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CHAPTER ONE


"Remember when we were kids and we used to fight all the time?" Betsy Lawrence sighed dreamily. "This is a lot more fun, don't you think, Joey?"
"Mmm-hmmm," Joey Robbins agreed. He slid his hands up and down the smooth wet flesh of Betsy's thighs and he inhaled the April-fresh scent of her mushy pussy. Leaning into her crotch, he rubbed his mouth against her cunt. She sighed again, lifting he pussy toward his face.
"This is a lot more fun," Joey said, peeling back the flower-like petals of Betsy's cuntal labes, exposing to slick reddish interior.
He began to lick lightly up and down Betsy's spread cunt, his tongue lingering here and there as he tasted the sweetness of her hot young pussy. It was hard to believe she'd just come out of the cold water of the pond. The inside of her cunt was as hot as ever. Her little pink clit was peeking out of its hood of flesh as he licked his way around. He gave her a couple of swipes on the clit button and she giggled.
"Ooohh, I like that!" she said. She put her hand on his head and moved his face deeper into her pussy cleft. "Do it again, Joey!"
"I never thought I'd get off on eating a girl's cunt," Joey said, sandwiching the wards between licks at Betsy's pussy. "But your pussy tasted kinda sweet, Betsy."
"If you slide around," Betsy offered, "I'll suck your cock while you eat me out, okay? Mmm," and she licked her ups, "I could kinda get off on that cock of yours in, my mouth, Joey-Blowy!"
He hated the name, but he loved the way she sucked his prick. He slid his lower body around, toward her face, and she reached out to grab him by the cock and pull him the rest of the way.
Her hot fist was eager and excited around his cock. She squeezed, relishing the feel of his hot pulsating blood racing through Joey's cock, and she licked her lips anticipating the taste of him in her mouth. He got into range and she stuck out her tongue, lapping quickly at the end of his cock.
He wriggled into position and his cock just slid into her mouth, thrusting hard and deep, exactly the way Betsy liked it. She was wet already, and her saliva greased the entry of Joey's prick. She closed her lips around his prick and started to suck energetically. His tongue got active in her pussy, and there was no way he could overlook her clit now.
Jesus, she loved sex! Discovering it was the best thing that had happened to her all year. Even better than getting to be first clarinet in the high school band! And she'd a hundred times rather use her mouth on Joey's cock. For one thing, it tasted so much better, especially when he got too excited to hold back and her mouth suddenly filled up with his squirting aunt.
She giggled as she sucked, imagining what she'd write if the teacher asked for a "What I Did on My Summer Vacation" essay when school started in the fall. She didn't care if school never started again. She wanted it to stay summer forever, so she and Joey could sneak away and explore the wild wonderful world of fucking up here in the woods, between his place and hers.
She'd always remember this spot by the pond, where she'd lost her cherry and gained the world in its place. Her pussy ached so deliciously as Joey's tongue worked on it, and she sucked hard, moving his cock in and out of her mouth in long hungry strokes, eating him almost to the balls.
She took his cock out and kissed her way up and down his prick rod, using her lips on every inch of him. The tip, held between her fingers throbbed majestically, excitedly. It was wet, with her slobber and his own pre cum. She massaged the fluids into the velvety flesh of his cock knob, and felt his prick swell and expand the more she played with him.
His cockhairs tickled the end of her nose but she didn't mind. She spit one off the tip of her tongue, then started to lick and kiss her way all around the base of his cock and his balls.
Her tongue dipped into the crack of his ass – a nasty trick that occurred to her even while she was doing it. He seemed to enjoy the licking.
Sometimes she stuck her fingers up her own asshole, and it hadn't hurt her, so she guessed it was all right. Besides, she couldn't even taste any slit, not even when she spread his asscheeks and let her tongue tickle back and forth over his tight, tiny asshole.
She wondered what he would do if she stuck a finger up his ass. When she did it to herself, she felt very excited and aroused, especially when she began to move it in and out.
She wondered what Joey would say when she made the suggestion that she'd been thinking about ever since the last time they were up here in the woods fucking. She was dying to know what would happen if he took that hard cock of his and stuck it up her tight pink asshole.
Meanwhile, she knew that his cock was just as erogenous as could be, and she was hungry for the taste of his jism spurting into her mouth. She knew from experience that he couldn't hold off too much longer, not with her sucking his prick and his balls, and using her tongue all over his meaty cock. She really wanted to eat his load. And then, when he was hard again, he'd fuck her!
But first, she was about to have an orgasm of her own. Betsy was always excited by the imminent prospect of coming. She used to do it to herself with her fingers, but that was nothing, she knew now, nothing compared to the thrill of climaxing while someone licked or fucked her pussy. Well, while Joey licked her or fucked her. She had never done anything with anyone else. He popped her cherry, right here on the ledge overlooking the pond, exactly four weeks and two days ago.
"Ohhhh, suck me!" she invited, taking her lips off his prickshaft long enough to look down at his face, snacking on her pussy.
His eyes were closed and he was working his tongue in and out of her cunt, licking the folds and crevices of her cunt gash, slipping in to lap his way up her pussy tube as well, then coming back to lick again and again at her pink hot clit.
She fed his cock into her mouth, sucking at the head while she worked her fist on the shaft.
Her tongue lapped around and around his swollen cockhead, stroking him, licking him. Her fist squeezed and slid on his hard hot cockflesh. He was so hard! He was always so hard when he was with her. And that made Betsy feel like a sexy woman.
A long time ago she and Joey had been like mortal enemies. Her mother and, his dad still couldn't stand each other, but Joey and Betsy had gotten over the dumb old family feud. Sit, who even knew why it had started? The Lawrences and the Robbinses had lived next to each other for years and they'd always hated each other. Well, she didn't hate Joey Robbins! Her mouth pulled, siphoned, at his cock. Oh, Jesus, she was so hungry to feel his cream gushing into her! She'd been scared the first time he came in her mouth, afraid he'd suddenly pissed, but the stuff that filled her mouth was thick and tangy. It didn't smell or taste like piss, once she had time to notice, and she'd gulped the sticky viscous flow down her throat. Since then she'd been unable to get her fill.
Oh! The simmering bubble of orgasm inside Betsy's pussy burst without warning and she wrapped her slim legs around Joey's face while she smeared her cunt all over him. He thrust his tongue up her hole and held onto her thigh and her ass, his face moving with the heaving of her body. God almighty, it felt sooo fucking good! She lifted her head off his cock and moaned deliriously as the torrent swept through her, and then she felt the shuddering throb of his prick inside her fist and she fed him back inside her mouth, sucking and jerking on his cockmeat in a frenzy of stimulation.
Her own orgasm still tingled in her pussy, and Joey's tongue kept licking at her clit. She rocked about, her head jerking as she sucked on his cock, and she gasped as she took him deeper than her young mouth was really capable of. Her tongue whipped the end of his cock and her fist jerked hotly on the cockshaft.
Shit! Fuck! Here it came! Betsy opened her throat and gulped as the flood of his jism squirted into her mouth. She tasted the hot creamy tang of his cum spurting across her tongue, and she sucked it down, her lips frigging his cockshaft to make more of the sweet hot milk gush from the swollen tip of Joey's cock. She could drown in his sperm!
Her mouth was coated internally with the stuff as she released his cock. She worked her tongue around inside her mouth, scooping the bubbly sticky cum up. She smacked her lips as she swallowed, and then she stuck out her sperm-coated tongue, wiggling it friskily and teasingly at him.
"You keep on coming in my mouth and you may have to marry me," she smirked. "My mom is really old-fashioned about things like that."
"I keep on coming in your pussy," he said, stroking her relaxing cunt, "and I may have to marry you, too. Maybe we ought to use a rubber?"
"Fuck it," Betsy said. "I like to feel your cum squirting up my pussy. I really like it when you go all cum-crazy and start jabbing that cock up me while you're dumping your jizz. Mmmmm, if I'm not coming already, that always gets me off!"
She stroked his cock, all sticky from the load he'd poured out. He was soft, but he wouldn't stay soft very long. She leaned down and licked the tip of his cock, feeling new life start to surge into him.
"There's nothing more fun than fucking," she announced seriously. "I'm so glad you caught me skinny-dipping and made me do it with you."
"Who made who?" Joey asked. "The way I remember it, you almost raped me when you got a look at my cock."
"And I'm gonna do it again!" Betsy promised, jerking on his prick. "I want this thing hard and up my pussy inside of two minutes, boy! Can you handle that? If you can't, maybe I'll find someone who can. How about your big brother?"
"Chad thinks you're a dumb shit kid," Joey said. "Anyway, he's always fucking girls. I think he's had half the girls in senior high. He probably wouldn't even remember your name while he was fucking you."
"Then I'll have to make do with what I have," Betsy smiled, "and it's getting close to ready. Mmmm, look, Joey, see how hard your cock is? If I just suck on it a little more, I bet it'll be ready to fuck me."
"It's always ready to fuck you," he replied. "Hey, Bets, you never told me – did your cousin arrive yesterday? Was she as much a geek as you figured she'd be?"
Betsy slurped at his cock. She hated to be interrupted while she was sucking.
"Yes, Amy got in, kinda late last evening," she said. "And no, she's not as geeky as I thought. In fact, she's almost cute. I figured, with her parents being missionaries and all, that she was gonna be some kind of a Jesus freak nerd. But it may not be that bad, having her around for a while."
"Do you think she fucks?" Joey asked, his eyes brightening.
Betsy snorted and gave his cock a wrench that made the boy squeal. "What do you care?" she asked. "I'm all you can handle, buddy, and don't you forget it! If I catch you snooping after cousin Amy, I'll cut this thing off and stick it up your ass!"
She took his cock back into her mouth. The only problem with having Amy around for the summer was that it was liable to put a crimp into her activities with Joey. She could sneak away to meet him in the woods pretty easily now, but what was she going to do when she had her dumb cousin underfoot all the time? There had to be a way, of course, and she'd figure it out, but right now she didn't want to think about anything except Joey's cock, all hard and stiff again, and ready to plunge into her body. Mmmmm, what would he say when she asked him how he felt about fucking her in the ass?
"Oh, wow, Bets, I think I'm ready!" he sighed, rubbing her head as she sucked him.
His fingers twined through her blonde curls, stroking the scalp beneath. She enjoyed his touch anywhere on her body, though it was the most fun when he fondled her tits or her pussy. Luckily, he enjoyed touching her there as much as she enjoyed being caressed.
She raised her head from his spit-shined cock giving it a last kiss right on the tip, for good luck. Her mouth pressed down, tasting the heated excitement of his flesh. The lips parted slightly, and the end of his prick eased back inside. She nursed at it lovingly, her tongue constantly active around the portion that was just within her lips. She could taste his horny arousal, and she knew that he was as eager to fuck her as she was to be fucked.
"I wanna be on top," she announced, rising to her knees. She liked it on top. She could control the depth and force of his cock thrusts, timing herself to draw the utmost pleasure from his fucking.
He held her tits gently as she moved astride him. She leaned forward, her tits filling the palms of his hands. He squeezed, and her nipples seemed to hum in aroused excitement. She was squatting above his crotch, reaching behind herself to line up his cock with the narrow tight slice of her pussy.
She wiggled her cunt atop the end of his cock, working him back and forth through the wetness of her pussy slice. His cock tip brushed her clit and she sighed, feeling the sparks fly at the contact of her sex with his. She spread her labes with her other hand and eased his cock into her tight cunthole.
She hadn't been fucking long enough for her pussy to be really loose yet, and the eagerness seemed to tighten up her cunt all the more, so that when he entered her, there was a definite sensation of being penetrated. She took him up her cunt, easing down slowly, her narrow taut pussy slowly expanding to make room for him, and she moaned almost delirously she inched her pussy down the length of his inserted prick.
"Yes," she whispered, "oh, shit, fuck, yesss!"
She leaned forward, pressing her mouth onto his lips, and she thrust her tongue into Joey's mouth as her cunt began to rise and fall upon the stiffness of his cock.
He cupped her slender asscheeks squeezing, spreading them as he fucked her. "Oh, I love it!" she slobbered into his mouth. "Most of the time I feel like some dumb little kid, but when I have your cock inside me, I feel just like a real woman!"
Betsy rocked from side to side, moaning and panting as she swallowed his prick with her resilient, elastic pussy. The initial tightness bad relaxed a bit, but he still had to know that he was gripped in a snug young cunt, and the way he worked his cock in and out told Betsy that he was just as excited as she was.
"Suck my titties, too," she invited, pushing herself just a trifle forward, so that her tits lifted toward his mouth. He bent his face down and sucked first one, then the other, squeezing them together so he could lap quickly from one back to the other.
His teeth gnawed at her stiffened, cherry-red nipples. The nipples throbbed with the passion that crammed Betsy's slim young body as wonderfully as his cock crammed her tight young cunt.
Every time she wiggled her ass, his cock seemed to touch a newly erogenous spot inside her cunt. She took him deep, took him shallow, alternating the suction of her body on his equally young cock.
Almost without knowing it, she found herself being rolled over, his cock still jabbing deep in her tight pussy, and suddenly they were lying on their sides, face-to-face. She giggled, and slinked a leg around his body urging him with her heel and her cunt to fuck her just a little faster, a little harder, and a little deeper.
He rammed, and her pussy seemed to groan in response. She was dripping wet, inside, making a slick though tight channel of penetration for his cock, and she got wetter with each stroke he poured into her. His cock seemed to get harder, too.
"Now I'm gonna be on top, where the man's supposed to be," he announced gravely, easing her over onto her back. Without missing a thrust, he mounted the girl, and she wrapped both legs around him.
"Nobody's supposed to be on top," she pointed out. "You can do it any way you like, you male chauvinist pig!"
"Well, this is the way I like it," he said, "because I feel like I'm fucking my cock a mile up your juicy little cunt."
"A mile!" she giggled. "You wish!" She'd measured his cock once, shortly after they started fooling around. Erect, he was five and a half inches long. She'd read some dirty books, in which all the guys had ten-inch-pricks, so she supposed Joey was a little short, but you know, she told herself, he still had all the cock her pussy could handle, and then some!
He had to shove hard to get all of his prick inside her, and the strenuous thrusting banged ferociously against the mouth of her womb.
She rocked under him, alternating the quivers of her pussy with the in-out strokes of his cock. She'd already learned that there was a way to clench her pussy around his prick and make him shiver with lust, and she made her pussy do just that, squeezing at his hard cock as it lunged deeply.
"Oh, Betsy!" he sighed, propped on his palms above her body.
She touched his chest, wishing it was hairy like an the guys in the romance novels. Maybe he'd sprout some body fur later on. Maybe if she fucked him a lot, his body would start getting bushier. She was certain that her own pussy hair was a lot thicker and fuller than it had been when they started.
He was fucking hard now, panting with the exertion, and Betsy moaned delightedly under him. Her heels worked up and down the backs of his legs. She even pressed them against his ass and thumped, urging him to fuck her harder and deeper.
She pulled his face down so she could kiss it. She was delighted to find that she enjoyed kissing so much, especially French style, with tongues slurping back and forth. It intensified the fucking for Betsy.
She nibbled his tongue while her pussy milked his hard cock. He barreled into her deeply, grinding at the very bottom of her cunt. His balls jiggled against the plump mound of her pussy. She worked herself from side to side under him, giving new thrills to his prick and, even more so, to her aroused cunt.
"Yes, that's the way!" Betsy encouraged.
"Fuck me, Joey! Mmmm, fuck me!"
If she were gonna have trouble sneaking away from her stupid cousin, she owed it to herself to make this fuck just as hot and horny and fulfilling as she could possibly manage. It might be a week before they'd have the chance to get together for more fun. Why did the bitch have to come for a visit while Betsy was in the middle of customizing the act of fucking to her own horny specifications?
"I want this fuck to be soooo bitchin hot!" she husked, rolling her ass under Joey. "I wanna do it every way! C'mon, Joey-Blowy, let me get up on my knees and you can ram that cock up me from behind, okay? And oooh, baby, while you're back there, maybe you'd like to see if that sweet hard prick of yours will fit up my ass?"
"Wow!" Joey said in awe. "You really want me to fuck you in the ass, too? I've been thinking about that myself, Betsy, but I was afraid to ask you."
"Well, let's try it, then," Betsy suggested. "But first you have to fuck me from the back."
The excited young girl rolled over and went onto her knees. Her slim but cutely rounded ass stuck up, wiggling, a horny invitation to her teenaged boyfriend. She reached beneath herself, spread the lips of her fuck-sloppy pussy, peeling them back till her wet pink cunt glistened alluringly.
Joey came up behind her on his knees, his prick sticking out eagerly. Betsy reached back to grab his cock, and she pulled him straight to the wet crease of her cunt.
"Fuck me till I'm dripping!" she panted. "And then we'll see whether or not this cock fits up my asshole?"
She guided his cock into her pussy, and again she felt the thrilling sense of resistance as her tight cunt wrestled with and then accepted greedily the thrust of Joey's stiffened teen cock.
His groin bumped hard against her ass and she gasped, and he started to fuck in and out, his hands gripping tightly at her hot sweaty little ass.
"Oh, Christ, Joey!" she moaned, rolling and swaying to his cock attack, "I love the way you fuck me!"



