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CHAPTER ONE


This was a vacation that Barry and Fran Hardin had looked forward to for a long time. Their dream of spending a month in Hawaii had finally come true.
Fran was standing the balcony, looking out at the brilliant reds and golds of the breathtaking sunset that filled the western sky. The trade winds that had been blowing all afternoon had dropped and the tropical evening air was calm and warm. Wearing a light summer dress, the beautiful woman with her long dark hair certainly didn't look thirty-five.
Looking down from the balcony of their horseshoe-shaped condominium, she could see her children splashing around in the pool below. Her son, Pat, was a tall teenager with a fine athletic body and a handsome young face. Her daughter, Becky, was a little younger, blonde, with big blue eyes.
Fran had been more or less responsible for raising the two children because her husband, Barry, was an archeologist who was always traveling to remote parts of the world. With the long separations in their marriage, they had drifted apart, and both of them were hoping this vacation could bring them closer together.
Looking at the blazing tropical sunset, Fran her thoughts drift back to Fred Warner in Oregon.
Unknown to her husband, Fran had been welcoming their mutual friend, Fred, into her bed for the past two years when Barry was gone. It had been extremely lonesome for Fran and Barry out of the country so much, and without Fred, the highly sexual woman would have lost her mind. As an old friend of the family, her children were never suspicious when Fred was always hanging around the house.
Shortly before Barry returned from South America earlier this month, Fred had asked Fran if she might consider divorcing her husband and marrying him.
"I just don't know," she had told her lover. "I'm very fond of you but, after all, Barry is the father of our children."
"Yes," he had argued. "But what kind of a father? He's gone most of the time, leaving you to raise them on your own."
Because of Fred's constant persuasion, Fran had finally decided to ask Barry for a divorce when he got home. But when her husband had arrived and suggested that the family take a vacation in Hawaii for a month, she had decided to give their marriage one more chance before giving it up. They had only been here a few days, and even with their children along, it was like a second honeymoon for both Fran and Barry.
Leaving the balcony, Fran walked back into their apartment, where she stepped over to the bar to fix martinis. She knew that Barry would be out of the shower in a few moments and she wanted to have a drink ready for him. She wanted this vacation to be something really special for the two of them.
"What are we doing this evening?" Barry asked a little later as they sat sipping their cocktails.
"Barney and Rhoda Burke, the couple we met yesterday, have asked us to join them and a few of their friends for drinks by the pool," she answered.
"That sounds fine," said the man.
There were three couples sitting around a table when Fran and Barry went down to join the party. It was a very informal group, with the men wearing the traditional flowered shirts and the women in shorts or colorful, brief dresses.
Rhoda Burke, an exceptionally shapely and attractive redhead in her later twenties, introduced Fran and Barry to the other guests.
As time passed, and with the liquor flowing freely, the party became progressively noisier. Conversation had to almost be shouted, to be heard over the laughter and the small combo that was playing for the people who were dancing beside the pool. After several drinks, Barry was drawn more and more to Rhoda. Burke. He couldn't understand why the vibrant young redhead was married to Barney Burke, a balding man in his mid-fifties, Barry couldn't keep his gaze away from Rhoda's shapely bare legs that were so provocatively, exposed beneath her short, flowered dress.
Watching her as she sat with her husband, Barry couldn't help but glance down as she slightly spread her legs. His eyes followed her sleek, parted thighs as they extended up between her short dress. When the beautiful redhead parted her legs farther, his eyes traveled along her smooth, naked flesh until they came to a shocked stop.
When he'd expected to get a glimpse of panties, he got a clear, unobstructed view of her little red-fringed pussy. Nervously glancing up at her face, he saw the young woman smiling at him, obviously aware of the effect her bare pussy was having on him.
Coyly closing her legs and standing up, she moved around the table and sat down in a chair next to him. Smiling, she leaned over toward Barry with her elbow resting on the arm of her chair. This gave the man a clear view of her cleavage exposed by the deep, open neckline of her dress. A portion of one of her big crimson nipples was revealed against the soft, white flesh of her lush tit.
"Mr. Hardin," she said, curving her full sensuous lips into a smile. "I understand that you've just returned from South America."
"That's right," he nervously replied, finding himself talking to her tits rather than her face.
Embarrassed, he lifted his eyes to hers, but she was innocently smiling as if she didn't know the effect she was having on him.
"That must be a fascinating place," she continued.
"It is," he murmured, his gaze once more drifting down to her creamy tits. "If you like jungle."
"Where were you in South America?"
"The Amazon."
"D'ya wanta dance?" she asked.
"Sure," he answered, seeing that his wife was already dancing.
Walking over to the area where the people were dancing, he gently took her into his arms.
"You're certainly an attractive young lady," he said.
"Thank you, Mr. Hardin," the lovely woman whispered, arching her hips forward and rotating her cunt against his crotch.
"Call me Barry," he croaked.
"Okay, Barry," she whispered, throwing her head back and smiling up at him with teasing eyes, her pelvis pushing harder as she ground her crotch more insistently against him.
Barry smiled as he moved his hand down lower on her back, drawing the lovely young woman still closer, instinctively returning the pressure with his own groin.
As they danced slowly around the pool, their genitals were pressed hotly together.
"You're a good dancer," she whispered rotating her cunt against the hard bulge that was rapidly expanding in his pants.
Barry could feel the moist heat of her aroused pussy burning against him through their clothes.
"That sure feels like a nice big cock," Rhoda giggled, grinding her pussy against it.
"What cock wouldn't be big with you teasing it?" he laughed.
"Barry," she asked in a throaty whisper. "Will you fuck me sometime?"
"Don't worry about Barney," she giggled. "He wouldn't care."
"You seem so awfully young to be married to him," Barry commented.
"Not young enough," she replied.
"What do you mean?"
"He's always sniffing after pissy little teenagers," Rhoda giggled. "The younger the better."
"Then why do you stay with him?"
"Well, he's a fantastic pussy-eater, a fairly good cocksman and he's filthy rich."
"I see," laughed Barry. "That seems to answer my question."
Rhoda continued grinding her hot little cunt against his cock until the music stopped.
"Are you gonna fuck me sometime?" she whispered again and they walked back to join the group.
"That's for sure," he promised. When Barry and his wife returned to their apartment after the party, the man was in a wild state of sexual arousal. Rhoda had teased his prick to an erection that refused to subside. As a rather handsome man in his early forties, Barry had always gotten fucked silly when he was away from home. Even in the most remote parts of the world, he always managed to find some cunt to fuck, and now the thought of lay big Rhoda Burke was very appealing to him. Realizing that he was now with Fran again, and knowing she wouldn't approve of infidelity, he was wondering how he could get into the hot little redhead's panties without his wife finding out about it.
As he climbed into bed with Fran, his prick was throbbing longingly. Neither of them was wearing anything, and the pretty woman backed her ass up against her husband after turning out the bedside light.
"Oh, God," she giggled, suddenly feeling the hot hardness of his stiff prick against, her bare ass. "You're really ready tonight."
Still clutching the base of his cock-shaft, Fran guided his pulsing prick into the smoldering wetness of her slippery cunt. His rigid fuck-pole seemed wildly alive to her as he slowly eased it in. Her soaking hot cunt-sheath sensuously surrounded his trapped, prick as it pushed in between the sucking lips of her lust-inflamed pussy.
Fran's hips were rotating in tight little circles on the bed us his thick, hard prick slowly sank into her gulping pussy. His bloated cock continued pushing up into her hot sucking fuck-hole until the entire length seemed to disappear into the juicy mouth of her grasping cunt.
"Oh, sweet darling," she whispered. "Now just fuck me to death."
With the vivid memory of Rhoda's juicy little red-fringed pussy etched on his mind, Barry began plunging his juice-slickened cock deeper and deeper into her pussy. With her arms around his shoulders and her heels planted firmly on the mattress, Fran was slamming her crotch up to meet his every deep, hard thrust.
They began picking up the pace as their lurching bodies slammed together. Both of them were almost out of their mind with ecstasy as his thick prick slammed in and out of her hotly clinging cunt.
"Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" chanted Fran to the tempo of their frantic humping. "Oh, shit, this feels good… so good… so wonderful! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" With his eyes closed and visualizing that his cock was plunging into Rhoda's hot pussy, he was fucking deeper and deeper with every thrust. He could still feel the sexy redhead's hot moist pussy burning through his clothes as they had danced. The man could vividly see her big turgid nipples when she'd leaned over to talk to him at the table.
"Fuck, darling, fuck!" she squealed with joy. "Shit, this is good!"
The feel of his hard prick vibrating against her cunt walls as he plunged it in and out was making her gasp with passion. It almost blew her mind the way he was fucking deep, into her with a controlled rhythm.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' darling!" she gasped when her handsome husband began speeding the tempo of his hard thrusts. "It's so fucking good, honey! Oh, shit how I love your beautiful big prick!"
The thick meatiness of the man's hard cock was carrying her to new heights of ecstasy as his glorious fuck-tool drilled deeper and deeper into the hot wetness of her slippery cunt-slit.
Barry was even more excited by the unusual hotness of his wife's sucking pussy tonight. The juice-slickened walls of her cunt were sucking and milking his cock with a wild passion. The softness of her naked tits against his chest even added more to the excitement that was surging through his body.
"Oh, you sweet fucker," she whispered as her handsome husband fucked his hard cock deep into her pleasure crazed fuck-hole. "Oh, fuckin' Goddamn, what a fuck-tool."
On and on they fucked, his big prick pounding lustfully into the near-hysterical woman's cunt. With her long, shapely legs scissored around his back, she was goading him on by digging her bare heels into the crack of his wildly humping ass.
"Oh, shit, Barry!" she excitedly panted, locking her legs more tightly around his frantically lurching body. "Fuck that cunt, honey! Fuck it harder… harder!"
"Okay, you horny little bitch," he panted. "You asked for it, and now you're gonna get it!"
"I know! I know!" she squealed, writhing her hot, juicy cunt up tighter around the base of his big plunging prick. "I just want you to fuck the livin' shit out of me!"
To Fran's delight, her big muscular husband began drilling his thick, juice-slickened prick into her steaming cunt with all his strength.
"Oh, yes, you beautiful big stud!" she cried out. "That's what I need, darling! Just fuck me to death!"
Screaming with passion, the raven-haired beauty was taking the full force of his wild assault and begging for more.
"Ride me, baby, ride me!" the woman shrieked at the top of her lungs, slamming her crotch up to receive the full force of his battering thrusts.
"Oh, God," Barry panted, pounding his big tingling prick even deeper into her writhing pussy. "It's so good… can't hold back… can't wait much longer!"
"Let it come, darling," she whimpered. "Shoot it out! I'm almost there, too!"
"Oh, shit!" he sobbed. "I'm gonna squirt… gonna squirt!"
"Yessssss! Yesssssss, darling!" squealed Fran. "Fill me with it! I'm ready… ready!"
"Uuuuuuuuggggghhh!" he grunted, driving his ready-to-explode cock still deeper into his wife's scalding cunt.
"Yes! Yes!" she shrieked. "Shoot, honey, shoot! I'm gonna come with you!"
"Oh Goddamn… uhhhhhh… here it comes!" the wildly, humping man gasped, driving his big lust-bloated cock in and out with hard, jerking strokes. "Here it comes!"
As his ass pumped wildly, his massive cock began spewing wad after wad of hot thick cum into her madly sucking pussy. Bouncing and writhing beneath him, Fran could feel every slippery drop as it splattered up into the depths of her cunt, triggering her own wild orgasm.
Feverishly slamming her cunt-slit up and down over his spurting cock-shaft, Fran was joyfully riding the waves of the most intense orgasm she'd ever experienced. Barry responded by driving his belching prick deeper and deeper into his wife's spasming fuck-hole.
Puffing and panting, the couple clung to each other as their wild climaxes completely overwhelmed them.
"Oh, Barry," Fran whispered when she finally caught her breath. "That was the wildest fuck we've ever had."
"It certainly was," he panted, suddenly realizing it was his wife in his arms and not Rhoda Burke.



