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CHAPTER ONE


It was a warm afternoon in late May and Debbie Wise was strolling along the beach. The young blonde's mother had passed away when she was quite young, and she and her older brother, Dean, had been raised by their father, a very wealthy and influential land developer in the community.
Not having a mother, and being alone with her older brother so much during her childhood, Debbie had a strong affection for the handsome youth. She had missed him terribly when he went away to college, and now, walking along the beach, she was so happy that he'd be coming home for the summer in a few days.
Thinking about her nineteen-year-old brother, Debbie vividly recalled that day last summer when she caught him jacking off. Instead of him getting angry at her for peeking, he invited her to stroke his hard cock while he explained how boys had to relieve themselves on occasion. By the time he'd left for college the following month, Dean had not only shown her how to jack off his cock, but he'd taught her how to suck him off as well.
Debbie was a virgin, and the only part she'd ever seen or touched was her brother's, but her pussy always tingled when she heard the girls talk about fucking. Often when she was fingering herself off in bed at night, she would try to imagine there was a boy's hard cock in her pussy. When Debbie was alone on the beach, she would look at the big bulges in the boys' trunks and wonder if their pricks looked the same as her brother's. She had loved Dean's beautiful big cock, but she was anxious to find out if they were all alike.
Strolling along the shore one afternoon, the girl was in a super-horny mood. She decided to walk down the beach until she could find a secluded spot where she could finger herself off. Debbie couldn't understand why, but she was now masturbating two or three times a day in order to relieve the lust that was always burning in her hot cunt. Picking up her beach towel, the teenager started walking along the edge of the water. There was a heavy surf and the waves were crashing loudly as they sent the foaming water almost up to where she was strolling on the sand.
After walking for over half an hour, she rounded a curve and noticed an area where a pile of driftwood was heaped up between two sand dunes. Hidden from view by the hills of sand, the pile of driftwood made an ideal place to hide. Placing her towel on the sand between two big weather aged logs, the girl spread herself out on the towel.
The sun felt warm on her body as she slipped her bikini down over her ass so her twat would be more accessible to her finger. Closing her eyes, she could hear the soaring seagulls screeching above the steady roar of the pounding surf. Feeling deliciously alone, she let out a sigh of contentment as she slipped the tip of her finger into the hot moistness of her slippery twat. Smiling with satisfaction, Debbie began gently caressing her tingling clitty. Every stroke sent delicious sensations racing through her body as she vaguely wondered if a boy's prick felt the same as her finger.
Within a matter of minutes the girl was moaning and writhing around on the towel as the intense pleasure mounted in her body. Life had become so much more exciting for Debbie since she'd accidentally found the joy of her clit. Rubbing it more intensely, she was writhing wildly with her eyes squeezed shut, trying to visualize a hard cock.



CHAPTER TWO


The following Friday night, Debbie's father was hosting his company's annual party. These affairs were always a bore to the handsome widower, but he was extremely gracious to his employees who enthusiastically looked forward to this yearly bash.
Moving around among his guests, Bernie Wise was pleased to see that they all seemed to be enjoying themselves. Looking across the room, his attention was drawn to a young couple standing near the buffet table. He recognized the man as Bob Worth, who worked in the planning department, but he'd never seen the lovely girl who was with him. She was a beautifully radiant young lady with long brown hair and sparkling blue eyes. She had a soft cuddly figure and a pair of big lush tits that were obviously free from the restraints of a bra.
Strangely impressed by the lovely girl, Bernie slowly walked over to where they were standing.
"Good evening, Mr. Wise," said the young man when his boss approached them.
"Hello, Bob," he greeted him in a resonant voice as he warmly grasped his hand. "It's nice that you were able to come this evening."
"Thank you," Bob smiled, turning his eyes to the young lady. "I'd like you to meet Angie Marlow, a new employee in our steno pool."
"Hello, Angie." Bernie smiled, taking the girl's hand. "You're a mighty pretty addition to our company."
A strange excitement raced through the man's body as he continued holding her hand while his eyes slowly wandered down from the girl's fresh young face to the soft deep cleavage between her ripe, half-exposed breasts.
As the evening progressed, Bernie Wise was very much aware of the way Angie Marlow was watching him from across the room, and he was finding it very flattering. Later, when he saw the girl standing alone, he quietly approached her.
"Have you been deserted?" he asked.
"No," said Angie, brushing her long brown hair back from her face; "Bob just had to make a phone call."
"That's a shame," he teased. "I was hoping you were stranded."
Angie had thought Bernie Wise was the most handsome man she'd ever seen when she first met him this evening, and now his flattery had her heart beating wildly with excitement. She couldn't believe he was actually flirting with her.
"Have you known Bob long?" he asked.
"Gosh, no," said the girl. "I just met him through his girlfriend, who's an old friend of mine."
"Then where is she?"
"At a wedding shower," she said. "And because I don't know anyone here, she suggested he bring me."
"I'm glad to… hear that," said Bernie in a sincere voice. "You're one of the prettiest women I've ever met."
"Thank you, Mr. Wise." She blushed.
Their conversation was suddenly interrupted when Bob returned from making his phone call.
"Angie," he said. "It's time for me to pick Helen up from the shower. Do you mind if I take you home now?"
"Not at all," said the girl, her eyes clouded with disappointment.
"Nonsense," interrupted Bernie. "I can take her home later."
"Would you rather stay?" Bob asked.
"I think so," she said. "I'm enjoying myself."
"Okay." The young man smiled, turning to leave. "Thank you, Mr. Wise. This is very nice of you."
"It's my pleasure," said the older man as Bob walked away.
Now alone with her boss, Angie suddenly felt strangely embarrassed. She was faintly startled, feeling his fingers brushing against her as they stood side by side.
Though Bernie Wise was a lusty man with an exceptionally strong sex drive, he'd never had even a fleeting relationship with one of his employees. But tonight he felt hopelessly drawn toward this beautiful girl. Finally taking Angie's hand, he led her out onto the terrace.
"Lovely evening, isn't it?" he sighed, standing close to her as they watched the city lights spread out below them.
"Oh, yes," she whispered. "It's really neat."
Without further words, the man moved his arm around her slim waist, gently drawing her closer to him. She could feel the excitement surging through her body as she rested her face against his shoulder. A trickle of hot cunt juice bubbled out of her tingling slit when she felt his hand inching down toward her soft round bottom.
"Oh, Mr. Wise," she giggled when his fingers began probing into the quivering crack of her ass through the thin material of her dress. "That makes me feel all naughty."
"Don't you like to feel naughty?" he whispered, still working his fingers around in the soft flesh between her luscious asscheeks.
"I don't know," she smiled up at him. "It's a funny feeling."
When he suddenly drew her into his arms, Angie offered her soft open lips up to his as she lightly pressed her hot pussy against his groin. She could feel his hard cock grinding back at her through his pants.
"Angie," he whispered excitedly, "will you stay with me tonight?"
She could hardly believe that her handsome boss actually wanted her to sleep with him.
"Gee, yes," she nervously giggled, too excited to hide her feelings. "I'd love to."
Later that night when they left the penthouse party, Bernie Wise drove directly to a motel where he discreetly maintained a suite on a yearly basis.
When they entered the man's suite, Angie sat nervously on the edge of the big king-sized bed while he excused himself and disappeared into the dressing room. Trembling with excitement, Angie could hardly believe that she was going to be fucked by her handsome new boss.
A wild thrill shot through her entire body when he entered the room, wearing a dressing gown. Noticing his bare legs and feet, Angie realized he was wearing nothing but the robe, and she tried to visualize what his cock looked like beneath it.
Walking over to what the beautiful girl was sitting on the edge of the bed, he gently took her hands and lifted her to a standing position. Reaching down, be took the hem of her dress and drew it slowly up over her head. He smiled with approval at the braless beauty standing naked before him.
"You're beautiful," he whispered, sitting down on the bed and turning the standing girl around to face him. Her big lush tits and the soft smooth plane of her tummy were only inches in front of his eyes. Slipping his fingers into her dainty panties, he began rolling them down over the soft globes of her sweet young ass. When the flimsy garment had slithered down over her naked flesh to ha ankles, Angie stepped out of them as the man cupped the soft cheeks of her ass in his hands. Tenderly drawing her toward him, he covered her pert navel with his eager lips. His fingers probed and kneaded the soft warm track of her ass while his tongue licked and bathed her quivering belly.
Angie had never experienced the tenderness she was receiving from this older man. Her body was flaming with anticipation as he picked her up in his arms and spread her out on the bed.
"Oooooooh, God!" she squealed when she suddenly felt his hot lips burning against the sensitive flesh of her inner thighs. Then, slowly, he began working his mouth back up her legs, getting even closer to her lovely moist pussy. She let out a squeal of joy when she felt his tongue probing lightly at her open slit.
"Jesus Christ," she sobbed, feeling his hot open mouth covering her entire cunt. Crazed with excitement, she writhed her twat up tighter against the man's slavering mouth as his tongue swirled deliciously around in her fuckhole. Slowly withdrawing it a bit, his thick flat tongue found her clitty and he gave it a long teasing massage that Angie would never forget.
"Oh, God," she sobbed squeezing her smooth thigh against his face. "I'm gonna come! I can't stand it! Oh shit!"
Wanting to delay the girl's climax, he quickly removed his mouth and gently rolled her onto her stomach. Lowering his head again, he pressed his face onto the soft crack of her ass. With her face resting on her arms, Angie could feel his thick wet tongue probing around the tight ring of her asshole. She squirmed frantically as he slipped a hand under her, moving his fingers up against her quivering clit.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she shuddered, her mind almost blown by the feel of his tongue reaming out her asshole while his fingers expertly manipulated her quivering clitty.
"God, Mr. Wise," she whispered when he sat back down on the edge of the bed. "That's sure a neat big prick."
"Thank you, Angie," he said. "But I wish you'd call me Bernie."
"Okay, Bernie." She smiled, thrilled to know she could call her boss by his first name.
Staring at his big purplish tinted cockhead, Angie couldn't waif any longer to feel it rammed up into her horny twat. Leaning back with her long brown hair cascading over the pillow, she raised her knees and lewdly opened her thighs. Reaching down, she playfully parted the lips of her slippery hot pussy with her fingers.
"Look at this," she whispered, a teasing smile in her glowing eyes. "Want a fuck it? It's all yours."
Bernie Wise stared hungrily at her juicy pink slit, so deliciously surrounded by her soft damp pussy hairs. This was the most provocative bitch he'd ever met.
"Come on, Bernie," she whispered, writhing her hot young ass around on the bed. "Start fuckin'."
Crouching on his knees between her widely splayed legs, he guided his throbbing cock up toward her dripping hot slit.
Angie was trembling with anticipation as she felt his bloated cockhead nudging against her slippery twat. As his big purple knob slowly eased through her tight, slippery cunt-mouth, Angie clutched him tightly in her arms, feeling her cunt stretching to accommodate his big thick prick.
"Ooooooh, Bernie," she whispered with ecstasy, feeling his hard cock pressing out deliciously against her tightly stretched inner walls as it sank deeper and deeper into the fiery depths of her hungry body.
When the mans thick shaft had completely penetrated her, she snaked her smooth naked legs around his waist, luxuriating in the sensuality of his big cock buried deep in her quivering pussy. She couldn't recall when she'd ever felt so much hard meat stuffed into her smoldering fuckhole.
"Don't move for a minute," she whispered, screwing her crotch up against the base of his prick.
"I just want to feel your hard cock throbbing in me."
Not moving, and locked in each other's arms, Angie could distinctly feel the blood pumping through the distended veins of his did as it pulsated against the sensitive flesh of her hot sucking cuntal walls. Feeling his big tool throbbing and quivering with excitement, she began slowly rotating her ass, causing his erect cock to stir around deliciously in the hot flesh of her grasping fuckhole.
Unable to control himself any longer, Bernie began sliding his swollen shaft in and out of her slippery slit.
"Oooooh, honey," she mewled, clutching him tighter against her soft naked body. "That feels so fucking good."
Excited by her cries, the man began slamming his prick into her with deeper, harder strokes.
"That's it, baby!" she squealed. "Bang me good!"
Reaching down and grasping her sweet young ass, he pulled her up tighter around his thrusting cock. Clutching her lurching buttocks in his hands, he began slamming his dick up her hot slippery passage at an even faster pace.
As he drove his big tool in and out, his fingers clawed into the soft wide cleavage of her cute young butt.
"Oooooooh!" she squealed with delight when one of his fingers brushed against her puckered asshole.
Encouraged by Angie's excited cries, he began massaging the tight ring of her sensitive shitter.
"Oh, God, that feels good," she sobbed when his finger suddenly slipped up to the first knuckle in her quivering asshole. "That feels so fuckin' good."
Lunging his cock harder and deeper into her writhing clit, he was poking the tip of his finger is and out of her tight shitter.
"Jesus Christ," she sobbed, lifting her quivering, buttocks up off the bed. "All the way, baby! Ram your finger all the way up my asshole."
Driving his inflamed rod even deeper into her hot cunt, he suddenly drove the full length of his finger up into the girl's tight asshole.
"Aaaauuuggghhh!" she screamed when it tipped up through the hot tightness of her shitter.
With his finger buried in the buttery darkness of Angie's shifter, he could feel this cock through the thin tissues that separated her two holes.
"That's it, honey!" she cried as his big meaty prick plowed deeper and deeper into her pleasure-crazed slit.
The feel of his big plunging click and the painful ecstasy of his finger swirling around in her slippery asshole were almost more than the young woman could stand.
From the way her muscles were contracting, Bernie was fully aware that a beautiful fuck approaching her climax. Excitedly rearing back, he began pounding his cock into her with a fierce intensity. He could feel his cum building up in his balls, and he was skillfully trying to bring them to a mutual orgasm.
Angie realized she'd never been so deliciously and brutally fucked in her life. She was frantically writhing her inflamed twat up to meet every plunge of his glorious prick, hoping to give him as much pleasure as he was giving her. Her flushed young face was distorted with passion as her long brown hair flailed wildly around her pillow. Her creamy soft legs were kicking frantically in the air as his lewdly embedded finger lifted her ass up to better receive every thrust of his slashing prick.
It suddenly felt like every nerve in her body was centered around her cunt as her body began tensing with ecstasy.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she squealed as she began riding his cock through a thunderous orgasm. "I'm coming, honey! Oh shit, how I'm coming! Coming!"
The wonderful sensations surging through her loins was intensified by the feeling of his hot jizz squirting into her convulsing fuckhole. It was the most intense orgasm she'd ever experienced, and the way his big dick continued squirting spurt after spurt of cum cream into her only served to prolong her fantastic climax.
"Oh, Bernie," she whispered a few minutes later as she rested in his arms, tenderly fondling the tip of his limp wet prick. "That was so wonderful."
"It was fantastic," he said, running his hand over her smooth naked skin.