CHAPTER TWO


Amy Gibbs yawned, her mouth gaping. She knew it looked bad, but who the fuck was gonna see her? This was almost the first breakfast she'd ever eaten alone, and certainly the latest breakfast she'd ever eaten.
"Well, fuck that too!" she said aloud, giggling as she heard the nasty word echo through Aunt Molly's spotless kitchen.
Aunt Molly was at work in town. Who the fuck knew where cousin Betsy was? Jesus, what did people do for fun out here in the country, anyway? It was going to be a shitty two months, you could bet your fucking ass on that. She was enjoying the freedom to say anything, though. She sure couldn't talk dirty at home. Her patents were okay, but Christ, they took religion so fucking seriously!
Like, this summer they were in Honduras as missionaries.
And to top it all off, they'd farmed her out – literally – to Aunt Molly, down here at the ass end of nowhere. At least back in Cincinnati she had her friends. Here she didn't know a goddamn soul.
But she wasn't as cranky as she'd been last night, arriving here late on the bus. A good night's sleep had done wonders for Amy's disposition. She'd slept until noon and she felt almost human again.
But she was bored already, and it was only the start of her first full day at Aunt Molly's farm. Was it gonna get worse than this? She wished she'd been able to talk her folks into letting her stay at home, by herself. But that was a lost cause. They didn't trust her to take care of herself.
She didn't fucking know why! She'd never been really bad. How could she, with as tight a rein as they kept on her? Jesus, everybody else had been dating and wearing makeup and radical clothes since the fifth or sixth grade, and Amy was still waiting for her first chance just to kiss a boy. Still, she'd thought maybe this summer would be special, but there was no fucking way that could happen, not with Amy Gibbs stashed away on a farm at the ass-end of Meigs County.
She picked up the note Aunt Molly had left for her. Her mom was always leaving notes, too. Once she'd found a note pinned to her bra. It must run in tile family.
Betsy would be working in the vegetable garden, the note said. Amy snickered. Who the fuck would want to work in a vegetable garden?
"If she's not there," the note went on, "try the pond in the woods. I think she sneaks up there to skinny-dip. She's left a well-beaten path."
"What the fuck!" Amy said. Maybe she'd go look for Betsy. As far as she knew, Betsy was the only living soul around here, and they night as well get acquainted. Maybe Betsy knew some interesting things to do.
She walked through the meadow. She was a tall girl, long legged, red hair blowing in the warm breeze. Her freckled skin was a healthy shade of pink; she never got much of a tan, but she didn't mind too much. She wore a sleeveless top, running shorts, and sneakers. The high grass tickled her bare legs, and she could hear birds singing. Maybe it wouldn't be so bad down here on the farm. The air smelled funny without the city's constant haze of auto exhaust fumes. Amy thought she might be starting to like it.
She didn't see Betsy in the garden, but somehow she hadn't expected to. She hardly knew Betsy. They'd only seen each other a few times. Since they were babies. But she hadn't gotten the impression that Betsy was any kind of fanatic farm girl. Skinny dipping in the woods sounded a lot more like her cousin.
She climbed the bank into the woods. There was a well-defined path, just as Aunt Molly had said in her note, and she didn't worry about losing her way. She stopped at the top of the rise. Mmmm, she wished she'd gone to the john before leaving the house! It must have been the coffee; she wasn't used to it. Jesus, she had to pee!
Modestly, Amy looked around, just in case someone was watching. Who, a fucking squirrel? she asked herself, with a giggle. She went around a tree and pulled down her shorts and panties, squatting. She sighed, opening up and letting it flow. She listened to her piss splattering onto the ground.
There were some tissues in her pocket, so she wiped herself carefully. Ooohh, she thought, rubbing the Kleenex paper across the moist warm slice of her young pussy. Amy closed her eyes and rubbed again, loving the way it made her feel. She'd been jacking off so much lately. Her parents would have fits if they had any idea that her fingers and her pussy were as well acquainted as they really were, but her parents were in the jungle and she wasn't, so how were they supposed to find out?
And what Amy Gibbs knew, about her fingers and her hot young cunt, would never hurt her, either. Quite the opposite! She dropped the tissues and put her bare fingers on her lightly-fuzzed pussy, caressing the soft mound that protruded between her smooth warm thighs. The flesh beneath the red cunt fuzz was vibrant, almost hot to the touch, but lately her cunt always seemed to be hot to the touch.
The pussy labes opened at her caress and the tip of her finger eased delicately between them. She sighed as she stroked the delicate, easily aroused flesh within her pussy crack. It was slick and moist, slippery beneath her exploring finger. She stroked around the mouth of her snug little cunthole, slipping just the tip of her finger into the opening with a look of delight crossing her freckled face.
"Oh, wow," she whispered, "that feels soooo fuckin' good!"
She turned around, still on her heels, and she rested her back against the trunk of the tree. Her knees lifted and her fingers worked more excitedly on her pussy. She spread the snug tight pussylips until they ached, and she rubbed her fingers up and down the crease of her cunt. She didn't have to look to know that her exposed pussy was a gleaming, glistening coral pink, and that her stiffening clit shone like a raindrop. At home she used to jerk off in front of her mirror, all the time, watching the excitement spread through her face, making her flush and glow. Sometimes she put a hand mirror under her ass and stared down at the sight of her flowerlike pussy as her fingers opened and explored it.
She worked her hand up and down the crack of her cunt, rubbing until her pussy absolutely groaned with arousal and desire. Amy closed her eyes and pushed the back of her head hard against the tree trunk, while her body shivered and trembled in lust. She sometimes worried that she was getting positively addicted to jerking off.
She opened her cunt again and began to tickle and tease the stubby button of her clit. It was coming up, big and hard, the way it always did when she got turned on. Her fingers rubbed its edges, but the thing was so sensitive, now that it was erecting, that she could hardly stand to touch it directly. Even the brushing stroke of fingers along the sides of her gleaming pink nubbin was enough to make Amy's skin crawl!
"Oh, God," she said, sliding her fingers up and down over her heaving cunt, rubbing back at the energetic motion of her hot young pussy.
She smacked her lips, panting. Her tits felt so big and heavy! She drew her knees backward, up to her chest, pressing them against her quivering tits. Her nipples were sticking out noticeably, even through the double layer of her bra and shirt. She worked her chest from side to side, making her nipples tingle as they stroked back and forth against her bare knees. Her hand clutched at her pussy. It was beginning to drip now; she could feel the oozy sticky moisture seeping out of her cunt crack, making her fingers damp.
She worked the tip of her middle finger into the tiny, tight mouth of her pussy. Wincing, Amy eased it inside, as far as she could stand to take it. Was this, she wondered, how it would feel when a boy finally stuck his cock inside her? She knew that boys stuck their cocks into girls. But Amy had had no experience at all, and she could hardly imagine the sensation of a male cock touching her where her finger was gingerly penetrating right now. She moaned as the finger eased in a little deeper, and then she had to stop. Her cherry blacked the way, and it was too tight and painful to go any farther.
She wiggled her finger, inserted in her cuntal tube, and she groaned appreciatively as she felt warm oozing juices flow down her cunt chute and dampen the tip of her finger. She made squishing sounds as she poked delicately round in the tight heat of her young teen pussy. She was rocking on her heels, her pussy jerking fitfully.
With her other hand, she lifted her top and took hold of a tit. Her fingers squeezed into the soft full mound of tit flesh. Her tits were a little too big for her age and her frame, she was convinced, and she knew that guys looked at her, though she was much too shy to look back.
Sometimes she fantasized that one of those boys. I just walked up to her and ripped her blouse open and started to sack on her tits…
She peeled up the soft nylon cup of her bra, exposing the rounded curve of one tit, and the thrusting pink of its hard, hot nipple.
Leaning down, she kissed herself on the tit, her lips not quite able to reach the nipple, but smacking hard with the desire to touch it. She loved the taste of her flesh. She was sure anyone would love it. But the odds were against her.
No one would ever touch Amy Gibbs with lust in his heart and fire in his cock.
If only she'd gotten to stay at home in Cincinnati this summer, while her folks were in Central America. She'd have managed it somehow. At least there were boys in Cincinnati, lots and lots of them. As far as she knew, there wasn't a male under fifty in all of Meigs County. Her fingers stroked more hotly at her pussy, as she imagined a dozen boys from school, mixed them with Tom Cruise and Richard Gere and the fingers toying with her cunt became an impossibly large, unbelievably stiff prick, horny with lust for the sweetness of Amy's untouched pussy.
She slipped the finger deeper into her cunt, poking almost savagely at her tight, virginal cunt hole, knowing even as she did that it was really no more than a poor substitute, that it couldn't be anywhere near as exciting as the real thing. Here she was in the middle of the woods, fingrrfucking her pussy and wishing she had a boyfriend of her own!
She pinched viciously at her nipples, moaning as her fingertips yanked and tugged at the pink nipples. They throbbed in response, vibrating between her fingers, the tit tips slippery with sweat. She worked her other hand on her pussy, the index and ring fingers sliding up and down the length of her dripping cunt crack, the middle finger jabbed halfway into her achingly tight cunt hole, and her thumb rubbing fitfully across the base of her clit.
"Yes, yes! Yes!" she panted. "Oh fucking shit yesss!" and the rapture of orgasm shot through Amy. She gasped and shivered and shook, and her finger made half a dozen jerking thrusts into the tightness of her hot young pussy, and the musky cuntal juices oozed down her pussy tunnel and left her fingers coated.
She came down slowly, dreamily, her bare ass touching the ground before she even remembered to pull her pants back up. As she did, she stood up, looking around nervously. She'd lost herself altogether in that little session of jerking off. Jesus what if Betsy had come along and seen her? She had to remember that she was a stranger in a strange place.
"Well, where the fuck is Betsy, anyway?" Amy said aloud. "How deep in the woods is that Goddamn pond?" She smoothed her clothes into place, brushed a cunt-moist hand over her fluffy red hair, and she started down the path, deeper into the forest.
She had gone perhaps a hundred yards when she heard strange noises coming from ahead. Amy stopped short. Christ, was it a bear? It sounded like fucking growling! But there was also a whining, almost a squealing.
She stopped, wondering if she should go any farther.
Her ears perked. It wasn't an animal, she was sure. It was a human sound. She was positive she could discern words. But she couldn't understand what they were. Filled now with curiosity, Amy started forward again, reasonably confident she would not encounter a bear in the woods ahead.
She walked carefully, trying not to rustle too much of the underbrush, and she came to the top of a bank. She could see down into a hollow, where sunlight cut through the trees and made silver glimmers on the surface of a broad pond. Amy peeked around the trunk of a tree, down the slope, and her eyes bugged out in shock. Not ten feet below her, on a rocky ledge overlooking the pond, she could see a guy and a girl, both naked. They were fucking!
She had never seen anyone fucking, never even seen a photo of the act, but she had no doubt what was happening below her. The boy was behind the girl. He held her by the ass, and he was ramming himself at her. Every time he thrust, her body jerked forward, and he had to catch her by the ass and shove hard. Amy couldn't see the point of penetration, but her own body shivered and tensed with every frantic movement of the couple below her on the ledge, and she vibrated in resonance with their fucking.
Quietly, terrified now that she might make a noise and betray her presence, Amy eased to her knees. She held onto the tree for support and she peeked downward, her face flushed with excitement and wonder.
"Oh, God. Joey, take it out, take it the fuck out!" the girl squealed, and Amy knew what she had at least half-suspected from the first. The girl was her cousin, Betsy.
She fucks! Amy thought. Betsy actually fucks!
The boy eased back, his cock sticking out from his crotch. He was young, about the same age as Amy and Betsy, with a smooth, slim body. The only hair below his ears was the patch of dark fur that grew around the base of his cock. He was sorta cute, Amy thought, but she was far too excited, seeing her first erect prick, to pay much attention to anything else.
Betsy sprawled on her tummy, reaching back to rub her fingers through the crack of her ass. "Oh, God, I didn't think it would hurt that much!" she said. "It felt like you'd shoved a burning stake up my asshole!"
Amy gasped. She was truly shocked at what she was hearing. She had heard that people sometimes did fuck each other in the ass, but she had never really believed it.
"I liked it," the boy said. "It was wild, Bets – even tighter than your pussy, and it just seemed to suck on me, like a mouth without any teeth! I wanted to ram it all the way up you. Jesus, I still do!"
"Put it in my pussy," Betsy panted, rolling over onto her back. Amy shrugged. Betsy was cute enough, but her build wasn't all that great. Her tits were pretty small, and she was on the skinny side, to be truthful. But her blonde hair was fluffy and sun-kissed, and she had a great tan and fairly nice legs.
She pulled her pussy lips open as she lay there, and she had her knees up. She looked up at the boy, who was wiping his cock on a handkerchief, and she licked her lips in a really slutty way. Her middle finger slipped into the open gash of her cunt, and she began to work it in and out of herself, thrusting hard and deep. Her body shivered as she masturbated herself, and she was gasping.
"Ooohhh, Joey-Blowy, c'mon, put it back in my pussy and fuck me!"
The boy took her by the legs and pulled her back toward him. He moved into her open, spread crotch, his cock thrusting before him as he crawled toward Betsy. From her angle on the bank above them, Amy had a suddenly perfect view of what was happening. She covered her mouth with her hand, to deaden a squeal of shocked delight, as she saw Joey place the tip of his prick firmly against the split pink gash of Betsy's cunt.
Betsy pulled her hand out of the way and she lifted her legs up into the air. Joey took hold of her calves, bent them farther back, toward Betsy's head, and he thrust with his hips. Amy was fascinated, watching the tip of Joey's cock slide straight into her cousin's twitching pussy. She shivered, and it was almost as if she could feel that cock entering her own hot teen cunt.
Amy leaned her shoulder against the tree and she shivered, breathing in soft rasping tones. Her temples pounded and her face was flushed with excitement. Her heart throbbed madly, and the nipples of her tits stuck out a mile, punching stiffly at the fabric of her nylon bra and cotton top. She cupped her tits, squeezed them hard, moaning because it hurt, but God, it hurt so good!
She tossed her head, shaking back her hair, and she couldn't stop shaking no matter how she tried. Betsy's legs were kicking in the air and the boy was slamming against her hard, and Amy could almost hear the squishing of his cock as it rammed into the wet tightness of Betsy's cunt. Amy squeezed her legs together, pressuring her own tight cunt. Jesus, she could feel it, as if it were happening to her – as if it were she who lay naked on her back, pussy split by the thrust of a boy's hard cock.
"Ooohhh, fuck me, Joey!" Betsy was gasping, working her pussy to meet the plunges of the boy's prick. She strained, quivered and whined like a hungry dog as her cunt swallowed the cock again and again. Amy could not keep her hands out of her crotch as she watched. She had to reach down, had to stroke the aching pussy between her smooth young legs.
Her fingers eased inside the leg of her shorts. She touched the panties, pushed them aside and stroked the red-fluffed mound of her cunt. Had she really fingerfucked herself only a few minutes ago? Her pussy ached with longing, and her fingers attacked the moist, itchy cuntal labes.
She had to see more! They were so busy, so wrapped up in their fucking, they'd never notice. She leaned forward, strumming hotly at her awakened cunt, her head peeking through the bushes to peer out over the edge of the bank. She braced her free hand on the ground, and she stared, her lips dripping saliva, her fingers squeezing wetness out of her lemon-juicy cunt. She watched Betsy rock and roll, watched the expressions of delight and excitement that spread across her young cousin's face with each fresh thrust of that stiff jabbing cock.
And then the hand that was supporting her slipped, losing its traction atop a patch of slippery moss, and Amy fell forward, over the edge of the bank! "Oh, fucking shit!" she said, doing a belly-slide straight down.