CHAPTER TWO


The following afternoon, Fran took her son and daughter into downtown Honolulu with her to do some shopping, leaving Barry alone at the condo. He was just walking across the terrace by the pool when he looked up and saw Rhoda waving from her balcony just above him.
"Hi," she called down. "You look lost."
"Not really," the man answered. "My wife and kids have gone shopping."
"Then come up and have a drink with me," she called. "I'm alone, too."
"Where's your husband?" he asked a few moments later when he joined the beautiful redhead on her balcony.
"Once a week, they have a matinee at a strip-joint downtown where young teenaged girls take their clothes off," she laughed. "And Barney would never miss that."
"Wow!" gasped Barry. "He really does go for young stuff, doesn't he?"
"I told you that," said Rhoda. "The younger they are, the more they turn him on. Now what would you like to drink?"
"A gin and tonic."
When she reappeared with the drinks, Rhoda sat down on a lounge chair directly across from him with the hem of her short, flowered dress pulled up five or six inches above her knees.
Staring over at the beautiful woman with her legs crossed, a long portion of her bare thighs provocatively exposed, Barry could feel his cock rapidly expanding as he thought how much he'd love to fuck her.
Seeming to read his mind, the extremely horny woman slowly re-crossed her legs to give him a lingering view, pleased that she wasn't wearing any panties. A tingle rippled through Rhoda's loins when she saw the wild lust in his eyes as he gazed at her red-fringed cunt.
"D'ya like it?" she asked with a naughty smile.
"Like what?"
"My pussy," she giggled. "You're sure staring at it. Didn't you get a good enough look at it last night?"
"Well," he laughed, staring hungrily at her cute little cunt. "It was a little dark out by the pool."
"I'll bet you'll never find one as hot as this little devil," the horny redhead giggled, pulling her skirt up higher and spreading her legs apart to give him a better view. "Why don't you just touch it and find out how hot the fuckin' thing is."
Trembling with excitement, he reached over to insert his fingertip into her lewdly exposed cunt-slit.
"Stick it all the way in," she panted. "Stick it way up my pussy."
Barry couldn't believe the sucking hotness of her slippery cunt when her moistly clinging pussy-flesh closed around his deeply embedded finger.
"How are you hung?" she whispered, moving over next to him on his lounge chair when he pulled his finger out of her slippery pussy.
Before he could answer, Rhoda cupped her hand around the big bulge that was throbbing in the front of his pants.
"Jesus, Barry!" she giggled, giving his prick a loving squeeze. "There's nothing I like better then a big, hard cock, and this one feels like a real beauty. It feels even bigger than it did last night."
Shivering with excitement as hot juices leaked out of her cunt, Rhoda slowly lowered his zipper. After a short struggle, she finally hauled his blue-veined prick out of his open fly.
"Oh, Barry," she whispered, leaning down and swiping her wet tongue across the flat surface of his lust-swollen prick-head. "Am I gonna get some of this beauty?"
"If that's what you want," he panted. "You're gonna get every fuckin' inch of it."
"Then let's go inside," she giggled, jumping up and taking his hand. "I've never felt so fuckin' hot in my life."
Stuffing his prick back in his pants, Barry followed the beautiful redhead into her apartment.
"Will you excuse me while I fix us another drink?" She smiled, slowly leaving the room.
Resting his head back against the couch, Barry closed his eyes, feeling relaxed from his first drink. Hearing a movement in the room a few moments later, he opened his eyes to see Rhoda standing in front of him. She was a beautiful sight to behold in an almost transparent black negligee.
He could vaguely see the outline of her large nipples through the thin material, and the shadow of her pubic hair was also faintly visible. Her face was framed by her long red hair, and she looked lovelier than he'd ever seen her. The sheer black gown clung seductively to every curve on her beautiful young body.
"Like it?" she whispered, doing a little pirouette in front of him.
"God, yes!" he panted.
"I'm glad," whispered the beautiful redhead, sitting next to him on the couch, her curvaceous body only inches from his.
Smiling, she handed him his drink.
"What would, you like to drink to?" he asked her.
"How about a hot fuck," she murmured, looking him straight in the eye as she spoke.
"I'll sure drink to that!" He grinned, lifting his glass.
Putting their drinks down on the table, Rhoda pressed her moistly parted lips to his. Barry put his arm around her, and he drew the lovely redhead up against him. Her flesh felt so soft and warm through the thin material of her gown.
Pressing his mouth tightly against her soft, moist lips, his hand stroked her back while his other hand slipped through the open front of her negligee, seeking one of her full tits.
"Oh, Rhoda," he panted a few minutes later as he gently pulled the gown down over her shoulders and arms, leaving the woman totally naked to her waist. "My God!" Barry was staring at the most beautiful set of tits he'd ever seen.
"They're all mine," she giggled, proudly thrusting out her chest. "There's no silicone in these tits."
Reaching out, he gently lifted one of her firm tit-mounds, his eyes focusing on her big, juicy nipple. She had the biggest Goddamn areolas he'd ever seen in his life. They were a blushing pink color and were as large as silver dollars, covered with little goose bumps of desire. Thrusting out from the center of them were two rock-hard nipples just begging to be sucked.
Wildly aroused, the horny redhead grasped his hand and placed a palm on each of her naked tits. Then pressing her softly parted lips to his, she eased her slippery little tongue between them and began sensuously exploring his teeth, his gums and licking the roof of his mouth. Her soft lips were welded passionately to his as they feverishly sucked on each other's tongue.
As their mouths locked together in a torrid, deep kiss, Barry was massaging and rolling her two big mounds of tit-flesh, the stiffness of her swollen nipples pressing out hotly against his palms.
Pulling his tongue from her mouth, he began teasingly licking her moistly parted lips, her cheeks and on down over the smooth flesh of her neck. As the beautiful redhead lay her head against the back of the couch, her heaving tits were rising and falling. Barry passionately licked and nibbled around her neck until Rhoda thought she'd go out of her mind.
"Jesus, Barry," she softly moaned from the sensuality of his lips on her sensitive flesh. "You're the sexiest man I've ever known."
She could feel his burning lips and hot breath as his mouth left a fiery moist trail of wet kisses down over her its to the deep cleavage between them.
Trembling with uncontrolled passion, Rhoda had her fingers curled into his hair, pressing his face deeper into the warm valley between her creamy tits. Nibbling and sucking, the naked flesh of her big tits. He was moving his hand down over her flat tummy.
Though Rhoda was bare to the waist, the rest of her gown was open in front as his hand moved down to explore even more of her luscious body. As his fingers trailed lightly down until they brushed across the soft down hairs around her cunt, he lifted his mouth from the valley between her tits, then closed his warm, wet lips around one of her big nipples. With an agonizing slowness, he deeply sucked on it, almost driving the woman up the wall with ecstasy as his fingers rummaged around her silky pussy hair.
"Mmmmmmmmmm!" she moaned as the handsome man continued his teasingly slow foreplay. "I want you to fuck me!"
"I know," he panted, momentarily lifting his lips from her turgid nipples. "You're going to get fucked silly before this afternoon is over."
Moving his fingers through the tangle of her shimmering red pussy-curls, he slid his palm down over her moist cunt-mound until his hand was between her legs.
He began slowly teasing his middle finger up and down along the outer edges of her slippery pussy-lips. As the woman's oily fuck cream started seeping out of her cunt, his fingers explored over the entire area between her legs until it was covered with her juices.
Then he slowly moved his finger up toward the top of her pussy until it made contact with her little desire-swollen clit.
"Oooooooh, God!" shrieked Rhoda, writhing her hips around on the cushion as he gently rolled and squeezed her sensitive little clit between his finger and thumb. "Please fuck me! Please fuck me!"
As Barry continued teasing her, she began feverishly fumbling with his zipper.
"Please fuck me!" she gasped, frantically unfastening his pants. "I want that hard cock in my cunt!"
As she thrust her hand through his open fly, Barry wormed his finger up into her juicy pussy, lewdly stroking her slick, hot inner flesh. As he teased her hot cunt with short, fast strokes, she began humping her hips up and down, trying to suck more of his finger up into her horny fuck-hole.
Her trembling hands were fumbling around in his shorts, trying desperately to free his stiff cock from the confines of his pants. She felt a hot spurt of cunt cream gush out around Barry's plunging finger when her hand finally closed around his throbbing prick.
"Jesus, what a beauty!" she excitedly gasped when she had the full length of his straining prick out of his pants…
Thrilled by the way Rhoda was stroking his hard cock. He drilled his finger a bit deeper into the slippery hotness of her horny pussy.
"Goddamn it!" squealed Rhoda, sliding his thick, rubbery foreskin up and down over his throbbing prick. "I want this fucking thing in my cunt!"
Deciding that the aroused woman was mire than ready to be fucked, Barry pulled his finger out of her cunt and stood up.
Not wasting any time, the handsome man quickly disrobed.
Rhoda slipped her negligee the rest of the way off. Lying back, with her shapely legs wantonly spread for him, she gave Barry a breath taking view of her exposed cunt-slit. Her slippery pink pussy-lips wore open, the core of her oozing cunt-hole brazenly visible between the open folds of her juicy pussy-flesh. The soft, red curls around her quivering cunt were drenched with her fuck cream.
Kneeling between her widely spread thighs, Barry excitedly reached out to stroke her oozing cunt with his fingertip as he guided his throbbing cock-head toward its juicy reward with his other hand.
Rhoda could see the shiny purple head of his prick poised at the mouth of her pussy. Closing her eyes in rapturous anticipation, she could feel her hot juices boiling out from between her slippery cunt-lips.
"My, God!" she squealed, unable to stand the suspense any longer. "Fuck that beauty into me!"
Unable to hold back any longer himself, he guided his throbbing prick forward until his big, sensitive cock-head brushed against her soft bush of pussy hair. Pressing gently, Barry could feel the tip of his desire-bloated cock touch the hot wetness of her hungrily waiting pussy-lips. Pushing a little harder, he felt his tingling cock-head moving into the slippery hotness between her oozing cunt-lips.
Rhoda was eager to feel his hard cock-shaft buried deep in her fuck-hole. She grasped the cheeks of his ass, trying to pull his cock into her squirming cunt. But Barry had no intentions of being rushed and slowly moved forward, his prick spreading her slippery pussy walls as it slithered up through her slick fuck channel.
Barry could feel his throbbing cock being ravenously swallowed by the horny redhead's hungry cunt. It was fantastic to feel the hot, slippery flesh of her pussy closing snugly around his thick fuck-tool. When he'd buried almost half of his prick in her, Barry withdrew it until only the head of his swollen cock remained in her juicy pussy.
"Oh, no!" she whimpered, tugging on his asscheeks. "Please don't take it out! Please don't!"
Then, to the aroused woman's delight, the man suddenly lunged forward, drilling the entire length of his throbbing prick-shaft up her cunt-slit with one lusty thrust.
"Oooooooh, yes!" she squealed with joy. Spreading her thighs farther apart, Rhoda once more grasped the cheeks of his sinewy ass and pulled his cock deeper into her arching, straining pussy. As he began slowly shoving his thick fuck-tool in and out of her eager, slippery cunt, she continued clutching his asscheeks, pulling him more violently against her. Wanting to give her handsome lover an extra thrill, Rhoda began probing her fingertip around the sensitive little ring of his puckered shitter.
Feeling her finger teasing lightly around his tingling asshole, Barry began fucking his cock in and out at a faster tempo. His pounding body suddenly lurched violently when he felt Rhoda's naughty fingertip slip through the forbidden hole. He instinctively drove his passion-bloated cock deeper and deeper into her juicy, hot pussy.
"Oh, fuck!" she shrieked as the full force of his mighty thrusts pounded harder into her searing cunt. "Fuck me, baby! Fuck it to me!"
Barry roared like a mad bull when she suddenly rammed the full length of her middle finger up his shitter. With her obscenely embedded finger vigorously massaging his fiery prostate, Barry drove even deeper into the beautiful redhead's cock-hungry pussy…
"Eeeeeeeggghhh!" she screamed, feeling him fucking deeper and harder into her seething hot pussy. "Oh, shit, it's good… so fuckin' good!"
Barry could feel a wild climax building up in his churning balls as Rhoda propelled him faster and faster with the swirling finger that was deeply embedded in his flaming asshole. As his thick cock continued slashing in and out of her slurping pussy, she could feel her entire body racing toward a wild orgasm.
"Ooooooooh, I'm coming!" Rhoda shrieked as hot waves of ecstasy surged through her wildly tossing body. "Fuck me! Fuck me good! Just fuck the shit out of me! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Completely out of control, Barry was pounding his hard cock-meat into her cunt as he felt a fiery stream of cum streaking up through his wildly driving prick.
"I'm coming… coming!" screamed Rhoda, screwing her pussy up tighter against him to receive the full load of hot jizz that was gushing violently into her passion-crazed cunt.
When he'd emptied his last drop of jism into her climaxing pussy, their bodies were engulfed in a warm glow.
"Oh, you sweet big-cocked darling," she whispered a few minutes later as they lay nakedly in each other's arms, sharing a cigarette. "That was the neatest fuck I've ever had."
"God, you're a hot-cunted little bitch," he groaned.
"Are you gonna fuck me lots of times while we're in Hawaii?" she asked.
"As often as I can get away from the family."
"Oh, good," she giggled. "I hope that's at least three times a day."



CHAPTER THREE


The following day, Fran was sitting out by the pool with her husband and Rhoda. She was completely unaware that Barry and the beautiful redhead had started an affair yesterday afternoon. As they chatted, Fran was casually watching her little daughter, Becky, having the time of her life with her brother, Pat, and another boy his age that he'd just met yesterday. Usually Pat ignored his young sister, but today he'd let her join him and his new friend in a game of water tag.
Little Becky was finding it awfully exciting to be chased around the pool by these older boys. It made the youngster feel very grown up. She really liked Pat's new friend, Jerry Freeman, and it strangely excited her when their bodies touched as they romped around in the water. Although the blonde virgin had never had any type of sexual contact with a boy, she was horny and she was getting real turned on when Jerry's body rubbed against hers as they played.
"Catch me!" she squealed to Jerry.
As he made a lunge for her, Becky avoided him by diving under the water. Rising to the surface, she suddenly felt his hand grasping her inner thigh. She realized that the boy hadn't purposely touched her there, but it had nevertheless excited her.
"You're it!" he gasped, swimming away.
Her little cunt was tingling with excitement as she swam after him.
"Gotcha!" she shouted, barely touching his heel as he tried to momentarily scramble out of the pool.
When he started chasing her back across the water, Becky again dove deep to avoid him. Finally coming to the surface, she felt his hand once more slide up between her legs, this time brushing lightly against her crotch. Seeing the excited grin on his face when their heads came up out of the water, Becky realized this older boy's touch hadn't been accidental.
The next time Jerry was the pursuer, he actually grabbed her hot little cunt, then rubbed it for a couple of seconds. Turning in the water, Becky made a lunge for the bulge in the front of his trunks, giving it a gentle squeeze. No longer pretending that it was accidental, they were soon both diving under the water, and hungrily caressing each other's aroused genitals. Even with his jock strap on, Becky could feel how big and hard his cock was getting. She'd never played such an exciting game in her life and wanted it to continue, but her brother called for them to get out of the pool.
"Hey, Jerry," shouted Pat. "Let's walk down to the boulevard and get a hamburger."
"I'd rather swim," answered Jerry, reluctant to leave the little blonde's hot pussy alone.
"We can swim some more when we get back," said Pat. "I'm hungry."
"Okay," sighed Jerry, not wanting Becky's brother to get suspicious.
"Please don't go," whispered the girl in a disappointed voice.
"I have to, or he'll think there's something going on between us," he replied. "But we'll play some more later this afternoon."
"Promise?"
"Don't worry," he said, grinning. "I love this game!"
"So do I!" the cute youngster giggled.
When the boys had gone, Becky spread herself out on towel next to her parents and Rhoda Burke. She couldn't get over that nice, hard bulge in the front of Jerry's trunks. Lying in the sun with her eyes closed, the horny youngster was trying to visualize what his cock might look like. She'd had a few brief glimpses of her big brother's prick when she was just a little girl, but that had been a long time ago. Thinking about it, she wondered what a hard cock would actually look like. One of the older girls had once told Becky that a stiff cock looked like a thick pink candle, and the youngster was dying to see and touch one.
Whenever she masturbated, which was quite often, Becky always tried to fantasize what a real prick would look like. Spread out on a towel, thinking about the big lump she'd felt in the front of Jerry's trunks, she wondered if he might show his prick to her sometime when they were alone. Remembering the excited expression on the older boy's face when she was rubbing his cock in the pool, she decided he'd probably be quite willing to let her see and touch his prick.
Thinking about it, little Becky was getting hornier and hornier, and she decided to go to her room and masturbate.
"I think I'll go upstairs and take a shower," she said to her parents as she slowly stood up.
"Oh, Becky," said Rhoda, handing the youngster her key. "My husband usually forgets to close the drapes when he leaves, so would you mind going in and checking them?"
"Sure," chirped the darling little blonde.
Walking along the hall, Becky thought about Jerry's big cock, and she could hardly wait to finger-fuck herself off. When she arrived at the Burke's apartment, she unlocked it and walked in to draw the drapes.
Becky was almost stunned senseless when she saw Barney Burke sitting on the couch, frantically stroking his big naked cock. Completely shocked by the sight, the youngster just stared at it, unable to move. The sight of his long thick prick was absolutely awesome to the inexperienced little girl. Unable to move, she stared as if hypnotized as the man lay back with his eyes closed, skimming his foreskin up and down over his huge purple cock-head. In all of her wildest imaginings, Becky had never dreamed that a man's prick could be so fucking huge. She couldn't imagine how any woman could insert such a massive object into her pussy.
Rapidly approaching a climax as he frantically stroked his lust-bloated cock, Barney Burke momentarily opened his eyes and saw the youngster standing wide-eyed in front of him. Completely shocked, he just stared at her with his startled mouth gaping open, his fist still clutching his throbbing cock.
"What are you doing in here?" he gasped.
"Mrs. Burke asked me to come in and close the drapes," she nervously answered, still staring at his huge cock. "Gee, you sure have a big thing."
"Is this the first time you've ever seen a man's prick?" he asked.
"Y-yes," she stammered.
With the initial shock of her sudden appearance wearing off, he stared hungrily at her little tits beneath her brief bikini bra. While he was masturbating, the man had been visualizing some of the teenaged strippers he'd seen at the matinee the other day, but none had been as young and as this youngster. The sight of her little adolescent body made his cock throb even wilder in his grasp.
"Is this really the first prick you've ever seen?" he asked, excitedly licking his lips.
"Yes," she repeated.
"What do you think of it?"
"It's awful big and hard," she said, beginning to relax for the first time.
"Would you like to touch it?"
"May I?"
"Sure," said the depraved man. "Men love to have little girls play with their cocks."
She slowly moved across the room until she was only a few inches from him.
"Touch it," he whispered.
Dropping to her knees in front of where he was sitting on the couch, she tentatively reached out to touch the tip of his big purple cock-head with her index finger.
"Gee!" she gasped in a quivering voice. "It sure feels hot."
Taking her hand, he wrapped her fingers around his thick, meaty prick, then began guiding them up and down over his lurching cock-shaft.
"Men like it when little girls slide the skin up and down," he explained to the youngster.
"Really?"
"God, yes!" he panted. "It makes a man feel good all over."
Becky was getting more excited every minute as she stroked the hot hardness of his bloated cock. There was something about the feel of it that made her juicy little pussy tingle with joy. Becky was thinking how nice it was for the man to let her play with his hard prick.
"What's your name, honey?" he suddenly asked.
"I've seen you out at the pool," he said, smiling. "And I think you're a very pretty little girl."
"Thank you."
"Honey," the man softly whispered. "May I touch your cute titties?"
"I dunno…" Becky blushed. "It doesn't seem right to let a man touch 'em."
"I'm letting you play with my cock," he reasoned.
"But that's different," argued Becky.
"No it's not," the man smiled, reaching for the bikini tie strings behind her neck. "Please?"
"Okay," she finally agreed. "But only for a minute."
The man's breath caught in his throat when he removed the brief bra, completely exposing her little naked tits. They were small, but firm, with huge nipples thrusting out from the creamy, smooth flesh.
"My God!" he gasped. "They're beautiful!"
"Are they really?" she asked, pleased that the nice gentleman admired her little tits so much.
"Gorgeous," he panted, leaning forward covering one of her juicy little nipples with his excited lips.
"Oh, Mr. Burke!" she squealed with delight as he sucked her sensitive tit into his mouth. "That feels neat!"
He was whipping the inexperienced youngster into a wild frenzy as his lips and tongue bathed and sucked the entire surface of her little tit. The young girl was so carried away by the wild sensations that she wasn't aware that he was pulling her bikini bottom off until it slid down around her ankles.
"Oh, Mr. Burke!" she gasped. "That was a naughty thing to do."
"No it wasn't, darling," he whispered, still licking her tingling tits. "I just want to play with your little body."
His cock was throbbing violently in her grasping hand as he stared down at her exposed cunt-slit. It was frothy and wet as it peeked out at him from the soft nest of golden pussy curls between her legs. The moist pink flesh of her little cunt was glistening with droplets of pussy juice that were dripping out from between her slippery cunt-lips. Barney loved to fuck with teenagers, but he'd never found one as young as this young teen…
"God, that's a pretty pussy," he panted, probing at her juicy little fuck-hole with the tip of his finger…
"Oooooooooh, Mr. Burke!" she squealed with delight as the man probed the tip of his finger into the hot wetness of her dripping cunt-slit. "That feels funny."
"Do you like it?" he asked.
"I think so," the youngster giggled, her entire body tingling from this new-found pleasure.
Finally removing his finger from her wiggly little cunt, he picked the young teenager up and lay her back across the couch. Tenderly spreading her legs with his hands, he lowered his face down between her widely splayed thighs.
"What are you doing?" she gasped, seeing his mouth descending toward her hot, open cunt.
"I'm gonna kiss your little pussy," he excitedly panted.
"Are you crazy?" the youngster gulped, feeling his wet tongue flicking out against the sensitive flesh of her cunt-lips. "Who ever heard of lickin' a pissy smelling snatch?"
"It doesn't smell pissy," he assured her. "And it tastes delicious."
Becky still couldn't believe what the man was doing to her. It felt so good, yet it seemed awfully naughty. He was only touching her cunt at brief intervals, concentrating most of his attention on licking her inner thighs just below her crotch. Then slowly raising his face, he ran his tongue around her outer cunt-lips before touching the sensitive pussy slit between them.
Never had anything felt so good to Becky, not even her busy fingers when she masturbated. It was fantastic to feel his hot tongue nudging her cunt-lips gently apart. Her excited young pussy was dripping hot fuck cream all over his face. Her sweet little cunt was slick and warm as he eased his tongue into it. Teasing it farther up into the hot moistness of her tender little pussy, he began swirling his tongue against her sensitive cunt walls, her delicious juices flowing sweetly over his tongue. Becky was frantically squirming around as these wild new sensations flooded through her body. She was hoping that these wonderful feelings could last forever.
Every stroke was more rewarding than the one before, and every lick of his tongue in and out of her pleasure-slickened cunt was better than the last. He was slowly working his mouth higher and higher toward her. At last Barney worked his way up to her clit, that sensitive little bud which the girl hadn't as yet discovered. It had been lying dormant, waiting for someone to introduce the girl to the heavenly pleasure it could bring her.
He lightly ran his tongue across the very tip of her little, and that was all he needed to do. Becky let out a shrill shriek, startled by the unbelievable ecstasy. Her hands were frantically grasping the cushions as his tongue moved like an electric current across her newly discovered clit. This was the most intense pleasure she'd ever known, and she couldn't understand why she'd never chanced upon this little spike of joy when she'd been masturbating.
The man began licking all around her tingling clit as she panted with ragged breath. Her lungs were burning and her heart was pounding wildly from the unbelievable joy that was flowing through her body. Taking her clit between his lips and wildly flicking it with his tongue, he brought the child up to an ecstasy that she'd never experienced before in her young life.
"Oh, Mr. Burke!" she hysterically squealed. "It's so good… so good! I've never felt anything this neat!"
"I'm glad you're enjoying it," he whispered, momentarily removing his mouth from her cunt. "Men just love to suck on little pussies."
"Then keep suckin'!" she panted.
Suddenly there was a burst of unbelievable joy as the screaming youngster exploded into the wildest orgasm she'd ever experienced. She thought it had been fun to finger-fuck herself to a climax, but it was nothing compared to this.
"Oh, Mr. Burke," she whispered when he finally removed his mouth from her little pussy. "That was wonderful."
"I'm glad you liked it." Barney smiled as Becky once more reached for his swollen cock.
"I wish I could make you feel that good," she sighed.
"You can."
"How?"
"The same way," he answered. "You can suck me off."
"How do I do that?"
"Just put my prick in your mouth," explained the lecherous man, "and I'll show you how."
Holding the man's big, stiff boner in her hand, little Becky lowered her head, lightly touching the tip of his big purple, knob with her tongue. The erotic taste was strange to her, but she found it rather exciting. Thrilled with the flavor and scent, the youngster began moving her tongue around and over his rubbery, hard prick-knob. The smooth texture of his shiny cock-head excited her, as her tongue moved around the base of his big, mushroom shaped knob. Gaining more confidence, she opened her mouth as wide as possible and lowered her lips down over his slippery cock-head.
"Jesus Christ," moaned the depraved man, feeling his prick slithering into her mouth. "Am I hurting you?" she asked.
"Shit, no!" he panted. "You're fantastic!"
Becky began bobbing her head up and down, hoping he would like it. From the way he began lurching, the youngster knew she was pleasing him. She was soon taking more and more of his cock into her mouth with each plunge, and she was loving every precious moment of it. The feel of his thick, bloated prick sliding over her tongue was bringing her a wild joy. She loved the way his meaty cock filled her mouth. It was a new, mind-blowing experience for the little blonde. She'd never dreamed that people ever did anything like this, and she was finding it satisfying to know that she was giving this gentle, sweet man such intense pleasure.
Gaining more confidence by the minute, she began a slow sucking action that was soon driving him mad.
"God, Becky," he panted, digging his fingers into the youngster's long blonde hair as her slippery lips worked up and down aver his big blood-engorged cock. "You sweet little angel."
Her pretty face was bobbing faster and faster as she sucked more violently on his throbbing prick. The depraved man's entire body was jerking and trembling with the wild sensations being induced by the darling little youngster's sucking lips.
Becky had never been so excited in her life. With his hard prick rubbing delightfully against her lips, tongue and throat, Becky's thoughts returned to the big bulge in Jerry's swimming trunks and she suddenly wondered how his cock, would taste.
As the youngster sucked on and on, Barney could feel his climax building up deep in his quivering loins. As his orgasm came closer, he thrust his hips up and, unconsciously grabbing her head, he pushed her sucking mouth down tighter over his exploding cock.
"Oh, Christ!" he shouted, feeling his hot cock cream rushing up through his prick-shaft. "Here it comes, baby! Here it comes!"
Unaware of what was happening, the young girl wasn't prepared for the flood of cum that gushed into her mouth. She could feel his thick jizz splattering against the back of her throat. Swallowing rapidly to keep from choking, she took spurt after spurt of the slippery jism as it continued spewing out of his lurching prick. Even faster his cock stopped squirting into her mouth, the youngster continued sucking, wanting to devour every last drop.
It wasn't until it lay limp and wet in her mouth that Becky finally released his cock and snuggled up in the older man's arms.
"Did you like that?" she whispered, licking her drenched lips.
"Shit, yes!" he panted. "That was terrific."
"Good." She smiled, pleased that she'd been able to make this dear, sweet man so happy.