CHAPTER THREE


When her brother arrived home from college a few days later. Debbie rode out to the airport with her father to pick him up. The teenager was trembling with excitement as she stood with her dad, waiting for Dean to come down the ramp. The pretty blonde was dying to see her handsome brother again, and now that she was no longer a dumb virgin, she was hoping he'd give her the fuck that she so badly wanted from him.
"There's Dean!" she excitedly squealed to her father when she spotted the handsome youth. "Doesn't he look great?"
"He sure does, honey," Bernie agreed as he looked at his son with admiration.
Watching the young man as he moved down the arrival ramp, Debbie's twat bubbled with excitement as she recalled how much fun it had been to suck him off.
Finally spotting his father and sister, Dean waved to them as he started making his way through the crowd.
"Hi, Dad," the boy beamed, grasping his father's extended hand. "God, it's good to see you."
Debbie was shivering with excitement as she watched her dad and brother embrace.
"And Sis," smiled Dean, picking his sister up and hugging her to his chest. "You're getting more beautiful every day."
Debbie felt a hot squirt of pussy juice squishing into her panties as he held her in his strong arms. His nearness had literally set her body on fire.
"Oh, Dean," she excitedly gasped, giving him a big wet kiss on the mouth. "I've got so many things to tell you."
With the three of them shouting in the crowd, it wasn't until they were outside the terminal building that they were able to carry on a sensible conversation. Chattering away, they made their way through the crowd to the baggage area. After retrieving Dean's suitcases, they hurried out to the parking lot where Bernie had left the car.
"Shall we have a bite of lunch?" asked their father.
"Gee," Debbie giggled; "I'm almost too excited to eat."
"Dad's right," laughed Dean, holding the car door open for his sister.
Debbie stared at her brother all through lunch, feeling certain that he was the most handsome young man in the whole world. Unable to take her eyes off the youth, she hoped he'd be happy to learn she was no longer a virgin.
It was mid-afternoon when Bernie got them back to the house, and after seeing that his son was settled, he excused himself for an early date with Angie.
When their father had gone, Debbie and Dean sat down on a sofa in the living room.
"How do you like school by now?" she asked.
"Hell," he grinned. "It's more like a prison than a school."
"How's your love life?"
"God," Dean sighed. "We never even get to see a girl in that damned place. The nearest girls school is fifty miles away."
"D'ya get horny?" giggled Debbie. "Shit, yes," was his frank reply. "Did you miss my blow-jobs?" she whispered with a teasing twinkle in her eyes.
"I thought about them all the time," he grinned. "You really knew how to suck me off."
"That's because I love your sweet prick," Debbie smiled, tenderly squeezing his hand.
"I wonder if other brothers and sisters are as close as we are?" he suddenly asked.
"I don't know," she said. "But I'd sure like to suck you off."
"When?"
"Right now," she giggled, taking his hand. "Let's go up to my room."
"Do you think it's right for us to be doing this?" he nervously asked as he sat on the edge of her bed.
"Don't you like me to suck you off?" she teased.
"Of course I do," grinned her handsome brother.
"Then there's nothing wrong with it," she whispered, kneeling in front of him and lowering his zipper.
"But we are brother and sister," he argued. "I know," she giggled. "And your cock tastes delicious."
Standing up, she began removing her clothes as he stared at her.
"What are you doing?" he asked. "Getting undressed," she whispered. "Take your clothes off, too. I want to feel our naked bodies against each other."
"But suppose Dad comes in?" he stalled. "He won't. He's got a date," laughed Debbie. "Now get out of those fuckin' clothes."
A few minutes later when the two young people were lying naked on the bed, Debbie rolled over and wrapped her fingers around his hard cock.
"This is my favorite prick," she whispered, gently working her fingers around the sensitive base of his bloated cockhead.
"Christ, that feels good," he moaned. "It's been such a long time."
"I know," she whispered, lowering her mouth down over his quivering prick.
She knew exactly how he liked to be tongued and sucked, and she was giving him exactly what he wanted. He loved her to suck long and deep on his prick while her tongue fluttered all around his big shiny knob.
"Oh God, Sis," he moaned. "That feels so fuckin' good."
"It's gonna get a lot better," she giggled.
She was dying to be fucked by his virile cock, but she wasn't ready to spring the surprise yet. From the way her brother was jerking, Debbie could tell it wouldn't take much to make him cream. Having been away from girls for such a long time, it was only natural for him to be in such an excitable state, but Debbie had a lot of neat surprises in store for him and she didn't want him to fire his load too soon.
Removing his sensitive cockhead from her mouth, Debbie decided to give his wonderful prick a nice long spit-bath. She began by slowly running her slippery wet mouth up and down the length of his rigid shaft, nibbling, sucking and licking the entire surface. When it was completely drenched with her warm spit, she burrowed her face down between his legs and began lazily licking his balls. The texture of his crinkly skin and the wiry hair of his nutsac felt exciting to her nibbling lips. Sucking very gently, the blonde took her brother's balls into the hot moistness of her slurping mouth. Dean was lurching violently as his pretty sister sucked and swirled his hot nuts around in her cock-hungry mouth. Licking deeply under his big cum-bloated balls, she teasingly darted her tongue around the sensitive flesh of his asshole.
"Holy shit!" he roared when he felt his sister's tongue probing around his shitter.
"D'ya like that?" she giggled, her pointed tongue slipping through the tight opening.
"Shit, yes," he panted, as her hot wet tongue swirled deliciously around. "That's fantastic."
After spending several minutes reaming out his asshole with her tongue, the naughty teenager put her brother's cock back into her hot hungry mouth. Sucking slow and deep, she began pumping her face up and down over the head of his sex-starved boner.
"Oh, Sis," he sobbed, clutching at the sheets with his fingers. "You sweet darling."
Gurgling softly, Debbie could feel his hard meaty prick slithering erotically over her tongue as it glided to the back of her throat. She loved the delicious texture of his cock as it pressed out against her cheeks. Slowly moving her mouth up and down over his thick slippery dong, her clinging lips sucked savagely on the tingling flesh of his bloated cockhead.
"Oh, sweet Debbie," he sighed, watching her beautiful face bobbing lazily up and down while her sucking mouth and lips were lifting him to new heights of ecstasy.
From the way his body was jerking, she knew he was ready to climax, and she decided to let him shoot his load. Their fuck would last much longer if she let him fire this wad first.
Sucking deeply on his quivering cock, the girl was more than prepared for his spurting cum.
"Oh, Christ!" he roared as he released his hot load into his sister's mouth.
The thick creamy cum was gushing and squirting out of his cockhead in what seemed to be a never-ending stream. Regardless of how fast she sucked and swallowed, his jizz was oozing from between her grasping lips and dribbling down her chin. When the super horny girl had drawn the last delicious drop from his slowly shrinking prick, Dean fell back exhausted on the bed.
"Did you like that?" she whispered a later as her teasing fingers gently fondled his sticky, flaccid dick.
"Jesus Christ, honey," he sighed. "You really know how to suck a guy off. There's nothing in the world that feels so good."
"Yes there is," she giggled. "Wait'll we start fuckin'."
"In a pig's ass," he laughed. "I'm not pluckin' my sister's cherry."
"It's already been plucked," she whispered, fondly squeezing his prick.
"I'm all broken in," giggled Debbie. "And I can't wait for your cock."
"When did this happen?" he asked, unable to believe his sister had started fucking.
"A few days ago."
"Who did it?"
"A couple of guys I know," she answered. "You don't know them."
"Are you shitting me?" he stammered. "Two guys actually fucked you?"
"Sure," the teenager giggled. "I'm a hot piece of ass. You're gonna love it."
The thought of fucking his beautiful sister wildly excited the youth, and his cock began to rapidly harden. He'd often dreamed of screwing Debbie, but had never thought it would really happen.
"Dean," she whispered. "Touch my pussy and feel how hot and juicy it is."
His cock gave a mighty lurch when his finger touched the slippery furrow of her juice drenched slit. Debbie could feel his shaft growing bigger and harder in her hand as his trembling finger slipped into the hot inner flesh of her juice-slickened twat.
"Oh, honey," she whispered, rolling onto her back and spreading her thighs. "Fuck me, darling. I've waited so long for this."
Trembling with excitement, her big brother quickly crawled between her open legs. Clutching his stiff dick, he stared into his sister's sweet open slit that was twitching for his dong. Crouching down, he gently thrust his hips forward, driving his cock deep into her slippery fuckhole.
"Oh, sweet Dean," she whispered, feeling his wonderful prick slithering up into her passion-slick cunt.
She had dreamed of her brother's dick for so long, and now at last it was buried deep in her writhing pussy.
"Oooooh, honey, it feels so good," she mewled, wrapping bet soft young thighs tighter around his waist. "It's so fuckin' good."
Starting slowly, he began thrusting deeper and harder into the slippery softness of her sweet cunt. Every hard plunge of his bloated shaft was quickly carrying her to higher levels of passion.
"That's it baby!" she screamed, clutching at the cheeks of his ass. "Fuck me hard! Fuck me hard!"
The feel of her big brother's wonderful cock driving in and out of hot fuck-tunnel was one of the most wonderful things she'd over experienced.
"Fuck me honey, fuck me!" she screamed clutching at his ass and pulling him more violently into her cunt.
On and on they pounded, sister and brother giving each other undreamed-of pleasure. The knowledge that it was his sweet prick in her fuckhole doubly enhanced the ecstatic joy for Debbie.
"Oh, Dean, honey," she whispered, nibbling excitedly on his ear; "It's so good, honey, so fucking good."
The young man could feel his cockhead swelling bigger and bigger as it slid smoothly against the hot fleshy ridges of her sucking cunt walls. It felt like his big blood-bloated knob would explode from the exquisite sensations induced by her hot young pussy.
Floating on a cloud of ecstasy, she could feel her own hot at juices bubbling around her brother's thrusting shaft. Completely intrigued by the obscene slurping sounds of his hard meat pumping brand out of her hot slippery slit, Debbie wrapped her arms tightly around his shoulders, grinding her hot wet cuntlips up around the base of his glorious tool. Her deliciously hard nipples burned with excitement as they rubbed against his muscular chest.
"Oh, Dean, darling," she sobbed as her brother's big meaty prick ripped into her cunt while his lusty balls slapped noisily against the soft wet cheeks of her sweet young ass. She no longer had thoughts of anything except the beautiful prick that was sluicing up to the very bottom of her cock-filled cunt. His virile young cock was agitating every tingling nerve in her squeezing cuntal walls. She'd never dreamed that a prick could induce such intense sensations. The feel, of her brother's fantastic shaft rubbing deliciously against every exposed nerve-end in her hot sucking fuckhole was almost blowing her mind.
"Oh, darling," she panted, covering his lips with her hot open mouth. "I've never had such a neat fuck in my life."
He answered by driving deeper and harder into her sucking twat. It was hard for him to realize that these incredible sensations were coming from his cute sister's hot cunt.
The heat and tightness of her juicy young slit was absolutely fantastic. The entire length of his bloated tool was tingling with intense ecstasy as it sped deliciously in and out of his sister's lust-slickened pussy.
With squeals of delight, the sex-crazed couple were pounding their healthy bodies together in a wild blend of love and lust. His hard cock was driving deliciously into her tight twat as his sweaty balls slapped wetly against her juice-drenched bottom.
"Oh, honey," she sobbed, clinging tightly to him. "We're fuckin', honey! We're really fuckin'!"
"You're not shittin'," he panted. "We're really fuckin', Sis, and Christ, it's good!"
"Oh, honey," she cried. "I can't believe that it's your cock in my cunt."
"You better believe it," he gasped. "Just wait'll I fill you with jizz."
On and on they pounded, unable to fully believe what was happening to them. The intense feeling was almost more than either of them could comprehend. Nothing mattered except the wild sensations that were surging through their lurching bodies.
"Oh, Dean," she squealed as his driving rod tore deeper and deeper into her scalding cunt. "Christ, it feels good!"
The young man was almost out of his mind with the pleasure he was receiving from his horny sister's naughty pussy. Since the first time the girl had jacked him off, Dean had dreamed of fucking her, and now it was actually happening.
"Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" Debbie was screaming in cadence to her brother's wild thrusts.
Without any warning, she suddenly felt his white-hot jizz squirting up into her lurching fuckhole. The incredible feeling of his thick cum spewing up into her cunt triggered a violent orgasm in her lurching body.
"Oh, shit!" she shrieked, grinding her sucking slit up tighter around the base of his spurting prick. "I'm coming, honey! I'm coming! I'm coming all over your big hard cock!"
Lying motionless in each other's arms, the young man's prick continued squirting cum until his sister's cunt was drenched with his slippery jizz.