CHAPTER THREE


Amy wasn't the only one who screamed as she started to slide headlong down the bank. She couldn't catch hold of anything to break her fall; the bank was covered with the same kind of slippery moss on which her hand had slipped. She slid straight downward, onto the ledge where Joey and Betsy were fucking, and she slammed into the two of them, headfirst.
"What the fuck!" Betsy screeched, jerking in reflexive response as her cousin came barreling in. The blonde girl twisted herself aside, swatting at Amy with both hands.
The motion completely dislodged his cock from Betsy's cunt. He jerked backward, his cock bobbing in mid-air. Amy, on her belly, panting hard, got her first close-up look at a stiff cock, and her eyes bugged out in awe at the sight.
"Jesus!" Joey gasped, and then his belly heaved and he grabbed his cock, just as it began to gush the splattering load of his cum.
"Aaaahhh!" Amy squealed. Joey's ejaculation blasted straight into her face! The jizz spurted from his cock. His fist stoked hotly up and down the shaft as he struggled to empty his prick of its blistering load. Amy couldn't believe what was happening. She raised her hands to cover her face, and he squirted on them, too! The hot sticky stuff was all over her!
"Amy, you cunt!" Betsy was shrieking. She'd pulled back to the very lip of the ledge, with part of her skinny ass hanging over the edge, and she was covering herself with her hands, though it was much too late for anything like that. "Get outta here!" she told her cousin. "You lousy fucking snooper!"
Amy was wiping the splattered aim off her face. It was all over her hands. She sniffed at if, found the scent tangy and interesting. She wondered what it tasted like. "Your mom said you'd probably be up here in the woods skinny-dipping," she said, rubbing her fingers together. "She didn't say you might be getting fucked. Does she know you fuck, Bets?"
Betsy's face reddened. Amy's green eyes sparked as she appreciated her cousin's discomfiture. "Maybe I'll have to tell her," Amy went on, sitting up straight. Her eyes glanced at Joey's cock, still gripped in his fist but starting to dangle limp as a snake over the edge of his fingers. She licked her lips.
"Or maybe I'd like to play too?" she added suddenly.
"Fuck YOU!" Betsy blurted, sitting straight up, her small apple tits heaving, their stiff pink nipples sticking straight out. "Why don't you just haul your ass outta here, bitch?"
"Don't be so hostile, Bets," the boy said, staring into Amy's green eyes. They flashed alluringly, although the young redhead was hardly aware of how alluring she looked. "You wanna fuck too, huh?" Joey said. "Lemme guess. I just bet you're Betsy's cousin – Amy? Right? Mmmmm, Bets, you said she wasn't as much of a geek as you figured she'd be, but you never told me how foxy your cousin was."
He held out his hand, and Amy shyly took hold of it. She'd never really held hands with a boy before. His fingers were warm, the skin firm and slightly callused. She moved toward him, on her knees, her heart beating madly as she drew nearer. She was hardly aware that a frowning Betsy glared at her from the edge of the rock shelf.
"Jesus, you have great tits!" the boy said. He gave Amy a nervous look, as if he weren't sure he could or should do it, and then he put his hand atop Amy's nearest tit. The boy's hand squeezed, tentatively at first, and then, as the sensation of her round, doughy-soft tit became real to him, his fingers tightened and his face beamed in delight. He put his other hand on her other tit. Amy sighed and pushed her tit at him. She was finally getting felt up!
She looked down at his cock, hanging softly from his groin. It didn't look very big, limp, but she had already seen it hard and in action, and she knew it had to be hard before it could do her any good at all. Sucking in her breath, Amy Gibbs took the plunge and reached down, grabbing hold of the boy's prick. She jerked hard, and she heard him gasp, and then his cock began to swell and grow inside her clutching fist.
"Wow," she said in awed wonder, his prick expanding magically as her hand stroked it up and down. He kept fondling her tits, and he was panting harder. She could feel the pulse beating through his stiffening cock, and she could feel it beating, too, through the tips of his fingers as they clutched her tits. Her own heartbeat rushed like wind in her ears and her face tingled with excited blushes.
He leaned in and kissed her. Her heart thumped even faster, her fist tightened on his cock. She knew he was rigidly stiff now, as stiff as he would ever get. His prick felt like a heated bar of iron inside her hand. She slid her fist up and down on his cock, feeling the outer shell of skin move with her hand, the rigid bone inside remaining stiff and insistent.
He eased his tongue into tier moth. I could start liking this! Amy thought.
"Oooohhh, wow!" she gurgled as he nursed on her tits. Her fist continued to work on his cock.
Without knowing it, Amy found herself being eased backward. She didn't fight, just moved easily until she was stretched out on the rock, atop the blanket where Betsy and Joey had been fucking. Joey was sucking her tits, and he had his hand down inside her shorts and panties, his fingers squeezing and caressing her red-furred, wet pussy. His fingers eased up and down the tight-lipped cunt gash, massaging the hair fluffed cuntal labes, spreading them slightly. Her clit seemed to strain upward as he opened her, and she moaned when his finger brushed the excited, swollen pink clit button.
He moved on top of her, and he humped his body against Amy's. His cock was stiff, probing and exploring as he pressed her with it. Amy spread her legs, easing him into the welcoming fork of her body, and she put her arms around him. She'd never imagined the smell of young male flesh, the throbbing pulsation of the stiff young cock that was right now trapped between his body and her own.
Amy spread her legs farther, pulling him in.
She had her hands on his back, and she stroked up and down. His skin was smooth but very firm, sporting a tan, and she loved to feel it under her fingers. He humped her some more, and rose to kiss her again, and she let her hands roam down his back, onto his smooth hard ass. She worked her belly against his, driven almost wild by the feel of his hard cock between them.
She'd fantasized a million times about her first fuck, but it had never looked anything like this inter dreams. She had never been as excited in a dream as she was right now in real life, knowing that she was only seconds away from being fucked for the first time.
He lifted his loins from her, and she know instinctively that she had to let her pants down. She pulled, taking pants and panties low in one quick motion, and she blushed, being nude in front of a boy for the first time, but it was fun, too, that sensation and delightfully wicked. She looked up at him as he hovered above her, and she did what Betsy had done – she reached down and started to stroke and caress the wet, pink lips of her spread pussy, while she whispered to him in husky, erogenous tones.
"Mmmmmm, aren't you gonna fuck me? Aren't you?"
He grabbed his cock, and brought it straight to her cunt crack. Amy hardly had time to cry aloud before he had split her lips with the end of his cock and shoved it straight into her eager cunt. He bit hard and deep, and his cock was rigid enough to pop her cherry on that very first stroke. Amy screamed as he tore through her virginity, and then she lifted her knees high, which made his cock plunge even deeper into her pussy, and then she slid her legs around the backs of his thighs and she flexed them, her pussy almost insane with pain and desire.
"Oh, Jesus, that hurts!" she whispered. "But God, it hurts so good!"
"Tight," she heard him groan as he worked his prick in and out.
Her body lifted to meet his thrusts, and she had her hands on his ass, clenching, squeezing, urging him to fuck her harder, deeper, faster. Her legs folded around him and she rubbed his bare chest with her equally bare tits, feeling the delightful twitch of frictioned flesh as her hard nipples slid from side to side over his skin.
"Yes, just like that!" she encouraged, sliding under him to take his cock up her cunt from a couple of different angles. It had hurt like a motherfucker when he punched into her – a sharp stinging pain.
The lips were spread, and the push of Joey's cock almost shoved the pussy labes back into Amy's body. Betsy stared, her brown eyes wild with a kind of jealousy, but also a heated sense of arousal.
She reached up, into Joey's crotch, and she grabbed his balls, twisting them almost viciously as he rammed his hard young cock into Amy's cunt.
"Oh, fuck!" he squealed, in a high pitched voice, and he reared his head and shoulders upward while his cock stabbed hotly into Amy, six or seven times in a row, plumbing deeply into the raw sluice of her teen pussy. She whined under him, and her legs kicked high in the air.
Betsy leaned upward. She bent down and took a wicked bite off Joey's ass, her teeth clamping hard on his asscheek. He winced and moaned again, and again he thrust really deep, into Amy, fucking the tender young virgin without mercy. She took it all and whimpered beneath him, urging him to give her still more.
"Yes, fuck me!" she panted. "Oh, fuck me!" Even more wicked ideas seemed to percolate inside Betsy. She wrapped her fingers around the base of Joey's cock and ringed him, her hand coming down against her cousin's pussy as the cock kept on entering Amy's hot yearning hole.
But she was getting closer to orgasm, and her mind was losing control. She was starting to feel so good that she didn't have all that much room left in her head for being jealous. She could feel the vibrations of Joey fucking Amy, and it merged with the sensations rippling through her own body, making her hotter and hotter. Still fucking herself, but now with three fingers jammed up her cunt and her thumb grinding hard on the stiff button of her clit, Betsy leaned down once more and applied her tongue to Joey's humping, pumping ass.
"Oh, yeah, Bets!" he grunted, his cock squishing in and out of Amy's cunthole. Betsy sighed and spread the cheeks of his ass. She stuck out her tongue, saliva running from her mouth as it opened, the bubbly liquid spilling into Joey's ass crack. She used her tongue to spread it around, paying special attention to his asshole. Her fingers thrust deeper into her pussy, and she gasped, her body exuding the steam of arousal. Her cunt was already beginning to suck at her fingers, milking them as if they were a fat thick cock about to dump a load of hot jism down her cunt tube. Maybe she'd get another go at Joey after he'd finished with Amy.
She licked his asshole, feeling him shiver and quiver as her tongue continued to work him there. He'd enjoyed her ass licking a little while ago, and he seemed to love it now, with his hard prick buried in her cousin's pussy. Now Betsy had something on her redheaded cousin. What would her missionary parents think if they found out their little girl had intruded on a fuck turned it into an orgy? Mmmm, Betsy thought, I have the bitch by the pussy hairs now, don't I?
The idea filled her with excitement. She fucked herself harder, more eagerly, moaning as her fingers went so deep she could feel them inside her womb, their tips grinding around as if they meant to take hold of her pussy and yank it inside fucking out! The cunt juices gushed down her, pussy tube, and her fingers plunged into the sweet sticky gooiness of her churning cunt.
She kept her tongue busy against Joey's ass opening, and it gave her a nasty, satisfying kick to mouth him there. She knew he'd do it, because he was going mad atop Amy, and her cousin was responding in kind beneath him. Amy curled her legs around Joey's again, and almost kicked Betsy in the face.
"Watch it, slut!" Betsy snarled, still licking Joey's ass.
She put her finger on his ass crack, and another wicked idea came into the blonde teenager's mind. His asshole was sloppy from her drool. She tickled it with her finger, teased it, probing as if she meant to stick her finger in him. Giggling, and half-zonked on her approaching come, Betsy shoved hard with her finger – same way the motherfucker had shoved when he rammed his cock up her ass, a little harder than she'd been quite ready for – and her finger jabbed up his tight asshole.
His asshole was also obviously delighted to be getting some digital attention, because the tight channel snapped shut around Betsy's finger and she could feel the excited contractions. He moved faster, fucking his hard prick into Amy, and Betsy had to concede that she was, after all, making this fuck really memorable for her shithead cousin, but the nastiness of fingering Joey's ass while he screwed another girl was making Betsy equally hot, and as she shoved deep, she did the same to her pussy and her come exploded.
Amy wasn't sure what was going on, but she was digging the hell out of her first fuck. She'd climaxed twice already with Joey's cock in her, and her legs had kicked high into the air as the rapture took control. She could hardly feel his body lying atop hers, but she could feel every inch of his cock ramming up her tight hot, wet pussy, and the first climax just bubbled straight into the second, and the second seemed to last forever.
But Betsy was up to something. Amy had felt her cousin's fingers on Joey's cock, on her pussy. She looked down over Joey's back and saw Betsy licking him on the ass. God, she was sticking her fingers up his ass! And she was playing with herself, too! The finger made them fuck like a demon. Amy could hardly endure the savage thrustings he made up her pussy, hut she wouldn't have traded them far anything.
"Yes, fuck my hot little pussy!" she moaned, rolling under him, her little pussy eating his cock voraciously. He was feeding that hard prick up Amy's virgin pussy with maddening ferocity. The young redhead felt herself on the verge of passing out. She'd never come twice while playing with herself, and she'd already had two orgasms with Joey's cock in her cunt gash, and she could feel a third humming in her bones.
"Yes!" Amy squealed as the come hit her, and she wasn't really aware of anything after that, though she was sure she felt Joey's cock exploding inside her pussy. She'd already seen him squirt his stuff, and she knew that the gushing flow of jism from his cock, deep in her cunt must look the same. He fucked hard into her as he unloaded his cock, and she humped and rocked beneath him, taking every shot he could give her.
"Oh, wow!" he said, easing off her. He rubbed his ass gingerly. Betsy lay beside them, panting as her own come slowed down. She looked up at Joey and waved her ass-stained middle finger at him. "That's for you, big stuff," she smirked, her face dripping with sweat. "So – now that you've fucked the virgin, you got anything left for your main squeeze?" And she reached for his soft, cum-smeared cock.
Amy lay panting, Joey's cum oozing out of her fresh-fucked cunt. It was streaked in pink, the blood of her busted cherry. She didn't care. She had been afraid it might hurt to lose her maidenhead, but when the notion had come on her, she couldn't stop, and now that it was over, she couldn't even remember the pain that had rippled through her when he stabbed his cock into her pussyhole. What she could remember was the hot excitement she had felt as his cock made its first plunge into the sweet hot untapped depths of her virginal cunt. She cupped her sticky, cum-leaking pussy, and she squeezed until her fingers were oily with his juices and hers, and she was satisfied.
Unfortunately her cousin wasn't. "What the fuck do you mean you have to get back home?" Betsy was saying, still jerking on Joey's prick in an effort to get it stiff again.
"I've got chores," he said. "If I don't have 'em finished by the time Dad gets home, he'll skin my ass but good. I'U meetcha tomorrow, Bets, honest to God I will and maybe you can bring Amy along and we'll have a real party, mmmm."
"Fuck you and the horse you rode in on," Betsy said angrily. She looked at Amy and her brown eyes were ablaze. "Well, you fucked things up for me, bitch! I hope you're satisfied!"
"Mmm," Amy purred, hearing hardly more than a word or two of what her cousin was saying. "Satisfied is hardly the word for what I feel right now, Bets!"
Then she looked down, and she giggled. "Damn!" she said. "I lost one of my fucking sneakers! Would you help me find it, Bets? Oh, fuck it! I'll go home barefooted! I'm gonna be walking on air anyway!" And she lay back, stretching in the sunlight that filtered through the trees overhead and turned her pink body to almost liquid gold.