CHAPTER FOUR


The following day, Barry took Fran and Pat for a drive around the island, leaving Becky alone at the hotel. They had invited Becky to go with them, but she elected to stay, secretly hoping that Mr. Burke would lick her pussy again, or even let her suck him off.
Standing on the balcony with the warm trade winds blowing her short skirt up around her legs, Becky was looking down on the pool area.
Seeing Barney Burke sitting there with his pretty redheaded wife, the youngster decided to go down and join them, hoping that she might be able to get him alone later in the day.
"Hi!" She smiled as she walked up to the couple.
"Hello," greeted Barney, vividly remembering her little pussy as the tropical breeze lifted her short skirt. "Aren't you going swimming today?"
"Maybe later," she sighed, dropping into an empty chair.
They sat casually chatting until sometime later, when Jerry Freeman showed up in a pair of slacks and a flowered shirt, obviously not intending to swim.
"Hi!" The handsome youth grinned, joining the group.
He blushed slightly as he glanced over at Becky, recalling how they'd fooled around with each other's body in the pool yesterday.
"It's sure quiet here this afternoon," he said. "Where's your brother?"
"He went for a drive with my mom and dad," answered Becky.
"Heck," he sighed. "I thought we could all play tag in the pool again."
"You and I could," she said with a naughty twinkle in her eyes.
"Okay," he said. "Let's go get our swim suits."
Excusing themselves, the two horny young people hurried into the condo.
"Oh, shit," sighed Jerry as they walked down the hall together. "My folks are at the beach and I forgot my room key."
"You can probably get one from the manager," Becky suggested. "Wait a minute! You don't have to go all the way down there. I'll bet my brother has a pair of trunks that would fit you."
"Do you think he'd mind?"
"Of course not," she giggled, unlocking the door to the apartment. "Let's go in and see what we can find."
Standing behind her as she rummaged through a drawer looking for a pair of Pat's swimming trunks, Jerry had an overpowering urge to caress her bare shoulders. The boy remembered how Becky had clutched at his cock yesterday, and he reached out to place his hands on her upper arms.
Feeling his gentle caress, Becky turned around and lay her face against his chest, wanting the handsome older boy to hold her in his arms. Jerry could sense the excitement in her trembling body and pulled her closer against him, letting his hand slide down along her back. When his fingers found the soft globes of her asscheeks and she made no attempt to discourage him, Jerry gently forced her back onto the bed.
As Jerry tenderly kissed the little youngster for the first time, his hands gently caressed her firm young tits through the thin material of her dress. Feeling and hearing the girl panting with excitement, he continued rubbing her nipples as they enlarged, pressing out against his palms through the cloth. Finding the zipper on the back of her dress, he carefully pulled it down. She cooperated by sliding the dress from her shoulders and arms. Momentarily standing up, Becky removed the dress and dropped it to the floor.
The youngster dropped back on the bed with him, and Jerry's tongue began making warm, wet trails all up and down the length of her naked back as she lay quivering on her tummy. Finally rolling Becky onto her back, the young man lowered his head and began giving light kisses on her flat tummy. His lips slowly worked up to the jutting mounds of her firm young tits, his tongue licking into the smooth valley between them.
Shivering with delight, Becky grasped the back of his head, pressing his face into the soft cleavage of her little sprouting tits. She had never even necked with a boy before, and this masterful approach was driving the youngster wild.
Jerry wasn't exactly a seasoned lover, but he'd laid enough girls to know what pleased them. Lifting his face from her soft cleavage, he closed his lips over one of her turgid nipples.
"Oh, Jerry," she whimpered, writhing her hot little ass over the mattress as she squirmed under his touch. "This feels so neat."
Grasping his face between her hands, Becky pulled it up from her tits and covered his mouth with hers. She felt his tongue probe into her mouth as his lips covered hers with passionately fiery kisses. The feel of his tongue probing around in her mouth was driving the youngster wild.
His fingers were titillating her tingling nipples, and millions of delicious sparks were shooting from her tits to her cunt as he teased her sensitive flesh while they both sucked deeply on each other's tongue. Her heart almost stopped beating when his hand moved from her tits down to the soft, bare flesh of her inner thighs.
"Oh, God!" she panted, feeling his fingers moving up under the crotch of her little panties. Probing up through the leg opening, his fingers lightly teased up and down the outer edge of her juice-slickened cunt-lips. As he wormed it around, the tip of his finger finally slipped into the hot moistness of her little cunt-slit. Jerry knew he shouldn't be fooling around with such a young kid, but he couldn't control his burning desires for her.
"Oh, Jerry," she whispered, feeling the hot, tight walls of her pussy closing around his thick finger. "I love this."
As his finger sank a little deeper into the squishy hotness of her cunt-slit, Becky spread her legs farther apart to give him more room. She could sense the burning excitement in Jerry's body as he began fucking his finger in and out of her hot young cunt. Becky was quivering from head to toe as he fingered her budding clit, caressing it, massaging it and teasing it into a throbbing hardness. She didn't know where this torrid necking was leading them and she didn't give a shit as long as he kept filling her with this wild ecstasy.
Jerry was almost out of his mind with lust as he fucked his tongue in and out of her mouth. He realized the kid was too young to lay, but playing with her hot little pussy was a fantastic pleasure. There was a heat and tightness to her sweet young pussy that was really turning the older boy on.
Completely carried away by the passions that were flaming through her body, Becky suddenly reached down to grasp the big, hot bulge in the front of his slacks. After excitedly rubbing it for a few moments, she took the zipper tab in her trembling fingers and pulled it down. When his hard cock was free, the horny youngster took it in her hand.
It was the most beautiful thing she'd ever seen or felt. His stiff prick wasn't thick and gnarly like Mr. Burke's. It was every bit as long and hard, but there was a smooth sleekness to it that caused a big spurt of juice to gush out from between her aroused cunt-lips. The size of Mr. Burke's big cock had almost frightened the youngster, but Jerry's slim, hard prick looked as if it could fit into her cunt without too much discomfort. Though Becky had been almost obsessed about seeing a man's cock, the thought of fucking had never entered her mind. But looking at Jerry's beautiful prick, she suddenly wondered how it would feel in her pussy.
As Becky clung to his stiff cock, she felt the youth's finger still working around in her frothy little cunt-slit, his tongue stabbing in and out of her mouth. Then slowly lifting his lips from hers, he lowered his mouth once again to suck her tits. His finger was still gliding wetly in and out of her aroused young pussy while his mouth and lips devoured the creamy flesh of her sweet firm tits. The little inexperienced youngster was writhing and squirming and wriggling with uncontrolled joy. Pulling his clinging lips from her quivering nipples, he slipped his hand info he waistband of her panties, then slowly rolled them down over her adorable bare ass. She raised her hips to assist him, and the soft gold curls of her wet pussy hair were soon exposed to his appreciative eyes. When he'd finally pulled her panties completely off, he stared down at her sweet little cunt-slit that had been so completely aroused by his finger. Her soft, moist cunt-lips were beautifully displayed between the blonde curls of her pubic hair. Little droplets of pussy juice glistened on the wet coral-tinted flesh of her frothy young cunt.
Her youthful hips weren't fully developed yet, but there was a soft fullness to them as they flared out from her slim waist. Staring down between her shapely young legs, Jerry could see a steady stream of hot cunt juices boiling out of her pussy and dribbling down over her bare ass.
Slowly rising to his feet by the side of the bed, Jerry began stripping off his clothes, wanting to feel her naked young body pressed against his. Smiling up at him, Becky could see his lean body, as naked as her own. Her gaze slowly moved down from his handsome face to his broad chest, his flat belly and finally to his thick, hard cock that was thrusting up from between his legs.
"Oh, Jerry," she whispered, her breath catching in her throat as he lowered himself down beside her. "That's such a beautiful cock."
Becky continued wondering where their passions were leading them, and she again found herself wondering how the young man's hard prick would feel in her pussy. She knew that if they kept up as they were, they'd soon go beyond the point of no return. There was only one way this could end, and if that was what Jerry wanted, she wasn't going to fight it.
The thought of being fucked for the first time vaguely frightened her, but staring at his hard cock, she became less and less afraid as her desires built up in her loins. She realized that there would be pain, but there always had to be a first time and this was as good as any.
"God, those are little tits," he panted, once more covering her rigid nipple with his hot open mouth.
"Jerry," she whispered. "Would you like to fuck me?"
"What?"
"Would you like to fuck me?" the youngster repeated.
"Have you ever done it before?"
"No," she admitted.
"Then we'd better not," he panted.
"But I want to be laid."
"I don't think we should," he continued.
"I'll bring you off with my finger?"
"No!" she snapped. "I want you to bring me off with your cock."
"Gee, Becky," he hesitated, dying to fuck the little kid. "I'm afraid I'd hurt you."
"We can stop if it hurts," she pleaded. "Let's just try it."
"Will you tell me if it hurts?" he asked, his cock throbbing frantically at the thought of fucking it into her hot little cunt.
"I promise."
"Okay," he panted, crawling up between her shapely young legs.
Clutching the base of his cock-shaft in his hand, he guided the tip of his blood-bloated cock-head up against the hot lips of her slippery little cunt. Becky felt his hard cock-meat against her pussy, and she decided that no matter how much it might hurt, she wanted his hard, sleek prick buried all the way up in her hungry pussy.
Sighing, she rolled her head from side to side, her long blonde hair cascading across the pillow. Becky could feel him pushing the tip of his cock against her partially opened cunt-lips as he gently started easing it into the wet hotness of her pussy. Jerry continued pushing forward until Becky felt his cock-head slip through her tight little cunt-mouth.
Becky had anticipated pain, but felt nothing except wonder as his prick pressed out against her pussy walls as it slowly nosed in. Little by little, and very carefully, he eased more and more of his hard cock into the squeezing tightness of her virginal cunt.
Moments later, her face began grimacing with pain as his stiff prick stretched the tender walls of her little cunt, but she didn't utter a sound.
"Keep pushing," she whispered, trying to keep her mind away from the discomfort.
Pressing harder, Jerry could feel the juicy tightness of her pussy squeezing around his slowly advancing cock.
"Don't stop," she begged when he suddenly saw the anguish on her face. "Keep pushin'… it only hurts a little."
Feeling the head of his prick pressing against her virginal hymen, Jerry grasped her hips in his hands. He'd learned by popping two or three other cherries in his life that the most painless way was to do it quickly. As he suddenly plunged forward, his cock ripped through the thin membrane and continued plowing up until it was completely buried in the tight depths of her hot little fuck-hole.
Becky screamed and writhed beneath him as his sleek, hard prick, forced her tightly clinging pussy walls apart. The worst was over and the pain began slowly subsiding as she felt a meaty cock filling her tight fuck-hole for the first time in her young life.
With her pain now completely gone, Jerry was soon fucking his cock into her with slow, deliberate strokes. And from the way his muscular body was trembling, Becky knew that he was enjoying it as much as she was.
"Oh, Jerry, honey!" she squealed, grinding her slippery cunt-lips up around the base of his juice-slickened fuck-rod as he increased the speed of his thrusts. "Oh, fuck… fuck… fuck!"
Unable to fully comprehend the intense ecstasy she was feeling, the youngster was bucking her ass wildly on the bed as she fucked back at him with a savage passion. She could feel his heavy balls pounding wetly against her bare ass as she cradled his lurching body between her young thighs.
"Shit, that feels good!" she squealed. "Faster! Faster!"
Jerry had never felt anything so good in his life. The far-out feeling of his cock gliding in and out of her hot little pussy was the wildest thing he'd ever experienced. Maybe she was only a little kid, but she was the wildest fuck he'd ever had.
"Oh, honey!" she panted, feeling the top ridge of his sleek, long prick rubbing against her clit. "Oh, shit!"
"Am I hurting you?" Jerry asked, stopping his wild thrusts.
"Slit, no!" she squealed, screwing her frothy young pussy up tighter around the thick base of his cock. "For shit's sake, don't stop! Just keep fucking!"
Completely crazed by the feel of his hard cock-shaft streaking back and forth against her tingling clit, Becky was thrashing and bucking wildly beneath him. Drawing her knees back to make her cunt more open to him, Becky involuntarily grabbed the cheeks of his ass, pulling his prick deeper into her hotly squeezing fuck-hole. While he pounded his fuck-rod in and out of her slippery cunt, she clung to his ass, pulling him more violently against her.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she squealed. "Fill me with that cock!"
On and on he pounded, driving his juice-slickened prick deeper and deeper into the youngster's, pussy, lifting her sweet little ass off the bed with every wild thrust.
"Harder, honey, harder!" panted the horny little girl.
The wildly humping young man was fucking even more violently, almost out of his mind with lust as his streaking cock pistoned in and out of her sizzling cunt. Feeling an ejaculation building up deep in his balls, he fucked harder and faster into her little cock-hungry pussy, unable to control himself any longer.
"Fuck, Jerry, fuck!" she screamed, slamming her pussy up to receive every plunge of his marvelous cock. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Little Becky suddenly felt that same wonderful sensation in her cunt that she'd experienced when Mr. Burke brought her off with his tongue, only this was a hundred times more intense.
"Oh, shit, I'm coming! I'm coming!" she shrieked as the overpowering sensations began washing through her entire body. "Fuck, baby, fuck! I'm coming! Commmmmmmmiiinnnggg!"
Squealing and grasping his naked body in her arms, Becky felt hot cum gushing into her cunt for the very first time.
"Oh, Jerry," she whispered a few minutes later as she lay in his arms, gently fondling the boy's limp, wet prick. "I think fucking is the most wonderful thing in the world."