CHAPTER FOUR


Wanting Angie to meet his son and daughter, Bernie invited her over the following Saturday to spend the day loafing around the pool. Debbie thought she was awfully nice, but she was surprised at how young she seemed. Dean thought the big-titted girl was fantastic, and he had a hard-on all afternoon as his eyes followed every move she made.
Debbie's friend, Mary Webber, also joined the group and spent most of the day drooling over Dean, who almost completely ignored her though she'd had a secret crush on him for years. A year older than Debbie, she was a rather plain girl with lank red hair and watery blue eyes. A bit thin and flat chested, Mary had the type of figure that boys rarely noticed.
Later that afternoon, Bernie barbecued steaks for all of them, and when dinner was finished, he and Angie excused themselves so he could drive her home.
"Well," smiled Bernie as he helped Angie into the car. "What do you think of my kids?"
"Debbie is darling," she answered. "But God, your son is sure a handsome big stud."
"Takes after his dad," grinned Bernie as he eased the convertible out of the driveway.
Sitting next to him, the cock-happy girl was idly caressing his prick through the material of his pants. Wanting to feel his bare flesh, she lowered the zipper and slipped her hand into his open fly.
"I guess I shouldn't do this when you're driving," she whispered, making no move to withdraw her hand.
"God that feels good," he sighed, feeling her gently squeezing his soft limp cock between her thumb and forefinger.
The late afternoon sun felt so good on Angie as she rested her head against the back of the seat, gently toying with the man's soft prick. She certainly had enjoyed his company, and hoped the affair would last. This handsome man was almost old enough to be her father, but she had never enjoyed any cock as much as his. He was so gentle and considerate with her, and, best of all, his durable dick always arose to the occasion.
A delicious tremor rippled through her twat when she felt his soft prick starting to throb and harden in her fingers.
"He's waking up," she giggled, reaching over and kissing him on the cheek. "My naughty fingers are waking him up."
"My cock loves your fingers," he teased.
"And my fingers like playing with your cock," Angie whispered, giving the end of his prick a loving squeeze.
Leaning over, she looked down at the stiff rod that was now throbbing wildly in her hand. It was once more the big, hard, arrogant cock that she loved to feel in her hot pussy. There was something about the heat and rubbery hardness of his dick throbbing in her hand that really felt good to Angie. Sliding his thick cock-skin up and down over the end of his big knob, her aroused twat was creaming all over her legs. Wanting to feel his hard prick burning against her flesh, she bent down and pressed his hot boner to her face. The texture and warmth of any cock felt fantastic on her cheek, but none had ever excited her as much as Bernie's.
Angie knew she shouldn't arouse him while he was driving, but she instinctively brushed her soft parted lips over his naked knob. She loved the pungent male scent and the wild exciting taste of his boner against her lips. Holding his stiff shaft in her hand, her tongue darted out, and as it swirled wetly around his cockhead, she could feel his muscular body trembling with excitement.
Pressing his foot down a harder on the gas pedal, he felt an intense excitement as the powerful car picked up speed. The feel of her soft wet tongue on his prick and the wind in his hair was tremendously exciting.
Smiling up at his gleaming face, Angie began running her tongue up and down the entire length of his big blood-engorged tool. She could feel it swelling and throbbing as she teased her wet tongue all around the base of his big purple knob. Then, slowly lowering her lips, she took all of his big shiny cockhead into her hot sucking mouth.
She felt his foot press down a harder on the accelerator as her soft slippery lips slid over his swollen knob. Tightening her lips around the thick ridge at the base of his cockhead, she locked it securely inside her hot sucking mouth. She knew that she'd soon be drinking his deliciously hot fuck-cream, and that's what she wanted more than anything else right now.
"Oh, Jesus!" he shouted with joy as he quickly turned the wheel of his careening car to pass another one and swing back to avoid the oncoming traffic in the opposite lane.
The wind in his face and the fantastic feel of Angie's sticking lips on his prick was one of the most exhilarating things he'd ever experienced.
"Does it feel good, baby?" she shouted up to him over the roar of the engine.
"Shit yes," he moaned.
"Me you gonna give me a big mouthful of cum?" she excitedly asked.
"Is that what you want?"
"Christ, yes, baby," she panted. "I want all you can feed me!"
"That's my girl," he laughed, swinging the speeding convertible out to pass another car.
With his beautiful big cock thrusting up from his open fly, Angie once more lowered her mouth to continue sucking him off. The later afternoon air was filled with the roar of the engine, the singing of screeching tires and the rush of the wind as Angie's obscenely hungry mouth sucked noisily on his big lurching prick. Staring with glazed eyes at the sweeping highway, the man was acutely aware of the erotic, smacking sound of her slurping lips above the traffic roar.
The hot-cunted bitch was trembling with excitement from the feel of his thick, sinewy cock sliding over the surface of her tongue. There was nothing that Angie enjoyed more than the taste, odor and feel of a big meaty cock.
With her hot sucking lips locked wetly around his shaft, she took it deeper and deeper into her mouth until she felt his big swollen knob pressing against the back of her throat. She slowly lifted her mouth with a deep sucking action that made Bernie cry out in ecstasy. She repeated this fantastically delicious ritual until she had the man almost out of his mind from the intense pleasure. Tightly gripping the wheel of his careening car, he was frantically thrusting his hips up to meet every downward plunge of Angie's wildly sucking mouth.
"Suck, honey, suck!" he shouted, pressing down harder on the throttle as he swung the speeding, car out to pass a truck, barely swerving back in time to avoid a head-on crash. "Christ, it's good, baby! Keep suckin'! Keep sucking!"
He was a lurching mass of humanity as her wildly sucking mouth worked over his bursting cockhead. With one hand on the wheel, his other was grasping at her long brown hair, frantically propelling her face up and down over his raging fuck-rod.
"Suck, baby, suck," he panted, hysterically pumping his cock in and out of her slurping mouth.
With his breath coming in short hot gasps, Bernie's hand was curled in her hair, pressing her mouth down tighter over his violently twitching prick.
"Suck, honey, suck!" he shouted above the roar of the engine. "Christ, what a mouthful you're gonna get!"
Eagerly waiting for him to shoot her throat full of jizz, the hot-cunted girl was sucking deeper and harder on his big jerking dick. She could tell from his movements that he was about to blast her mouth full of thick, creamy fuck-juice.
"Oh,shit!" he roared, resting his fingers into her hair as he slammed her mouth down tighter around his exploding cock. "Here it comes, baby! Here it comes!"
Angie almost went out of her mind with excitement when she felt his white-hot jizz gushing into the back of her throat. The horny young woman frantically sucked and swallowed as spurt after spurt of the slippery cum continued spewing into her throat.
As Angie's sucking mouth slowly drained the jizz from deep in his balls, Bernie took his foot off the gas pedal and eased the car over to the side of the road. When the car came to a complete stop, he rested his head against the back of the seat, listening to the traffic roaring past them while Angie sucked the very last drops from his slowly shrinking cock.
"Did you like that?" she whispered, a trickle of cum dribbling from the corner of her mouth.
"You were perfect," he said, tenderly wiping a glob of jizz from her face with the back of his hand.
It was shortly after dark when they finally arrived at the girl's apartment.
"Darling," she whispered the moment they were inside. "I'm in the mood for some naughty games."
"That's fine with me," said the man as he watched the girl disrobe. "What do you have in mind for now?"
"You've had your blow-job," whispered Angie, walking over to where he was sitting on the edge of the bed. "Now I want to get fucked."
"You're always ready, aren't you?" teased the man, drawing her naked body into his arms.
"You're not shittin'," she giggled. "Now take your fuckin' clothes off and let's get busy."
"Have you always had hot, pants?" he asked, removing his slacks and shorts.
"Shit yes," she laughed, grabbing for his cock when he lay down beside her on the bed.
"When did it start?"
"Gosh," she smiled, her mind drifting back over the years. "It started with an uncle who lived with us when I was just a girl. He and my aunt spent an entire summer at our house."
"What happened?"
"One day I was sitting on his lap while he was reading me a story," smiled Angie with a faraway look in her eyes. "I'll never forget how he slowly slipped his finger up through the leg of my panties while he read to me. My mother always told me not to play with my private parts, so I knew what he was doing was naughty, but I could feel my twat tingling like crazy. It felt so good that I pretended I didn't know he was doing it. I just sat perfectly still hoping he'd never take his finger away."
"Did he ever try it again?" asked Bernie.
"Shit, yes," she giggled. "From that time on, sitting on Uncle Jason's lap was the most exciting thing in the world for me. Day after day I'd sit and pretend that I didn't know his finger was slithering in and out of my pussy. I loved the way my snatch got all hot and wet when he played with it. He never mentioned anything about it to me, but he'd just calmly read while his fingers slid in and out of my pussy. Christ, it felt good, and my panties would always be soaking wet when he finished."
"He sounds like a pervert," laughed Bernie.
"I suppose he was when I think about it, but everyone thought it was so darling the way he took care of me," she giggled. "But he was a sweet man and I loved to feel him fingering me. One afternoon when my aunt had gone shopping, he asked me if I'd take my panties down and let him kiss my twat. It seemed harmless enough, so I took them off."
"What happened then?" asked Bernie, shocked at the story the girl was telling him.
"Well," she continued. "He took my dress off and carried me over to the couch and laid me down. I'll never forget how he began licking my entire naked body. His tongue bathed my tummy, my nipples, up under my armpits, and then turning me over, he licked my calves, the back of my knees and legs, even running his tongue up in the crack of my ass."
"My God!" gasped Bernie.
"I'll never forget when he rolled me over on my back and spread my legs," said Angie with a faraway look in her eyes. "When his tongue began licking my slit, I thought I'd go crazy. The pleasure was so intense that I screamed out. Looking back on it flow, I realize that I'd experienced a mini-orgasm, the first climax of my life."
"Did he ever try that again?" asked Bernie.
"He didn't have to try," Angie giggled. "Every time we were alone I begged him to lick my pussy. Christ, it was the neatest feeling in the whole fuckin' world. One afternoon after he'd been licking my cunt for weeks, he suddenly asked me if I'd like to suck his thing."
"Did you?" Bernie asked, still amazed at this story.
"Yes," she admitted. "But let me explain it to you. I liked Uncle Jason a lot, and he'd made my pussy feel so good that I told him I'd be glad to suck bus, cock. I knew there was a difference between girls' and boys' things, but I didn't really know what it was. I'll never forget the shock I received when he lowered his pants and that big eight-inch boner flew up in front of my eyes."
"I don't know what I'd expected to see, but that certainly wasn't it. The sight of that big, thick, fleshy pole scared the shit out of me at first. I couldn't believe that a thing like that could be a part of anyone's body. After staring at it for a long time, I remember reaching out and tentatively touching it with my fingers. I'll never forget how excited I suddenly got when he gently wrapped my fingers around the huge thing. It was so nice and warm, and the way it throbbed in my hand was really neat."
"Did you suck him off?" Bernie asked.
"He told me that if I licked and sucked long enough, he would squirt some neat tasting juice into my mouth," Angie explained. "So I started licking his big hard knob and it made my pussy get all wet. I can't explain it, but it made me horny as hell to have his dick in my mouth. It was fun to watch the way he'd twitch and jerk as I licked and sucked his big lusty cockhead."
"Did he come in your mouth?" asked the man, still shocked by the incredible story.
"Shit yes," she giggled. "He must have been hotter than hell because I'd only been sucking on him for a short time when his fuckin' jizz exploded into my mouth. It almost gagged me at first but I loved the rich, slippery taste of it. I liked it so much that I sucked him off twice that afternoon."
"That's the wildest thing I've ever heard," gasped Bernie as he held her lovely naked body in his arms.
"It was wild," said Angie. "That was the beginning of one of the neatest periods of my life. He taught me how to jack him off as well as blow him, and he was constantly fingering or licking my pussy. It wasn't long before I was having orgasms with him two or three times every afternoon. I loved it when he'd kneel over me and let me jack him off till his cock squirted jizz all over my body. It always felt so hot and wet on my nipples. I'll never forget those wonderful days with Uncle Jason. It was just one wild climax after another."
"Did he ever fuck you?" asked Bernie, completely intrigued by the weird tale.
"No," she smiled with a wistful look in her eyes. "He and my aunt suddenly left and I never saw him again, but I sure missed his neat prick."
"You're the hottest bitch I've ever met," he laughed, when she'd finished the story.
"I know," she giggled. "But right now I wanta get fucked."
"Good," he panted excitedly. "I'm ready."
"That's what I like to hear."