CHAPTER FOUR


Amy certainly didn't sleep in the next morning, but when she came down for breakfast she still felt as if she'd missed a lot. Aunt Molly was on the telephone and it wasn't a friendly conversation by any means. Normally Aunt Molly was a pretty, middle-aged blonde with a friendly smile and a warm manner, but right now she looked really pissed off.
"Goddamn it, Jim, I have told you before and I am not going to tell you again."
"We live our lives and they live theirs, and never the twain do meet. Where is that girl? Betsy!"
Betsy came into the kitchen, her brown eyes sullen. She looked at Amy and glared. The teen cousins had spoken very little since yesterday afternoon, and not at all about what had happened. Amy was sure that Betsy resented her intrusion, though she wasn't sure why. It had been fun, and Joey was some stud, with plenty of prick to share with two girls.
Betsy was dressed up. "I don't see why I have to go today," she said in a whiny voice, her eyes staring fit to kill at Amy.
"Because you have a dentist's appointment," Aunt Molly replied, finishing her coffee. "And if you don't show up I have to pay for it, and unless you plan on reimbursing me from your allowance, we're not skipping any dentist's appointments just because you don't feel like going."
Holy slit! Amy's eyebrows lifted. Betsy was going to be away! Leaving Amy behind! No wonder she looked so pouty and pissed-off. She probably thinks the first thing I'm gonna do is run over to the pond and try to put the moves on her boyfriend. Well, that was silly as could be. The first thing I'm gonna do, Amy thought, is have some coffee and cereal. And then I'm gonna run over to the pond and put spine moves on Joey!
"I hope you'll be okay by yourself," Aunt Molly added. "You could come with Betsy, if you wanted, but we're just about to go and you're still in your nightie. Let's see – Bets will be coming back from Athens on the 2 p.m. The bus, which should get her here about 3:30. Our Amy's a big girl! She can take care of herself till 3:30, right, Amy?" Amy nodded, her green eyes shining.
She'd been at the pond for almost an hour before Joey showed up – time enough to strip down and do some skinny-dipping of her own. Amy had never swum naked before, and she'd never guessed how much of a hoot it was to peel down naked and splash around in the secluded pond. She was sunning herself on the ledge, peeled down and stretched on a blanket, when she heard the rustle of bushes on the other side and Joey's face emerged.
"Hi, there!" she called. "Looks like it's just you and me today. Betsy had to go to the dentist and she won't be back till 3:30 or 4:00. She said I should entertain you till she gets home, though. Would that be okay with you, Joey?" and she flashed him a dumb, innocent expression, at the same time taking a deep breath that made her tits lift and heave invitingly, their nipples stiff and standing up.
"Jesus, it tastes so fuckin' good!" Amy panted, licking hotly at Joey's cock. She held him by the root and the balls, his prick aimed up at her face, and she worked her tongue around and around, just as if she were licking an ice cream cone. Her tongue worked up and down the cockshaft, and she slid her fingers out of the way so she could lick his balls, too.
But licking wasn't enough. She wanted her mouth full of that hot young cock flavor, and she sucked him inside, pulling with her cheeks and jaws as she moved her mouth up and down his prickshaft, tongue-whipping his prick as she sucked him.
"You sure this is the first time you ever did this?" Joey asked, petting her red hair. "Mmmm, you do it soooo good, Amy! I think you're even better than Betsy!"
That really made Amy feel hot! She hadn't intended for this to turn into such a rivalry with her cousin, but if Bets wanted to be a total bitch about it, then fuck her. She was sure that Joey was shitting her about being better, but the words made her tongue work all the more hotly, and more swiftly, and she sucked with a growing excitement.
His cock thrust in her mouth; he was getting bigger than she could handle. She had never sucked a cock before, and her mouth felt entirely full of him, and then some. Amy raised her head and kept his cockknob inside her lips, sucking hard while she tickled his balls and stroked a fingertip lip and down the outline of the big vein on the underside of Joey's cock. He twitched as her finger rubbed him, and she liked that almost as much as she liked the taste of his meaty young prick against her tongue.
She loosed her mouth from him and worked her tongue down his cockshaft again, the way she'd watched Bets do yesterday. He seemed to dig it a lot when she licked a ring around the root of his cock and balls, when her tongue stole backward into his asscrack and gave his asshole a nasty little licking. He jerked each time she probed him with the tip of her tongue, and her hand clenched around his stiff thrusting cock, massaging him in long, full-prick strokes.
Amy was delighted at how much she enjoyed sucking Joey's cock, and at how good she knew she was at sucking him. He moaned a lot as she used her mouth on his prick, and his hands were all over her excited young body. He fingered her pussy, sliding his digits inside, her. Her cunt was still a little tender and she squirmed as he moved a little roughly inside her, but the more he did it, the better it felt and the more she enjoyed it. Her sucking picked up speed and she was pistoning her head up and down over the swollen tip of his cock. She didn't care if he came in her mouth – in fact, she was kinda hoping he would!
He slid around, rotating his stiff cock in her mouth, and he started to lick her pussy. He was all hot tongue, using it to stimulate her already stimulated clit, and her dripping cuntal labes. He took his finger out and stuck his tongue inside, and she was sure she liked that even better than she'd enjoyed being fingerfucked. He pulled her tight tender lips as wide as they'd split and he licked his way up into Amy, spearing his tongue up her pussy in short but hot strokes that imitated the hard fucking he'd given her yesterday.
Betsy was such a nerd! Amy thought, sucking harder. Joey had more than enough cock for both girls. Why couldn't Betsy share a little? Joey's cock got hard at the sight or smell of ripe teen pussy, and she and Bets had enough of that to keep the boy had forever.
"Ohhhh!" Amy husked as she felt her pussy ripple into orgasm while Joey's tongue worked in and out. He kissed her clit as she started to climax, and she felt wild, hot and wonderful. Her mouth tightened on his cock and she sucked up and down, anxious to make him feel just as good as she did, right now.
His prick exploded in her mouth, the hot sticky cum gushing across her tongue. It tasted just as good as Amy had thought it would, and she swallowed every drop he fired into her, sucking frantically to get it all. She kept on sucking after he'd finished squirting, and his cock remained hard and excited.
"Let's fuck now," she gurgled, her throat still full of his cum as she raised her head from his sticky, shiny cock.
Does my aunt really hate your dad as much as it sounded like on the phone? Amy wondered, as Joey got atop her and pushed his cock into her wet, ready cunthole. She gasped as he thrust deeply, and her knees lifted, clutching at the sides of his body. She put her hands on his shoulders and guided him in and out.
"The Robbinses and the Lawrences have always hated each other." Joey said.
"Mmmmm, that feels sooo good," Amy purred. "I love the way you fuck me, Joey! I mean, I don't know how anybody else does it, but I'm sure this is the best! Mmmmm, deeper, baby, give me some more! Oh, I like it hard! Just fuck me hard and fast! Keep that nice cock coming!"
She wrapped her legs around him, and she had her arms around his waist. She loved to feel his ass moving as he pounded that cock into her. It felt sooo big inside her tight cunt! Wow! Joey was hung like a horse! Her body responded to his fucking and she felt herself moving closer and closer to orgasm.
But as her body mellowed and throbbed with the excitement of sex, she found herself suddenly very uneasy. Joey was licking at the nipples of her tits, taking them into his mouth to suck on, and she moaned eagerly, but she was feeling cold chills.
Joey hit a deep responsive spot inside her pussy and she rocked back, moaning, her eyes closed as the sweet hot feelings raced through her. And then she heard a splashing, and her head jerked around. Coming through the shallow edge of the pond was a tall, snotty faced, really radical-looking boy she had never seen before!
She said, "Joey!" in a shrill, alarmed voice.
"I'll be Goddamn, little brother," the stranger said, "you weren't sitting me, were you? But I thought you told me you had yourself two super hot little pieces of teenaged ass out here in the woods. That looks like one underneath you, but where's the other one?" He came out of the shallow water and started toward the ledge where Joey was fucking Amy.
"Get outta here, Chad!" Joey said, pausing in midstroke atop a puzzled Amy.
"Get outta here, shit!" Chad grinned. He swung up onto the rock ledge and stood looking down at the two teenagers as they lay coupled. "The least you could do is introduce me. I know this chickie isn't a local, and I'd love to make her acquaintance."
Amy wasn't as flustered as she could have been. After all, she'd fucked Joey in front of Betsy, just yesterday. The new boy's eyes stared up and down at all of her body that was visible underneath Joey, and she rather liked the way he looked at her.
"I'm Amy," she said, "and I'm not local. I'm here for the summer. And there would have been two of us, but my cousin had to go to the dentist." She put her arms around Joey's waist and moved herself slightly under him. His cock wiggled in her pussy and she gave, a purr of delight.
"You're gonna get in trouble, fucking around with Lawrence girls," Chad said, dropping to his heels beside Joey and Amy. He touched her red hair, and she smiled at him. He smiled back. She was learning fast. Now that she'd been fucked, she didn't find it hard being around boys at all. And to lie here naked, with one boy's cock in her pussy while she made eyes at another boy – wow! It felt good!
"I'm not a Lawrence," she said. "My mother was one, but I'm a Gibbs, and I don't have any feuds with anybody." Her green eyes sparkled. "Especially with boys who can give me an orgasm."
"You like to fuck, huh, Amy?" Chad said, winking. Amy winked back and nodded. "Well, since your cousin isn't here, and there's two of us guys, what do you think we oughta do about it?"
"Maybe I could fuck both of you?" Amy suggested.
"Amy!" Joey pouted. "I want it to be just you and me!"
"Don't be such a baby," Amy replied, pushing him off her. He rolled out of the way and she sat up, throwing back her shoulders so that his big brother could get a good look at her tits. She cupped them delicately, her palms tight over the pink nipples. "I've never done it with two guys at once," she said truthfully. "But the way I feel today, I'm ready for anything!"
"Well, see if you're ready for this, you cute little redheaded bunny," Chad said, standing up and reaching for his zipper. Amy held her breath in anticipation as he undid his fly and reached inside for his prick. Ooohh, she thought, Betsy is gonna fuckin' die when she finds out what she missed.



CHAPTER FIVE


Chad undid his fly and put his hand inside. He looked down at Amy and he grinned. "No," he said, "I think you should have the honors. Go on, Amy, take my cock out."
She rose from where she was sitting, and then she reached inside his brother's pants. "Jesus!" she said, as her fingers came into contact with Chad's cock. She pulled it out, and it flopped from his undone fly, hanging halfway to his knees, or so it appeared to Amy's awestruck green eyes.
Joey frowned. His prick wasn't as big as his older brother's, though he was sure it was growing.
Amy leaned in toward Chad's hanging cock. "Incredible!" She was impressed. "I don't think I can even get this thing in my mouth. Maybe I should try it and find out?" She didn't wait for anyone else's thoughts on the matter. She started to lick Chad's cock, moving her tongue up and down the length of his prick while her thumb and fingertips flexed on the cocktip.
She pushed it into her mouth and worked her head back and forth, sucking with lots of slurps and smacks. Her tongue worked around and around inside her mouth, stimulating Chad's cock. He wasn't even stiff yet. Maybe it took more time to harden up a prick as big as this one?
Amy reached back inside Chad's pants and cupped his balls. She was still working her head up and down on his cock, and it was no more than semi-erect at best. With her other hand she unsnapped his pants and started to tug them downward. As they fell, she pushed his undershorts out of the way and freed his balls. She gave his cock a slurpy swallow, then spat it out and moved her face down between his legs. She attacked the balls that protruded from his shorts.
"Well, okay!" Chad said, grabbing Amy's head with both, hands. He combed her hair with his fingers and he guided her. She was sucking his balls. They were small, by comparison with his cock, and she could almost get both of them in her mouth at the same time. As she sucked them, she pushed a finger farther up, into the crack of his ass. Her fingertip found his shitter and she started to tease it while she continued to lick his balls.
"These young girls are getting kinkier every year!" Chad said with a laugh. "Used to be, a girl had to be at least a junior before she started playing with your asshole! Mmmmm, yeah, baby, you're making my cock so hard when you do that! Put your mouth back on it – I wanna fuck your throat!"
Amy kissed her way back up his cock, until she had reached the knob. She figured his cock had to be seven or eight inches long, and so thick that her fingertips barely met, when they were encircling his prick. She licked the purplish swell of his cockknob, tasting the hot meaty aroma of his aroused cockflesh, and then she took him back into her mouth, sucking hard, taking him in and out as deeply as she could stand.
Her mouth dripped saliva as she suckled Chad's cock. But God, he was so big she couldn't get much of him inside!
He fondled her tits as she sucked him. She loved the feel of his fingers, milking her hot pink nipples. She thrust her tits into his hands, urging him to be rougher, more aggressive. She gobbled frantically at his prick, using her lips and tongue and even her teeth, just for the pleasure of hearing him groan as she chewed softly on his rigid cock.
He thrust deeply into her mouth, almost gagging Amy, but she was game, and hungry for cock, too, and she just gulped hard and took him a little deeper. Her lips were strained and stretched, almost to the ripping point, and she had to let part of his prick slide out, so she could devote her concentration to the big hot cockknob.
She rimmed his cockknob, using her tongue in deft erotic fashion, inventing some tricks as she went along. It was amazing how easily she had taken to sucking cock, as if she'd been doing it all her life. What would Mom and Dad think if they could see her in action now? she wondered.
"How about me?" Joey asked, tapping Amy on the shoulder. She looked around, still sucking his brother's cock, and she saw that her first lover was standing beside her with his smaller prick standing up nice and hard, just as it had been when he was driving it up her pussy. "Don't you want me anymore?"
"Oh, Joey-Blowy!" she sighed. "Don't be such a big baby!" She worked her hand on Chad's cock and she leaned over to plant a warm loving kiss on Joey's reddened cocktip. He drew back, groaning, and she took him into her mouth, wet lips sliding all the way down over his cock. She drew in her cheeks and she sucked hard. Ooohh, she thought – now that she knew the difference, she was sure that it was a lot more fun to suck on a small prick because you could get the whole thing in your mouth at one time! She kissed his balls while she nursed his throbbing cock. The head of his cock lay far back on her tongue and her mouth gushed saliva as she took him in and out, all the way to the balls.
"I think my kid brother has lucked onto something really good here," Chad said, thrusting his cock in and out of Amy's hot-fisted grip. The pulsation of his cock throbbed against her fingers, and she took her mouth off Joey, deliriously anxious to taste his brother's prick again.
Her lips swallowed more of Chad's prick this time, though he was still a real mouthful and his cockknob, at the back of her mouth, felt as big as an apple jammed into the upper end of her throat. She concentrated on the cockknob again, licking it while she sucked. She slid her tongue through the big slit at the tip, and she felt a shivery shudder go through his prick – so she kept on doing it!
"Oh baby!" she heard Chad gasp, and her mouth suddenly flooded with his cum! It spurted from the tip of his prick, and she had to gulp repeatedly just to keep up with him.
She kept on sucking, while her hand worked on Joey's equally hard, equally hot cock. Her mouth filled with Chad's jism, and she savored the taste. It wasn't at all like Joey's, she realized just as good, but different. Maybe every guy's cum tasted a little differently?
She siphoned at Chad's prick, emptying it of its blistering load of jism, sucking and chewing vigorously as she felt the cock beginning to go a bit soft in her mouth. Her teeth ground hungrily into his cockflesh, and she heard him groan from deep in his belly, but his cock jumped up, radically stiff, almost strangling Amy as the excited teenaged boy thrust deeply into her mouth with his renewed erection.
"God, lemme catch my breath!" she gasped, pulling her head back just before she got a throatful of his cock. She looked at the stiff prick. Joey's cock throbbed in her hand, and she knew she had to pay a little attention to her first lover, too, if only to keep the peace between these two horny brothers. Mmmmm, she thought, I think I'm the piece between these two brothers!
She started to suck on Joey again, but she wasn't sure if she should let him come in her mouth. He'd already done it once, and much as she loved it, she really did want to be fucked again. But Chad was gonna fuck her, wasn't he? She glanced over at the tall, older boy, who was stripping off his clothes. Mmmmm, he had a great body! Broad-shouldered, narrow-waisted, the beginnings of a pelt of fur on his chest – she could hardly wait to rub her face through his chest hair while his prick rammed in and out of her dripping juicy cuntslit!
She felt like such a slut, blowing both of these guys in turn, switching her face from one cock to the other, but it was such a kick, too!
Chad came back to Amy, naked now. Amy couldn't take her eyes off him as she sucked his brother's cock. He was just the kind of guy she liked to fantasize about. Kneeling beside her, he started to kiss her ears and neck, to fondle her hard-nippled tits, bumping her in the ribs with his stiff prick while she sucked hotly on his brother's cockmeat.
Chad's hand slid down to explore her cuntal area. She spread her legs obligingly, allowing him access to her pussy. A little moan gurgled around Joey's cock as Chad's fingers spread the labes of Amy's cunt and started to push inside.
"Ooohhh!" she purred as he went in deeply, but her pussy was wet from arousal and he entered her easily. She squirmed excitedly, milking his finger with her slick slippery pussy tunnel. His fingers moved in and out, and she humped up and down, her clit throbbing with the hot sensations of lust.
She swallowed Joey's cock again and again, her mouth tight and hungry on him, and he held her head, guiding her, though she didn't need any help at all. Her pussy was just as hungry in the way it ate Chad's fingers, and she could feel his stiff prick banging against her ribs, more and more lasciviously. Amy shivered, almost frightened of the intensity of the lust that boiled within her young body.
"I need to fuck you, baby," Chad whispered into her ear, while his tongue lapped at her neck and the area just behind her ear. She was astonished at how quivery she got when his tongue touched her there. It was almost as erogenous a zone as her Goddamn clit, and she'd never guessed that she could be so turned on from having her skull tongued.
Reluctantly she slid her wet sticky lips off Joey's prick and she looked around at Chad.
He kissed her, for, the first time, covering her mouth possessively while his hands touched her tits. She thrust her body against his, bearing him down onto his back on the blanket. He slid his hands down her body, onto her hips and her thighs. He moved her legs around him, and suddenly Amy was sitting atop the boy, his hard cock lying hot and thick just beneath the wet slice of her pussy.
"Ooohhh," she purred, sliding back and forth in small motions, rubbing her cunt slice with his hard cock. Her clit felt as big as a baseball, and every time she stroked herself on him, it seemed to get bigger and hotter. She closed her eyes and rocked, relishing the feel of his cockflesh against her own. "Let's fuck!" she whispered. "I'm so hot I may come without you!"
Amy lifted herself up, reaching beneath her body to take hold of Chad's cock. "I wanna put it in," she said, bringing the tip of his prick to her open pink cunt gash. He felt so enormous, his big fattened cockknob splitting the crease of her pussyhole! She eased downward, his cock entering her pussy.
"Holy Christ!" she gasped, "I think I'm splitting!"
"Take it easy, babe, this is the King," Chad said smugly.
She moved downward, her head shaking, her eyes closed. The deeper he fucked into her cunthole, the better it felt, but Christ, he was still bigger than she had expected, inside her tight, almost-virgin pussy.
She came down onto him, his cock all the way inside her. She thought she'd been fucked by Joey, but she'd never experienced the sensation of being so full of hot hard cock, the way she was now. The end of his prick was somewhere deep in her belly, or so it felt, and the tight tender walls of her pussy were stretched almost to the breaking point around Chad's fat, hard, eighteen-year-old cock. She rocked atop him, swaying from side to side, just trying to get used to the sensation of having her pussy full.
It got easier the more she swayed around, her elastic young cunt labes stretching to accommodate the cock that stuffed her. She looked down at Chad, and he was grinning.
"Mmmm, it's starting to feel good!" she panted, her palms braced on his furry chest.
He pulled her down onto him, and she gasped with delight as his chest hair started tickling her stiff pink nipples. He clutched her ass and pumped some cock up into Amy, and she felt him hit deep sensitive nerves inside her pussy.
He picked up her tits and guided them to his mouth so he could suck on them while he fucked her. He chewed her tits as hornily as she'd eaten his cock, and that was just fine with Amy. She twisted and writhed atop him, stuffing her tits into his mouth, swallowing his prick with her dripping wet pussy. She bounced, she rocked, she fucked like a demon, her body heating with each fresh thrust of cock up into her pussyhole.
He had her tits squeezed together, his fingers digging into the soft doughy flesh, and he was biting each stiff pink nipple in alternation, his mouth switching back and forth. Amy's tits throbbed, and her nipples seemed a mile long, stretching more and more as his mouth pulled ferociously at them.
The tip of his prick banged energetically against the bottom of her cunt. She realized that. Chad was a lot more experienced than Joey. She'd lost her cherry to the little brother, but this was her first real, honest-to-God fuck, and she could easily tell the difference between fuck, big and diddling.
With her tits in Chad's mouth and her pussy sucking and squeezing at Chad's cock, she glanced over at Joey. He was squatting on his heels, playing with his trick while he watched, and looking kinda sorry far himself.
"C'mere!" she panted. "And let me suck that cock of yours some more, Joey-Blowy!"
"Don't fuckin' call me that!" he growled. "I hate that name! Just some of Betsy's dumb shit!" But it didn't stop him from scooting over until Amy could get hold of his cock. She took his prick in hand and played with it. Having someone else do things to you was always more fun than doing them to yourself.
She skinned back his cock and rubbed her fingers over the cockknob. Pre-cum was oozing from his cockslit. She smoothed the clear liquid back into his purplish cockknob, and made it shine like a fresh bruise.
He edged closer, and she opened her mouth, snapping at the end of Joey's cock. Amy's lips trapped him and she sucked him inside, all the way to the balls. Mmmm, yes, it was so satisfying to feel all of his prick inside her mouth. You couldn't do that with a big prick like Chad's. On the other hand, Joey's thinner, shorter prick could never fill her to the gorge-point the way his big brother's cock was doing right now. There was something to be said for all cocks – long, short, thin and thick.
There was a deliciously naughty feeling, too, to having one cock in her mouth and the other in her pussy. Was this what they called gangbanging, or was it just an orgy? she wondered.
Joey's cock squirted without warning, and she gulped at his spurting cum. He held her head and pumped into her mouth, but his cock didn't soften even after it had squirted out the last drops of semen. She kept on sucking, using her teeth and her tongue to help out, and his prick stayed rock-hard. A really nasty idea had occurred to Amy while she was eating the younger Robbins brother's sperm, and she needed his cock rigid if it were gonna work out.
She hummed as she sucked, and she lapped him strenuously, feeling the hat pulsation of his still-erect cock on her tongue. Clearing her throat of the jism that coated it, she looked up at Joey.
"Is there any reason that both of you couldn't fuck me at the same time? Chad in my pussy, and maybe you up my ass? I got so hot watching you fuck Betsy in the ass yesterday, but I wouldn't be a crybaby about it, the way she was. I'd let you stick that cock up my ass and fuck me as long as you wanted. Wanna do it, Joey? Wanna double-fuck me with your big brother?"
"Jesus," Chad murmured, amid slurps at Amy's throbbing tits. "I think this little bimbo is a genuine fuck-machine! Get on her, little brother! Stick that prick up her hot little ass! I wanna hear her scream when you pop her shithole."
I won't scream! Amy thought defiantly. Betsy had screamed, but Betsy was just a dumb nerd.
The more she thought about the idea of having Chad's cock in her pussy and Joey's cock up her asshole, the more she was confident that she was gonna love it – she'd blow these boys' balls off!
"Hurry!" she told Joey. "Before I damage my mind."
He came around behind her, Amy watching over her shoulder as he moved into position. His cock was sticking up, still red from the hard sucking she'd given it, and she looked at him with glittery green eyes, simply dying for this new experience.
"Maybe you should get me wet first," she said. "Lick my ass and get it all juicy, Joey-Blowy!"
He bit her ass first, just for calling him that, and she squealed, but it made her bob up and down hotly on Chad's cock, and the stiff, excited thumping of the older boy's cock deep in her pussy more than made up for the momentary pain of Joey-Blowy's nasty bite.
"Fuck you!" she giggled. "No, fuck meee!" He got his head in her ass crack, difficult to do the way she was bouncing on his brother's prick, but he was horny and diligent, and his tongue found her pink shithole quickly. He spread the asscheeks and started to tongue her up and down. The spreading of her asscheeks made her pussy clench all the more tightly on Chad's cock, and Amy liked that just fine, too! She squealed with glee as Joey licked her asshole, and she squirmed excitedly.
"Mmm, yeah, oh, do it, Joey! Get me ready for your sweet hard cock!"
She could feel his saliva running down the crack of her ass. He had thrust his tongue into her splayed opening, exploiting the eager wetness, and he followed the tongue with his finger. Amy screamed at the penetration of his slim stiff digit. Was she gonna be able to take his cock? It was a lot thicker than his finger, and the finger alone seemed to fill her even more than Chad's cock stuffed her pussy.
Joey worked in and out, and Amy twisted and twitched in response, growing more accustomed to the feel of him inside her.
"Fuck my ass!" she said. "Hurry, I think Chad's about to come, and, oh, God, I want both of you inside me at the same time!"
He pulled his finger out, and she gasped, but the gasp turned to a wail as he slammed up against her with his hard cock. She was riding Chad's prick with her pussy, and it took Joey a moment to get his cock lined up with her bobbing shithole, but when he found it, oh, he went banging inside, and Amy let out a screech.
She felt as if she were being jerked inside out as his cock pushed inside, then drew back to give her a second stroke. Chad hadn't let up with his pussy-fucking, and as Joey's cock buried itself in her asshole, the younger boy began to get supercharged with his own lust.
"Goddamn, it's so hot and tight!" he enthused. He gripped Amy's asscheeks, slapped her excitedly on the ass, working his prick in and out.
It had hurt a little, sure, as he jammed himself in, but now that he was inside her, Amy felt as if she'd been born with a cock up her ass. She rocked, pushing back to eat Joey's cock with her asshole, then forward to suck Chad's cock up her pussy. There was an almost addictive rhythm to it, and she found herself getting the knack of being double fucked. The sensation of having both her holes filled at once was amazingly erotic. To think that only yesterday she had been a shy virgin. And now she had one boy up her cunt and one in her ass, and the only thing she wished was that the Robbinses had a third brother so she could suck a nice juicy cock, too.
"Is Betsy Lawrence as hot as this?" Chad gasped. "Christ, Joey, I shoulda gone pussy hunting with you! My kid brother has turned me onto what has to be the sweetest, nastiest piece of teen pussy pie I've ever stuck my prick into! Mmm, Amy baby, I love your pussy, but oh, shit, I'm lookin' forward to swapping holes with Joey and ramming my cock up your horny little ass while he cock-bombs your cunt!"
"Shut up and fuck!" Amy gasped in reply.
"We'll figure out later who gets which hole and when!"
She was about to burst. Her pussy was scraped raw inside, from the thrusting of Chad's big cock, and at her back door, the friction of Joey's ramming prick was driving her mad with erotic frenzy.
The orgasm hit, as she had known it was going to do, and she almost bounced off Chad's cock as she exploded. But the Robbins boys had her sandwiched now, and they held her in place, forced the hot young girl to ride this fuck out to the sweet hot end. Both of them were pawing her tits, stroking her sweat-drenched body, filling her with their stiff young cocks. Her elastic holes stretched to accommodate the hard swollen organs, and as each separate spasm of her climax raced through Amy, she moaned and oozed and clenched the muscles of her pussy and her ass around the cocks.
Chad came first – a massive explosion inside her pussy. She felt him thrusting deep within, his cock banging to the tip of her womb as it emptied out what felt like a flooding of jism all the way up her ecstatic pussy.
She rode him till he was dry, and her pussy sucked and milked at his prick, keeping him stiff within her. And in her asshole, Joey was popping his cockmeat up her again and again, corkscrewing into Amy till his balls tickled the curve of her ass and his prick hairs had almost begun to twine and knot themselves with the red fuzzy growth that decorated Amy's young pussy.
He had more than enough cock to fuck her shallow asshole, and he just kept feeding it to her. She was coming madly, and her ass chute clenched at Joey's prick, sucked it, and milked it. But he wasn't quite ready, and he kept giving her thrusts that made her eyes roll over in their sockets. It felt as if both Chad and Joey had their hard cocks in the same hole; Amy was just one big fuck-slot down there, and she couldn't differentiate the orgasm that she got from pussy fucking from the one she got via assfucking.
"Do it, Joey," she panted.
"Aaagghh!" the younger Robbins brother gasped, and he gripped hard at the cheeks of Amy's sweaty, slippery ass, as he rammed his cock into her, all the way to the balls, and the tip exploded at the bottom of her ass tube. As he came, he thrust and stabbed, each plunge squeezing another jolt of jism from the tip of his prick. She had cum running hot and thick and sticky from both her holes now, around the bulk of the hard cocks that filled her openings, and her own orgasm began to slow to a crawl.
"It was so fuckin' wonderful!" she gasped, and her eyes welled with hot stinging tears.
Joey pulled her backwards, onto him. He rolled atop her, his cock still hard. Amy lifted her legs and giggled delightedly as he mounted her and shoved his cock, still cummy from firing off in her asshole, up her greasy, sperm loaded pussy.
"Oooohh, you dirty boy!" she purred, groaning as he rammed her deeply – not as deep as his brother had fucked her, but plenty deep enough to tickle Amy Gibbs where her clit tingled.
She looked over Joey's shoulder at a grinning Chad and said, "Are you planning to fuck me again, too? I thought you said something about sticking your prick up my tight tender little asshole or was that just big talk, mmmm?"
Chad stood up, and his prick was sticking up at attention. "Anytime we talk about my cock, we're talking big," he said smugly. "If you like doublefucking, baby, why don't you just plant your hot little ass on my cock while Joey fucks your pussy."
The green eyes gleamed and her face shone with excitement. "Well, okay!" she said happily.