CHAPTER FIVE


The next afternoon that Barney Burke went to the matinee at the strip joint to watch the young girls parade around naked on the stage, Rhoda invited Barry over. Before he arrived, the beautiful redhead slipped into a sheer black negligee.
"Hello, lover," she whispered when she answered his knock on the door in her brazen attire.
Offering him her softly parted lips, she writhed her hot pussy up against his crotch.
"Darling," she softly crooned. "I'm all ready to fuck."
"That suits me!" Barry grinned, pulling her soft, supple body up closer against his.
"Oh, baby," she whispered, removing his shirt. "You're sure gonna get a hot fuck today. My motor's been revved up since I first woke up this morning."
As always, Rhoda's nearness drove every other thought out of his mind. He could think of nothing but her warm body as she unbuckled his belt and dropped his pants.
"You big beauty," she whispered to his thick cock when he was completely undressed. "I want you in my horny pussy right now."
When they were on the bed, the highly aroused redhead turned on her side, and stretching languidly, pressed her big tits up toward his face.
"D'ya like my titties?" she huskily whispered.
Barry's throbbing prick began jerking wildly as her pink nipples danced before his eyes. With hot blood surging through his loins, he grasped her soft body, drawing it up tighter against his own naked flesh. Her bare, curvaceous form was warm against him, and as he goosed his fingers into the soft, wiggly flesh between her asscheeks, Rhoda covered his lips with her hot, open mouth. As she sucked deeply on his tongue, her hand delved down between their bodies, searching for his hard cock.
"You sweet fuckin' shit," he softly moaned, feeling her cool fingers closing around the thick meatiness of his bloated cock, "You're just what I need."
"You bet I am," she giggled.
Not wasting another precious moment, Rhoda quickly lowered her face and guided the tip of his cock into her warm, moist mouth.
"Shit, this thing tastes good," she panted.
After lightly sucking on his prick for a few moments, Rhoda began running her tongue up and down the entire length of his cock-shaft. When his prick was glistening with her slippery spit, she once more wrapped her lips around the head of his cock. She could feel the man trembling with excitement as her mouth sucked and pulled on his sensitive prick-knob.
"Oh, my God!" he gasped when she began bobbing her head up and down over his thick fuck-tool. "That's fantastic!"
The texture and taste of his throbbing cock, as it slid back and froth between her lips and over the top of her tongue, was making Rhoda hotter by the second. She could feel her pussy juices oozing out and running down between her legs. The longer she sucked, the better his cock seemed to taste.
"Does this feel good?" she whispered, momentarily removing her lips from his prick.
"Fuck, yes!" he gasped. "It feels wonderful!"
"Good," she said. "I just love to suck on your beautiful big cock."
On and on she sucked, enjoying it every bit as much as he was. The joy of sucking on a man's cock always drove her wild, and now she could hardly wait to feel his hot jism gushing into her mouth.
"God, Rhoda!" he sobbed, digging his fingers into her long red hair as the beautiful woman's face bobbed up and down over his cock. As Rhoda kit her lover squirting a big mouthful of cum, she began sucking faster and harder. The man's entire body was jerking and trembling from the fantastic sensations being induced by the beautiful redhead's sucking mouth. She was working faster and faster on her lover as he began instinctively thrusting his hips up and down.
"Jesus, baby, that was good," he whispered, finally relaxing.
"I'm glad you enjoyed it," she said, covering his lips with her jism-covered mouth.
With their tongues passionately entwined, the aroused couple sucked the slippery jizz from each other's mouths.
"You're sure a wild little cock-sucker," he said when their cum-drenched lips finally parted.
"I know," she giggled. "I really love sucking cocks."
"When you turn on, you really turn on," he laughed.
"You better believe I do! But now I need a hot fuck."
"I can't do much with this." He smiled, looking down at his spent prick.
"I'll soon fix that," Rhoda giggled, wiping a dribble of cum that still clung to the corner of her mouth with the back of her hand. "It won't take me long to suck this baby hard again."
Lowering her face down, the horny redhead stuffed her lover's limp fuck-tool into her hot, moist mouth again. She began sucking passionately as Barry lovingly goosed his fingers into the soft flesh between her asscheeks.
"Oh, shit, you sweet baby!" he whimpered, feeling her lips sucking on his cock-meat as he thrust his hips up to meet every plunge of her hot, wet mouth. Barry could feel his climax building up deep in his balls as he grasped her head, then slammed the woman's mouth down tighter over his lurching prick.
Rhoda was so thrilled when the first gush of cum splattered against the back, of her throat that she momentarily let his cock slip out of her mouth, spewing turn all over her face, but she quickly stuffed his spurting prick back into her moth. Frantically sucking and swallowing, she drew out every last drop from his slowly shrinking fuck-tool. When the man finally collapsed back on the bed again, she wiped the slippery jizz from her face and hungrily licked it from her fingers.
When his strength finally returned, Barry moved down on the bed until his face was poised just above her widely spread thighs. Staring down at the soft nest of red pussy hair that surrounded the beautiful woman's wet pussy-slit, he couldn't wait to eat her succulent cunt.
Trembling with excitement, Barry lowered his head and shoved his tongue into the hot, wet opening of her fragrantly scented-pussy.
"Oh, sweet lover," Rhoda whimpered with rapture, feeling his tongue drilling into ha pussy. "God, that feels good!"
Pulling her knees back until they were almost pressed against her hard nipples, she was making the entire furry length of her cunt-slit available to his slurping mouth. Barry was rooting in the wet hotness of her open cunt, his lips and tongue slurping noisily on her juicy pussy-flesh. Her naked thighs pressed against his face as he dug his fingers into her pliant asscheeks, pulling her dripping cunt uptight against his mouth. Lapping his hot tongue upward, he found the erect button of her quivering clit. Using his lips and teeth, he lightly nibbled on it, making her squeal out from the wild pleasure he was giving her. Grinding her pussy up against his face, Rhoda curled her fingers into his thick head of hair as he licked and nibbled on her tingling little clit.
Rhoda's long red hair was whipping all around her beautiful face as she heaved and bucked her hot, squishy cunt up against his mouth, squeezing his face between her naked thighs. His tongue felt like a hot, thick prick that was twisting and turning and probing into all the tingling recesses of her pussy, bringing unbelievable joy to her entire body. God, how wonderful it was to have this handsome man eating her out.
Tongue fucking faster and deeper into the horny redhead's lurching, body, Barry was passionately igniting every nerve in her wet smoldering cunt-slit. His face was soaked with the sweet-scented juices that were pouring out of her dripping fuck-hole. Her silky cunt hair and her soft, slippery pussy-lips felt so fucking good against his face and lips. Licking and sucking between her widespread legs, Barry was twisting his juice-drenched face from side to side, trying to burrow his tongue still deeper into her tasty fuck-hole.
"Oh, sweet baby!" she cried out with joy as he fucked his tongue into the liquid fiery depths of her scalding cunt. "Oh, you sweet… sweet cunt-lapper! God, baby, can you eat pussy!"
With her legs drawn back, she was excitedly pounding her bare heels against his back as the unbelievable rapture mounted and mounted in her ravished loins.
"Oh, Barry, darling, put your cock in me now!" she suddenly screamed. "Please fuck me!"
Seeing how hopelessly aroused she was, he turned on his back, and she quickly straddled his loins on her knees, her pussy poised just above his new erection. Rhoda's beautiful face was flushed with anticipation, and her long red hair fell around her naked shoulders.
"God, you're a horny bitch," he moaned. "You're really hot to fuck today."
"I sure am," she panted. "I've never been so Goddamned hot in my life."
Reaching down between their bodies, he grasped the base of his prick, then eased his bloated cock-knob between her hot, juicy cunt-lips.
"Mmmmmmmmmm! Mmmmmmmm!" she moaned above him, feeling the hot hardness of his big, rubbery cock-head parting the wet hairs of her dripping cunt-slit.
Clamping her thighs against his waist, she began slowly lowering her seething pussy down around the head of his thick cock.
Staring up at her beautiful face that was distorted with burning lust, Barry couldn't hold back another second. Violently thrusting his hips up, he plunged his prick deep into the hot wetness of her slippery pussy.
"Here it comes!" he roared.
"Aaaaaaaaagggghhh!" she cried out with ecstasy as his massive fuck-tool sank up into her waiting cunt. As always, the thickness of his cock stretched the tight inner flesh of her fuck-hole. She moaned with the heavenly impalement, and then sighed with pleasure as the slippery wetness of her pussy closed around his cock.
Now his hot, hard cock completely filled her, and the soft globes of her sweet ass were resting on his loins. Quivering with rapture, Rhoda could feel the head of his prick-shaft spearing up deep in her pussy. Grasping the woman's slim waist, Barry pressed her down tighter against him as he arched his hips up, drilling his throbbing fuck-tool even deeper into her cunt.
"Oh, you sweet fucker," she whimpered.
Sitting astride his deeply embedded cock, Rhoda was quivering with joy. She only felt completely alive when she had a hefty cock buried deep between her legs.
Knowing he was in for some wild fucking the man remained completely motionless, letting his thick prick luxuriate in the hot wetness of her clinging pussy for a few minutes. When the man couldn't stand it any longer, he thrust his hips up, drilling his hard cock-meat still deeper into her cunt.
"Oh, shit!" she squealed with delight. "God, how I love that beautiful cock!"
Squirming her prick-filled pussy around his thick, hard-on, Rhoda was sobbing with uncontrollable lust as Barry began rhythmically drilling his meaty cock up deep into her grasping fuck-hole. Completely carried away by the pure ecstasy of it, she was ceaselessly pumping over him, taking the full length of his cock with every downward plunge of her sucking cunt-slit. Her luscious mouth was gaping open, her long hair flailing wildly around her glowing face.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she shrieked as the wanton pleasure intensified. "Fuck me harder! Stick your finger up my ass!"
Reaching behind the aroused redhead, he began goosing his finger into the wiggly flesh between the cheeks of her ass while he continued pounding his hard cock-meat into the tight wetness of her feverishly aroused cunt. Lusting with wanton passions, Rhoda lifted, her ass slightly as he parted her soft asscheeks, his finger probing for her quivering little shitter. Soaking his middle finger in the juices from her cunt, he lubricated the tight ring of her little puckered asshole with it. Her tiny shitter mouth gave a little as he probed at it with the tip of his finger. Pushing harder, his finger suddenly plopped through to the first knuckle.
"Eeeeeeeeekkkkk!" she screamed from the initial shock of the unnatural invasion of her little shitter.
Within a matter of seconds, the momentary shock was over, replaced by a wild ecstasy. Letting out a soft moan of joy, she wriggled her ass back against his hand.
"Deeper!" she squealed. "Shove it all the way in!"
Pushing and twisting and screwing his thick finger around, he finally had it in to the palm of his hand.
"That's what I want! That's it!" she hysterically squealed, still pumping her cunt up and down over his deeply buried cock.
Rhoda was almost out of her mind from the sensations in both of her, tingling fuck-holes. Filled with erotic passions, she suddenly began grinding her ass back around his invading finger. She wanted to be fucked harder than she'd ever been fucked before. It was so wonderful to be enjoying these passionate feelings with her handsome lover. Rhoda couldn't remember being as highly aroused as she was today, and she didn't give a shit what Barry did to her as long as he was giving her the wild satisfaction that her body was craving.
Almost out of her mind with ecstasy. Rhoda was hysterically bouncing up and down oh his hard cock as he writhed her tingling asshole around his finger. The beautiful redhead could feel the whisper of a climax starting to slowly build up deep in her loins and she instinctively knew that it was going to be the wildest orgasm she'd ever had.
Barry was thrusting his throbbing prick deeper and deeper into her hotly dripping cunt while he frantically rotated his finger around in the buttery softness of her tight little asshole. He could feel the gnarly underside of his thrusting cock through the thin tissues that separated her two holes as he fucked into her slippery curt.
Rhoda had never before experienced the intense ecstasy she felt as he impaled her with his finger and his prick at the same time, both of them maintaining the same rhythm. Throwing herself flat over his body, she raised her ass a bit to give him easier access to her ravaged asshole.
Barry's thick cock was throbbing violently in her cunt as her feverishly aroused pussy muscles sucked and pulled on it. The velvety smooth flesh of her hot juicy pussy was clinging to his prick-shaft like a tight glove. The entire length of her gripping cunt-sheath was sending tingles up and down the length of his thick, thrusting fuck-tool… His bloated balls were tingling and aching from the big load of jizz that was screaming for release. His finger was plunging in and out of her hot asshole with long thrusts that were matching the deep strokes of his hard prick.
Realizing she was about to explode into a wild orgasm, he fucked even harder, using all his strength and skill to carry over the crest of her climax.
"Fuck it to me!" she screamed, grinding her ass back around his skewering finger. "Oh, fuck, it's good!"
"Hang on, honey!" he gasped, thrusting harder and deeper. "We're almost there!"
"I know! I know!" she squealed. "Fuck harder, baby, harder!"
On and on they fucked, each violent thrust bringing them both closer and closer to climaxing. The hot tightness of her frothy cunt was almost blowing Barry's mind. The squeezing hotness of it was wringing out every sensation that was possible. She was clamping her naked thighs against his hips as he humped back against his hard thrusts. She could feel his big knob slamming up into the farthest depths of her pussy, each thrust bringing her closer and closer to a thundering climax.
"Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" she chanted to the cadence of his long, hard plunges. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
As Rhoda writhed above him, the tingling warmth and burning friction of his big, thick cock was carrying her to new heights of ecstasy.
"Faster, honey, harder!" she wailed, feeling his hard cock and finger drilling wildly into both of her aroused fuck-holes. "Shit, it's so fuckin' good! So good!"
After receiving a few more lusty thrusts of his prick and finger, she suddenly stiffened her entire body, shuddering with ecstasy.
"That's the way!" she screamed. "Keep fucking! I'm coming… coming commmmmmiiiiinnnggg!"
Her screams and cries echoed wildly around the room, her words completely unintelligible as the overpowering orgasm engulfed her. With her long red hair flying around her flushed face, she was excitedly grinding her clit against his erect cock, trying to prolong her orgasm as long as possible.
Grasping her jerking hips with his strong, hands, Barry forced her cunt down tighter over his thrusting loins as he continued slamming his thick, hard prick up into her spasming cunt-slit. An excited scream escaped her throat as she frantically screwed her cunt down tighter over his thrusting cock-shaft. The way he was prolonging her climax was almost unreal to the half-crazed woman. Her hot, damp body clung wetly to his as her pussy grasped crazily at his cock in the wild throes of her climax.
Momentarily tensing, Rhoda finally let her breath out and collapsed weakly over the man, his prick still embedded deeply in her cunt. As she rested until she could gain control of her ravished body, her overheated cunt was still throbbing around his hard prick. Arching his hips up, Barry drilled his hard cock even deeper into her pussy as he patiently waited for her to recover.
"Jesus, that was fantastic," she whispered when she'd caught her breath. "That was really wild."
"We're not through yet," he panted, once more beginning to drive his cock in and out of her cunt as she lay spread out over his body. "We're just getting started."
In the madness of her wild orgasm, Rhoda hadn't realized that Barry still had a hard-on.
"Oh, sweet fucker!" she sobbed as he lustfully drilled his throbbing prick in and out.
Anxious to fill her cunt full of jizz, the man quickly rolled Rhoda onto her back, his cock still embedded in her clasping cunt-slit.
"Oh, my God," she whimpered as his hard cock began gliding in and out of her hot, slippery pussy again. "I can't believe this."
Thrusting harder and deeper, Barry could feel his jism starting its fiery journey up through the length of his cock-shaft.
"Harder, honey, harder!" shrieked Rhoda. "Fuck it to me! Oh, shit, I'm comin' again! Harder, faster!"
Feeling his thick, hot cum gushing into her cunt, the beautiful redhead exploded into her second orgasm. Barry's body collapsed in her arms, his prick still spewing jets of hot jism into her climaxing fuck-hole.
"God, honey," she whispered as they both slowly recovered. "I've never been fucked like that in my life."