CHAPTER FIVE


On Monday morning Debbie had to do some shopping, but when she returned shortly after one o'clock, the girl slipped into her bikini and hurried outside to take a dip. Thinking she was home alone, the pretty teenager was surprised when she saw her brother and a strange boy lounging by the pool.
"Hi, Sis," Dean said to his sister as she approached them.
"Hello," she returned the greeting. "I didn't know anyone was out here."
"We've been here about an hour," he said, and then turning to his friend. "Debbie, this is Dave Walters. He's in my French class at college and I didn't even know he lived here until we bumped into each other downtown this morning."
"Hello, Debbie," the young man said. "It's nice to know you."
"Hi," said the teenager, staring at the big muscular youth spread out on the chaise. Debbie felt a strange tingle in her body as she looked into his soft gray eyes. He had such a gentle expression, yet there seemed to be a warm passion behind his friendly smile.
"Am I interrupting anything?" Debbie turned back to her brother.
"Gosh, no," he said. "I'm glad you came out. I have to run an errand at two o'clock, and you can keep Dave company until I get back."
Dave's cock began stirring in his trunks as he watched Debbie talking to her big brother. The seductive grace to her pert figure sent wild flames searing through his loins. The soft mound of her pussy beneath her bikini was slung so jauntily between her slim, shapely thighs that it seemed to be winking up at him.
"Gee this is neat," said Debbie as she lay back on one of the empty lounges.
The three of them chatted idly until it was time for Dean to leave on his errand.
"Shall we take a dip?" Dave suggested when her brother had gone.
"Sure," giggled Debbie, jumping up and running toward the pool. "I thought you'd never ask."
After swimming the length of the pool two or three times, Dave moved over to the side where he stood with his head just out of the water. Leaning back against the tile wall, he watched Debbie swimming toward him.
"Gee," she giggled, trying to stand on the bottom. "This is over my head."
Glancing down, Dave could see her firm young tits and luscious nipples bobbing just above the surface. Lowering his head, he sucked one of her unbelievably hard nipples into his mouth.
"Oh, honey," she whispered as the youth gently sucked and nibbled her turgid tittie. "That feels so neat."
With his big throbbing prick painfully trapped in the confines of his jock, he reached down and rolled his suit and supporter over his hips, letting them slither down his muscular legs to the bottom of the pool.
Debbie could hardly believe her eyes when his cock sprang free. She hadn't dreamed that any man could have such a huge prick. It was at least three inches longer than her brother's, and it was almost twice as thick.
"Ooooh, Dave," she whispered. "Take mine off, too."
"Hold tight," he laughed, removing her legs from around his waist and peeling her bikini down over the soft flesh of her quivering ass.
"Now that's neat," giggled Debbie, once more wrapping her horny young legs around his waist when she was completely naked.
Glancing down between her widely spread thighs, Dave could see her sweet slit surrounded by silky twat hairs that were waving gently in the water.
Facing the young man, she put her hands on his shoulders for support and scissored her legs around his waist to keep her head above the surface. Dave could feel his head pounding in his chest as they looked into each other's eyes. After what seemed an eternity, their lips finally met in a deep, wordless kiss.
"I've wanted to kiss you from the first moment I saw you," he whispered when their lips finally parted.
"And I've wanted you, too," she said.
Once more their hot open mouths came together, their tongues deliciously entwined. Clinging desperately together, their tongues sucked in and out of each other's passionate mouths.
Reaching down and cupping her soft asscheeks in his palms beneath the water, he pulled her up tighter against him as his middle finger probed lightly around her asshole through the material of her bikini. The soft naked flesh of her thighs around his waist was giving him a horrendous hard-on.
Momentarily removing her hands from his shoulders, Debbie unfastened the straps of her top and tossed it up onto the deck.
"It was too tight," she whispered, once more putting her arms around his shoulders and covering his lips with her hot, open mouth gently in the water. Her pink pussylips seemed to be opening and dosing as the clear water washed over her soft female flesh.
"God, your cock feels good," she whispered, feeling it trapped between their naked bodies, the full hot length of his massive rod pressing deliciously against her quivering belly.
Looking into the beautiful teenager's smoldering eyes, Dave was in the highest state of arousal he'd ever experienced. His quivering prick was screaming to be buried up in the juicy hotness of her slippery sift. With his palms cupping her soft asscheeks, he lifted Debbie until her hot, open twat was poised just above the throbbing head of his huge cock.
"Oooooh, yes, honey, that's what I want," she whispered when he began lowering her pussy down over his stiff tool. "I want all of that big dick in me."
Dave was soon trembling with uncontrollable lust as she felt his massive prick slithering up through the hot flesh of her tight sucking fuckhole. When the full length of his thick cock was buried to the hilt in her deliciously tight cunt, they clung tightly to each other, savoring the ecstasy that was surging through their warmly coupled bodies.
"Oh, Dave," she whispered. "From the first moment I laid eyes on you, I knew we were gonna fuck, but I didn't dream it would be so soon."
"I'm glad you felt that way, too," he said. "I just knew this would happen."
"You're such a sweet shit," Debbie giggled, pressing her lips against his.
Holding tightly to the cheeks of her ass, Dave began lifting her up and down over his cock. There was something highly erotic about fucking in the soothing water of the pool.
"Oh, honey, this is really wild," squealed Debbie, feeling the warm water sucking in and out of her cunt with every plunge of his super stiff rod. "Christ, I've never felt anything like this in my life. Holy shit, this is so fuckin' neat."
They were soon splashing wildly around in the churning water as Dave bounced her faster and harder over his screaming prick.
"Oh shit, baby!" she squealed hysterically, splashing her widely splayed legs in the water as the youth's deliciously hard cock plowed deeper and faster into her hot sucking slit. "It's so good, honey! It's so fucking good!"
Clinging to his shoulders, she threw her body back until her head was almost in the water as his big rod sawed against her now fully exposed clitty. In this position the entire length of his stiff dick was in delicious contact with her quivering clit.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she shrieked, grinding her smoldering twat around his wildly plunging fuck pole. "I can't stand it! It's so fuckin' good! Sooooo fuckin' good!"
She could feel an earth-shattering orgasm building up in her writhing loins as the young man's hard cock continued its delicious assault in her hot, sucking cunt.
"Oh, Dave!" the teenager squealed, feeling his prick beginning to jerk in her pussy. "Let it go, honey! Fill me up, baby! I'm coming! I'm coming!"
"Okay!" he panted, giving a wild lurch. "Here it comes!"
"Oh, darling," she sobbed with rapture, feeling his thick hot cum gushing up into the depths of her climaxing cunt. "It's so good!"
They clung tightly to each other until her wild orgasm had completely subsided.
"God, that was neat," she whispered when he finally withdrew his limp prick, allowing gobs of stringy jizz to float free in the water.
Getting out of the pool, they spread themselves on towels, letting the warm sun dry their naked bodies. Dave had never seen anything as beautiful as Debbie lying on her back with eyes closed and her luscious tits thrusting up firmly in front of her. The soft tuft of golden pussy hairs between her legs shimmered brightly in the sunlight. "That was so good," she whispered, reaching over and resting her hand on his limp dick. "I'm ready for seconds."
"So am I," said the young man. "There's an alcove over behind the bath house," she said. "It's a lot more private." Picking up their wet suits and towels, the horny couple walked around to the secluded alcove. It was actually an arbor surrounded by shrubs. There were two couches, a table and three chairs.
"Gee," he smiled with delight. "This is a neat hideaway to play house."
As the young man reclined on one of the lounges, she dropped to her knees beside him.
"Oh, baby," she smiled, slipping his limp prick into her mouth. "We've gotta get this cutie hard again."
"Christ, Debbie, you're really something," he panted as the cute girl began blowing hot breath up and down the length of his rapidly expanding boner.
"God," she whispered when he once more had a stiff hard-on. "That's sure a nice thick prick. It's really terrific."
"It's your sweet lips that made it stiff," smiled Dave. "You're sure, a neat cocksucker."
"That's because I love to suck off big juicy cocks," she giggled, wetly running her hot tongue up the full length of his hard thick shaft. "And yours is so nice and stiff again."
"Is that the way you like it?" Dave whispered.
"Shit, yes," Debbie giggled. "There's nothing that excites me more than a big hard prick."
"Oh, Goddamn," Dave panted as Debbie took more and more of his cock into her sucking mouth.
"It's gonna be so good," she softly whispered. "You're gonna fill my fuckin' mouth with jizz and I'm going to enjoy every slippery drop of it."
Debbie was so busy slobbering on Dave's big meaty dong that neither of them heard her brother approaching. Coming back from his errand, he'd gone out to the pool to join his sister and friend. Not seeing them in the water, he'd started toward the arbor where he could hear voices. He was only a few feet away when he saw them through a small opening in the shrubbery. Dave was spread out naked on a chaise and his sister was kneeling bareassed naked by him with his stiff cock in her mouth.
"Oh, yes, honey," Dean could hear his friend moaning. "Christ that feels good!"
He continued staring at his sister's pretty young face bobbing up and down over Dave's stiff dick, taking more and more of it into her mouth with every plunge. From the way Dave was moaning, Dean knew exactly how much he was enjoying it. With his sucking sister kneeling only a few feet from him, Dean could see her pussy gleaming just below her upturned asshole. The teenager's golden pussy hairs were shimmering with the hot cunt juice that was streaming from her quivering snatch. The drops of slippery moisture sparkled like diamonds beneath the warm afternoon sun.
"Oh, darling," Dave panted. "That feels so fuckin' good."
"I'm glad, honey," she whispered. "I want it to be good."
"It is!" he gasped. "It's fantastic."
"Oh, honey," she sobbed. "Please give me a nice hot mouthful."
Debbie's mouth was bobbing wildly up and down over Dave's stiff shaft, and from the way his body was lurching, she fully realized how much she was pleasing him. Taking more and more of his stiff prick into her mouth with every plunge, the cute teenager was enjoying every cock-filled moment of it. The feel of his thick, meaty dong slithering over her tongue was blowing her mind. She adored the way his cock filled her mouth, nudging at the back of her throat and pressing out against her cheeks as sweet drops of cum oozed out from the tip of his knob and onto her swirling tongue.
"Does it feel good?" she whispered, temporarily removing her lips from his prick, wanting to prolong his ecstasy a bit longer before allowing him to shoot his wad.
"Shit, yes," he panted, trying to push her face back down over his ready-to-explode cock.
"God, it sure tastes good," Debbie smiled. "Am I a good cock-sucker?"
"The best," he moaned.
"Good," she giggled. "Because from now on I want to spend a lot of time sucking you off."
Gently skimming the skin up and down over his rigid staff, she again covered his cock with her hot, wet mouth. She began a gentle, slow sucking action that almost blew Dave's mind. With every suck it felt like his asshole was being drawn up through his prick-shaft.
"Jesus Christ," he panted, his trembling fingers digging into her long hair as her slippery, hot mouth worked wildly up and down on his blood-engorged cock.
Her head was bobbing faster and faster as she sucked more violently on his straining prick. Dave's entire body was jerking and trembling from the wild sensations being induced by Debbie's sucking lips. Faster and faster she worked over his quivering tool as he arched his hips to meet every gulp of her hot, slippery mouth.
Debbie was crazed with excitement at the feel of his stiff, meaty shaft rubbing against her lips, tongue and throat. Now ready for a mouthful of his hot cum, the pretty teenager was sucking with a wilder intensity.
Staring at his sister as she sucked on Dave's throbbing boner, Dean was getting hornier by the second. He could almost feel his cock rammed up her cute cunt from the rear as he watched her kneeling in front of his friend. No longer able to control his desires, Dean ripped off his trunks and moved in behind his sister. Dropping to his knees, he reached between her legs and teasingly inserted a finger info her hotly leaking twat.
Suddenly aware of what her big brother was doing to her, Debbie began taking more and more of Dave's cock into her mouth. Sucking passionately, her lips pulled on his juicy flesh as she sucked and chewed on his meaty prick. Her tongue was slurping all around his bloated knob, filling her throat with the fluids that she was drawing from the tip of his burgeoning dark.
Sucking deeply on Dave's throbbing prick she felt her brother's hard cock casing between her pussylips. A shiver rippled through her belly at the thought of being screwed in this position, and she wriggled her butt back against his prick to let him know she wanted it. To further encourage him, the kneeling girl spread her thighs further apart, her open asscheeks lewdly beckoning to the young man.
She shivered with excitement when the thick head of his dick moved farther in between the back of her legs, pressing hotly against the tight opening of her cute cunt. Grasping her hips firmly, Dean pushed slowly forward, anxious to feel his cock buried to the hilt in her teen-age fuckhole.
Still sucking deeply on Dave's prick, Debbie could feel the meaty thickness of her brother's cock slowly inching into her. When she felt the entire length of his rod buried in her tight pussy, she heard him let out a deep sigh of satisfaction. Her squeezing cunt was filled with a delicious ecstasy as he slowly withdrew his cock until only the knob remained in her.
"That's it, honey!" she squealed with joy when he slammed his thick boner back into her churning twat again.
Putting his arms around her, Dean began playing with his sister's big swollen nipples as he continued drilling his thick meat in and out of her hotly clasping cunt. He was fucking into her with long rhythmic strokes, and her hot young pussy-hole was rotating deliciously around the length of his plunging tool. He could feel the glorious pressure of her inner muscles squeezing and milking his probing cock, filling him with an intense pleasure he'd never experienced before.
Thrilled by the feel of her brother's cock fucking into her from the rear, Debbie was still wildly bobbing her head, taking more and more of Dave's juicy prick into her throat, seeming to be unable to get enough of his tasty meat. The cute teenager could feel the head of his dick growing bigger in her mouth. Knowing he was about to shoot his wad, she began writhing her twat more vigorously around her brother's plunging cock, hoping to bring him off at the same time.
Dave could feel his impending climax building up deep in his tensing balls. As the moment of truth grew closer and closer, he arched his hips higher, and unconsciously grasping her hair; he pushed her hot sucking mouth down tighter around his lurching cock.
"Oh, Debbie!" he screamed, feeling the hot fuck-cream rushing up through his exploding shaft. "Here it comes, baby! Here's your fucking mouthful!"
Although Debbie had been hoping for a big discharge, she wasn't prepared for the huge amount of cum that gushed into her mouth. It splattered deliciously against the back of her throat, followed by spurt after spurt of thick jizz spewing from his throbbing prick.
Frantically sucking and swallowing, Debbie was going wild over the strong male taste of the young man's cum. The horny teenager continued sucking until the very last drop had been emptied from deep in his balls.
Debbie was just about to release his prick from her mouth when she felt her brother's hot jizz shooting into her cunt, triggering one of the most intense orgasms she'd ever had.
"Oh, yes, darling," she screamed, writhing her spasming pussy back around his belching cock as he pumped her belly full of cum. "Fuck it to me, baby! I'm coming!"
Making it one of the most memorable days of their lives, they sucked and fucked until evening. Unable to get enough of each other, the three young people got together every afternoon for the rest of the week.