CHAPTER SIX


The CTA bus pulled to a stop on the road below. Amy looked over the porch railing, saw Betsy come down the steps and start up the hill. She took another sip of her diet cola and flipped up the short skin she'd put on after coming back from the pond. She had no panties under it, and she let her fingers rest lightly on the fucked-out labes of her red-furred pussy.
Betsy came up the driveway. Steam seemed to surround her slim body, and even from thirty feet away, Amy could see that her blonde cousin's eyes were blazing. She giggled, and dipped a finger up her pussy. She was still sticky inside, from the gallons of cum the Robbins boys had shot up her cunt.
"Hiya, Bets," she said, idly fingering herself as her cousin mounted the porch steps. Amy was sitting on the glider, her feet resting on the banister. She looked up at Betsy, making no bones about what she was doing. "Missed you," she said, just the slightest trace of bitchiness in her voice.
"Yeah?" Betsy said. "You had your cunt to keep you warm. Why should you miss me?"
Betsy leaned against the porch railing, visibly upset as she stared at Amy. "So what did you do while I was gone?" she asked. "I bet anything you went up to the pond and tried to fuck Joey's brains out. Right? Is that what you did?"
Amy shook her head, her green eyes as innocent as she could make them. "Oh, God, you're so suspicious!" she said. "And so Goddamn jealous, too! Mmmmmm, my pussy aches nice! No, Bets, I didn't try to fuck their brains out. I left the boys drooling idiot. God, I don't think he'll be able to get that cock of his hard for at least two weeks! Did you ever fuck his big brother? Chad? God, what a hunk! And a hung hunk, too! I swear to God, Bets, his prick is that long! You should feel it up your asshole!"
"You fucked Chad, too?" Betsy said in a tight angry voice. "First you fuck Joey, then you get Chad? You haven't been here three days and you've fucked both of them?"
"At the same time," Amy smirked. "Mmm, you should try it, Bets – you knocked off way too early on assfucking yesterday. It gets a whole lot better the longer you do it. Oh, my, Betsy, you shoulda been there! I had Joey in my ass and Chad in my pussy, and then we switched, and…"
"You cunt!" he screamed. "You fucking slut-cunt! You fuck my boyfriend behind my back and you have the balls to sit there diddling your cunt while you give me a play-by-play? You lousy fucking cunt!"
Amy had been sure it would piss Betsy off, but she wasn't prepared for violence. She hardly had time to take her finger out of her pussy for a little self-defense before Betsy was on top of her. "You crazy bitch!" Amy shrieked. "Stop pulling my hair!"
"Gonna rip your eyes out!" Betsy frothed. "Tear your tits off, dehair your pussy! You want assfucking? I'll fuck you up the ass with my mom's shotgun, you rotten stinking cunt!"
She was slapping and swatting at Amy. The glider tipped backward, almost upending. Amy threw herself forward and the glider righted itself, but she and Betsy both went sprawling onto the porch floor. Amy was on the bottom. Betsy was just drawing back to give Amy a mean hard right when instead she took a fast punch in the guts from her red-haired cousin. Betsy foil backwards. Amy came up as Betsy went down, and the two girls locked into another clinch. Amy was pissed now!
"Rip my tits off, willya?" she growled, her hands full of Betsy's blonde hair.
Both of them shrieked aloud as they felt themselves rolling down the front steps, hitting with a bump on the cement walkway below. They came apart slowly, facing each other like angered lionesses, and they circled around, on their knees, making tentative swats and swipes at each other.
Amy contacted first. She fetched Betsy alongside the jaw and sent her blonde cousin sprawling. "No!" Betsy gasped, going into the grass on her back, just as Amy threw herself on top of Betsy.
They rolled back and forth, with Amy mostly on top. Amy had never been in a fight before, but she felt she was holding her own. She slapped Betsy back and forth several times, and she was just starting to feel she had won when something pinched at her tits and she looked down to see that her cousin had taken two defiant fistfuls and was hanging on as if she really did mean to rip them off Amy's chest.
"That fucking hurts!" Amy squealed, jerking backward, trying to fight Betsy's hands free.
Now it was Betsy who was on top. She ripped Amy's shirt open, and tore off the bra. "Hurts when I tickle your tits, huh?" she leered. "Well, suck on this, bitch!" and she grabbed both nipples, pinching them viciously. Amy screamed and slapped at the hands that abused her tits.
Amy's eyes were full of tears. Betsy was trying to rip the nipples off her tits! They were stiff with fear and the cruel fingers stretched them inches long.
"Stop it, you whore!" Amy moaned, but Betsy didn't stop.
Amy did the only thing she could think of. She drew back her fist and she slammed it onto the point of Betsy's chin.
Betsy swayed and went flopping, onto the grass, and Amy came up for air, rubbing at her injured tits, blood boiling in her eyes. "Fuck around with me, will ya?" she said. "Well, I'll show you that a city girl knows a little about fighting, too!"
She put her knee on Betsy's stomach just above the waist of the jeans, and she ripped open the pretty Hawaiian shirt. Buttons popped loose, and fabric tore. Betsy moaned and put her hands on her tits, but Amy just knocked them loose. She slipped her fingers under Betsy's bra and pinched the small trembling tit. She'd hurt Betsy to make up for the hurt she'd gotten, and there was one place she knew her cousin was vulnerable.
She unsnapped Betsy's jeans and dragged them down her cousin's kicking legs. The noise of a car caught her attention and she looked up. God, could anyone see them from the road? It would be embarrassing as hell if they were fighting, half-naked, here in the yard, while everyone in Meigs County drove by and got an eyeful. But while she could see the road from the porch, they were in a hollow of the yard, and the trees along the edge of the property effectively shielded them from sight.
She stripped off Betsy's jeans. Betsy was still half-stunned from the blow to the chin, and she just lay there. Amy threw the jeans across the yard, then took hold of Betsy's cotton panties and ripped them, using strength she didn't even know she had. Betsy sprawled naked from the waist down, her bra-covered tits sticking out of her torn-open shirt. Amy squatted between Betsy's thighs, pushing them wide open with her knees. She reached up into her cousin's crotch and seized a handful of pussy.
"You think this is such hot stuff?" she challenged. "Well, the consensus seems to be that mine is a lot better! Let's just see what's so special about this cunt of yours, bitch!"
She put her middle finger against the hole of Betsy's cunt and gave it a corkscrewing shove that aimed her digit up Betsy's pussy. Betsy sat up, gasping.
"Goddamn you, what're you doing?"
Amy shoved her finger all the way up her cousin's cunt. "Just looking to see if I can figure out why you think this hole's so fucking special. It feels just like a pussy to me," and she jabbed her finger in and out, stabbing the tight dry hole until Betsy began to whimper and cry little salty tears.
"Dish it out, but can't take it, huh?" Amy sneered. Her finger moved faster. Mmmmm! She could feel oozy wetness starting to leak from Betsy's pussy sheath, coating her ginger as it worked in and out. The smell of aroused cunt was drifting into her nostrils. She could feel the pussy beginning to move as she fingerfucked it, and she could feel the walls beginning to ripple gently, a counterpoint rhythm to the in-but thrusts of her finger. Betsy's tummy heaved, and the blonde girl was flush-faced, panting as if she'd just run a mile on a full stomach.
The pussy muscles sucked, suddenly, milking in a provocative motion round Amy's finger. She gasped, and she started to push her finger toward the center of that milking response. Betsy sucked in her breath and her eyes opened. They didn't look angry now and they didn't blaze with fury. They were soft and amber, tinged with the slightest flash of warmness. She blinked a couple of times, and her eyes grew even softer, filmed over as they were by a thin veil of teardrops. Why, Amy thought, she really is cute I guess! She began to feel sorry that she'd hit Betsy so hard, even if the bitch had deserved it.
"Oh, wow!" Betsy said in a high voice. "That feels strange – you don't stroke it quite the same way I do when I'm jerking off," she giggled. "Mmmm, do it again, just like that, yeah!" Her head leaned back, eyes closing again. Reaching down without looking, she took hold of Amy's hand and pulled it against her pussy. The finger slipped deeper into Betsy's cunt, and Amy could feel the heat emanating like moist steam from Betsy's pussyhole. Liquid oozed from the cunt gash, surrounding her finger, and the pussy was growing noticeably wetter.
Betsy held Amy's wrist. She moved it in a couple of short, firm plunges, that pushed the finger into her pussy, pulled it out, then shoved it up again. "Yeah, that feels really good, Amy!" she said, opening her eyes.
"It does," Amy agreed, feeling the muscles quiver and suck at her finger. "It truly does, Bets! Oh, God, I'm sorry I hit you and called you names, but only if you're sorry too. I mean, we don't have to fight, do we? I think we might have some potential as friends, hmmm?"
"I never did this with a girl before," Betsy whispered, "but, Jesus, Amy, I think I wanna do it right now with you! Slide over here, lemme lift that skirt up, yeah, you dirty slut, not even wearing panties! Look at that little cunt gash down there! Your hole is so fucking tiny, I don't see how a boy can ever get his cock into it in the first place! It's all I can do to put my finger in you."
But her finger eased right in, and Amy's pussy sealed shut around it, the muscles rippling in delight response just as Betsy's was doing right now around Amy's finger. Amy slid a bit closer, until her bare tits brushed Betsy's smaller tits. Amy's were bare, the pink nipples sticking straight out, while Betsy's were still covered by her bra.
Amy reached out and put her hand on one of Betsy's tits, stroking it delicately. Taking a deep breath, she lifted the cup and the small tit popped out, its red nipple hard.
She felt her lips twitch, the way they and everytime she got a look at a boy's stiff cock. She knew she loved to have her nipples licked; she wondered if it would be anywhere near as much fun to lick someone else's. There was only one way to find out. Amy leaned down to her cousin's chest and she took the pointy red nipple into her mouth, sucking gently at its tip. She heard Betsy sigh, and the finger up Amy's pussy began to jerk in and out excitedly.
"We better go inside," Amy said, relaxing her lips. "Or at least around back of the house. I'd hate for someone to see us and maybe get the wrong idea – that we were queer for each other or anything like that, you know?"
"Oh, sure!" Betsy agreed. "I mean, just because I stick my finger in your pussy, and let you suck my tits doesn't mean we're lesbians or any of that skit, does it?" she giggled. "Did you ever lick anybody's pussy? I love to have mine licked, and I wonder if it tastes as good as it feels."
"You took the words right out of my mouth," Amy smiled.
Betsy spread a blanket on the back parch and the two girls stripped, eyeing each other carefully as they undressed. They'd seen each other naked yesterday, of course, but that was different. They'd been enemies then. Now they were a lot friendlier. Amy watched the slim, sleek curves of Betsy's slender body.
She was especially intrigued by the two cherry-red points on Betsy's tits. As her cousin leaned over, Amy reached up and took hold of the nipples, her fingers squeezing insistently, and she pulled Betsy down onto herself. Their faces came together and Amy knew that she was supposed to kiss Betsy now. She closed her eyes and pretended she was kissing one of the Robbins boys, just in case the act left her feeling kinda queer, but as her lips brushed Betsy's, she didn't want to pretend shit! Her lips opened and her tongue touched Betsy's, and the two girls merged together, their hot tits rubbing, their bellies grinding, the hairs of their aroused pussies tickling each other's cunt gashes.
They lay on their sides, legs entwined so that Amy's pussy was able to brush directly against Betsy's. "This is great," Amy enthused between kisses and tit-slurps. She wiggled, and her pussy did a little dance against her cousin's. Betsy sighed too, and she pressed back. Both their crotches were dripping wet. Amy's hands covering Betsy's tits, her wet cunt stroking Betsy's equally sloshy cunt.
"It doesn't take long," Betsy agreed, leaning down to start licking her cousin's nipples.
Amy moaned in glee as her tits cased into Betsy's warm wet sucking mouth. She cupped her tits and fed them to her cousin, back and forth, trilling whenever Betsy sucked or chewed on the upstanding pink tabs that crowned her full young tits. She worked her cunt more excitedly against Betsy's, soaking in the delicious sensation of rubbing pussies with another girl.
"Let's eat each other," Betsy said, looking up, licking her wet lips. She had drooled all over Amy's tits and left her teeth marks and her lipstick prints on them. She rubbed the red stains of lipstick with her fingertip, until the color seemed to blend into the pink flesh of Amy's tits.
Amy's eyebrows lifted. "Why not?" she agreed. "We've gone this far, haven't we? Who goes first?"
"We could do it at the same time," Betsy suggested. "I'm sure you've done some sixty-nining with Joey. He's crazy about eating pussy while he fucks your mouth, but I imagine you already know that, huh, Amy?" Amy smiled and blushed, then nodded. "Well, it should work the same way with two girls, except that there's no long cock to put in your mouth."
"Speaking of long cocks," Amy said, shifting herself around, "you really oughta take a ride on Chad Robbins' cock. Big! My God! He should have a license for that thing!"
"I can hardly wait." Betsy grinned. "Now that you've paved the way. I just hope I can fuck up to your standard. On the other hand, I may get hooked on this sweet tight pussy of yours and never wanna go near a guy again."
"Fat fuckin' chance of that!" Amy smirked. "You're a cockhound just like I am, baby, but since we don't have any cocks around, why don't we make the best of what we do have?" It wasn't so much different from sixty-nining with Joey, except that there wasn't a cock to hang onto. Amy pushed her face into Betsy's cunt, using her hands to stroke the pussy, then open it wide. She felt Betsy squirm as she stretched the pussy labes as far as they'd go, and then she stuck her tongue into the hot wet cunt trench.
She lapped into Betsy's pussy, tasting the sweet musky fluids other cousin's cunt, and she couldn't keep her tongue still. She worked her finger back and forth until Betsy's clit opened up and came out to play in earnest. It was a fat pink button, slippery under her tongue, and it got more slippery the more she licked it. She heard Betsy sigh and moan, and she knew she was doing all right.
Betsy was licking Amy's pussy at the same time, and there was nothing wrong with her tongue action either. Amy whimpered as the hot tongue of her cousin's played up and down her snug-lipped cunt crack, then eased inside to tickle the mouth of her pussyhole. She could feel the juices oozing from deep inside her, all hot and funky and God, she was getting it just the same as her tongue wiggled in and out of Betsy's cunt! She spread the cunthole wider and stabbed deeper, anxious to taste all of Betsy's dripping cunt juices.
Betsy kissed Amy's clit, just the way she liked to have her own clit made love to, and she gloried in the wiggly response it coaxed from her cousin's body. Her tongue worked up and down Amy's pussy crack, licking and exploring at the same time. She pulled the asscheeks open and let her tongue lick there too, pacing it back and forth across the pink bud of Amy's shitter. She licked the asshole till it glistened, and then she started to use her finger on it while her mouth went back to the pussy.
Amy gasped as Bets inserted a finger in her ass. She'd gotten her asshole opened up but good, today, and it was still a little sore from being fucked by both the Robbins boys, but she couldn't say no to Betsy's finger. Her legs stiff and she thrust back against the finger that poked up her shitchute, and as she sank down onto it, her clit throbbed once more against the tip of Betsy's frisky tongue.
"Maybe you'd like some of that too!" Amy giggled. "Your asshole is the one that needs to be opened up, Bets! Those guys aren't gonna be content with pussy alone from now on. I spoiled them but good, and they're gonna be expecting a shitload of ass-fucking from here on out." She slid down to a her tongue to Betsy's asshole, turning her cousin on just the way she'd gotten it from Betsy.
Betsy giggled. "No, don't do that!" But she wasn't at all serious. When it was time to stick a finger up her asshole, the muscle popped open and sucked Amy's finger right in. "Oh wow!" Betsy exclaimed. "This is so fuckin' nasty, Amy! C'mon, you fuck mine and I'll fuck yours, and let's get these pussies gobbled!"
Amy jabbed with her finger, making Betsy jump, and the pussy just seemed to leap right up toward her mouth. She covered it, sucking hard, and her tongue thrust into Betsy's tight cunthole. Her own cunt was throbbing hotly around Betsy's probing tongue, and her asscheeks clenched and quivered with each thrust of Betsy's naughty finger.
This was a lot more fun than fighting, Amy decided very quickly, but she knew they had to hurry. Aunt Molly would be home from work by five at the latest, and it was already four or after. She doubled up her tongue work on Betsy and it seemed that her cousin read her mind, because Bets matched her stroke for stroke.
Betsy's cunt was dripping. Amy kept the hair pushed out of the way, though some of it still got on her tongue. She just spat it out and kept on licking. She was gonna eat this pussy till it creamed all over her face!
She ground her mouth down, and she jabbed her finger in and out of Betsy's asshole. The finger wasn't as big as a cock, but Bets seemed to have no trouble getting fucked by it. When it came time for a cock to ram her hot little ass, she'd be ready, sure as shit! Her ass tube rippled with excitement as Amy fucked it repeatedly, and her pussy bounced up to meet Amy's sucking mouth.
Amy's own cunt was in turmoil. Betsy might never have eaten a pussy before, but she sure knew her way around a hot cunthole. She was fingering asshole, sucking clit and her thumb jabbed into Amy's twitching pussymouth without warning. She worked her finger and thumb as if she meant to snap them inside Amy's holes. Amy twitched and bucked and wiggled, and she was deathly afraid that she was gonna come and pass out before she'd even gotten her hot cousin off.
Okay, bitch! she thought happily, and she duplicated the thumb-up-the-pussy business. She jabbed into the cunt with her thumb while she worked her finger in and out of the asshole. She could feel her thumb with her finger, and vice versa, as if they were actually touching up inside Betsy! And every time she moved so she could feel them, Bets seemed to go wild.
Betsy's lips were glued to Amy's clit, and Amy couldn't let go of her cousin's aroused clit, either. She felt it throbbing on her tongue, and the pussy got wetter and sloppier around her finger, and she could feel the orgasm shimmering inside Betsy, just ready to burst forth. God, so was her own climax! It was a race now to see who'd get off first!
Betsy won. She squealed into Amy's pussy, her cry echoing up and down the spread-open cunt trench. Amy had a moment to relish the feel of Betsy exploding, and then it was her turn. She gasped and screamed and her pussy slapped Betsy's slurping mouth as furiously as her fist had popped Betsy's chin during that ridiculous fight. God, who needed to fight when you could eat pussy instead?
The two girls sat in one-another's arms on the backporch, hugging, kissing, trading little feels and caresses back and forth, wishing to hell they had time to do this just once more before Betsy's mom got tome from work. Somehow, they both agreed, Aunt Molly would never understand that if it hadn't been for pussy-eating, the girls might have stayed mortal enemies forever.
"Did you really do all that stuff with the guys?" Betsy whispered into Amy's ear, her hands busy on Amy's aroused tits. "With Chad, too? God, he so bitchin, but I never thought he knew I was alive."
"You'll just have to wait and find out tomorrow," Amy purred. "Something tells me that if we go up to the pond, we just might get our cute little asses ambushed and fucked. I don't know about you, but that's my idea of a trip worth taking!"