CHAPTER SIX


The following day, little Becky was sitting alone in the apartment, hoping that Jerry might drop in for a piece of ass. The young blonde hadn't thought about much else except Jerry's cock since she and the boy started fucking.
She was brought back to reality when the door opened and her big brother walked in.
"Hi, Pat," she said. "I thought you were going to surf on the other side of the island today."
"I was," he said, plopping himself down in a chair. "But Linda can't go today."
"Who's Linda?"
"She's the girl I was going to take surfing," explained Pat. "I just met her a couple of days ago, and she's really neat."
"Then what are you going to do today?" she asked.
"I guess I'll just loaf around here."
Becky was very disappointed. Now even if Jerry did drop by, they couldn't fuck, not with Pat home.
"Well," he said, slowly walking out of the room. "I think I'll take a shower."
When he'd gone, Becky began wondering where the hell Jerry was. Her little pussy began getting all hot and juicy as it always did when she thought about him. As the youngster became more and more aroused, she could almost feel Jerry's nice, hard cock filling her itching pussy.
Closing her eyes and thinking of the youth, she lifted her skirt and, slipping her finger through the leg opening of her panties, she began rubbing her hard little clit. Slowly fingering herself, the horny youngster was getting hotter by the second. Not wanting her brother to walk in and find her playing with herself, Becky decided to finish masturbating in the privacy of her own room.
Just as she stepped into the hall, her completely naked brother walked out of the bathroom. Both of them were too startled to move, and little Becky just stared bug-eyed at his big, limp cock. It hung down between his legs like a hose. Even in its flaccid state, it was as long and thick as Jerry's when he had a hard-on.
"I'm sorry," he stammered, ducking back into the bathroom. "I didn't know you were in the hall."
Becky was still standing there stunned when he reappeared with a towel, wrapped around his loins. Flushed with embarrassment, he hurried into his room without saying a word.
"Pat," she called, knocking on his door.
"What?"
"May I come in?"
"Wait until I put some clothes on!" he shouted.
Not waiting, she threw the door open and barged in, anxious for another glimpse of his beautiful big cock.
"What the hell are you doing?" he gasped, once more standing completely naked in front of her. "Get the hell out of here!"
When she made no move to leave, he grabbed the towel, wrapping it around himself again.
"Get out!" he repeated.
She whispered in a soft little voice: "Please let me see your cock now!"
He exclaimed: "Get the hell out of here now!"
"I'll let you see my titties," she bargained, quickly removing her halter.
He stood completely shocked as she bared her firm young tits with their big juicy nipples.
"D'ya like 'em?" whispered Becky, lightly squeezing the erect tips with her fingers.
He hated to admit it, even to himself, but the sight of her little tits was strangely exciting.
"Please show me your cock?" she begged. "That's the biggest one I've even seen. Please let me look at it again."
"What other cock have you seen?!"
"Mr. Burke's and Jerry's," she giggled. "Jerry even fucks me with his."
"What?" he gasped.
"Don't look so shocked," said the youngster. "Jerry says I'm a real hot piece of ass."
While he just stood staring at her, making no attempt to reeve the towel, little Becky quickly reached out, snatching it from him.
"What a beauty," she giggled, suddenly shoving him back on the bed.
As he lay sprawled out on his back, Becky threw herself over his naked body and grasped his big, limp prick in her hand.
"Get away!" he shouted, trying to free himself as she clung to his cock with a stubborn tenacity.
"No!" she squealed with delight, feeling his cock swelling in her hand as she rapidly stroked it.
As much as Pat realized how wrong it was to let his little sister play with his prick, he wasn't putting up too much resistance as her naughty fingers sent little sparks racing through his loins.
"Does Jerry really fuck you?" her big brother gasped as his prick exploded into a full hard-on.
"Sure," she giggled. "Why don't you try my hot little pussy?"
"My God, Sis," he gasped. "You're only a baby and, besides, that would be incest."
"Oh, piss on incest," she said, grinning. "All cocks were made to fuck all pussies."
Pat had never once thought about fucking his little sister before. But at this very moment, as she was stroking his throbbing prick, it seemed like a great idea.
"Well," she teased, still caressing his big fuck-tool. "Will you fuck me?"
Trembling with incestuous lust, Pat drew his little sister's lovely young body up against his. A wild tingle raced through Becky's pussy when she felt his hot cock burning against her bare tummy.
"Oh, Pat," she whispered.
Slipping his hands into the elastic waistband of her skirt, he pulled it over her soft little ass and down her shapely legs, dropping it to the floor. After removing her brief panties, he grasped her firm young ass and pulled his little sister's hot pussy up against his throbbing cock.
Shivering with excitement, Becky felt his strong hands massaging and kneading the bare meat of her asscheeks while he goosed his fingers into the soft crack between them. The youngster was soon wildly aroused with lust, feeling his big, hard prick rubbing against the soft hairs around her smoldering pussy. The feel of his hands and probing fingers digging into the warm, fleshy crack between her quivering asscheeks was almost blowing her mind. As her excitement mounted, she threw her arms around his neck, pulling his lips down over her hot mouth, giving him a deep tongue kiss. With their lips welded passionately together, Becky frantically ground her wet little pussy against the hot hardness of his cock.
Still digging his fingers between the cheeks of her bare ass, Pat rolled his little sister onto her back. He ran his other hand up between her soft young thighs. His cock gave a wild lurch when his probing finger touched the hot juiciness of her cunt. Gently parting his sister's legs, Pat stared down at her slippery young cunt-slit, only inches from his face. Her soft, juicy pussy-lips were swollen with desire, and droplets of slippery cunt juice glistened against her pink pussy-flesh. Her hot, young pussy was a beautiful sight, nestled in her silky blonde cunt bush, as warm juices oozed out and dripped down over her bare ass.
Completely crazed by the luscious sight of his little sister's cunt, Pat parted her thighs wider and lowered his mouth against the musky warmth of her juice-drenched cunt-slit.
"Oh, honey!" squealed Becky, feeling his tongue probing at her clit. "Shit, that feels good!"
"D'ya like this, Sis?" he panted.
"Oooooooh, yes!" she squealed with joy.
Still clutching at his sister's ass, Pat was thrusting his tongue deeper into the hot depths of her tasty little cunt, his upper lip working frantically on her quivering clit.
"Holy shit!" she screamed, digging her fingers into his thick head of hair. "It feels so fuckin' good, honey! I can't stand it! Oh, shit, how good!" The aroused youngster was plucking and twisting her own tits, completely crazed by the feel of her brother's tongue in her cunt-slit.
"Suck, baby, suck!" she screamed, frantically squeezing her big swollen nipples. "God, honey, suck… suck… suck!" Becky had lost all sense of reality. She was aware of nothing but the agonizingly fantastic sensations she was receiving from his wonderful tongue and mouth.
"Oh, shit, Pat!" she suddenly squealed. Grasping at his hair, pushing his mouth down tighter against her wet fuck hole. "I'm coming, honey! I'm coming… coming!"
Her little body wrenched wildly as she exploded into her frantic orgasm. Trembling from head to toe, she felt wave after wave of ecstasy flowing through her pussy.
"Oh, God, honey, that was wonderful," she whispered to her brother as she slowly recovered from her climax.
"Jesus, Sis," he sighed, kissing her tenderly on her lips. "Your little cunt sure tastes neat."
"Oh, Pat," she giggled, looking at his bloated cock. "I'd better do something about this big fuckin' boner."
Grasping his steel-hard prick in her hands, Becky felt hot blood pumping through the distended veins just below the surface of his tightly stretched cock skin. His big shiny prick-knob looked like it was ready to explode as she lowered her face and lightly flicked the tip of his cock with her wet tongue. The taste of her big brother's prick was very strong, but very exciting to the horny youngster. Clutching the base of his thick cock-shaft, Becky began licking greedily around his rubbery prick-head. As she nibbled at the sensitive area on the underside of his cock-head with a feather-light pressure, she could feel him writhing with joy.
Momentarily deserting the head of his prick, Becky began licking up and down the entire length of his powerful fuck-shaft until it was thoroughly saturated with her hot, wet spit. Her brother's muscular legs were quivering with excitement as the youngster's tongue continued to sensuously lick his big, tasty cock.
"God, Sis!" he panted when her hot lips and tongue reached his swollen balls.
Wild over the taste and aroma of his fuck-tools, Becky began sucking his balls in and out of her hot, wet mouth. The crinkly skin of his massive ball-sac felt so exciting against her tongue and lips. Then, sliding her mouth back up along the underside of his hard, glistening prick-shaft, Becky opened her lips and she took his shiny knob deep into her eager mouth.
"Oh, shit, Sis!" Pat gasped as her soft lips closed tightly around the head of his cock.
Sucking deeply, the horny little girl began pumping her moist, clinging lips up and down over his trembling prick, taking her big brother's fuck-tool deeper into her mouth with every plunge.
"Sweet fuckin' shit!" the youth moaned in a shaken voice. "Don't stop, Sis! Don't stop!"
Frantically grasping Becky's head, Pat pushed her lips down tighter over his cock and thrust his hips up and down, mouth-fucking the youngster.
"Oh, sweet pissin' glory!" he suddenly roared, thrusting his exploding prick deep into her throat. "Here it comes, baby!"
Becky was shocked by the huge amount of hot fuck cream that gushed out of her brother's cock-head. She had to swallow rapidly as his massive prick continued spewing spurt after spurt of thick cum into her frantically sucking mouth. The cock-happy child sucked eagerly on his creaming knob, not wanting to miss a single drop of his tasty fizz.
When the last drop had been sucked out, Pat collapsed back on the bed, completely exhausted by his little sister's blow-job.
"Shit, Sis, that was good," he panted as he slowly regained his strength.
"Was it?"
"Fuck, yes!"
"I'm glad," she whispered, pressing her little naked body against his. "But now I want to be fucked."
"With this?" He grinned, looking down at his limp prick.
"Don't worry about that, honey," she whispered, slipping his soft prick back into her mouth. "I'll soon have this beauty hard again."
After a few moments of swirling his limp cock around in her hot little mouth, Becky could feel it swelling.
"See?" she giggled. "It's almost ready to fuck me."
"But, honey," he sighed. "I can't fuck my little sister."
"Why not?" she asked. "I thought we had that settled."
"But it's all wrong," he argued. "It's incest…"
"So what?" Becky giggled, rolling onto her back and spreading her thighs for him. "That will make it more fun. Come on and fuck me."
Watching her brother as he crawled up between her legs, the little girl could see his big cock brushing against the bare flesh of her inner thighs. Becky grasped his hard prick as it moved toward her frothy young cunt-slit.
"Shit, that's a big prick!" she whispered, closing her fingers around his massive cock-head. His cock was so much bigger than Jerry's that she momentarily wondered if her little pussy could handle it.
Reaching beneath her, Pat cupped his sister's asscheeks in his hands, pulling the child's wet little pussy up toward his slowly advancing cock-shaft.
"Oh, Pat," she moaned, grinding herself up tightly against his muscular body as she felt the heat and hardness of his bloated prick pushing gently against her juicy, wet cunt-slit. Grasping the root of his thick fuck-rod, Becky guided his cock-head into her hot, slippery cunt.
Feeling his little sister's fiery pussy sensually swallowing his pulsing cock-head, Pat continued slowly burying it until her sweet young cunt was completely filled with his thick meaty prick.
"Ooooooooh," she whimpered in ecstasy as her big brother's massive cock pushed out against her widely stretched pussy walls.
She had expected his big cock to be painful when it first entered, but instead, it was filling her little fuck-hole with nothing but intense pleasure. When her hungry young cunt was completely filled with his cock, Becky could feel his hot balls nestled in the wide crack between her quivering asscheeks.
"Oh, honey, how I love your big prick," she whispered, screwing her stretched cunt-slit up around the base of his thick, meaty fuck-pole to make certain that every inch of his magnificent prick was completely buried in her hot, sucking pussy. The youngster's little body was quivering with excitement as he partially withdrew his fantastic cock-shaft for another plunge.
"Oh, sweet shit!" she squealed when his big prick slashed up into her lusting cunt-slit. Then, after two or three initial thrusts, he settled down to a steady tempo of deep, hard strokes into the moist hotness of her clinging pussy.
"That's it, honey!" she excitedly squealed. "Just fuck my tail off!"
Becky was almost out of her mind with ecstasy as his fantastic cock rubbed delightfully against every aroused nerve in her tight little fuck-hole.
"Yes! Yes!" shrieked Becky. "That's the way to use your little sister's hot cunt!"
From the first moment she'd seen her big brother's lusty prick, the youngster had known that he would be a good fuck, but she hadn't dreamed it would be this fantastic.
Becky was thrusting her cunt up to meet every stroke of his plunging cock-shaft, pulling his prick more violently into her as she arched her hips up to take the full depth of his thrusts. The open lips of her frothy little pussy were sucking and grasping at the base of his cock-shaft, frantically trying to suck even more of it into her sweet young pussy.
"Oh, honey!" she squealed with excitement. "It feels so shittin' neat!"
As they increased the tempo of their mutual thrusts, Pat could feel that wonderful sensation building up in his balls and knew he'd soon be filling his little sister's pussy with his hot cum.
"Oh, sweet darling!" Becky suddenly squealed, waving her pretty little legs around in the air. "Fuck me harder! I'm gonna come!"
The wild ecstasy was almost more than she could stand as his big, hard cock slammed deeply into her cunt, carrying her toward her inevitable climax.
"Oooooooohhhhh!" she shrieked, exploding into a wild orgasm when she felt her big brother's hot jism gushing out of his bursting cock-head. "Squirt, baby, squirt! I'm coming… coming!"
Shuddering violently, she ground her cunt-slit up tighter around his squirting prick, feeling spurt after spurt of his hot jism shooting into her cunt. It was all so unbelievably beautiful. This was the most intense orgasm she'd ever experienced, and it was absolutely wonderful to have shared it with her sweet big brother.