CHAPTER SIX


Debbie could hardly wait to get over to Mary Webber's house Sunday to tell her girlfriend all about what she'd been doing with Dave and her brother. Mary's twat tingled and itched with vicarious excitement when Debbie described how their hard cocks had fucked in and out of her cunt.
"It sounds like you really like to screw," Mary giggled.
"I love it," Debbie said. "Don't you?"
"I guess so?" Mary admitted. "But I haven't been fucked for several months."
"But you like to fuck, don't you?" asked Debbie.
"Well I've tried it two or three times, but it really didn't turn me on that much." Mary confessed.
"What was wrong?"
"The first time hurt like hell," she laughed. "And the next two guys popped their nuts before I hardly got started."
"Shit," giggled Debbie. "What you need is a real cocksman."
"I guess you're right," Mary sighed, "But guys aren't exactly beating the door down to get into my pants."
Debbie realized that her rather plain girlfriend wasn't exactly a sex symbol, but she thought Mary would probably be a pretty wild piece of ass if same guy gave her the chance.
"Don't you ever get horny?" Debbie asked. "Shit yes," her friend sighed. "Sometimes it drives me crazy."
"What do you do about it?"
"Masturbate," she sighed. "You'll never know how many times I've cried myself to sleep with my finger up my cunt."
"Mary," Debbie asked in a serious voice. "You're dying to be fucked, aren't you?"
"Christ, yes," the older girl admitted. "I'm so fuckin' horny I could scream."
"Why don't you let me fix you up with my brother and Dave?" suggested Debbie.
"With your brother?" asked Mary, showing a spark of interest.
"Sure," Debbie said. "We can both fuck them."
"You mean I can fuck two guys?" asked an excited Mary, thinking how much she'd enjoy being fucked by the handsome young men.
"Sure," giggled Debbie. "We can have a real orgy."
"How about them?" Mary suddenly asked. "Do you think they'll go for it?"
"I really don't know," was Debbie's truthful answer.
Debbie was feeling terribly sorry for her plain-looking friend as she slowly walked home. She hoped Dean would let her bring Mary to their next afternoon party. She felt certain the boys would enjoy her girlfriend's cunt once they got their cocks into her, and she knew damned well that Mary needed them.
"Jesus, Sis," her brother said when she asked him about it. "I don't want to get involved with her."
"Please, honey," she begged. "Mary needs to be fucked so badly."
"Then let her find her own stud," he argued.
"She's tried," Debbie sighed. "They just aren't interested in her."
"Then why drag us into it?"
"Please," she begged. "Just once."
"Well, okay," he finally agreed. "But I'll have to talk to Dave about it."
"Oh, thank you," beamed the girl. "This will make Mary so happy."
When Mary arrived the next day, the four of them sat around in the living room with a nervous silence settling over the group.
"Well," said Debbie, looking over at Mary who was sitting stiffly in a chair with her hands folded in her lap. "Shall we inspect their cocks?"
The plain shy girl was so embarrassed she wanted to run out of the house. It was so humiliating to be sitting in the room while Debbie tried to get someone interested in her. Perched nervously on the edge of the chair, her watery blue eyes were staring ashamedly at the floor.
Realizing the party was practically a bust, Debbie glanced over at her brother for support.
"Mary," he said to the nervous girl. "Do you mind if I take your clothes off?"
"Okay," she said in a barely audible voice. "If you want to."
Realizing how shy and frightened the girl was, he walked over and gently grasped her shoulders, lifting the rather thin girl to her feet. While Debbie and Dave looked on, he slowly unbuttoned her blouse and removed it. Mary didn't take her eyes from the floor as he bared her naked tits. They were small and firm, but she had the biggest fucking nipples that Dean had ever seen. Her big throbbing tittie's and the erotic sprinkling of freckles across her thin shoulders sent a array of sparks popping wildly in his loins. There was something about this frail young lady that strangely excited the young man. He seemed to sense a smoldering fire lurking in her trembling body.
"May I touch your tits?" he asked.
"Yes," she whispered, looking into his eyes for the first time.
A delicious tingle raced through Mary's twat when he gently took her nipples between his thumbs and forefingers. Looking into his gentle eyes, she could hardly believe that Debbie's handsome brother was lovingly fondling her tits. Her tenseness and embarrassment seemed to melt away under his gentle caresses. The girl's swollen nipples were throbbing with an excitement she hadn't felt for a long time.
Dean could tell from her heavy breathing that she was enjoying it. Releasing her hard boobs, the young man slid his hands down over her slender waist until he came to the zipper on her jeans. Grasping the tab, he pulled it down and then rolled the garment over her smooth lithe hips.
Standing in nothing but her white bikini panties, there was almost an ethereal look about the shy girl.
"You're lovely," Dean whispered, peeling her panties down over her soft trim ass.
"Thank you," she said, her young body smoldering with a sudden desire for the youth who was gently undressing her.
With the girl standing completely naked in front of him, Dean stared at the pink puffy slit that was so deliciously exposed between her slender thighs. The rather large swelling of her mound was liberally covered with a soft bush of flaming red pussy hair. The soft juicy lips of her twat were gaping excitedly open, the exposed inner flesh glistening with a wet coating of slippery cuntjuice.
Picking up the girl's slender body, he carried her over to a couch where he gently laid her down. Standing over the teenager, he removed his shirt and then his pants. Her usually pale watery eyes were blazing with a wild intensity as she watched him unbutton his shorts.
Mary let out a audible gasp when they dropped down around his ankles, revealing the big throbbing cock thrusting up from between his legs. Instinctively, she reached up and gently wrapped her fingers around the hot hardness of his stiff dick. The feel of it throbbing and pulsing in her fist sent a spurt of cunt juice oozing out from between her quivering twat lips. She had almost forgotten how good it felt to handle a stiff prick, and she was beside herself with excitement.
Watching from across the room, Debbie was gently stroking Dave's big bloated cock. The sight of Mary playing with Dean's stiff boner had been a real turn-on for the horny young girl, and Dave was thoroughly enjoying the delicious hand-job she was giving him. The four young people were now completely relaxed and enjoying the fruits of their lewdly naked bodies.
Lying on the couch excitedly stroking Dean's prick as he stood beside her, Mary suddenly saw a glistening drop of clear-colored cum bubbling up from the slit on the tip of his big shiny cockhead. The excited girl had never mouthed a dick in her life, but she quickly sat up and tentatively flicked her tongue out at the droplet. Not only was she rewarded by the strange and exciting taste of the fluid, but her nostrils detected a faint musky male scent that almost blew her mind. Clutching his shaft, she began lapping her tongue all around his big blood-engorged knob, wildly enjoying the taste of the stale jizz residue that was gathered in the ridge below the base of his cockhead.
No longer aware of what she was doing, the usually shy redhead opened her mouth and lowered her hot slippery lips down over his big bulb. When the bloated knob was completely encompassed in the hot moistness of her mouth, she locked her lips tightly around the base of his cockhead, and using a deep suction, drew more of the delicious cum up through the small slit.
"Jesus Christ," moaned Dean, his entire body shaking with excitement. "Shit, that feels good!"
The frail young redhead had no knowledge or experience at sucking cocks, but she was letting nature and her wild instincts guide her. Removing the big knob from her mouth, Mary began frantically licking at the entire underside of his shaft. Mewling incessantly, she bathed the entire length of his lurching prick with her sweet hot spit. She could feel him writhing with joy as her juicy wet tongue slithered teasingly over every raw nerve of his stiff screaming rod.
When his entire shaft was completely saturated with spit, she sucked his cockhead into her mouth and began bobbing her head up and down over his stiff, meaty fuck-pole. She loved the feel of the big thick cock slithering all over her tongue as his fat knob nudged gently at the back of her throat. God, how she loved the texture, of his magnificent prick sliding in and out between her frantically sucking lips.
Unconsciously glancing across the room, she saw Debbie stroking Dave's massive cock. Mary couldn't believe her eyes when she saw his unbelievable dong. Debbie had told her it was big, but the sight of his fantastic dick was almost beyond comprehension. Staring at the huge prick further excited Mary, and she began sucking on Dean's cock with even more lust. She was taking it deeper and deeper into her mouth with every wild suck.
"Jesus Christ!" roared Dean when the ecstasy became almost more than he could endure. "Suck, baby, suck!"
He could feel his climax building deep in his guts, and he wanted to shoot his load before he'd lost all sense of sanity. Dean didn't know how much longer he could stand this intense pleasure that was building and building in his quivering loins.
"Suck, Mary,suck!" he screamed in an hysterical voice. "I'm almost there, baby, almost there!"
Mary had never taken a load of jizz in her mouth and she was lusting to taste it.
"Oh, shit!" Dean roared, instinctively thrusting his cock deeper into her mouth. "Here it comes, baby! Here it comes!"
The inexperienced girl wasn't prepared for the thick stream of cum that gushed into her throat. It squirted so rapidly into her mouth that she couldn't possibly swallow fast enough, and the slippery fluid was dribbling out from between her sucking lips. Trying not to lose any of his delicious jizz, she continued sucking and slurping on his rapidly shrinking prick. She didn't release his flaccid cock from her mouth until he'd collapsed into a naked, sweaty heap on the couch.
That was when Mary realized what she'd done. The sex-crazed girl was dying to be fucked, and Dean had nothing left but a wet, limp dong that would be of no use to any girl. Crazed with desire, her head was lolling crazily back and forth as she tore at her inflamed pussy with her fingers.
"Oh, Dave!" she screamed when her glazed eyes focused on the young man's big stiff cock that Debbie was stroking. "Come here and fuck me! Please give me that big prick!"
"Go ahead, honey," Debbie whispered to Dave. "She really needs a good fuck and you're just the guy to give it to her."
When Dave moved across the room to where Mary was spread out on the couch, Debbie followed him, wanting to get a good view of the performance.
Without a word, the young man crawled up between her legs, clutching his big menacing cock in his hands.
"Fuck me good, Dave," Mary whispered, reaching down and parting her slippery pussylips with her fingers.
Dropping to her knees beside the couch, Debbie stared excitedly as his big purple cockhead probed against the soft pink flesh of her friend's quivering slit. With her eyes only a few inches away, Debbie could hardly believe she was actually going to watch two people fuck.
Mary was trembling with anticipation as his hard prick pushed against the naked flesh of her open twat.
"Fuck me good, honey," she whispered, feeling his hard meat slowly parting her cuntlips.
Staring wild-eyed, Debbie watched his big cruel-looking cockhead slipping through her friend's widely distended cunt-mouth.
"Oh, Jesus," Mary sobbed, feeling his massive prick stretching her twat until she thought her tissues would be ripped apart. Big beads of perspiration were standing out on her pale, freckled face. She was about to scream for him to stop when his big hard knob slipped through, and her stretched cuntlips clamped back down around the base of his buried cockhead.
Once his bloated knob had passed through the tight opening, there was far less pain as it slid deeper and deeper into her slippery hole. Mary was suddenly aware that she'd taken the full length of his thick dick when she felt his big warm balls nestled softly between her widely splayed asscheeks. Holding him tightly in her arms, the frail redhead luxuriated in the delicious knowledge that her stretched cunt was filled with a throbbing prick. She almost went wild when the youth started slowly moving his big sinewy dong in and out of her tight fuckhole.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she whimpered as his big hard shaft pressed and teased along the nerve-tingling ridges of her sucking cuntal walls. It was a total joy beyond anything she'd ever experienced as he quickened and deepened his strokes.
Debbie was almost out of her mind with excitement as she knelt next to the couch watching his stiff cock sliding in and out of her friends juicy pink snatch. Staring at his big juice-slickened shaft slithering between Mary's slippery slit, Debbie began frantically fingering her own hot twat. Watching his big dick slide in, it seemed to draw her wet pussylips with it, and when he withdrew, they followed his rod out, sucking noisily against his hard sinewy cock-flesh. With every mighty thrust of his thick dong, Debbie could see a hot stream of pussy juice oozing out between her friend's clasping twat-lips.
"Oh, honey!" Mary was squealing as she wrapped her slender thighs around his waist. "It's so good, Dave! Christ, you're a wild fucker."
Kneeling by the couch, and frantically fingering her own cunt, Debbie was completely fascinated with the way Mary's pink slit was grasping and sucking against Dave's plunging rod. Mary's cuntlips were blood-swollen and had turned a dark pink, shiny and slippery from the fluids that were seeping out from between them. A steady flow of cunt juice was running down over her slim ass as she violently threw her hips up to meet every lusty thrust of the young man's magnificent fuck-machine.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" Mary was screaming, grinding her puffy slit up tighter around the base of his cock. "Oh, sweet Jesus, it's so fuckin' good… so fuckin' good!"
The wild sensation of his prick plowing through her hot sensitive flesh was almost mind-boggling to the frail redhead. Her earlier sexual experiences certainly hadn't prepared her for this intense joy. Screaming and clinging to him, she couldn't seem to comprehend the total ecstasy that filled her body. The sex crazed girl was screwing her hot cunt up as tight as possible around his plunging tool, loving the way his big sweaty balls slapped noisily against the wide crevice between her quivering asscheeks. She was screaming with rapture as his huge hard click slashed deeper and deeper into her sizzling fuckhole.
"Oh, shit, darling, I love it." Mary cried, her slim legs waving crazily in the air as Dave continued assaulting her open cunt with his massive cock. "Don't ever stop, baby, don't ever stop! Oooooo, it feels so fucking good!"
The girl's flushed face was contorted with fiery passion. She was aware of nothing in the world except this big deliciously hard cock that was plunging recklessly in and out of her lust filled snatch. She could feel every vein, ridge and sinew of his lunging shaft streaking into the hot depths of her belly. The hardness of his prick plowing through her grasping, sucking flesh was beyond her wildest dreams.
"Yes, honey, yes!" she shrieked, tearing and biting at his naked shoulders. "Oooooh, honey! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Frantically fingering her own pussy, Debbie was almost insane with excitement. The sight of Dave's big juice-slickened prick slamming noisily into her friend's slurping slit was the most fantastic sight she'd ever seen.
By now, Mary was in a complete daze, a victim of her own lust and the glorious cock that filled her cunt. She was no longer aware of reality, only those wild intense sensations that had taken control of her body. The only thing that mattered was to be riding this magnificent tool that was stuffed up between her open legs.
"Oh, Dave!" she screamed, clutching him tightly against her naked body. "Faster, honey! I'm gonna come… gonna come!"
Her entire body began lurching and jerking while her cunt squeezed and sucked against his hot, driving pole of meat.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" Mary squealed, feeling the young man's hot fizz gushing into her convulsing belly. "I'm coming! I'm coming!"
Dave continued driving his cock in and out of her sweet cunt as it belched load after load of hot slippery cum into her shuddering pussy. When his exhausted body collapsed over Mary's, his prick was still spewing jizz into the girl's cum-drenched fuckhole.
Glancing up, Debbie saw Dean walking toward her, clutching his renewed hard-on with an excited gleam in his eyes. She softly smiled to herself, knowing this was going to be a wonderful party before it ended.