CHAPTER SEVEN


"I don't give a flyin' fuck if my dad and your mom hate each other's guts," Chad said, easing his big cock into Betsy's excited young pussy. "You Lawrence girls are just about the two most fuckable little bitches I ever put my prick into. Jesus, what a tight, hot, wet pussy you're carryin' around, Betsy honey!" He worked his cock in and out, while Betsy lay beneath him, gasping like a fish out of water.
Amy watched, her green eyes shining like antique jade, and her fist moved excitedly up and down the shaft of Joey's equally hard cock. Amy snuggled closer, giving the boy access to her stiff pink nipples, and her soft doughy tits. She lay back against Joey, his hands full of her jiggling tits, and she stroked lustfully at his cock. Her eyes were fixed on her cousin's face as Betsy felt, for the first time, the massive bite of Chad's big hard cock. She watched Betsy roll her eyes, shiver and writhe beneath Chad's oncoming cock attack.
Betsy lifted her legs and enfolded Chad. "Oh, God, it's so fuckin' big!" she warbled, sucking it up her cunt again and again. She pulled at him with her muscular thighs, urging him deeper into the hungry hole of her pussy.
Amy's cunt was dripping wet, as much so as if it were her pussy being fucked. She flexed her thighs, massaging the itchy bulge of her pussy. "Stroke my cunt," she told Joey. "Stick your fingers inside and fuck me. Mmmm, and in a minute I'll let you do it with your cock!"
He whispered into her ear, and Amy giggled. "You're getting a hang-up about fucking girls up the ass," she teased. "I think you must have shit on the brain! But, oooohhh, Joey, it makes me feel so nasty when you do it to me, so what the fuck?"
But first she needed to taste him again. She still didn't know which was her favorite – getting fucked in the pussy, the ass, or the mouth.
She put her head in Joey's lap and started to nurse the end of his stiff prick. Her ass stuck up in the air, and he had his hands all over it.
He opened her tight cunt, and worked his fingers into the juicy hot wetness. He used his pussy-soaked fingers to tickle and tease the tiny tight crack of her ass, and she moaned around his cock as she felt his finger go inside her. He pushed it in and out, thrusting deeply, and Amy jerked and purred with each separate thrust while she wrapped her tongue and lips around his cock.
She could hear Betsy moaning from low in the guts, and she could smell the aroused pussy that Chad's big prick was banging its way into. The smell of hot cunt made her bead swim. Her saliva drenched Joey's cock and she sucked him as if she meant to draw marrow out of his cock bone.
He had her fingers in her ass and her pussy, using both holes at once, and the pleasure coursed through Amy's aroused young body. She humped herself back to meet his playful fingers, and she oozed pussyjuice all over his hand. He switched fingers back and forth, using the one that had been lubed in her cunt to re-open her tight ass, re-wetting the dryer finger in Amy's pussy. She twisted, opening herself to him, and her mouth roved up and down his cock, swallowing him to the balls time after time.
It was, she decided, the greatest Saturday of her life! She and Betsy were now the very best of friends, too. Betsy had sneaked into Amy's room, last night after Aunt Molly went to sleep, and the girls had played with each other almost until dawn. But it was just exploration. It wasn't at all as if they had any hang-ups about each other's cunt. Amy closed her eyes, sucking on Joey, and she could taste all over again the sweet fragrant musk of her blonde cousin's hot dripping pussybox, and she could feel the aroused cuntal muscles sucking madly at her thrusting tongue as she spear fucked Betsy into one come after another.
Mmm, it made her so Goddamn hot, just thinking about it! She raised her face from Joey's cock, saliva running from her mouth, and she turned around saying, "Didn't you mention that you wanted to fuck me or something like that?" She barely had time to giggle before he pulled her atop him and she sank down upon his upstanding cock.
Her pussy knew the act by heart now. Neither of them even had to guide his cock into Amy. She touched its tip with the slice of her cunt, and she cased downward, and he was stiff and hot inside her. She pressed her arms around his neck, and she kissed him with lots and lots of cock-tickled tongue as she began to bounce up and down on his boner. "You said I could stick it up your ass," Joey reminded her, playing with her tits while they fucked. He liked her tits nearly as much as her ass. He was all the time licking them, sucking them, and jiggling them in his hands. Of course, Amy knew now that his only previous girl had been her cousin, and Betsy didn't have much in the way of tits.
"My ass again!" she teased. "If I didn't like it as much as you, I'd start to think you were getting a little weird on me, Joey-Blowy. Mmmm, come on, baby, let me turn around, and I'll just sit on your lap, and while my back is turned, I won't be able to stop you from doing anything to me, no matter how nasty it is, now, will I?"
She reversed herself and eased downward with her back to him. Joey-Blowy didn't have anything to worry about when it came to fucking. His cock wasn't as big as his brother's but he could sure hold up his end of the screwing. Especially when he had it up Amy's asshole!
His prick was all wet from being inside her dripping pussy, so there was no problem getting it into her shitter. She was more than ready for a little backdoor fucking away. His sticky wet cock toyed with her tight ass-opening, the head wedging into her shithole until the muscles yielded, and then he thrust and she thrust too, and he entered her totally and she planted her ass against his body, her asshole full of his highly aroused young cock.
She back up to him, pulled away, and came back to swallow his prick again. He got his hands on her tits again, squeezing and massaging them energetically as they fucked, and Amy sighed, feeling just like soft clay in his hands. Her favorite cousin was teetering on the brink of an orgasm right now, Amy was delighted to note as she glanced over toward Chad and Betsy. Chad was riding the slim young blonde hard, pounding his prick up her hot wet tunnel, his belly going "thwack!" against hers as he pushed his cock home. Betsy gasped and wailed every time he shoved, and her legs flexed as they encircled his humping body. Amy quivered excitedly, for she could feel each and every flutter of the arousal that raced through Bets right now. It was almost as if she herself were the one being fucked. Amy worked her asshole up and down, milking Joey's cock with it, and her own excitement built to a higher and higher point.
Betsy had been fucking a few minutes longer than Amy, and she exploded first, her body racking beneath Chad's driving frame. "Ooooh, fuck me!" she squealed, her hot little cunt milking his prick of its load. Chad's body flexed, then stiffened atop her and he yelled. His ass pumped up and down as he fired off his cock-milk inside Betsy.
Amy shivered delightedly, squirming herself up and down on Joey's ass fucking cock. She reached down and stuffed two fingers up her pussy while she sucked his cock with her asshole, and then she slid the sticky-wet, pussy-tingling fingers back and forth over the swollen tip of her stiff clit.
"Yes, yes, yes!" Amy moaned as her orgasm began to happen! Her ass clenched on Joey's cock and squeezed like a vise. The boy groaned and pawed at Amy's tits as if he meant to rip them off. She thrust herself back, her rippling ass sliding up and down the cock that fucked it and her clit went bananas under her madly stroking fingers. She had another orgasm, then soared into a third. In the midst of it, Joey's cock began to squirt cum up her asshole.
The boys were fucked dry. Amy sucked on Chad's cock while Betsy gobbled Joey's, but the cocks simply refused to stiffen up. Amy held out her hands and Betsy looked up, her eyes twinkling slyly. The two cousins turned to each other and let the boys' cocks dangle.
Amy tilted Betsy's head back and started to kiss her, all tongue and wet lips. Her mouth tasted of cock, and so did Betsy's, and it made the kissing that much more fun. She stuck her tongue inside Betsy's mouth and licked her cousin inside out, as Betsy's tits rubbed provocatively against the stiff pink nipples of Amy's tits. They held each other by the asses as they kissed. Amy heard Chad sigh in appreciation, and she looked back over her shoulder at him, with an angelic smile.
Then she laid Betsy down and started to tongue her way down her cousin's warm, sweat salty body. She sucked each of the cherry-red nipples in turn, feeling them stiffen even more within her clutching lips. She licked the undercurves of the tits, tickling with her tongue the sensitive flesh. Her mouth moved down Betsy's tummy.
She rimmed the navel sexily, fucking her tongue in and out of it, just like a tiny cock. As she did, she cupped Betsy's pussy, using her fingers to open and close the snug pink cuntal labes. She stroked over the tip of Betsy's clit, and stuck her finger inside to feel the sticky residue of cum left over from Chad's hot fuck of her cousin's pussy. Her finger came out coated in jism, and she stuck it in her mouth to suck it clean. Then she put it back inside, probing deeply into Betsy's sperm-drenched pussy. She licked down through the dark-blonde cunt fur, onto the clit. Still working her finger in and out, she stroked and butterfiled back and forth, working her way up to Betsy's hard hot clit. Her tongue bathed it, her lips kissed it. The pussy began to quiver ecstatically around Amy's thrusting finger. She worked it deeper – so deep she was afraid of losing her hand up Betsy's cunt.
She stole a peck at the boys. They were watching with profound interest. This was the first time they'd seen Amy and Bets making out. Amy had wanted to save it for a surprise. And was it turning the guys on? They must be getting hot by the way their pricks were starting to stand up! I call that turned-on, Amy thought smugly. She moved her tongue lower, using it to replace the finger that she'd stuffed up her cousin's pussy.
She split the cunt labes as widely as they'd go, and she started to fuck her tongue in and out of Betsy. From time to time, she moved up to flick the tip of the clit, just to keep all of her cousin's juices flowing. Mmmm, it tasted delicious! She could even taste Chad's jism inside Betsy's pussy. Her tongue moved deeper; as deeply as she could push it, and she wiggled it around and around inside her cousin's milky cunt.
She was on her belly, head down into Betsy's cunt, her ass up in the air. She swayed erotically, feeling the power of lust ripple through her body, and then she felt a tingling sensation as a tongue began to ripple through her own cunt, and she knew that one of the guys, at least, was ready for some more action. She closed her eyes, trying to decide if it was Chad or Joey who was eating her out, but she realized she didn't care all that much.
"Ooohh!" she purred, recognizing the frisky tongue work of Chad. She'd been hoping for another round with him. God, she couldn't get enough of that big prick of his! Still lapping at Betsy, and rocking to the rhythm of Chad's tongue up her pussy, she looked up in time to see Joey coming around to Betsy's head. His cock was standing up nice and stiff, and Betsy smiled. Guys must really get off on watching girls go at one another. The boys had been soft as overcooked noodles a few moments ago, but the sight of Amy going down on Bets had stiffened them up pretty much.
Joey squatted above Betsy's head and pushed his cock down toward her mouth. She had her eyes shut, and she was moaning and groaning as she received Amy's hot licking, but the touch of Joey's cock on her lips made her eyes open, fast enough! She looked up, giggled, and made her lips an ovaled gateway for the boy's ready cock. He thrust down and she started to suck on him. She made slurping sounds, echoing those that came from Amy's fluttering lips.
Amy's pussy was dripping juices too, and was being invaded by Chad's tongue and fingers. He moistened his finger in her cunt and started to tickle her ass. He'd confessed that she was the girl he'd ever found that really got off on his big cock up her shithole. His finger moved in and out of Amy's asshole, and she told him with her muscles that whatever he wanted to do was simply fine and dandy as far as Amy Gibbs was concerned. She literally couldn't decide whether she preferred it up the pussy or the ass, and the only way to make up her mind was to keep on doing it both ways until she could choose.
He stuck his middle finger all the way up her ass and gave it a lusty wiggle. Amy gasped and raised her head from Betsy's cunt.
"Oh, Jesus, I love it when you do that to me!" she said hoarsely. "I fucking love it!"
"You sure don't act like the daughter of missionaries," Chad said, working his finger in and out. His tongue lapped at her swollen clit.
"Maybe you should fuck missionaries' daughters more often," Amy sighed. She looked at Betsy's flushed, excited face, and at the intense concentration Joey showed as he pushed his prick in and out of Betsy's mouth. "Oh, let's all do it together," she suggested. "Let's have a real orgy!"
Amy was the anchor. She lay on her back, legs open to let Chad between them, her pussy uplifted and resting on Chad's knee. His cock was stuffed up her asshole. She was still really tight back there, and getting him inside was a bit painful, but once he was there, she felt as if she didn't want him ever to take the fucker out!
Betsy was atop Amy, her head down between her cousin's upraised legs. She had Amy's pussy spread, and she was licking the clit and the pussy mouth, tongue flitting around like a dragonfly. Betsy's pussy was in Amy's face, and Amy was paying her cousin back, lick for lick, suck for suck. She couldn't keep away from Betsy's stiff pink clit unless it was to sample the juices that oozed from Betsy's lust-reddened pussy slice.
She had a little trouble getting at the juices, though, because Joey's cock was shoved up Betsy's cunt and moved in and out in frantic pussy-craving plunges. Amy lapped at the prick as it fucked her cousin, and she sipped Betsy's juices off its stiff barrel. Once in a while, when Joey got too excited, his cock bounced out of Betsy's cunt and Amy's mouth was there, waiting to capture it for a moment of eager sucking.
Betsy stopped laughing abruptly and looked back at Joey. He had her by the ass and he was fucking her strongly, skillfully, using his stiffness wisely.
"Oh, Joey-Blowy!" she giggled. "I been watching Chad fuck Amy's ass, and I've just gotta have some of that, too! Take your cock out of my pussy and stick it up my asshole, okay? I promise I won't cry and scream like I did the other day, honest!"
Amy giggled. Joey didn't need to be asked twice when it came to fucking a tight teen asshole! He pulled his cock out of Betsy's pussy.
"Lemme get it good and wet," Amy suggested, pulling his prick to her mouth. She took him inside and drooled hotly all over his rigid boner before releasing him. "Okay, stud, go to it!" she told the boy. "I wanna see you buried to the balls in my little blonde cousin's shithole!"
"Ohhhhh!" Betsy gurgled as Joey put his cock against the opening of her ass. He spread the cheeks, sliding his pussy-wet cockknob across her pink asshole, and then he wedged the tip into the little aperture, pushing forward until his cock crown had slithered inside. "Oh, fuckin' wow!" Betsy gasped.
Fuckin' wow, indeed! Amy thought, watching breathlessly from beneath. She lifted her lips and gave Joey's balls a little nipping squeeze. The boy yelped and thrust, and the sudden action sent his cock barreling straight into Betsy's asshole. Betsy shrieked as she was totally penetrated, and Amy gave a smug little giggle of satisfaction. She reached up and eased her finger into her cousin's cunt, much more gently than Joey's cock had slammed home, and started to work in and out in counterpoint to the thrust of Joey's aroused prick.
"Oh, shit!" Betsy whined, swaying from side to side. She dipped her face down to Amy's cunt, but she wasn't much inclined to suck pussy right now. She was getting cock up the ass, driving, hard cock, for the very first time, if you didn't count the tentative penetration Joey had made the other day.
Amy sighed, envying Betsy that wild wonderful sense of sexual discovery that a girl could know only a few times. She probed the lining of Betsy's pussy with her finger, sighing at the feel of his cock, ramming madly on the other side of the narrow wall of flesh that divided the cuntal from the ass passage. She worked her digit up and down her cousin's cunt, until Betsy was rocking like an earthquake.
Chad's prick continued to ram Amy's ass, but she was an old hand at cornholing by now. Her asshole was still supremely tight around the big invading cock, but she gave a little sigh of regret, aware that she'd never again be able to take it for the very first time.
Betsy was still too preoccupied to eat pussy, but she did have the presence of mind to put her hand on Amy's cunt, and Amy groaned, as her clit began to throb in rhythm with her fucked asshole. She was going to come, and it wouldn't take long, she was sure. And then they could fuck again!
She smelled the aroma of Betsy's ass as it was opened wide by Joey's ramming cock. Mmmm, he was used to the assfucking that Amy gave him, and he was giving it to Bets just a little roughly, considering that this was her virgin dip.
It was obvious, from the flood of pussy juices that bathed her cunt-probing finger, that Betsy was really getting into this new sex thrill.
She slurped up into Betsy's cunt, still working her finger deeper and deeper into the simmering pussy pie. She watched Joey's cock bang in and out, stretching the tight red asshole wider with each thrust. Betsy was still moaning, but she wasn't complaining now. Amy could tells from the convulsive quivers of the pussy around her finger, and from the excited bounce of her cousin's ass, that Betsy was as deep into ass fucking now as Joey's cock was in her asshole.
"Oh, baby," she kept purring, "deeper, deeper!"
Amy rocked to the attack of Chad's cock, too, eating it with her own hungry ass. She pulsated from the coaxing strokes of Betsy's fingers, that tickled her cunt and edged her closer and closer to an orgasm.
She and Betsy came almost at the same moment, both of them full of hard cock, pussyfull of horny girl fingers. Amy squealed, and Betsy squealed, and their bodies erupted juicily, the boys still fucking hard into their ass tracts. But from the excited thrusts she was getting from Chad, and the equally excited plunges of Joey's cock up Betsy's asshole, Amy knew that she and her cousin had taken these hardcocked farmboys to their sex limits.