CHAPTER SEVEN


A few days later, Fran walked into the condo, shaking like a leaf. Not knowing that her husband was fucking Rhoda Burke, the frustrated woman couldn't understand why Barry hadn't fucked her for days. Whenever she suggested it while they were in bed together, the man always claimed he was too tired.
Last night, she had accidentally seen Pat fucking his little sister in the bedroom and it almost blew her mind. She couldn't seem to get the sight of her son's big cock fucking into Becky's young pussy out of her mind. Fran hadn't been able to think about anything else today, and she was hornier than she'd ever been in her life.
Now walking down the hall, she glanced through the open door to her son's room and saw him sitting naked on the edge of the bed.
"My God!" gasped the frustrated woman. "Don't you and your little sister ever wear clothes around this place anymore?"
"What do you mean?" he asked, trying to cover his fuck-tools with his hands.
"I saw you fucking her last night. Aren't you ashamed of yourself?"
"Nope," he said grinning.
"It's a disgrace," said his mother, trying to keep her eyes averted from his exciting prick. "Why aren't you ashamed?"
"Because she's the hottest piece of ass I've ever had."
"What a terrible way to talk about your little sister!" she exclaimed. "Did you pop her cherry?"
"Nope… Jerry Freeman already did that."
"My God!" Fran gasped. "Doesn't anybody do anything around this place but fuck?"
"Why not? It's always been the most favorite pastime in the whole world."
"Well, I'm certainly not getting any," she sighed. "Your father hasn't touched me for days and days."
Pat watched his beautiful mother walk over to a mirror.
"Am I getting old and ugly?" Fran asked as she studied the reflection.
"God, no," said Pat, forgetting he was naked as he walked up behind his mother. "You're beautiful."
Already in a horny mood, the feel of her son's hot cock against her ass seemed to further arouse the woman.
"Am I attractive enough that a man would want to get into my pants?" she whispered, still studying her face in the mirror.
"God, yes," he answered, unconsciously pressing his naked cock against her soft ass.
"Would you?" she giggled, grinding her ass back against his prick when she felt it starting to swell.
"What?" asked her son, thinking he'd heard wrong.
"Would you like to fuck me?"
"My God!" he gasped. "You're my mother!"
"I know that," giggled the beautiful woman. "But I have a cunt and you have a cock, and I'll lose my mind if I don't get laid."
"Are you really serious?"
"Yes, darling," she answered. "Very serious."
Pat could feel his cock swelling larger and larger as his beautiful, sexy mother writhed her ass back against him.
"Oh, Pat!" She grinned back over her shoulder at him as his prick began throbbing more violently. "I think you're getting a hard-on."
"And I think you're right," he laughed.
"I know I'm right," whispered his aroused mother, thrilled to feel his cock throbbing against her ass. "And it feels like it's ready far business."
"It sure is!" He kissed the back of her neck as he reached under her blouse, then began teasing a hot, hard nipple between his thumb and forefinger. "What do you think we should do about it?"
"You can always shoot it off in a woman's cunt," she teasingly suggested, grinding her ass back against his naked prick.
"How about if I empty it in your pussy?" he asked, now caressing both of her trembling tits with his hands.
"Are you suggesting we fuck?" she whispered, turning around and facing her handsome son.
"That's what I had in mind. Everybody here seems to think it's a great recreation."
"Pat," she whispered, putting her arms around her son and offering him her softly parted lips. "I'd love to have you fill my pussy with jizz."
Quickly moving over to the bed, Pat excitedly watched his mother remove her clothes. Her lush tits looked snowy white, as did the flatness of her smooth stomach, glowing just above her downy bush of dark pussy hairs.
When his mother was completely naked, she spread herself out on the bed and watched Pat as he approached her. A hot spurt of thick pussy juice squirted out of her cunt when she saw his big cock thrusting up from the thick growth of hair around his lust-swollen balls. As he spread his naked body out next to hers on the bed, Fran clutched his steel-hard prick. It was so thick and meaty – just what she needed to have in her horny cunt.
"God, honey," she whispered, squeezing his big hard-on with her cock-hungry fingers. "It's so nice and hard and beautiful."
"Mom," he softly asked while she was fondling his prick. "Has dad ever licked your pussy?"
"Shit, yes," she giggled. "I love it when he does."
"Do you ever give him blow-jobs?"
"Of course I have! How about you and your little sister?"
"We suck each other all the time."
"Gee," giggled his mother. "Maybe we should try it."
"Do you really want to?" he excitedly asked.
"Sure! It's lots of fun."
"Then let's get started!"
When Fran leaned forward, the woman's nostrils were immediately assailed by the pungent scent of his big cock. She touched the leaking slit on the end of his prick with the tip of her tongue and was thrilled by the exciting taste. Then, holding his stiff cock-shaft straight up in the air, she began licking on his bloated prick-knob as if it were an ice cream cone.
"Jesus Christ!" he softly moaned as her hot tongue swirled all around the sensitive underside of his massive cock-head.
After licking for several moments, Fran bent his cock slightly forward and wrapped her warm, juicy lips around the throbbing head of his meaty prick. She was thrilled by the flavor of the pre-cum juices that were bubbling out from the end of his bulbous knob as the suction of her lips increased.
"Is this the way you like it?" his mother whispered up to him as she momentarily removed his prick from between her lips.
"God, yes!" he gasped. "Do you want me to pull my cock out of your mouth before I shoot my wad?"
"Fuck, no!" she giggled. "I want a nice hot mouthful… and you're supposed to be lickin' my pussy."
Anxious to please his sexy mother, Pat grasped her legs and turned her around until her smoldering cunt was up near his face in the sixty-nine position. Cupping his hands around the smooth flesh of her quivering ass, he slipped his fingers slipped into the soft crack, then pulled her sweet cunt up closer to his mouth.
He tenderly kissed the sensitive flesh of her inner thighs, gently parting them with his hands so that he could get his tongue into her pussy. Lightly brushing his mouth over her soft mound of silky hair, Pat firmly cupped the cheeks of her ass in his hands, holding her firmly in place as his tongue flicked lightly against the moistness of her open cunt.
With her sucking mouth still filled with his prick, Fran could feel his hot, wet tongue working closer and closer to her pussy. God, how she wanted him to eat her out, to drive his tongue deep into her juicy cunt-slit.
Once again, his tongue brushed against the hot lips of her cunt, but made no attempt to enter it. He lightly traced his tongue over the slick edges of her cunt-lips until they were coated with a mixture of her pussy juice and his warm, wet spit. He could feel the heat of her smoldering cunt against his face, and he could feel her body jerking with little spasms as she anticipated the entry of his tongue.
"Eeeeeeeegggghhh!" she squealed when his tongue suddenly glided in through the hot slickness of her sensitive pussy walls.
Squirming her ass around, she ground her steaming crotch down around her son's open mouth as she sucked harder and deeper on his prick.
"Oh, shit!" she wailed. "I love it, darling! That's it, honey! Eat my pussy! Fuck me with your tongue!"
Fran's ass, her inner thighs and juicy cunt were grinding feverishly against his juice-drenched face as his tongue licked and twirled around her dangling little clit. Her oozing juices were flowing all around and over his slurping tongue. The exciting taste of her slippery fluids was filling his loins with a wild passion.
Wanting more of his big, meaty prick in her mouth, Fran pressed her lips down farther on his throbbing cock-shaft. She could almost feel her throat expanding as his huge cock-head fucked deeper. Twisting her face and holding her breath to keep from choking, Fran finally had every inch of his meaty fuck-tool in her mouth. It was a wild joy to actually feel her mouth being fucked by her son's big throbbing fuck-rod.
"Oh, sweet baby!" she gasped when his thick finger gouged into her asshole while his lips sucked savagely on her clit.
She squirmed around excitedly as his finger reamed out her ass and his tongue battered against her tingling clit. From the way her pussy was spasming around his mouth, Pat could tell she was starting to climax.
Thrusting his prick up deeper into her sucking mouth, he released his hot load. His throbbing cock began spewing wad after wad of thick, sticky cum into her eager mouth.
"Aaaaaaauuuugggg!" she gurgled around his spurting cock-shaft as she frantically swallowed the torrent of cum that was filling her throat.
Pat was whipping his tongue rapidly against her clit to further enhance the glorious orgasm that she was experiencing. Wave after wave of hot cunt juice was flowing down over his face, tongue and mouth as her exploding pussy continued climaxing.
His mother was totally lost in the magnitude of her unbelievably wild orgasm. She'd never experienced such a tremendous release in her life, and it was almost fifteen minutes before her body returned to normal.
"My God, darling," she whispered a little later while she was stroking his cock back to hardness again. "That was so fucking good." They tenderly held and caressed each other's naked body as they lay recovering on the bed. "Honey," she whispered, gently squeezing his prick, which was once more brutally hard and ready for action. "I want that big beauty stuffed in my pussy. I need a good hot fuck."
Rolling his beautiful mother onto her back, Pat began gently fingering her wet cunt, preparing her for the entrance of his big throbbing cock.
"Please fuck me," she panted. "I can't wait any longer! I need that hard cock in my cunt right now!"
Crawling between her lewdly spread legs, he nudged his shiny prick-knob up against the moist hotness of her furry cunt-slit.
"Hurry," she whispered. "Shove it in me." Thrusting his hips forward, Pat plowed his cock up into the hot wetness of her scalding fuck-hole.
"Mmmmmmmmmm!" she moaned. "That's what I need, darling! Oh, shit, that feels so fuckin' good!"
Pat's hips began undulating, his prick sliding in, pulling back and driving in again with a slowly pounding rhythm.
"Oh, yes!" she squealed, her hard-nippled tits squishing against her son's heaving chest. "It's so good, honey! Christ, what a cock!"
His hips started moving faster as the wild ecstasy mounted in his mother's writhing loins. Moving his hands down beneath her squirming ass, he cupped her smooth asscheeks in his palms, drawing her up closer against him. He squeezed her soft assglobes together, then spread them, letting the tip of his finger probe against her sweet little shitter. Slowly he screwed his finger inside the tight passage, feeling her entire body shuddering with ecstasy. Each time he slammed his prick up her sucking pussy, he slid his finger a little deeper into her quivering shitter.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus!" squealed Fran, suddenly realizing that her son was going to fuck both holes at the same time, one with his cock, the other with his skewering finger. "Oh, yes, baby, that's what I want!"
Almost out of her mind with ecstasy, she decided that her son would probably enjoy her finger as much as she was enjoying his. Reaching down, she dug between the sinewy cheeks of his ass until she found the taut ring of his shitter.
"Oh, yes, Mother!" he gasped, slightly raising his ass to assist her. "Shove it in, Mom! Shove the fuckin' thing in!"
Gently pushing, her finger plopped deep into his shitter, and the couple was soon writhing passionately together, each reaming out the other's tingling asshole. On and on they lurched, Pat relentlessly fucking his prick into his mother while his finger twisted and screwed around in the hot depths of her joy-filled asshole. She was screaming in total abandon as she thrust her cunt up to receive every pleasure-giving stroke of his pistoning cock. With her finger deeply embedded in his asshole, and his in hers, their wet sweaty bodies were frantically heaving around on the bed.
"Oh, fuck!" his aroused mother screamed. "God, how that hurts! Hurt me more! Hurt me more!"
Thoroughly enjoying the pain, Fran was screwing her ass back around her son's finger.
"Hot fucking shit!" shrieked Fran, both of her fuck holes humming with rapture. "Keep fuckin', darling, keep fuckin'! I'm almost there, honey! Oh, stilt, what a cock!"
As the force of their mutual thrusts increased, she could feel her inevitable climax building up deep in her loins. Drawing her knees back against her tits, she locked her ankles over his lurching shoulders, offering her entire furry cunt-slit to his battering fuck-tool.
"Ooooooooh! Ooooooooh!" she screamed, writhing her widely stretched cunt up around his plunging prick. "I'm coming! Oh, Christ, how I'm coming!"
Her mouth was hanging slackly open, her thick, dark hair whipping wildly around her face as her eyes rolled back, staring sightlessly at the spinning ceiling.
"Eeeeeeeeggggghhh!" she shrieked. "I'm coming, baby! I'm cummmmmmiiiinnnggg!"
Her tits were bouncing wildly up and down as she screwed her pussy up on his thrusting cock, welding herself to him as her cunt muscles began convulsing all around the length of his big, meaty cock-shaft. Squeezing him with her soft, naked thighs, she jerked spasmodically against him as his spurting prick-shaft shot a stream of hot jism up into her pussy.
"Oh, yes!" she squealed, digging her nails into his shoulders. "Squirt, baby! Squirt me full! Squirt! Squirt!"
Collapsing, Fran lay perfectly still except for the spasmodic quivering of her cunt around his slowly shrinking prick.
"Ooooooh, shit, that was wonderful!" she gasped as her son withdrew his limp cock. "God, I've never had a ride like that!"
Staring lovingly at his soft prick, she began caressing the wet, sticky surface with her fingers. Feeling it twitch at her touch, Fran knew she wouldn't have too much trouble getting it hard again.
"Roll over onto your back," she whispered. "I'll give you a special reward for giving me such a beautiful fuck."
When he had done as she suggested, Fran turned on her side and began stroking him, sliding his loose foreskin up and down the soft, wet flesh of his slippery cock-shaft. The slow, teasing strokes soon had his prick jerking as it began to swell again. Rising to her knees, she straddled his loins with her horny cunt poised just above the head of his stiff cock.
"Okay, baby," she crooned as she slowly lowered her hot pussy down over his throbbing fuck-rod. "Now I'm gonna give you a fuck you'll never forget."
"Oh, my God!" sobbed Pat as he felt his cock sinking deeper and deeper into the hot moistness of his mother's juicy cunt. The feel of her cunt walls sucking and squeezing around his prick was enough to drive him up the wall.
"Do you like that?" she whispered down to him as she straddled his loins, his big, hard cock sinking deeply into her pussy. "Do you like Mother's horny cunt?"
"God, yes," he panted. "It's fantastic."
"I'm glad you're enjoying it," she said. "Because we're going to fuck each other silly this afternoon."



CHAPTER EIGHT


A couple of days later, while their parents were spending the afternoon on the beach with Barney and Rhoda Burke, Becky and Pat were writhing around naked on the sofa. The youngster hungrily wolfed on his limp, wet prick, trying to suck it back to another erection. Rolling around on the sofa, Pat was digging his fingers into the hot, pliant flesh between her asscheeks as she sucked on his prick his fingers were goosing into her soft asscrack as Becky frantically licked, and slobbered on his thick, limp cock. The horny little blonde couldn't wait to feel it stuffed up between her legs again. As the youngster rolled around over her brother's naked body, big globs of his jism were trickling out from between the swollen lips of her cum-drenched cunt. They'd just finished their second fuck, and she was ready for more.
Sucking and pulling passionately on the head of his prick with her soft lips, Becky desperately tried to bring it back to a state of hardness again. The flavor of the cunt-juice mixed with the jism that clung to the ridge of his soft cock-head tasted delicious to the girl.
"Shit, this stuff tastes neat," she panted, rubbing his big slab of wet cock meat against her cheeks and neck. "I love it."
"Keep suckin'," he said. "And I'll give you a nice, big mouthful."
The thought of her big brother pumping a big, slippery load of fresh jizz into her mouth further aroused the girl, and she began sucking deeper and harder on his fat prick. She suddenly thought of how neat it was for men to have these exciting cocks for girls to enjoy. God, she was glad that the world was full of big, hard pricks that were ready to be sucked and fucked.
A tingle streaked through her cunt when she finally felt his cock-shaft starting to swell and harden in her mouth.
"Keep suckin', honey!" her brother panted, roughly goosing his fingers into the soft, quivering flesh of her little ass. "He's gettin' hard again."
As she sucked furiously on his cock, Becky felt her big brother digging his fingers into her sensitive assflesh. Realizing that his cock was once more hard, she hungrily stuffed his cock-head deeper into her mouth. Locking her lips around the base of his swollen knob, the youngster sucked frenziedly. She could feel his muscular legs trembling with excitement as the deep suction of her hot lips pulled on every delicious nerve in his meaty prick-shaft. Becky could taste his hot pre-cum oozing onto her tongue. Her sucking lips locked securely around the head of his throbbing prick, and she was passionately massaging his big ball-sac with her fingers. She loved the feel of the sweaty, crinkly skin in the palm of her hand.
"That's suckin', baby!" he gasped. "Shit, can you suck!"
Frantically gulping on his thick cock, the aroused young girl suddenly rolled over onto her back, dragging Pat on top of her, his prick buried in her mouth.
Clutching his sweaty ass in her hands, she began lightly probing at the tight ring of his asshole with her finger as she sucked.
"Jesus Christ!" panted her brother, feeling his sister's naughty finger teasing around his sensitive shitter.
Writhing and moaning in ecstasy, the shuddering youth rammed his cock even deeper into his little sister's sucking mouth.
"Suck, honey, suck!" he panted, fucking his hard cock meat in and out between her pulling, leeching lips. "Oh, you sweet, sweet little cocksucker!"
From the way her brother was lurching and trembling, Becky knew he was thoroughly enjoying her blow-job, and it excited her to know that she was giving him so much pleasure. Committing incest with her handsome big brother might be considered depraved to some people, but Becky was finding it nothing but heavenly bliss.
With her entire young body flaming with sexuality, Becky began sucking harder and deeper on Pat's lurching cock. From the way his body was jerking, the girl instinctively knew he would soon be firing his hot load of thick jism into her gobbling mouth.
The suction of Becky's lips on his hard cock drove Pat wild as he unconsciously moved his hips back and forth, fucking his little sister's mouth. The hard, meaty texture of his thick prick sliding in and out between her ovaled lips was almost blowing her mind as she probed around the opening of his quivering shitter with her finger.
"Suck, sweet shit, suck!" he roared. "I'm almost there! Almost there!"
Sucking frantically on his thick cock-shaft, Becky suddenly rammed the full length of her middle finger up her big brother's asshole.
"Eeeeeeaoooowww!" he roared, shocked as her finger streaked up his shitter.
Sucking harder and deeper on his bursting cock, Becky kept frantically swirling her finger around in the dark, buttery hotness of her brother's slippery shitter. When the tip of her lewdly embedded finger touched his prostate gland, his prick exploded a torrent of white-hot jizz into her slurping mouth. Becky had a mini-climax of her own as his delicious cum spewed against the back of her throat. Thrilled by the taste, the cock-happy young girl continued sucking and swallowing until she'd drawn the last drop of jizz from his rapidly shrinking prick.
When Becky finally removed her cum-soaked lips from his fuck-tool, her completely exhausted brother crawled off the couch. It was only then that Becky remembered how much she needed a cock in her horny little cunt. Looking at her naked brother slumped in a chair with his shriveled prick, the girl realized that it would be some time before he'd be able to fuck her again.
"Oh, God!" she sobbed. "I need a hot fuck! Oh, God, Pat please fuck me!"
"I can't for a while," he panted. Throwing herself back on the couch, Becky spread her legs and began frantically rubbing her hard little clit at the very top of her pussy. Writhing around on her, back, she was frantically rubbing her clit, trying to bring herself off when there was, a knock on the door.
"Who is it?" she called out.
"Jerry."
"Come on in," she excitedly called out. When he entered the room, he was amused to see Pat slumped back in the chair and Becky spread out naked on the couch.
"So your brother fucks you, too," mused Jerry, looking at his friend's spent prick.
"Yep," giggled Becky, a trickle of cum oozing from the corner of her mouth as she beamed at the handsome youth. "But I've worn him out and I need another fuck."
"Would I be of any help?" he teased, gently pinching one of her hard nipples.
"Just get your damn clothes off," she panted. "I need your hard cock right now."
Moving over and closing the door, Becky just leaned back against it as Jerry began quickly disrobing. The horny young blonde was more than pleased at how hard his prick was when he dropped his pants and shorts.
"I'm all ready," announced the boy, sitting down on the edge of the couch. "Let's see what you can do with that little cunt today."
Swinging her hips seductively, she slowly walked across the room to him.
"You'll soon see what I can do with it," she whispered, gently pushing him back onto the sofa. "You're gonna get a fuck you won't soon forget."
Facing the handsome youth as he lay on his back, Becky quickly straddled his loins, her little cum-drenched pussy hovering just above his throbbing fuck-rod. Resting her hands on his broad chest to support herself, the horny little blonde began lowering her juicy cunt down toward the stiff prick that was spearing up from his legs.
Jeff shuddered with delight when the soft blonde hairs of her little pussy brushed against his sensitive cock-head.
"Oh, God," he panted, feeling the wet flesh of her open cunt-lips slipping over his pulsing prick head.
It felt so hot and slippery as his quivering fuck-tool slowly slid up into the scalding warmth of her wet little cunt. The intense ecstasy increased as more and more of his throbbing cock was slowly being swallowed by her descending cunt.
"D'ya like it?" she whispered when the entire length of his prick-shaft was completely buried in her hot, sucking fuck-hole.
"Jesus, Becky." He grinned up into her flushed face. "That's sure a hot little pussy."
"You better believe it is," she giggled. "And you'll really know you've been fucked when I'm finished with you today."
Smiling down at the handsome young man, she began rotating her hot, juicy cunt-slit around the base of his deeply embedded cock. She was quivering with delight as she felt his rigid prick stirring around in her hotly sucking pussy. As she increased the tempo of her rotations, Becky could feel his prick rubbing against every tingling nerve in her tight little pussy.
Sitting erect over his embedded prick, Becky began teasing her big nipples with her fingers as the boy stared up at the beautiful little creature sitting astride his deeply buried cock.
Jerry thought he would lose his mind as her hot, juicy pussy moved up and down over his rigid fuck-tool while she lewdly ground her pussy around at the same time. As her hands fondled her nipples and her smoldering eyes stared down at him, her lower body was writhing around on his prick like a belly dancer. Her soft tummy was rotating as his cock-shaft stirred around deep in the sucking hotness of her grasping fuck-hole.
"D'ya like this?" she whispered, smiling down at him through half-closed eyes.
"Fuck, yes!" he gasped as his hands grasped her firm little tits.
The young man thought he'd go wild when she began milking and squeezing his stiff prick with her talented cunt-lips. Each time she drove her writhing pussy down over his cock, she would make her soft little ass quiver, sending a torrent of sensations sparking through his body.
The wild dance her cunt was doing around his cock was like a pagan rite of passion. With her hands behind her head and her breath coming in gasps, she felt and looked like a little sex Goddess as she ground her hot, juicy cunt around his throbbing cock.
"Jesus, baby!" he panted, grasping at her jiggling tits. "You really know how to use that sweet little pussy."
The youth was squeezing and pulling on Becky's luscious young tits as she continued rhythmically rotated her cunt around his hard cock-shaft. Hot juices were boiling out from between her cock-filled pussy-lips and dripping down over his loins.
Spread out on his back as Becky ground her cunt-slit around his meaty cock, Jerry stared at the youngster. She was smiling down at him through lust-filled eyes, and there was an expression of deep passion in her face as she slowed her motions to a stop.
After sitting, motionless on him for a few moments, enjoying the feel of his thick prick buried deep in her pussy, Becky began moving up and down over it. Her lust-swollen cunt-lips sucked and pulled on his prick as she raised herself until only his cock-head remained in her. Then she dropped back down, letting his throbbing prick-meat slam back up into her fuck-hole.
"Jesus Christ!" he gasped as she began rhythmically sliding her hot little cunt-slit up an down over his throbbing hard-on.
"Like it, honey? D'ya like the way I'm fuckin' you?" she giggled, pleased at the excited expression on his face.
"Fuck, yes!" he gasped, thrusting his hips up to meet every downward plunge of her slippery pussy.
Sitting on the edge of the chair, completely recovered from his recent climax, Pat was stroking his brand-new hard-on as he watched his friend and his little sister fucking. The sight of Becky's pink, wet pussy sliding up and down over Jerry's prick was one of the most erotic things he'd ever seen.
Finally slowing down her motions, Becky threw her naked body down over Jerry's, rubbing her firm tits against his chest. With his stiff fuck-tool still buried deep in her cunt, Becky squeezed her thighs around his loins, grinding her clit down against the top ridge of his prick. Moving ever so slowly, she could feel the hardness of his cock rubbing against her aroused clit.
Staring at his little sister as she writhed around over his friend's body, Pat could see her puckered asshole opening and closing with the subtle grinding of her hips. Unable to take his eyes away from his little sister's writhing ass, Pat hungrily licked his lips, thinking how hot and tight her little shitter would feel around his throbbing prick.
Unable to control his wild lust any longer. Pat moved over and he knelt down behind Becky's sweet young ass. Gently parting the cheeks of her ass with his fingers, he lowered his face and softly blew his warm breath against her lewdly exposed shitter.
"Oh, Pat," giggled Becky, still grinding her clit against Jerry's deeply buried cock. "What are you doing, you naughty boy? That tickles."
The youngster's entire body began shivering with ecstasy as his hot, wet tongue licked her quivering asshole. The feeling of his tongue swiping wetly in the soft crack of her ass sent another wave of rapture streaking through her pussy.
"Jesus, Pat!" she excitedly giggled, feeling the hot tip of his tongue probing through her tight, sensitive assmouth. "Shit, that feels funny."
His tongue was moving in and out of her little shitter, sending wild flames of rapture searing through her trembling body.
"Ooooooooh, Pat!" she squealed with joy, thinking that being tongue-fucked in her little asshole was the most erotic thing that had ever happened to her.
Finally pulling his tongue from her quivering shitter, he began licking the soft little furrow between her asscheeks. When her bare assmeat was completely drenched with his hot, wet spit, he spread her moistened asscheeks apart and thrust his middle finger deep into her tight little shitter.
"Eeeeeeekkkkk!" shrieked Becky as his fiery finger ripped up through her sensitive asshole.
The youngster tried to hold back the tears as he plunged and twisted his finger around in the warm, buttery depths of her lurching asshole, widening the forbidden channel to make penetration of his prick less painful. Becky instinctively knew that he was going to fuck her in the ass with his cock, and she was strangely looking forward to it.
Finally withdrawing his finger, her big brother grasped his thick prick and guided it toward her spit-drenched asshole. Resting his weight on one elbow, he eased his cock-head up against the youngster's quivering shitter. As he pushed with all his strength, the tight elastic ring began yielding to his ruthless pressuring, and then his big cock-knob finally popped into her cruelly stretched asshole.
"Aaaaaauuuuugggh!" she shrieked as his big prick ripped into her little shitter.
Still supporting his weight on his elbows, he continued caging his hard cock-shaft, inch by painful inch, into her stretched asshole as little Becky bit on her lip to keep from screaming out. Fighting to hold back the tears, she could feel the head of his prick plowing up through her tight shitter passage. When her big brother's cock was firmly buried in her ass, the pressure pushed her clit harder against Jerry's swollen cock, sending tingles racing through her body. The initial pain in her widely stretched asshole seemed to lessen as the delightful pressure on her clit increased. Then, slowly at first, she could feel her brother's prick moving in and out of her hotly squeezing shitter. The earlier pain was being replaced by an intense pleasure, as his cock-shaft glided in and out of her slippery asshole. Without realizing it, she was soon unconsciously thrusting her ass back to receive every firm stroke of his plundering cock. Feeling two pricks sawing in and out of her fuck-holes at the same time was the most fantastic thing she'd ever experienced.
It was pure heaven to have her hot little asshole filled by one cock while another filled her pussy, rubbing against her clit. Sandwiched between her brother and Jerry, their hard pricks pounding rhythmically into her two fuck-holes, Becky was soaring to the very heights of ecstasy.
"Oooooooh, this is so good!" she squealed with delight as she thrust her ass back to receive her brother's plunges, then slammed her cunt forward around Jerry's hard cock. "I love it! I love it!"
Back and forth she went as their two hard cocks alternately drilled into her lurching body. With her big brother's hard fuck-tool slamming viciously into her asshole, and Jerry's cock-shaft gliding against her clit as it pumped in and out of her juicy cunt, Becky could feel an orgasm building up deep in her loins.
"Give it to me, you sweet fuckers!" she shrieked with joy as the three lurching people were all rushing toward an explosive climax.
Feeling his jism pushing for release, Pat slammed his slippery cock into her asshole with renewed fury.
"Ooooooh! Ooooohhh!" Becky screamed, her climaxing pussy locking hotly around Jerry's prick as it began spewing a hot load of cum into her spasming fuck-hole. "I'm coming… coming… commmiiinnnggg!"
Pat gave one last thrust, and his big, purple cock-head spewed a torrent of white-hot cum into the writhing youngster's bowels, leaving him completely exhausted.