CHAPTER SEVEN


From that afternoon on, except for Saturdays and Sundays when their father was home, Debbie and Dean held daily suck and fuck parties for the four young people. Bernie began bringing Angie out to spend weekends with them, and although the girl slept in a guest room for appearances sake, he always slipped into her bed when the rest of the family was asleep.
One weekend when Bernie was out of town on business, Angie came out to stay as usual. With Dean's father gone, the beautiful young woman spent most of her time hanging around his handsome son. There was something about Dean's virile young body that had always intrigued Angie, and she was now thoroughly enjoying the young man's company while his father was away. When they were romping around in the pool together, Angie made a point of rubbing her deliciously big tits against him through the brief material of her bikini bra, but he didn't seem to take her bait.
In bed that night, she couldn't get her mind off Bernie's handsome young son. Unable to sleep, her cunt was itching and burning to be fucked, and the more she thought about Dean, the more excited she became. No longer able to control her wild passions, she threw the covers back and dipped her finger into the swampy hotness of her smoldering slit. Smelling the musky aroma rising from between her legs, the heady scent of her own cunt seemed to further excite the girl. Then, pulling her nightie up under her chin, she scooped some of the slippery secretion from her twat and rubbed it on her nipples. Slipping the finger of her other hand into her slit, she began toying with her clitty as she massaged her nipples. Writhing passionately around on the bed, she periodically scooped up more of the hot cunt juices and applied it to her tits as she stroked her clit.
Finally removing her hand from her juice drenched boob, she moved it down between her legs where her other hand was giving her so much pleasure. Plunging her finger in up to the first knuckle, she excitedly rotated it around in the swampy hotness of her snatch. Becoming more excited by the second, her tongue was dangling out from between her drooling lips, her head lolling crazily from side to side as she writhed and panted on the bed.
Sinking the full length of her finger into her twat, she added a second one, enjoying the additional pressure against her hot, slick cuntal walls. Now with two fingers stuffed into her twat, her hips were humping wildly on the bed as her fingers sawed in and out of her hot leaky cunt. Still frantically finger-fucking herself, the girl spread pussy juice all over her tits again, making her big turgid nipples gleam as if they had been oiled.
Playing between her legs, she rubbed her clitty with her thumb as her two fingers wormed deliciously in and out of her hot, squishy pussy. The wild pleasure was intensified when she stuffed a third finger into her frothy slit.
While she passionately masturbated, she was still using her oily cunt juices to lubricate her tits as she lustfully rubbed and played with her two desire-swollen nipples. With unbelievable pleasure tingling through every nerve in her deliciously swollen titty-buds her panting was becoming louder and louder as she squirmed and writhed on the mattress.
The intense sexuality almost overwhelmed her as she rubbed even harder against her burning clit. As a creature of strong sensual emotions, Angie knew she'd have to reach an orgasm or go completely out of her mind. Her entire body had stiffened with excitement, and with her legs spread wide and her head thrown back, she was rapidly fingering herself toward a wild climax. She was just on the verge of it when she suddenly realized her fingers weren't enough to do the job she needed.
Jerking them out of her cunt, she jumped to her feet and pulled her nightie back down. The only thing that could possibly satisfy her would be a hard cock, and that's what she was going to get.
Padding down the hall in her bare feet, Angie quietly entered Dean's room.
"Hi," she said, walking over and sitting down on the edge of his bed when she saw him lying wide awake on his back. "Couldn't you sleep either?"
"I'm afraid not," he said, thinking how beautiful his father's young mistress was.
"Maybe we should entertain each other," suggested Angie.
"What do you mean?" asked the puzzled youth.
"There's lots of ways," she whispered, resting her hands on his bare shoulders. "You should be able to figure out something to do with a girl that has nothing on but a nightie."
He just stared at the beautiful woman, unable to fully understand what was going on.
"How old are you?" she asked, still caressing his shoulder.
"Nineteen."
"Okay," she whispered, lightly running her hands down over his smooth young chest. "Then you must know what to do with girls who are in a horny mood."
"I don't quite know what you mean," he stammered as she lightly ran her fingers down over his stomach.
"Then I'll show you." Angie smiled at him as she reached down under the covers and cupped his cock in her hand.
She could feel the boy's entire body tremble with excitement as she tenderly caressed the big lump of prick meat.
"Now do you get the idea?" she asked as she slowly lowered the covers down, completely exposing his naked body.
"I sure do." He grinned at her, knowing exactly what she had in mind. "I think I'll just take care of your problem."
A new self-assurance seemed to come over the young man when he fully understood that Angie was serious about a fuck session.
"I'm sure you won't be sorry," she whispered.
Angie could feel her heart pounding with excitement when his virile young cock exploded into a full hard-on. It was long and thick and hard as it thrust up from the tangle of hairs around his big lusty balls. She could see a droplet of cum boiling out of the slit in the end of his big shiny knob. Grasping the base of his stiff shaft, she knelt down and licked the tip of his deliciously hard prick.
"God, that's a beautiful cock," she whispered, rising to her feet.
While he watched her, she stood in front of him and removed her nightie. The boy's eyes almost popped out of his head when he saw her juicy slit winking up at him from her soft growth of pussy hair.
"D'ya like my twat?" she whispered, blatantly parting her wet, coral-tinted pussylips with the tip of her finger.
"God, yes!" he panted as he stared at the luscious cunt only inches from his eyes.
"Then lick it," she challenged him. Quickly sitting up on the edge of the bed, the boy grasped her bare asscheeks and pulled her dripping cunt up tightly against his mouth.
"Ooooh!" Angie squealed when his tongue darted out, making direct contact with her clitty. "Oh, baby, you know what you're doing!"
After several minutes of slowly tongue fucking her juicy box, Dean removed his mouth and drew the girl down on the bed. Covering her moist open lips with his hot mouth, he began kneading and squeezing her luscious big tits.
"Oh, honey," she whispered when their wet mouths finally parted. "I can't believe you… You make love to a girl like a man of thirty."
Sucking one of her nipples deep into his mouth, he plunged his middle finger up into the juicy hotness of her slippery wet cunt. Nibbling lightly on the girl's hard nipple, his finger teased her erect clitty until Angie was almost out of her mind with uncontrollable passion.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus," she sobbed. "Fuck me, baby! For Christ's sake, fuck me!"
"Get on your knees," he panted.
Thrilled that he was going to fuck her in her favorite position, she quickly knelt for him.
When Angie was finally positioned the way he wanted her, Dean crouched down behind the girl, tenderly grasping her soft hips.
"Ready?" he whispered.
"Ready," was her answer.
His stiff rod was throbbing frantically as he looked down at her open wet cuntlips just beneath her puckered asshole. Nudging the head of his cock between the wet wiggly flesh of her slippery pussylips, he quivered with expectation.
"Hurry," Angie begged. "Stick it in me." Clutching her hips tighter, Dean thrust forward, driving his big hard shaft up into the hot tightness of her slippery fuckhole.
"Oh, yes, honey," she softly moaned. "That's what I need, baby! Oh, shit, that feels so fuckin' good!"
His hips began undulating, his prick sliding in, pulling out and sliding in again as he set a slow teasing rhythm. The feel of his cock slithering in and out of her hot dripping cunt was almost driving Angie wild.
"Oh, Dean, honey," she sobbed as her big full tits swung wildly beneath her. "It feels so fucking good, baby!"
The boy's hips were moving faster and faster as the deliciously wild ecstasy mounted in his loins. Clutching her asscheeks, he could see her puckered asshole just above her cock-filled pussy. Gently massaging the soft flesh of her quivering buttocks, he worked his thumbs around the tight ring of her shitter. Squeezing her soft resilient buns together and then parting them, he probed at her bung with his finger.
Savagely slamming his prick into her hot sucking twat, the boy screwed the tip of his finger into her tight asshole, feeling her entire body shuddering with ecstasy. Each time he pounded his hard dick up her writhing cunt, Dean slipped his finger a deeper into her hot, buttery ass.
"Oh, Christ!" she squealed, suddenly realizing for the first time that he intended to fuck both holes at the same time, one with his cock, the other with his finger. "Oh yes, baby, that's what I want. Please finger-fuck my shitter!"
With the full length of his finger planted up her asshole, the young man began slamming his dong into her slit with even more force.
"Oh, my God," Dean panted, feeling his virile young shaft slithering deliciously in and out through the hot slippery flesh of her sucking hole. "Christ, that feels good!"
"You're not shittin', baby," she giggled, throwing her ass back to better receive the thrusts of his cock and finger. "I love it! I love it!"
"You're some broad," panted Dean. "Christ, can you fuck!"
"Keep fuckin'!" squealed Angie. "We're just getting started!"
Young Dean Wise hadn't fucked all that many girls in his life, but he realized this bitch was special. It was an incredible sensation, feeling his shaft plowing in and out of the pretty young woman's scalding fuckhole. Withdrawing his finger from her butt, he stared down at her cunt and could see her grasping, clinging pussylips sucking wildly against his juice slickened rod as it slithered in and out through the tight opening of her hairy twat. Thick hot cream was oozing out from between her cock-squeezing cuntlips and dribbling down her inner thighs. In all his wildest imagination, Dean had never dreamed he would be fucking his own father's beautiful young mistress. Looking down at the girl's long hair streaming over her back and shoulders only served to further excite the frantically humping, youth.
"Oh, Dean!" Angie cried, rhythmically thrusting her ass back to meet his vicious lunges. "Your cock's so nice and hard, honey! Oh, shit, it feels so fuckin' good!"
"Oh, God," he panted. "Does it feel good to you, too?"
"You're not shittin'," she gasped, grinding her cunt back around the base of his thrusting dong. "You're driving me crazy, you sweet fucker." It was total joy beyond anything the pretty young woman had yet experienced. When his thick juicy prick slithered up her slit, Angie could feel it pulling her wet clinging pussylips in with it, and when he withdrew, she could feel them following bus, prick out, sucking noisily against his hard slippery cock-flesh.
The wild sensation, of the teenager's big stiff rod plowing up through her hot sensitive pussy flesh was almost fund-boggling to the horny girl. Aware of nothing but the thick meaty dick that was racing in and out of her tingling hole, the young woman's flushed face was contorted with fiery passion.
"Ooooh, baby!" she squealed, frantically grinding back around his plunging shaft.
"That's it, honey! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Angie could feel herself rushing toward a wild orgasm as the boy's glorious cock continued pounding into the slippery hotness of her sucking pussy-flesh. She could feel his big bloated cockhead pounding deliciously against the very back of her cunt as it carried her to new heights of ecstasy.
Drilling his tingling prick in and out of her juicy twat, Dean began probing and goosing his finger into the soft wide cleavage of her buttocks again.
"Ooooh, shit!" she squealed, feeling the tip of his finger brushing against the sensitive flesh of her puckered asshole.
Seeing how it was turning her on, he began excitedly massaging the tight ring of rubbery muscle.
"Oooooh, yes!" she cried out when his finger suddenly slipped knuckle-deep into her cute, wiggly ass. "Are you gonna finger-fuck my butt again?"
"Do you want me to?"
"Oh, yes! I love it!"
Drilling his cock deeper and harder into her writhing cunt, he was soon plunging the tip of his finger in and out of her ass at the same tempo.
"Oh, shit, baby!" she squealed, thrusting her butt back against his finger. "All the way, honey! Stick your finger all the way up my ass!"
Ramming the length of his thick middle finger up into the hot buttery darkness of her clinging shifter, he began ripping it in and out with the rapidity of a machine gun. Through the thin tissues that separated her two holes, Dean could feel his cock plowing in and out.
"That's it, baby!" Angie shouted with joy, writhing her hot ass around his deeply embedded finger while his lusty rod drilled into her steaming slit.
"D'ya like this?" he panted.
"Shit, yes!" she cried with joy.
Breathing faster as she bounced, beneath him, Angie felt as though his pounding cock was drilling clear up to her throat, and the delicious ecstasy of his finger swirling around in her slippery asshole was almost more than she could take.
From the way her body was twitching and jerking as she passionately fucked back at him, the youth could tell she was nearing a climax. Rearing back, he began pounding his prick into her frothy slit with all his strength. He could feel his cum building deep in his hairy balls, but was trying to hold back until Angie was ready to come.
The woman had never been so totally fucked in her life, and the hot-cunted bitch was frantically writhing her fiery twat up to meet every bone-rattling plunge of his prick, wanting to give him as much pleasure as he was giving her. Her beautiful face was distorted with animal-lust, and her glazed eyes were staring sightlessly at the bed. Her deliciously creamy legs were trembling as his lewdly embedded finger lifted her ass so her uptilted cunt could better receive every powerful thrust of his slashing tool.
There was a mounting sensation in her that felt as if every nerve in her body was wired to her cunt. As the screaming pleasure increased in her loins, she could feel every muscle tensing with the intense ecstasy.
"I'm coming, sweet baby!" she suddenly shrieked, riding his cock into a wild sexual paradise. "Oh, you sweet fucker, I'm coming! I'm coming!"
When she suddenly felt his load of thick hot cam gushing into her twat, the ecstasy of her orgasm became almost unbearable.
"Squirt me!" she shrieked in a wild frenzied voice. "Cream me! Oh, you sweet jizz shootin' darling… you beautiful fucker!"
Angie had never experienced such a mind blowing orgasm in her entire life, and it was several minutes before she was able to stop trembling beneath his cum-belching body. The way his cock had continued shooting fuck juice into her had certainly prolonged her intense orgasm.
Later, as they sprawled out on the bed, Angie had never felt so well-fucked in her life.