Joey began to squirt, straight up Betsy's asshole. He squirted a lot, so much that the excess leaked out of her asshole and ran down across her pussy, straight toward Amy's waiting tongue.
Chad jerked his cock out of Amy's vise-tight ass just as he began to shoot his cum. Betsy gasped at the sight of his prick spewing its thick white cream. She grabbed him and fed him into her mouth. Chad gasped, as the cute little blonde staffed to suck on his shit-smeared cock, guzzling his creamy load straight down her throat. Chad moaned, emptying his prick into Betsy's hungry mouth.
"I think I wanna marry these bitches, little brother! Both of 'em!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


Molly Lawrence was cleaning out the refrigerator. It was too nice a day to spend indoors, but the work had to be done sooner or later. No one else was going to do it for her. Betsy and Amy were gone to the garden, although she supposed they were really lounging up at the pond in the woods.
Well, it was good they were finally getting along. The first two or three days of Amy's visit, the girls had acted like enemies whenever they were together. Now they were constantly laughing and giggling and making secret plans of some sort.
Young girls! Molly thought, smiling. Did it ever change for girls? When she and her sister Louise were their daughters' age, they'd been boy crazy, though both were far too shy to do much about it. She supposed Bets and Amy were up at the pond right now, spilling out their hearts to each other about all the things that really counted in their lives – boys, clothes, and rock 'n' roll.
Molly Lawrence was cleaning, out the in the woods, too, she thought with a smile. On a sultry day like this, she really felt like going up there herself, maybe stripping down – at least to a bikini – and plunging into the cool water of the pond. But it was a place for the young, not for the middle-aged.
She had worked down to the crisper drawer and found a stash of unexplainable vegetables when she heard the knocking at the back door. She stood up and frowned.
"What the hell are you doing here?" she asked.
On the other side of the screen, Jim Robbins smiled. He was a big, rangy man, sun-bronzed, even his hair given a golden glint by the exposure to the sun's rays. But even though he was a Robbins, he was surely smart enough to know that he wasn't at all welcome on this side of the property fences.
"I need to talk to you, Molly," he said, leaning against the screen. "Can I come in?"
"I suppose so," she replied huffily. "But I'm busy, so I hope you'll make it quick."
He came into the kitchen. He leaned his ass across the sink, arms folded across his broad chest. Molly stared at him. She'd almost forgotten how good-looking he was. Back when she and Jim were teenagers, he'd been what the girls today would call totally radical or a real fox. He'd always known it, too, damn him!
"I didn't shoot any of your cattle, if that's what you're here about, Jim," she said, "but I gave you fair warning. If you and the boys can't keep them on your side of the fence…"
"It isn't my cows that have crossed the line," Jim said. "It's my two boys. I missed them – the lazy jerks had chores that they just skipped out on – and when I went looking, I found them at the pond up in the woods. I've told them a hundred times not to go over there, that you might get after them with a shotgun, but you boys never listen. Neither do girls, right, Molly?"
She flushed. "What the hell are you talking about?"
Jim smiled. "Not everyone seems to know that the Lawrences and the Robbinses hate each other. My boys are up there with a couple of girls. Betsy's one of them. The other is a pretty, kinda tall young redhead – your niece? Louise's girl? Jesus, she doesn't take after her mother at all, does she? I'm not shocked, Molly, and I figure you shouldn't be either, but, well, they're not feuding, fussing, and fighting, if you get my drift."
"I don't," Molly said. "What are you telling me?"
Jim laughed out loud. "Well," he said, "when I got a look at them, Joey was on top of Betsy, and the redhead with the big tits was on top of Chad. Joey's never been much for running after girls, but Chad has had his cock in every girl that would hold still long enough, and from where I stood, it looked as if the redhead had just about screwed him to a frazzle."
Molly stomped over to where he was standing and she hauled off and slapped him, hard, across the face. "HOW dare you come in my house and tell me something like that, you son of a bitch!" she snapped. She drew back her hand to hit him again, but he grabbed her wrist and pulled her up against him.
"Don't be such a bitch, Molly!" he said.
"You were always too pretty and too sweet to be as mean as you act with me." She was panting hard, but her breath almost stopped when he put his other arm around the small of her back and cased her body against his own.
"You bastard! Coming in here, telling me dirty stories about my daughter and my niece…"
"How about us? I remember you were just about Betsy's age when you used to sneak up to the pond and skinny-dip on hot days just like this, Molly. Remember? I used to watch you through binoculars from our side of the line. And then that day I didn't feel like watching any more, and I came down to join you – remember that?"
Molly gave a moaning sobbing cry. "It was a long time ago," she said. "I've grown up since then. I've been married and divorced, and I don't play games like that now. No, no don't do that, Jim, please!"
His mouth covered hers, his hands exploring her body. She felt naked, despite her jeans and shirt, and felt as if he were naked against her.
It seemed like a hundred years ago. The only time she hadn't worried about the Lawrence/Robbins feud. She'd met him a dozen times at the pond that summer, and they'd taught each other things about sex that neither had ever suspected separately. His had been the first cock in her mouth, and the first cock in her pussy. She'd been young, Jim eighteen, and for a summer she'd thought she was in love.
Kid stuff. And now as he told her the obscene things he claimed to have seen in the woods, as he kissed her mouth and felt her ass, she could feel those long ago sensations starting to simmer inside her body.
His grip relaxed and she eased back slightly, though she didn't pull away from him. The taste of his mouth was still hot on her own, and the imprint of his body, with his cock almost totally erect inside his jeans, still clung to Molly. He held her hand in his own, stroking her with the tips of his fingers.
"Please," she said, "don't!"
He put his other hand on the front of her shirt. She stared down, hardly believing that she was allowing him to undo her buttons. She closed her eyes and all she could see was the girls, in the woods, cavorting with Jim's two sons. There was no use telling him he lied. She knew in her bones that it was true. She wasn't shocked, just surprised. Almost as surprised as she was by the way she was reacting now to Jim Robbins' advances.
Sure, she'd let him fuck her when they were both teenagers, and despite the fact that her father and his father were almost gun-carrying enemies. But it was something that had happened one summer when she was too carried away by her newly-awakened body to know the difference between right and wrong. That wasn't true now. She was a grown woman and she knew she shouldn't let him touch her, but she was powerless to stop him, now that he had laid his hands on her.
He opened her shirt. "Your tits have grown a lot since the summer of '65," he said, rubbing the back of his hand across the left cup of her bra. Her head jerked as if she'd been slapped. She could feel her nipple erecting against the cloth of the bra. His hand pressed down against it. She groaned, just as his hand turned over and he took hold of her tit. "They're just as soft and squeezable, though," he added, lifting the cup of the bra and baring her tit. His finger began to circle around the pale brown edge of her nipple.
Molly, looking down, could see her tit erect a little more with every encircling stroke of his fingertip. The finger moved over and covered the nipple's paint, pushing as if it were a button.
He removed her shirt, then her bra. "This is crazy!" she said. "We're not kids, Jim. We're supposed to be adults. My family hates yours."
"We're the last of the Lawrences and Robbinses left here in Meigs County," he said, "and you know it as well as I do. So who the fuck cares now if your grandfather got my grandfather sent to the penitentiary for moonshining in 1932? I don't. Do you?" His hands moved insistently on her tits, milking at the stiffened nipples.
"It was your grandfather who got mine sent up," she corrected him. "Or was it? God, I don't think I really remember!" His hands on her tits had driven so much out of her mind. She closed her eyes and stroked his hands with her own.
"We don't even remember why we hate each other!" he said, leaning down to lick at her tits. "I think it's time to bury the hatchet. Don't you, Molly? Jesus, when I saw your kids and mine up there today, fucking like hot little rabbits, having the time of their lives, I remembered you and me, doing the same thing up there back in '65. And then we got caught up in the old family hatred, and we never got back together. I've wondered a lot whether it would have been a lot different if we had. I think it would have, Molly."
He was unhooking her jeans. She kept saying no, but not even Molly believed the sound of her voice. She was already reaching out to cup the bulge in the front of his jeans, remembering the first time she had put her hand on his cock, twenty years ago. She'd been so excited, and a virgin, too. She wasn't a virgin now, but God, she was sure she was almost as excited as she had been all those years ago. She sucked in her breath and reached for his zipper, thrusting her hand inside Jim Robbins' pants. Her hand contacted the swollen meat of his cock and she gasped at its size and its stiffness.
"Let's not do it here," he said. "We oughta get comfortable. Your bedroom?"
Molly shook her head. "Why not the parlor?" she said. "I've always wanted to fuck in my mother's parlor." She giggled like a teenager and stepped out of her fallen jeans, then pulled off her panties and dropped them to the floor, standing before Jim Robbins in an unbuttoned shirt, a hoisted-up bra, with a warm smile on her face.
She couldn't believe that she was actually getting fucked in her mother's antique love seat. But wasn't that what a love seat should be for? Molly straddled Jim Robbins' lap, her pussy lifting and falling up and down the stiff lance of his prick. She was sure he hadn't been this big when he fucked her back in '65. He'd have ripped her open with a cock the size of this one.
And it was even better now. She wasn't a shy, tense virgin. She remembered the thrill she had felt the first time his cock bit into her, and the fear she'd felt that her dad might come along and catch them fucking, and the pleasure that had blossomed the longer Jim's cock sank into her hungry tight cunt. It all came back to her now, while riding his prick on the love seat. She hadn't been with a man in almost four years; until Jim's prick stabbed up her pussy she hadn't been aware how much she missed it.
She moved up and down, milking his prick with the muscles of her cunt. "I'm a little better than the first time, hmmm, Jimmy?" she teased, squeezing on his cockmeat. His hands pulled at her tits; he leaned over her shoulder to let his mouth meet hers. His thrusts deepened, hardened. She was full of his cock, and she wanted to be even more full. She ground down, her pussy labes flaring, and she tried to swallow his balls as well as his cock. Juices oozed down her sluice as he filled her again and again, and her stomach was doing flip-flops of excitement.
His hands went down to her pussy. She leaned back, opening herself to his caresses. He found her clit and he began to fondle it, and the cock-spread labes of Molly's cunt.
"Why did we wait so long to do this again?" he wondered, panting hard as he fucked all his lust into her. Molly couldn't answer. Her throat felt raw, and her heart pounded too madly to allow her mind to form coherent thoughts.
Her tongue began to itch. Forcefully, she lifted herself from Jim's cock. He thrust up, into the empty air, two times, three times, almost unaware that she was no longer riding his prick. Molly spun around, sank to her knees before him, her mouth making for the stiffness of his cock. She swallowed the prick and gulped it straight down to the balls, half-choking as he thrust deeply, into her oral wetness.
She hadn't sucked a cock in almost ten years, since well before she and her ex-husband were divorced. She'd never really cared for the act, except years ago, when she and Jim had spent a magic summer at the pond in the woods. She'd drunk his prick dry back then, eagerly, hungrily, as the squirting cum filled her mouth. As she took him deep into her gullet now, she felt the same kind of excitement that had driven her to a frenzy of erotic madness back then. His cock was tangy with the juices of her dripping cunt, and she sucked her cunt flavors from his cockmeat, relishing them as much as she did the meaty taste of Jim's prick.
She worked him with her mouth, using tricks she hadn't been aware she knew. She kissed up and down his cockshaft, sucking as her lips moved on him. She sucked at his balls, too, working her tongue around and around them, taking them in her mouth one at a time for some gentle but hot stimulation. Her fist worked excitedly up and down his stiff prick, sliding the outer shell of flesh along the bone-like interior. He was humping up and down from the chair's seat, his cock thrusting fiercely, powerfully, in her fist's tight grip.
She followed the long prominent trail of his cum vein back up his cock's shaft, tongue coming onto the highly sensitive area just below the tip of his cock. She held him upright and she fluttered her tongue like an insect across the flared-out area, then did the same to his big purple cockknob, licking till it glistened, and sucking till it shone.
She slid her tongue over his cockknob again, wetting him down, and making him throb with passion.
Her mouth fitted over the cocktip, then worked up and down, no more than an inch and a half of his prick slamming in and out of Molly's mouth. Her lips were loose, but just snug enough to let him feel the friction as he worked back and forth, and in and out. Her tongue whipped around and around his cock as he fucked her mouth, and she could taste cum leaking out of his prick, a little of it coating her tongue with each fresh swallow she made on his cock.
She knew it was crazy. What if Amy and Betsy walked into the house while she was sucking off the family's enemy? Molly resisted the urge to giggle. Who were Amy and Betsy to be shocked at anything she might do? Besides, Molly remembered the summer she and Jim had spent fucking at the pond. It took a team of horses to drag her away from the place, as long as Jim was able to get his cock hard enough to fuck her just once more time.
"Yes, yes!" she panted. "Do it, baby! Come in my mouth!"
Her lips worked up and down, taking him inside, loving him, spitting him out and swallowing him again. She'd never been particularly wild about sucking cock. God only knew where she had picked up the knack of sucking his long fat prick all the way into her throat. She had started doing it spontaneously, gagging a little the first couple of times, but coming back in spite of it, sucking him down again and again.
She closed her lips around the head of his cock and she used her fist on his cock, squeezing his balls with her other hand. She was rough, she was hot, she was horny. And so was he. His cock swelled and vibrated under her oral and manual ministrations, and the cum oozed from his cock-slit. She tasted the sweet hot fluid, and felt her body tingle in response. She squeezed up the end of his prick and she worked her tongue back and forth through his piss slit until she heard him gasp and groan.
His cockhead swelled to almost twice its normal size inside Molly's mouth, and then her mouth was filled with the sudden, hot gush of his squirting jism. Her cheeks puffed out as the blast poured into her, and she could feel the hot cum leaking from her lips even as she sucked it down her throat. She didn't stop gulping on Jim's prick, either. Her mouth clutched him, sucking hard, working up and down, constantly stimulating his enlarged cockknob, frictioning more and more squirts of greasy viscous jizz from the tip of his cock.
Her mouth clutched at his cock even after he'd gone dry, and she bit him, she sucked him, she chewed the gristly meat of his boner, making sure he stayed as stiff as a board. The energy flowed through Jim's prick, and the head of his stiff cock banged at the back of her mouth. She choked and gagged as he rammed her, and she knew he was definitely up for the count. Raising her head, she looked up, and she licked his overflow semen from her lips.
"Eat me now," she suggested, "You were good when you were a kid, but I bet you've lost the knack now that you're just a dirty old man."
"The fuck you say!" Jim grinned, coming down off the love seat to join her on the floor. He smashed her mouth with his own, bearing Molly down onto the floor. She lay trembling under him, her legs kicking straight out. His hands were all over her body, and so was his mouth.
"Get up on the seat," he said huskily, and Molly climbed up, her legs spread wide. The brown hair of her pussy was sopping wet, and the flared out labes of her cunt stuck out, glistening with invitation.
He threw himself into her crotch, licking swiftly up her legs, avoiding the pussy itself while he drove her crazy with oral caresses everywhere else between her knees and her navel. As he licked her lower belly, rimming occasionally at her belly button, he thrust two fingers into her open-lipped pouting pussy, spearing deep. Molly screamed and almost jumped to the ceiling.
He peeled the pussy labes back and bared her pink clit. It only took two strokes of a pussy soaked finger over her clit before it came tipping out, and when it did, he began to give it a work over with his tongue that had Molly's cunt squishing wet within seconds. His tongue laved up and down the whole split of her cunt, and she began to twist and writhe, her legs spreading even farther.
"Are you gonna eat me, or are you just gonna fuck around?" she panted hotly.
"Both," he smiled, bending in to her cunt once more, his lips dripping as he sniffed at, then licked at, the crease of her sweet, hot, wet pussy.