CHAPTER NINE


When the Burkes' vacation ended and. Rhoda and Barney left the island, Barry could hardly stand it with his redheaded fuck-mate gone. Missing the horny woman, he was constantly walking around with a hard-on. When he tried to fuck his wife the night after the Burkes left, Fran icily told him that she had a headache and wanted to sleep. Unaware that his son was more than satisfying her, Barry couldn't understand his wife's attitude.
Two nights after the Burkes had gone, Barry was tossing around in bed and decided to get up and have a glass of milk. He was walking down the hall when he heard squeals and giggles coming from little Becky's room. Glancing through the partially open doorway, he saw Pat eagerly fucking his little sister and it almost blew his mind.
Barry couldn't seem to think about anything else the next day. Ever since he'd returned from South America, the man had been intrigued by his little daughter's newly developed body. That evening, the man's gaze followed his daughter's figure all around the room as he mentally undressed her. He kept thinking how fantastic it would feel to fuck his hard cock up between her little legs like he'd seen her big brother do. The thought of shooting his hot load into Becky's sweet young pussy was enough to drive him wild.
The following evening, when his wife and son went to a luau on the other side of the island, Barry was alone with Becky for the first time since he'd seen Pat fucking the youngster. She was reading a magazine in a chair across from him, and the sight of her bare thighs under the short dress was giving him a horrendous hard-on.
When the pretty youngster went to bed, Barry fixed a drink to calm himself down. Then he fixed another and another, slowly sipping them, with visions of Becky's little naked body dancing in his head. Finally deciding to kiss his young daughter goodnight, he unsteadily rose to his feet and staggered to her room.
Opening the door without knocking, he found her reading a book in bed.
"Hi, Daddy," she said, smiling. "What are you doing here?"
"I just came in to kiss you goodnight," he slurred. "May I?"
"Sure," she giggled, innocently raised her soft lips to his.
Not saying another word, he lay down next to her on the bed and drew the girl into his arms. Becky was completely shocked when her dad thrust his tongue deeply into her mouth and passionately pulled her body up tightly against his. She was further stunned by the feel of his rigid prick throbbing against her stomach through his pants.
"My God, Daddy!" she shouted, turning her face away and pushing at his chest with her hands. "What the hell do you think you're doing?"
"Just giving you a little kiss," he mumbled, trying to focus his bleary eyes on her face.
"Well, that's not the way you kiss your little kid!" she panted, realizing for the first time that he was drunk.
"Then let's try it again," he slurred, pulling her back against him.
"Then do it nice," she giggled.
Kissing her even more passionately, he threw the covers back and slipped his hand up under her nightie.
"For Christ sake, Daddy!" she panted. "What the hell do you think you're doing!"
"I think I'm gonna fuck you," he drunkenly chuckled, pulling her back against him again.
"Daddy!" she yelled in a shocked voice. "How can you say such a thing to me?"
"I saw your brother fucking you the other night," he panted as his hand continued to fumble around between her legs. "And I could hear how much you were enjoying it."
"So what?" she snapped. "That doesn't mean I'm gonna let my own father fuck me."
Unable to believe what was happening, Becky just numbly stared at her father as his hand explored around between her legs. Though the extremely horny youngster knew it was wrong, a glow burned through her body when her handsome father's fingers brushed across the soft curls of her little golden cunt-flesh.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered, feeling a heavenly hotness in her pussy. "You shouldn't be doing this to me!"
"If you can fuck Pat, you can do it tome," panted her dad. "What's good enough for your brother should be good enough for your old man."
Becky just lay there squirming, her oozing cunt on fire from the lewd caresses of his fingers. Aware that what he was doing to her was wrong, she still felt a hot gush of pussy juice oozing out from between her horny little pussy.
"Shit, that's a sweet little cunt," he panted, slipping his thick middle finger up through the slippery tissues of her hot young pussy-slit.
Though she realized how wrong it was, the wildly aroused young girl made no attempt to stop him as his fingers parted her cunt-lips and glided up through the velvety hotness of her horny little teenaged pussy. A shudder shook her body as his lewdly probing finger sank deeper into the slippery heat of her quivering cunt.
Knowing that her dad intended to fuck her, the horny girl quickly made up her mind to relax and have a real party.
"Daddy, what would you like to do?" she teasingly whispered.
"I wanta fuck you," he panted, trying to pull her tighter into his arms.
"Oh, Daddy," she giggled, sliding out of bed. "I think you're a naughty mu."
"God, Becky," he moaned. "Please stop teasing me."
"Wanta see something neat?"
"What?" he sighed, his entire body trembling with lust.
"This!" she giggled, pulling her nightgown off over her head, she exposed her naked young body to his eyes.
Staring excitedly at her nude young body, he gazed at the creamy flesh of her young tits, the youthful curves of her hips and the soft bush of pubic hair between her luscious young thighs. Beneath the soft curls around her pussy, he could see her coral-tinted cunt-lips glistening wetly with her oozing juices. Barry had never seen anyone more beautiful, more sensual than his little hot-cunted daughter. Unable to speak, the aroused man just stared at the naked loveliness of his young daughter.
Becky raised her hands and she began teasingly caressing her firm little tits, cupping them and running her hard nipples between her fingers. Smiling at her dad, she suggestively ran her pink tongue over her moistly parted lips as she continued caressing her firm little tits. Without taking her eyes from his, she slowly moved her hands down along her waist and hips until the tips of her fingers brushed lightly over the shimmering softness of her downy cunt hair.
Her handsome father had never been so aroused in his life as he stared at his little daughter's lewd performance. Barry was panting excitedly as he watched the tips of her fingers teasing along her hair-fringed pussy-lips, easing them slightly apart so that he could see the slippery, pink flesh of her cunt glistening wetly between her youthful legs. Throwing her head back, Becky let her long blonde hair flow over her naked shoulders, her half-closed eyes smoldering with lust as she began gently caressing her swollen clit.
Almost out of his mind with lust, Barry grabbed her wrist and he pulled the naked child back down on the bed with him. Panting like a wild animal, he suddenly lowered his zipper, then pulled his throbbing cock out. Taking Becky's hand, he closed her fingers around his throbbing hard-on.
The horny young girl was trembling with wanton desire as her fingers started exploring his big hunk of cock-meat. It felt so good in her hand. She stared excitedly at her dad's big, blue-veined prick, fascinated by the little bubbles oozing out from the slit on the tip of his big, mushroom-shaped cock-head.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered, her fingers tightening around the thickness of his meaty fuck-tool. "It's so nice and big."
"You sweet little shit," he panted, rising to his feet and taking off his clothes.
When he was completely naked, he dropped back down on the bed with her. He felt the fuck-heat of her sweet young body as she wantonly writhed against him.
"You darling angel!" he gasped, feeling his prick trapped between their squirming bellies.
His hands were gently gliding all over her aroused young body, then his fingers dug into the soft, hot crack between her quivering asscheeks. He shuddered excitedly when he felt her thighs open as his cock slipped up against the warm moistness of her juicy, open cunt.
"Oh, Daddy," she whimpered. "Please fuck me. Please put your beautiful big prick in my horny little pussy."
Barry could feel her fingers curled around his throbbing cock as she guided it up toward the hot wetness of her juicy little cunt. Her smooth thighs parted even farther in anticipation of his big, thick shaft of hard cock-meat.
"Jesus Christ!" he gasped when his cock-head grazed against the softness of her pussy hair.
He was trembling with lust when the head of his sensitive prick slipped slowly into the slick warmth of her velvety smooth cunt. Pushing hard, he forced his big cock-head through her tight little cunt-mouth.
"Ooooooooh, shit," she whimpered, clinging tightly to him. "Take it easy, Daddy. Your cock is so fuckin' big."
Not paying an attention to her, the excited man continued pushing until he'd stuffed almost all of his prick into her widely stretched pussy.
"No, Daddy," she moaned. "Please take it easy. Even Pat's cock hurts if he doesn't put it in carefully."
Almost out of his mind with his depraved lust, the man continued driving and twisting his massive fuck-tool until the entire length of it was deeply buried in his little daughter's stretched fuck-hole.
"Oh, God, it hurts," she whimpered. "Please take it out for a minute."
The aroused man slowly began withdrawing his bloated prick until only his cock-head remained in her pussy. Then, giving a wild lunge, he drove the full length of his prick up into her tight little fuck-hole again. He repeated it time and time again as the sobbing youngster begged him to stop.
Pinned under his body with his thick cock deeply impaled in her cunt, Becky could do nothing but accept the brutal punishment. As her lust-crazed father continued fucking his throbbing prick into her squirming pussy, Becky's cunt muscles began to relax and she was soon feeling little sparks of pleasure. With the initial discomfort slowly disappearing, her little pussy was beginning to tingle with rapture.
Her lovely young body was soon writhing and churning under her dad's deep, hard thrusts and she was whimpering with ecstasy. Becky was grinding her frothy cunt up around the base of his throbbing cock-shaft, wanting every inch of it in her horny cunt.
"Oooooooh, yes! Oooooooh, yes!" she shrieked as she clung to his lurching body. "Oh, fuck, I love it! Oooooooh, shit! Your prick feels so fuckin', fuckin' good, Daddy!"
The horny little girl lewdly waved her shapely young legs high in the air as she wantonly begged for more of his huge prick.
"That's it, Daddy!" she shrieked. "I want more cock! Yes! Yes! Give me more cock!"
His face flushed with rapture, the man began pounding his hard, slippery fuck-tool in and out of her tight little pussy with a new urgency, fucking her deeper and harder. Barry had thought that she would be a hot piece of ass when he had seen her brother fucking her, but he hadn't realized what a wild little fuck she really was.
A scorching heat was radiating from between her legs as her soft, velvety cunt walls sucked and pulled on his hard, slick prick. Becky was mewling little obscenities as her cunt-lips squeezed hotly around the meaty thickness of his throbbing cock. She could feel ecstatic waves of pleasure flooding through her little body. Thinking how good it felt to have her father fuck her, she continued, lustfully wriggling her hips as her hot pussy squeezed his big cock every time he drove into her little cunt.
Barry was drilling his massive fuck-rod deeper and harder into the slippery depths of his sweet young daughter's squirming fuck-hole. She was fantastic! Her heavenly little pussy was so tight that it felt as if it would milk his balls dry without him even moving.
"Mmmmmmm! Mmmmmmm!" moaned Becky, feeling his broad, hairy chest rubbing across the tingling flesh of her turgid nipples. "Fuck me good, Daddy! Just fuck the shit out of me!"
Writhing wildly beneath him, the squealing girl was clawing at his asscheeks, trying to pull more and more of his slashing cock into her greedy little pussy.
"Oh, you sweet, fuckin' baby!" panted her father, drilling his thick cock in and out with all his power, listening to his heavy balls slapping against her little juice-smeared ass.
"Oooooooohhhhh!" sobbed Becky, rolling her head crazily from side to side as thundering waves of ecstasy flooded through her loins. Her long blonde hair was tangled around her lust-distorted face, and her eyes were glazed with passion. The writhing youngster was barely conscious of what was happening to her.
"Fuck, Daddy, fuck!" shrieked Becky when she felt her father cupping her quivering asscheeks in his hands as he continued pounding his prick deeper and harder into her little cock-filled cunt. "It's so good! It's so fucking good!"
Pounding into her like a wild man, he felt the smooth flesh of her tight cunt squeezing and milking around the entire length of his pumping prick. He fucked into her little pussy with all his lust-maddened strength, stabbing the full length of his blood-engorged fuck-rod into the very depths of her sucking, milking cunt. Wild cries of unadulterated passion rose from her screaming mouth.
Wet, slurping sounds filled the room as the tempo of their wild fucking increased, driving them closer and closer toward their impending orgasms. The man was glistening with sweat which dripped onto the writhing child's naked little body. Barry had done a lot of fucking in his life, but had never felt anything as incredibly good as Becky's hot little cunt. She was like a beautiful wild animal as she writhed and lurched beneath him, giving as much as she was receiving. The man knew that he'd have to come soon, but he wanted this fuck to last forever, wanting it to never end.
"Ooooooooh, God!" screamed Becky as her father fucked deeper and harder into her foaming cunt. "God, how I love it! Oh, Daddy, I love it!"
The thought of shooting his hot jism deep into his little daughter's pussy further excited the man. He could almost feel his jizz bursting out of his cock-head, filling the beautiful child's little cunt with his scalding cum.
Becky's hot young ass was squirming from side to side on the bed as her pussy sucked and milked on his plunging cock-shaft. Spreading her soft thighs farther apart, she drew her knees back almost to her shoulders, offering the full length of her slippery cunt to his big pistoning prick.
"Do it to me, Daddy!" she shrieked. "Oh, Jesus, fuck me harder!"
The feel of his big bloated cock-knob pounding into the farthest depths of her cunt felt incredibly good to the girl. Each violent stroke almost knocked her breath out, but she loved every fucking second of it. Her darling little ass shook and quivered as her sucking, clasping pussy slurped wetly up and down his hard, slippery cock.
"Get ready, honey!" he panted. "I'm almost ready to shoot my hot load!"
"Oh, yes! Oh, yes!" she cried out with delight as her naked body writhed and jerked. "Shoot me full! Fill me with jizz!"
The girl was eager to feel his thick, hot cum shooting into her pussy. Her cunt walls began squeezing and sucking on his swollen prick, trying to draw the jism up from deep in his balls.
"Oooooooh! Aaaaaaagggghhh!" she screamed as the wild passion built and built throughout her entire body. The unbelievable thrills were coming so rapidly that she could hardly stand it. As his cock drilled deeper and harder into her cunt, the beautiful youngster momentarily stiffened, and then her wild orgasm ripped through her body.
Becky had never experienced such an intense climax. Writhing in wanton anguish, she screamed and shrieked shamelessly as the sweeping rapture carried her to new heights of sexual bliss. She felt helpless under her handsome father's pounding body as the rising tide of her lust had her senses reeling with joy.
Realizing that the near-hysterical youngster was in the wild throes of an orgasm, her father began fucking deeper and harder into her cunt, eager to shoot his hot cum into her little writhing pussy. He could hardly believe how her climaxing cunt was sucking and milking on his prick, trying desperately to draw his seething jizz out. On the very brink of shooting his hot load, the man felt his skewering cock swelling even bigger as his little daughter's orgasmic juices boiled and bubbled around the throbbing length of his prick. Then suddenly his creamy jism started its fiery journey up the length of his tingling cock-shaft. His huge cock-head erupted like, a volcano, exploding a torrent of hot, slippery cum into her climaxing pussy.
"Oooooooooh, yes, yes!" she shrieked, as her father filled her spasming fuck-hole with spurt after spurt of his thick, gooey jism, pumping and jetting it into her cunt as it mixed with her own hot juices.
Squealing with rapture, Becky flung her shapely young legs high in the air, letting her thirsty little cunt drink the flowing jizz that was spurting into her. The slick, rippling walls of her fuck-hole sucked and pulled on his belching cock-shaft, adding more and more joy to his climax.
"You sweet, sweet baby!" he gasped when his exhausted body collapsed over hers. "That was really something."
"It sure was, Daddy," she giggled, her little cunt filled to overflowing with his frothy jism as her thirsty pussy sucked the last drops of cum from his shrinking cock.
When she'd completely drained his limp fuck-tool, the girl smiled contentedly.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered, rubbing the tip of her tongue around his earlobe. "That was a naughty thing you just did to me."
"Are you sorry I did it?" he asked, seeing the warm glow of satisfaction in her eyes.
"You know I'm not," she giggled. "I'm just sorry it's over."
When Barry left Becky's room later that night, he felt completely satisfied for the first time in his life.