CHAPTER EIGHT


The afternoon suck and fuck session with the boys at Debbie's house certainly changed Mary Webber. Her earlier shyness quickly disappeared, and no matter how often she was fucked, the girl couldn't seem to get enough cock. Fucking had almost become an obsession with her, and she could think of nothing except sex.
Mary usually got to Debbie's house around one o'clock, and went directly out to the pool where she joined her girlfriend while they waited for the boys to arrive. She always put her bathing suit on at home and wore a light robe over it for the short walk to Debbie's place.
On Wednesday afternoon when she arrived, Mary was surprised to see her friend's father sunning on the lawn near the pool.
"Hi, Mr. Wise," she smiled.
"Hello, Mary," he answered, squinting into the sun.
"Where's Debbie?" asked the girl, sitting down on the grass in her brief bikini.
"I sent Dean over to Huntsville on an errand," he explained. "And she went with him."
"What are you doing home?" Mary asked, feeling a bit disappointed that there wouldn't be a fuck party today.
"That's the privilege of being your own boss," said the man. "I just decided to take the day off."
"Do you mind if I stay and swim?" asked the teenager.
"Not at all," was his answer as he closed his eyes against the sun. "I'd enjoy your company."
As she'd been doing lately around every man she saw, Mary's eyes instinctively drifted down to the big bulge in his trunks. Already aware that Mr. Wise was screwing around with that cute Angie Marlow, Mary suddenly wondered what kind of a fuck he would be. The girl had never had any sexual thoughts about Debbie's father until now, but realizing she was alone with the handsome older man seemed to strangely excite the super-horny teenager.
Spread out on the grass with his eyes closed, Bernie's thoughts drifted to his hot cunted Angie. Thinking about the cute girl, he could feel his cock stirring around in his trunks. Deciding to call Angie and invite her over, he opened his eyes and sat up.
His mouth dropped open with shock when he saw Mary's bare breasts thrusting out from her chest. Her cute conical-shaped tits were capped with the juiciest big nipples he'd ever seen. Her adolescent boobs were obviously not fully developed, but they were the most erotic things he'd ever seen.
"D'ya like my titties?" she whispered when she saw the way he was staring at them.
"What the hell are you doing?" he gasped.
"Getting a suntan," she smiled.
"Put your bra on," he snapped, feeling his prick stirring around in the confines of his trunks.
"Why?" she giggled. "You're not wearing a shirt."
"That's different."
"Why?"
"Because I'm a man."
"Big deal," Mary laughed. "Haven't you seen boobs before?"
"Of course I have."
"Then what's all the fuss about?" she giggled. "If you've seen one, you've seen 'em all."
Bernie doubted that statement as he continued staring at the teenager's fantastic tits. There was a saucy arrogance about them that really turned him on.
"Is she fun to screw?" Mary suddenly asked, wanting to excite the handsome man.
"Who?" he asked, startled by the girls statement.
"Angie," was her answer. "She looks like a hot piece of ass."
"Wanta try me?" she giggled. "I've sure got a juicy twat."
"No thanks."
"Do you wanta play with my tits?"
"Are you some kind of a nut?" he blurted out, feeling his cock throbbing violently in his trunks.
"Nope," she whispered in a naughty voice. "I'm just a horny kid that likes to fuck."
Bernie just stared at the teenager, unable to believe what he was seeing and hearing.
"Please play with my tits," the girl continued.
"No!"
"Then can I play with your prick?" she suddenly asked.
"No, for Christ's sake," he growled. "Knock this shit off."
"Please," she whispered, quickly reaching over and cupping the big bulge in the front of his trunks.
A wild excitement surged through Bernie's body when her fingers made contact with his throbbing dick. He knew he should push her hand away, but in his excited state, he didn't have the will to do it.
"Please," she whispered in a teasing voice. "Please let me jack you off."
The thought of her sweet hands milking his cock almost drove him crazy. After all, he couldn't knock the kid up by letting her give him a hand-job, and Christ, it would feel good.
When he felt her fingers puffing on the waistband of his trunks, Bernie arched his ass up from the grass so she could pull them off.
"Oooooooh, that's a beauty," she whispered when his cock sprang into view as she yanked his trunks down around his ankles.
His prick lay stiffly back against his belly, reaching almost to his navel. It was thick and meaty looking with big veins throbbing just beneath the tightly stretched skin. His son had a smooth pink cockhead, but this was a huge purple knob that looked like it was ready to burst. Drops of clear fluid were boiling out of the small slit in the head of his cock.
"Gee, Mr. Wise," she whispered. "That's sure a beautiful prick."
Staring at the drops of fluid oozing out of the head of his throbbing rod, the girl couldn't wait to taste it.
Lowering her face down over his swollen dick, she was thrilled by its strong pungent scent. There was a randy odor to his cock that sent delicious shivers racing through the teenager's horny body. She couldn't remember ever being so excited in her life.
Grasping his long thick shaft in her hands, she began licking the entire surface of his purple cockhead. The taste of the big rubbery hard knob was as exciting as its odor. The smooth texture of his big shiny knob felt fantastic against her tongue.
"Oh, God," he moaned when her tongue began reaming around the base of his big mushroom-shaped cockhead, and then down along the sensitive underside of his trembling shaft. Sucking, licking and slobbering hungrily up and down the entire length of his spit drenched dong, the teenager was almost out of her mind with excitement.
Moving her mouth lower, Mary buried her face in the mat of thick hair that covered his big crinkly nut-sac. Mewling with lust, the half-crazed girl began sucking his balls in and out of her slavering mouth, the pungent taste of his sweaty flesh driving the teenager wild.
Grabbing his legs and placing the man's knees over her shoulders, her face burrowed lower and lower until her sweet wet tongue found the hairy ring of his puckered asshole.
"Jesus Christ," he moaned when Mary's hot tongue forced its way into his quivering bung-hole.
Slowly working her slobbering mouth back under his balls and up along his stiff rod, she continued until she reached his big purple knob. Opening her juicy lips as wide as she could, Mary sucked his prick into the hot moistness of her hungry mouth.
"Oh, my God," sobbed Bernie as he felt her tongue and lips working deliciously on his swollen cockhead.
Bobbing her head up and down, the girl was able to take the full length of his boner into her mouth, his big knob probing against the back of her throat. The feel of his thick prick sliding back and forth over her tongue was sending twat juice squishing out from between tier inflamed cuntlips.
Frantically clawing his fingers into the cool grass, Bernie could feel his cum slowly boiling up deep in his balls. The thought of shooting his thick jizz into the horny teenager's mouth was wildly exciting to him.
"That's it, honey," he panted. "Don't stop! Christ, I'm almost there!"
Wanting to please this handsome man, she sucked harder and deeper on his ever expanding prick. From the way his body was jerking, Mary could tell that he was almost ready to shoot his hot load.
"That's it, honey! Christ, that's it!" Bernie shouted, thrusting his rod up deeper into her hot, sucking mouth. "Here it comes baby! Here it comes!"
Mary was shocked, by the amount of jizz that suddenly gushed out of his exploding cockhead. Her mouth was filled with cum before the girl was able to start swallowing, but she didn't lose a single drop of the delicious juice as it continued squirting into her throat.
"God, that tasted good," she whispered a few minutes later as she rested her head, on his bare belly.
"Shit," he said. "It sure as hell felt good."
"It sure beats the hell out of television," she giggled as she pulled the lower part of her bikini off.
"What are you doing?" asked the man.
"Taking off my suit. What does it look like I'm doing?"
"Why?"
"I want you to lick my pussy," she giggled, rolling onto her back as she lifted her knees and parted her thighs.
Bernie's eyes almost bugged out of his head as he stared down at the full length of her slit, so blatantly exposed between her widely spread legs. The juicy pink lips of Mary's twat were glistening with droplets of pussy juice that were trickling out of her sweet young slit. "Come on," she whispered, teasingly parting her slippery cuntlips with her fingers. "Taste me, honey, you'll love it."
As he lowered his face down between her smooth thighs, Bernie had no doubt that she would taste good. The fresh scent of the teenager's quivering twat was enough proof that it would be delicious. Burying his nose and face into her silky red pussy hair, he began licking up the sweet juices that were dripping out from between her hot, wet cuntlips.
He could feel the girl's body quivering with excitement as his tongue burrowed up into her dripping hole. Reaching in as far as he could, Bernie began licking her inner walls with his thick rough tongue.
"Oooooh, Mr. Wise!" she squealed with joy. "That feels so fuckin' good, honey!"
He could feel her hot juices boiling around his tongue as he licked and lapped it around in the slippery moistness of the girl's trembling fuckhole. Bernie had eaten plenty of pussy in his life, but never anything that tasted as sweet as this kid's fresh young twat.
"Oooooh, God," she sobbed when he withdrew his tongue from the depths of her cunt and began flicking it around her quivering clitty.
Sucking her joy-button in and out between his lips, he could feel the teenager's body tensing for a climax.
"Oh, slit," she squealed, grinding her hot cunt up around his juice-smeared face. "It's so fuckin' good, honey! Don't stop! Don't stop! Oooooh, I'm gonna explode!"
Anxious to please the horny girl, Bernie sucked harder and faster on her swollen clit.
"Oh, God!" she shrieked, clamping her soft young thighs tightly against his face. "I'm coming! I'M COMING!"
Exploding into a wild orgasm, it took the girl several minutes to recover from the traumatic experience.
"Oh, Mr. Wise," she giggled, looking at the man as he lay sprawled out on the grass. "You've got another hard-on."
"Yep," he grinned. "D'ya wanta suck me off again?"
"Sure," answered Mary, quickly straddling his loins. "But I would rather fuck."
Bernie knew he shouldn't allow it, but his willpower completely collapsed when he looked down and saw her juicy young slit poised just above his thrusting cock. As if in a dream, he watched her grasp his shaft as she guided his bloated cockhead up toward her slowly descending cunt. His entire body was trembling with expectation when she rubbed his big sensitive knob against her slippery twat lips. Staring in stunned fascination, be watched them spread wider and wider as the head of his prick began disappearing into the teenager's deliciously tight pussy.
Slowly dropping lower and lower over his cock, the girl could feel it sinking up into her stretched fuckhole. It felt like his thick hard dick was splitting her open, yet the feel of it rubbing against the raw nerves of her cunt was pure ecstasy.
"Oh, Mr. Wise," she whispered when the full length of his shaft was completely buried in her hot pussy. "Your cock feels so good, honey. Christ, it's so nice and hard."
As her tight cunt slowly adjusted to his dong, Mary began moving up and down over his throbbing pole.
"Jesus Christ," she panted. "I've never felt anything this good in my life."
Staring down, Bernie could see his prick slithering in and out of the teenager's deliciously stretched slit. Watching as she raised her body, he could see her cuntlips sucking against his cock as her pussy juices ran down the length of his slippery shaft. The wet, slurping sound of his dick pumping in and out of her swollen twat was driving him wild. Unable to control his lust, Bernie was violently thrusting his hips up to meet every downward stroke of her hot sucking cunt.
"That's it, honey," she squealed, bouncing faster and faster over his throbbing dong. "That's it, baby! Oh, fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
With his hard cock securely buried in the grasping depths other tight pussy, Mary rolled over, pulling the luau on top of her. Grasping his asscheeks in her hands, she drew him deeper into her horny fuckhole. Locking her legs behind his knees, she screwed her slit up against him, making certain that she had his entire prick embedded in her cunt.
Crazed at the feel of her tight twat flesh squeezing against his cock, the man began slowly driving his massive fuck-tool in and out of her hot slit, the entire length of his quivering rod glistening with her warm, slippery juices. As Bernie pounded deeper and harder, Mary's head was soiling crazily back and forth, her long red hair flailing wildly around her flushed face. The air was filled with her moans and the sounds of her hot, wet cunt juices squishing around his slippery cock. As he pounded deeper and harder, Mary instinctively drew her knees am further exposing more of her frothy slit to his battering assault.
"Oooooooh, Mr. Wise!" she whimpered as his fantastically hard prick glistening with, her slippery twat juices, slid in and out of her squeezing cunt.
Her long red hair was spilling out all over the lawn, her eyes filled with rapture as she stared sightlessly at the blue sky above while she clung passionately to her fuck-mate, slamming her hips up to meet every plunge of his thrusting rod. The juicy open lips of her frothy pussy were frantically sucking and clinging to his hard, pistoning shaft.
"Oooooooh, fuck it to me, baby!" she shrieked as an overpowering orgasm began to envelope her. "Oh, fuck, how I'm coming!"
Clinging passionately to him, she squealed arid screamed and moaned as wave after delicious wave of ecstasy surged through her body.
"Jesus, sweet baby," she whispered a few moments later when her climax had finally passed. "That's the neatest fuck I've ever had."
"And you've got the hottest cunt I've ever had," he smiled.
"Jesus Christ, Mr. Wise," gasped Mary when she suddenly became aware of how his hard cock was still throbbing wildly in her pussy. "Didn't you shoot your wad?"
"Not yet," said the man, stirring his hard boner around deep in her cunt.
"Jesus Christ," she giggled. "Roll over on your back so I can have another ride."
When he'd done as she suggested, Mary once more straddled his loins with her slippery twat just inches above his erect rod.
"Oh, baby," she whispered, slowly lowering her slit down around his hard dick again, feeling his big hot knob slowly parting her slippery wet cuntlips. "Am I gonna give you a fuck you'll never forget."
Whimpering softly, and uttering obscenities, the teenager lowered her horny twat down over his stiff shaft until it was embedded all the way up into her quivering belly.
"Come on, baby!" she whispered, starting to rapidly slide her cunt up and down over his rigid prick. "Fuck it to me, baby! Split me open!"
The warm summer air was filled with moans, obscenities and the erotic sound of their wet naked bodies slapping lewdly together.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she screamed, as she suddenly reached her second orgasm. "Oh, shit, I'm coming again… coming again!"
While Mary was in the throes of her climax, Bernie rolled her onto her back again, his cock still deeply embedded in her cunt. He'd brought her to two mind-blowing climaxes, and now he could really let himself go and pump her full of cum.
Withdrawing his prick until only the head remained in her, he flexed his muscles and drove his cock back in with all his strength.
"Eeeggghhh!" she shrieked in ecstasy as his hard cock ripped savagely up through the hot juicy meat of her twat.
Becoming more excited by the second, he began roughly pounding his cock in and out of her hotly writhing snatch.
"That's it!" she squealed. "Bang me hard, darling! Just fuck the shit outa me!"
Thrusting his prick in with even more force, his big lusty balls were slapping noisily against her juice-smeared ass.
"Oh, you sweet baby!" she whimpered, wrapping her creamy thighs up further around his back. "Drill, honey, drill! Keep that fuck machine driving!"
Mary was clutching, screaming and moaning as he relentlessly pounded into the hot depths of her writhing body. Excited at the thought of filling the beautiful girl's cunt with his hot cum, he began fucking harder and faster. Mewling incessantly beneath him, Mary was throwing her hips up to meet every thrust of his plunging tool.
"Oh, shit, honey!" she squealed. "I'm gonna come again! Squirt me, honey! Cream me!"
"Hang on then!" he shouted. "Here comes the jizz."
Her lips were drawn back aver her teeth, her dazed eyes staring crazily into the sky as she started riding the crest of her third climax.
"Yes! Yes!" she screamed when his hot cock-juices exploded into her squirming fuckhole. "Squirt me good, baby! I'm coming! I'm coming!"
When the last of his cum had dribbled out of his prick, Bernie rolled onto his back, his cock making a loud slurping sound as it plopped out of her cum-drenched fuckhole.
"Oh, Mr. Wise," she whispered. "You're the greatest fucker in the whole world."