CHAPTER NINE


He pursed his mouth above her cunt and sucked as if he meant to vacuum her cunt inside out. She felt a load of pussy juice rushing down her cunt tube, his tongue thrusting up her pussy to jiggle it around. Her body was in a turmoil. Fucking Jim Robbins was the very last thing in the world Molly Lawrence ever thought she'd do again, and she'd already had his cock in her mouth, her cunt, and here she sprawled on her mother's antique love seat, her legs spraddled and Jim's tongue a mile and a half up her pussy tube!
He licked and reamed the inside of her cuntal sheath until she was screaming with the rages of her lust. She wrapped her legs around his neck and pulled him into her pussy, using her hands on his head, forcing her cunt up into his oral grip. He bit at the soft protruding cuntal labes, then licked and kissed the hurt away. His tongue and teeth ravished her clit, sending white-hot spurts of sexual agony and delight through Molly's body. She tightened her legs on his neck, dragging him deeper and deeper into her pussy.
"Suck it, you bastard!" she growled. "You got it cooking – now you can fucking eat it!"
Jesus, did he eat her! She ran through two or three orgasms and her body was still hot and hungry for more. She kept feeding him her cunt, and he just kept eating into her. He had a tireless tongue, and his fingers got inside her pussy and kept the pot stewing while he nursed on her aroused clit.
She came, for maybe the fourth time, and she felt as if she were exploding. All her liquid contents had oozed down the rippling chute of her pussy and into his mouth. His finger worked dry inside her hole, and each thrust was a raw delicious agony.
She couldn't fuck him now. Her pussy was nothing but raw flesh inside. His fingers made her moan with the sweet savage pain. He thrust, and she arched up from the love seat, her cunt gulping at him, but so fucking wonderfully sore.
He got up, licking his pussy-smeared lips. She saw the glisten of her cuntal fluids all over his face. She pulled him up onto her, legs circling his body, and she licked her juices off his skin. His tongue speared into Molly's mouth the way it had fucked up her pussy, and she trembled in delight. He moved down to suck at her tits.
She fed her tits to him, the way she'd fed them to Betsy when her daughter was a baby. But she was no baby now, was she? Betsy was up in the woods with Jim's two sons, doing the same things that Jim and her mother were doing here at the house. I hope she's having as good a time as I am, Molly thought, moaning while Jim's teeth gnawed at the ends of her tits.
His finger was still in her pussy, jabbing, and she groaned in protest. But Jesus, her cunt was lubing itself all over again. The walls of her pussy tunnel oozed their hot juices, and his fingerfucking became faster, greater, ranging deeper and deeper into her totally turned-on pussy.
"Fuck me, Jim!" she whispered as he nursed her tits. "Fuck me just the way you did when we were teenagers. God, where have all the years gone? Let's make it 1965 all over again. Let's pretend that we haven't wasted all the years between with this ridiculous family feud. Oh, damn you, fuuuuuck meeeee!"
He got her up on her knees, her head hanging over the back of the love seat. He wedged his knees onto the cushion behind her, and he rammed his cock into her cunt, shoving all the way home in one quick vicious stab. Molly arched back as his long fat cock hit the bottom of her pussy well, and she gave a piercing cry of acceptance. He began to push in and out of her cunt, fucking for all he was worth. Again and again he banged the bottom of her pussy, and she moaned and squirmed and creamed with each thrust.
"Oh, Jesus, what a way to kill a Saturday!" Betsy sighed, as she and Amy entered the backyard. They were both walking bowlegged, and Betsy's asshole was so sore she didn't know if she'd be able to sit down for a week, but she was gonna get a cock jammed up her shithole again, just as soon as she could catch one of the. Robbins boys with his prick stiff! She held Amy's hand, and the two teen cousins rubbed their hands together as they walked back to the house.
With any luck, maybe Mom had gone out to the store or something, and they could sneak a quickie on the back porch, like they had yesterday. Betsy still hadn't gotten her fill, though she and Amy had fucked the Robbins boys' pricks down to limp useless dangles.
Shit! Mom's car was still in the driveway. Betsy looked around the edge of the house.
"Wow, Amy!" she said. "Look there." All Amy could see was a pickup truck, parked down by the road. "It's Jim Robbins' truck," Betsy explained. "Jesus, what could he be doing over here? Mom would just as soon shoot him as look at him. I told ya, there's a feud between our families that's lasted for hundreds of years. Come on, let's see what's up." She led the way up onto the back porch, tiptoeing just in case there might be an argument going on inside.
In the kitchen, there was no one. The refrigerator door stood open, and Amy closed it.
"Bet! Look!"
A pair of faded jeans lay on the floor by the sink, with a pair of heart-dotted white panties atop them. Amy looked at Betsy, who shook her head.
"Not mine, either," Amy whispered. "Oh, Bets! Listen!"
The oddest noises were coming from the other end of the house – a creaking sound, as if someone were bouncing up and down on upholstered furniture, and with it the husky panting sound of voices. Amy's eyebrows lifted. She looked at Betsy.
"No way!" Betsy whispered. But she didn't look so sure.
The teen cousins crept into the front room, walking like deer in the snow. The parlor door was ajar, and Amy peeked around it. Her face registered the shock. Betsy edged her aside and looked for herself.
Betsy's mom was on the love seat, her head hanging over the back end. She was stark naked, and behind her was Jim Robbins, equally naked, humping hard against Molly's ass. There was absolutely no question that he was fucking her. The girls could hear the swishing of his cock as it reamed in and out of Molly's cunt, and they could see Molly's physical reaction to each stroke that came ramming up her pussy. Jesus, they could smell the aroma of hot pussy, from ten feet away!
The cousins looked at each other. Betsy was shocked, and Amy found the sight so exciting she felt like sticking fingers up her pussy and jerking off while she watched. She clutched the crotch of her shorts and gave her hot cunt a squeeze. Her clit began throb and her pussy labes oozed their juicy moisture.
"Wanna try something different?" Jim asked, giving his prick a wicked twist inside Molly's cunt. "The one thing we never got around to when we were kids? I'd love to put it up your ass, Molly. I bet you never tried that before, but I know you'd like it. What do you say?"
Molly just gasped. "Have I said no to anything yet?" she panted, trying to chuckle. "I've never tried it before, but right now, there's nothing I wouldn't take a stab at. Go ahead, Jim, stick it up my ass. Fuck me like a bitch! Fuck me hard and hot! Ooohhh, I want your cum squirting inside me again – I don't care which fuckin' hole you do it in! I'm gonna come like a volcano when you go off anyway, you beautiful horny bastard!"
"Here goes, Molly," he grunted, sliding his cock out of her wet cunt and spreading her asscheeks. She reached back to lend a hand. What was possessing her? she wondered as she opened herself. She'd never even dreamed of getting fucked in the ass. But here, now, with this man out of her past, she'd try anything.
And why not? She was divorced, he was a widower. They lived on adjoining property. Her daughter and niece were already fucking his two sons. Why not made a big happy family out of the arrangement? His cock began to screw its way into her virgin ass and she gave a wailing cry of panic, even though she continued to spread her asscheeks, dilating the small tight asshole he was bent on fucking.
The big swollen head of his cock, purple and slick with pussy juice wedged into the opening, and Molly grunted. She knew how it felt for shit to pass out her asshole, but getting something shoved up it was a brand-new experience.
"Stick it in!" she taunted. "I thought you wanted to fuck my ass, not just play around with it!"
"Like this?" he teased, and his cock plunged.
Molly Lawrence screamed at the penetration. Her niece and daughter, peeking around the edge of the door, both gasped as they witnessed the force with which Jim Robbins banged into Molly's asshole. Both of them automatically grabbed at their own asses, wincing in sympathetic response. And they kept on rubbing their asses as they watched, their hot young bodies swaying almost unconsciously, moving in time with the rhythm of the ass fucking they were witnessing.
"I bet those guys inherited the knack from their daddy," Amy whispered softly and solemnly to Betsy.
Her fingers moved through the crack of her ass, stroking through her shorts. She could feel an excited tingling back there, a tingling that spread through her whole body. She stuck her hand inside her panties, and she touched the pink cunt opening – that wasn't nearly as tight as it had been before her parents had shipped her down to Meigs County and she'd encountered Chad Robbins' oversized cock.
The tip of Amy's finger entered her asshole and started to work in and out in short, kinky penetrations. She almost giggled out loud when she realized that Betsy was doing the same thing, with her hand inside her own shorts. She leaned over and kissed Betsy on the lips. Betcha they could go up to Betsy's room right now and fuck their brains out, with all the moaning, screaming, and bed rattling that went along with it, and Aunt Molly probably wouldn't even notice.
"God, God, God," Molly gasped, experiencing an ass-fuck for the first time in her thirty-six years. She was glad she'd waited, and saved one experience until she was old enough to really appreciate it. She'd never thought of her asshole as an erogenous zone before, but every time Jim plunged his cock home, it seemed that a cupful of goo oozed out of her pussy. She cupped her cunt and stuck a finger up inside, then added two more when they weren't enough to scratch all the itches that raged within her cunt.
She flicked her clit with a fingernail, and felt a savage pang rip through her body. Jim's cock was doing some ripping too, stretching her ass chute to the breaking point, and maybe beyond. He barreled all the way to the bottom of her ass passage, hitting hard when he was inside her to the limit, even though his cock was too long for all of it to fit inside Molly.
He crammed her all the same, thrusting home and wiggling his cock around, and she screamed again, hating him for hurting her and loving him for hurting her, all at the same time.
"Molly!" he moaned, his voice tight and choked. She knew he was gonna come. One more stroke on the clit and she'd be there too. Her thumbnail flicked the extended, slick clit button and Molly Lawrence stopped resisting. Her pussy exploded, and her asshole snapped shut tightly around Jim's thrusting prick. He managed to give her two or three more strokes, but they rocked her entire body with the energy he poured behind them, and then his prick shot hot squirting jizz straight up Molly's rippling asshole.
He came out of her, his cock starting to soften, cum still dripping from the tip of his melting cockrod. "I haven't had a piece of ass that satisfied me so much since 1965," he said.
She turned around, her brown eyes glowing.
"You remember?"
"How could I forget? You were my very first fuck," he smiled. Molly had never known that. A guy as handsome, at eighteen, as Jim Robbins had been – surely he'd put his prick into every girl in Meigs County before he got around to her. To think that they'd both been cherries at the time! Oh, God, where had their lives gone in the meantime? So much time lost! Could they ever pick up where they'd left off in 1965? Molly rubbed her gorgeously fucked ass and thought about how they were already making a good start.
Suddenly Molly looked up. "Oh, God!" she said, throwing up her hands to cover her tits. Jim turned, laughing when he saw the two cousins peeking round the door.
"Nice moves, Mom!" Betsy giggled.
"I take it this means the Robbins/Lawrence feud is now officially over?" Amy put in.
"And something a lot more fun is beginning," Jim said, slipping his arm around Molly. "For all of us."
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