CHAPTER TEN


The next day, when Becky thought her mother and brother were spending the afternoon by the pool, the youngster slipped her father into her room for another fuck. Tenderly taking her dad's stiff cock in her hand as they lay naked on her bed, Becky leaned over and lightly ran her wet tongue around the rim of his big prick-knob. Gently holding it, the horny youngster rubbed his hot prick-shaft against her soft cheek and through her long blonde hair.
She was just about to pop it into her mouth when they heard a wild squeal coming from down the hall. Forgetting they were both totally naked, Becky and her dad hurried down to see what the trouble was.
They were both stunned when they entered Pat's bedroom and saw him spread out on his back with his naked mother astride his loins, his hard cock completely buried in her cunt.
"Holy shit!" Becky gasped under her breath, seeing her mother squealing with joy as she bounced up and down on her son's juice-slickened cock.
"Yes! Yes!" the woman was screaming. "Cream me, honey! I'm almost there, almost there!"
From the way her brother's body twisted and jerked beneath their mother, Becky could tell he was pumping her cunt full of jizz.
"Oh, you sweet darling!" shrieked Fran. "Mother's coming! Oh, shit how I'm coming… commmmmiiiiinnnggg!"
Moments later, as she slowly came back to reality, the woman noticed her naked husband and daughter.
"Well," said Barry. "How long has our son been fucking you?"
"For several days," she answered, looking at her husband's big, throbbing cock. "How long have you been fucking Becky?"
"Just since last night."
They just stared at each other for several moments, neither of them knowing what to say.
"Barry," Fran said, finally breaking the strained silence. "As long as we're all undressed and I'm still horny as hell, why don't you empty your hot load into my cunt for a change?"
A faint grin spread across his face as he crawled onto the bed with, his wife.
"Honey," he whispered. "How about getting onto your hands and knees?"
"Oh, darling," she giggled, kneeling in front of him with her soft ass waving invitingly in the air. "You remember how much I like it this way."
Crouch down behind his wife, Barry gently grasped her hips sand eased the fat head of his prick between her hotly dripping cunt-lips. Firmly holding her, he plunged forward.
"Oooooooh, yes!" she squealed with joy, feeling her husband's thick cock-meat gliding up into her hot pussy.
His long cock thrust forward so violently that it almost knocked the breath right out of her lungs. Fran writhed and squirmed beneath him as the man continued shoving his big prick deeper and deeper into her warm fuck-hole.
"Oh, honey," she whimpered when his swollen fuck-tool was buried to the hilt in her cunt. "This feels so good!"
Fran loved the feel of his big, hairy balls tickling her inner thighs while his wonderful prick pulsated deep in her cunt. The wildly aroused woman's hot cunt juices were boiling wetly around her husband's thick prick as she feverishly pumped her ass back against his loins.
"D'ya still like being fucked like a bitch?" he excitedly whispered over her shoulder.
"You know I do!" she panted. "Now give it to me good!"
"Don't worry, honey!" he gasped, partially withdrawing his prick to start the assault. "This is gonna be one fuck you'll never forget!"
Digging her fingers into the sheet, Fran braced herself to receive his wild plunge. Suddenly, his huge cock slammed back into her pussy, his cock-head pounding against her womb as his balls slapped noisily against her thighs. The beautiful brunette's entire body was lurching from the force of his thrusts, her voluptuous tits bouncing crazily beneath her.
"Oh, yes!" she shrieked as he fucked deeply into her hot cunt from the rear. "Bang me good, honey! Just fuck the hell out of me!"
As Becky lay on the other side of the bed, watching her dad fuck his thick cock into her mother's pussy, she was tenderly fondling her big brother's limp, wet prick. She loved the heavenly warmth of his soft cock-skin in her fingers as she gently squeezed his big hunk of flaccid prick-meat. It felt like velvet in her hand, thrilling the little girl.
Lowering her face, Becky thrust out her tongue and she lightly licked the tip of his cum-smeared cock-head.
"God, Sis," he whispered. "That really feels great!"
"I'm glad," she said, her pussy oozing hot juices as she fondled his soft prick. "I want to get it nice and hard so you can give me a hot fuck."
The youngster parted her lips, then covered the tip of his smooth, round cock-head with them. Not taking more than the head of his limp prick into her mouth, she lovingly licked and sucked on it. She was thoroughly enjoying the taste of the sticky jism that still clung to his cock-head. Her warm saliva was coating his soft prick as her hot tongue stroked it.
Wanting more of her big brother's cock-meat, the horny youngster opened her mouth wider to take more of it inside. When almost half of his prick was in her mouth, Becky felt it starting to swell and harden. She swirled her tongue more rapidly around his cock-head as it expanded and pressed out against the insides of her cheeks.
"Oh, God, Sis!" he moaned as she began fondling his balls while his prick continued to stiffen in her mouth.
Wanting his cock to be fully erect before they attempted to fuck, Becky redoubled her efforts, her mouth sucking on his sensitive prick-head like a vacuum cleaner. Taking more and more of his burgeoning cock into her sweet young mouth, she felt the fat tip of it probing against the back of her throat. Becky's lips and tongue were working faster now. His prick strained in her mouth as the hard knob throbbed against her tonsils.
"Holy shit, Sis!" he panted as his little sister took even more of his tingling prick into her mouth. "You're really some cock-sucker!"
Unable to control himself, Pat unconsciously bucked his hips up off the mattress, driving his hard fuck-rod deeper into her throat as she hungrily sucked and licked. The frenzied undulations of her tongue and mouth were driving him wild. His cock was now fully erect, the skin stretched tautly over his thick hunk of prick-meat.
Running her nimble tongue all around the head of his swollen prick, she sucked hard, forcing his cock-knob in and out of her mouth with a wild fucking motion. His prick was so thick and hard that it filled her mouth completely as it pounded against the back of her gulping throat. The more his swollen cock filled her mouth, the more she wanted to feel it buried in her hot, itching cunt.
Giving his cock a passionate suck and a final sloppy swipe with her tongue, Becky let her big brother's spit-lathered prick plop wetly out of her mouth.
"Hey, Sis, don't stop!" cried Pat. "Please keep suckin'."
"Relax," whispered his sister. "Now it's time to fuck."
With her handsome brother spread out on his back, Becky began crawling up over his body, feeling his hard cock burning against her naked flesh as she inched upward. Finally lying full-length atop him, Becky felt her big brother's thick prick standing straight up between her thighs, rubbing against the crack of her ass. With their hot bodies undulating against each other, they were both feverishly panting with arousal. Their open mouths welded together in a tongue-sucking kiss.
Finally breaking the deep kiss, Becky rose up on her knees and firmly grasped the shaft of his throbbing prick. She was straddling his loins with her hotly leaking cunt-slit hovering just above his straining cock-head.
Pat's entire body was tingling with expectations she slowly lowered her pussy closer and closer to his throbbing cock. He was suddenly conscious of the swampy heat radiating from her little pussy-slit as her soft cunt-lips brushed lightly against the tip of his prick.
"Ummmmmm," Becky whimpered as her oily cunt juices oozed onto his prick, the hot cream dribbling down over the length of his straining cock-shaft.
With her mad desires almost beyond her control, Becky could hardly wait to impale her burning pussy on the spiked her big brother's hard prick. Letting out a squeal of passion, she suddenly slammed her cunt all the way down aver her big brother's hard cock.
As Pat bucked and heaved beneath her, she began wildly gyrating her little pussy, reveling in the burning ecstasy of his pounding cock.
"Oh, yes, you big-cocked darling!" she cried, rapidly sliding her cunt up and down over his plunging cock.
Glancing down, Pat could clearly see his heavy prick slithering in and out of his little sister's hot, wet pussy as Becky's wildly working fuck-hole was rushing them toward a booming climax.
"Oh, fuck, Sis!" he sobbed. "I'm gonna fill your cunt with jizz!"
"Oh, yes, darling!" squealed Becky. "I want you to shoot me a nice hot load!"
They were both filled with unbelievable passion, their bodies wildly thrashing together, her pussy contracting around his plunging prick. Their naked bodies were slapping noisily together as they feverishly worked toward a climax.
"Oooooooh, sweet Sis!" he groaned. "Get ready for it!"
On the verge of shooting his hot load into his little sister's waiting cunt, Pat grasped the cheeks of her sweet young ass as she wildly bucked above him.
Becky could feel his plunging cock jerking madly in the hot depths of her little pussy and knew he was about to come.
"Yes! Yes, honey!" she squealed when the first gush of hot jizz shot up into her writhing cunt. "Let it come, honey!"
"Aaaaaaaahhhh!" he gasped, thrashing about wildly beneath her as he drove his spurting fuck-rod up into the very depths of her cunt, jolting her pussy as great swirling globs of slippery cum jetted into her.
Feeling her own orgasm building up deep in her loins, Becky tingled and shuddered as his spurting cock shot creamy globs of white-hot cum into her spasming fuck-hole.
"Oooooooh!" she squealed. "I'm coming, too!"
She was suddenly climaxing. Her scalding little pussy involuntarily clamped tightly around the length of her big brother's shooting cock. The youngster screamed at the top of her lungs as she exploded into an intense climax, her cunt juices flowing hotly around his spurting prick.
"Oh, fuck, honey!" she screamed, wildly clamping her cunt-lips around the thick base of his cock-shaft. "I'm coming all over your beautiful, big cock! Cream me good, honey!"
Almost out of their minds with ecstasy, they came and came and came as veils of hot sweat poured from their humping bodies. They trembled and shivered as they wildly fucked together, his hot, wet cum filling her pussy to overflowing. Wildly creaming, he lathered the walls of his little sister's cunt with his frothy jism as her cunt muscles milked his squirting prick.
"Oh, honey!" she squealed, feeling a second orgasm exploding in her loins. "I'm coming again… coming again!"
Anxious to please his little sister, Pat fucked his spurting prick deeper and harder into her pussy. They humped and lurched, coming together as they feverishly fucked each other for all they were worth.
"Goddamn!" he panted when his prick finally began shrinking in her little cum-filled pussy. "That was really fucking!"
"You're not shittin' there!" his sister hotly whispered. "I never thought I'd ever stop coming."
Too exhausted to sit upright any longer, Becky collapsed on her big brother's broad chest, feeling his limp, wet cock slipping out of her oozing cunt-slit.
Becky had forgotten all about her dad and mom until she glanced over to the other side of the bed and saw him fucking his thick cock into her cunt from the rear. She could see her father drilling his big fuck-tool into her pussy with long, deep strokes. From the expression of ecstasy on her mother's face, there was no doubt that she was thoroughly enjoying herself.
"That's it, honey!" squealed Fran. "Fuck me, honey! I love it! I love it!"
Watching them, Becky was thrilled to see her parents enjoying each other's body so much. There was a wild passion on their faces that was beautiful to see.
"Yes! Yes!" Fran squealed, wildly wriggling her ass as her husband fucked into her sizzling-hot cunt-slit from the rear. "Fuck me good, darling!"
Barry could hardly control, his excitement. He'd almost forgotten what a hot-cunted bitch his wife was. Her overheated pussy squeezed around his thick fuck-rod like none other could. For a change of pace, he began slowly fucking his prick around in her heavenly pussy as she rotated her ass back against him.
"How does it feel, honey?" he panted. "Is it good?"
"Shit, yes," she answered, beaming back over her shoulder at him. "It really feels neat."
Barry could feel her scalding pussy cream flowing all around his deeply embedded cock as the woman's hot fuck-hole hungrily squeezed the thick length of his prick-shaft. Her talented cunt was so hot and slick. Speeding up the tempo, he began fucking his beautiful wife with long, deep thrusts that banged deep into her pussy, almost knocking her off her knees with every wild plunge.
Fran was moaning with wild passion as his big cock drilled into her cunt, stimulating every square inch of her sweet hot pussy.
"Ooooooh, yes!" she ecstatically shrieked, creaming all over his cock as she shook and wiggled her ass. "That's the way darling! Just fuck the hell outa me!"
Fran knelt with her ass thrust high in the air and her face resting on her arms. She was being bounced all over the bed by the hard thrusts of her husband's prick. Her tits were jiggling beneath her as his powerful hips rammed his big, blue-veined cock in and out of her pussy. The raven-haired beauty was half-crazed by the unbelievable ecstasy, as well as by the erotic slurping sound of her husband's thick cock-meat squishing hotly in and out of her squeezing cunt.
"Oh, slit, Barry!" she wailed. "I love it! I love it!"
He was panting and grunting like a wild bull as his thick fuck-tool drilled into his wife's hot cunt at an ever-increasing tempo. Spending so much time with Rhoda Burke, he'd completely forgotten what a wild piece of ass his beautiful wife was. It was driving him mad to feel her talented pussy muscles sucking and pulling on his tingling cock-shaft as it plunged in and out of her grasping fuck-hole.
"Oh, honey," she whimpered, wriggling her lush ass a bit more urgently. "Fuck it to me, darling!"
Barry increased the hot tempo of his wild fucking. His hairy belly slammed noisily against her hot asscheeks as he drilled his cock into her with all the strength he had. As his slippery prick pounded in and out of her pussy, hot juices oozed out from between her pink cunt-lips, dripping down over her inner thighs.
Fran had never enjoyed a fuck so much in her life, and each lusty stroke of his hard prick-meat was carrying her to new heights of ecstasy. There was a wild grin on her flushed face, and her big eyes were rolling around crazily in her head as she clawed at the sheet with her fingers.
"Harder! Harder!" she screeched. "I want more cock in me!"
Urged on by her cries, Barry fucked into her for all he was worth, slamming his big cock in with all his strength, almost knocking his lovely wife off her knees with every wild thrust.
Fran couldn't get over how good it felt to be fucked by her husband's wonderful cock again. The squeezing walls of her pussy were sizzling from the friction of his plunging prick.
"Oh, shit!" she suddenly screamed, feverishly writhing her ass around. "I'm coming, darling! Oh, fuck, how I'm coming!"
Shuddering from head to toe as her cunt contracted around the length of his plunging fuck-rod, Fran was swept up by the wildest orgasm she'd ever had. She felt his white-hot jism spurting out from the head of his exploding prick.
"Yes! Yes!" she shrieked as his thick, hot jizz splattered up into her pussy. "Squirt, honey, squirt! Cream me good!"
Collapsing beneath her husband's exhausted body, Fran felt a delightful glow in her cunt.
They traded partners three times that afternoon and spent the rest of their vacation frenziedly fucking each other. When they finally boarded the plane for their flight home, the family felt closer than they ever had before.




Спасибо, что скачали книгу в бесплатной электронной библиотеке BooksCafe.Net
Оставить отзыв о книге
Все книги автора

OPS/images/dn392hornylittledaughter.jpg