CHAPTER NINE


It almost blew Debbie's mind when Mary told the girl how her father had fucked her out by the pool. Since she first heard about screwing, Debbie had dreamed of being fucked by her dad, but she'd never thought it could possibly happen. Now hearing that he'd fucked Mary, Debbie decided it was about time to try seducing him herself.
Sitting alone in the den with her dad the next evening, Debbie could hardly wait until it was time for bed. She wasn't quite sure how she was going to do it, but Debbie knew she would end up in bed with him before the night was over. Deciding to tease him a bit, the girl had slipped off her panties and was sitting in a chair directly opposite him as they watched television. She raised her short skirt as high as she dared, crossing her legs to give him a good look at the bare flesh of her inner thighs. If plain Mary had turned him on, Debbie was certainly going to give it a try.
Glancing over at his lovely young daughter, Bernie Wise was startled at the careless way the girl was sitting. Her eyes were glued to the television set, but most of her inner thighs were completely exposed. He could see almost up to her snatch. Embarrassed at seeing his own girl's naked flesh, he quickly averted his eyes. Debbie teasingly spread her legs wider apart, and when her father glanced back a few moments later, he was greeted by the sight of her fully exposed pussy. Seeing the wet, shiny slit glistening between her shimmering blonde pussy hairs curling softly around her puffy mound was a sight to behold. He hadn't realized how the teenager had grown into a lovely young lady. He knew he shouldn't be staring at his own daughter's pussy, but he couldn't get over the sight of her juicy twat tucked so snugly between her smooth, creamy thighs. Still trying to concentrate on the television screen, he kept stealing furtive glances at her lewdly exposed pussy.
Debbie was completely aware of what was going on and was pleased that her father was so obviously intrigued with her naked cunt. Spreading her legs and lifting her knees, she raised her feet, resting her bare heels on the front of the cushion, exposing the entire length of her slippery open slit to the man.
Debbie's father almost shit his pants when he glanced up a few seconds later and saw the entirety of her juicy cunt blatantly exposed between her wide-open legs. She'd dropped her hand down, and her fingers were idly tracing over the soft naked flesh of her inner thighs. Bernie could feel his heart pounding as he watched her fingers creep up and lightly scratch the edge of her slit.
Still pretending to be watching television, Debbie was completely aware of her father's aroused state. Through the corner of her eye, she could see the excited expression on his face as he kept taking furtive glances up between her legs. She knew how hot he was getting, and she intended to bring him to a complete boil by the time they went to bed.
Although he was fully conscious that it was his own daughter, his cock was throbbing urgently as he watched the girl slip the tip of her finger into her slippery, hot pussy. He couldn't believe it when the teenager closed her eyes and began thrusting the full length of her finger in and out of her dripping twat. Arching her hips up, she threw her head against the back of the chair and began writhing her cunt around the deeply embedded finger.
"What the hell do you think you're doing?" he suddenly shouted, unable to control himself any longer.
"Masturbating," she whispered without opening her eyes.
"Stop it!" he yelled in a hoarse voice.
"But it feels so good," she sighed, slowly removing her finger from her hot, sucking cunt.
When he didn't say anything more, Debbie stood up and walked over to where her father was sitting.
"Good night, Daddy," she whispered, bending down to kiss him. As their mouths met, Debbie slid her tongue in between his lips. She'd never kissed him this way, and she could feel his body quivering with excitement.
"God, I'm horny tonight," she giggled as she walked toward the door. "I think I'll finger myself off when I get in bed."
When the girl had disappeared, her father sat shaking in his chair, beads of cold perspiration popping out all dyer his brow. He'd almost grabbed her cute twat when she pressed her hot open mouth over his. He couldn't believe he was lusting after his own daughter, yet the sight other juicy cunt had been a wild turn-on.
Later as he tossed and turned in bed, his cock was throbbing violently at the vivid recollection of his daughter's hot slit. His hand was under the sheet, idly fondling his big thick cock when the door opened and Debbie walked into the room.
"Are you awake Daddy?" she whispered.
"Yes, honey."
"I can't get to sleep," she sighed, turning on the lamp and sitting on the edge of his bed.
"What's the trouble?" asked her father, trying to conceal the big lump beneath the sheet as he stared at the teenager in her short, low cut nightie. Most of her ripe young tits were daringly revealed by the deep V-neckline. Only the tips of her erect nipples were concealed beneath the thin material.
"I want to see your cock," she whispered, brushing the long blonde hair back from her naked shoulders.
"Have you lost your mind?" he gasped.
"Nope," Debbie said. "Mary said you showed it to her."
"That bitch was lying," the man snapped.
"No she wasn't, Daddy," persisted his daughter. "I know you even fucked her, so now show me your thing."
"Nonsense," he barked. "I'll be damned if I will."
"Please, Daddy," she giggled. "I let you see my pussy tonight."
"You purposely exposed it?" her father gasped.
"Sure, silly," Debbie laughed. "Now let me see your prick."
"No!"
"Please," she whispered, grabbing the sheet and pulling it back, revealing his big throbbing dick.
"Oh, Daddy," she giggled excitedly. "Have you got a hard-on!"
Before he could move or say anything, the girl reached down and clasped his cock in her soft hands.
"And it's a real beauty," she whispered, flicking her tongue lightly around the lust bloated head of his prick.
"What the hell are you doing?" her father gasped.
"I'm lickin' your cock, Daddy," she giggled. "Just lickin' your big sweet cock."
"Where did you learn that filth?" he asked, making a weak effort to push her soft lips away from his excited boner.
"I've sucked off lots of guys," she answered, swirling her hot wet tongue all over his lurching cock-head.
"Well, you're not going to suck me off," he protested.
"You let Mary suck you off," she argued.
"She isn't my daughter."
"Who means the most to you?" she asked. "Mary or me?"
"You do, of course," was his reply.
"Then let me suck you off, too," the girl teased.
Although the idea of allowing his daughter to lick his prick seemed terribly wrong to him, her soft wet tongue was sending wild tingles racing through his entire body. He decided to let her mouth him for a few more minutes before pushing her away.
Opening her mouth wide, Debbie wrapped her hot slippery lips around his big shiny cockhead, her tongue swirling deliciously against the sensitive underside of his throbbing knob.
Bernie's big muscular body was lurching frantically beneath her as the girl's head began bobbing up and down over his big meaty prick. The feel of his swollen knob slithering in and out of her hot, sucking mouth was driving him crazy. No longer caring if it were his daughter going down on him or not, her sucking lips were blowing his mind.
"Do you like it, Daddy?" she whispered between sucks. "Do you like being sucked off by your naughty girl?"
"Christ, yes, baby," he shuddered. "Just keep sucking!"
The feel of his big hard dick sliding over her tongue was incestuously exciting to the horny teenager. Grasping his cock in her hands, Debbie began licking up and down the entire underside of her father's thick, sinewy shaft. When her mouth reached the base, her tongue lapped out against the thick crinkly skin of his cum-swollen nut-sac. Sucking and licking on his big hair-covered bag, she soon had it glistening with her sweet spit. Removing her sucking lips from his big saliva-drenched balls, her wicked tongue began teasing back up the underside of his straining shaft.
The man was thrashing frantically on the bed as his lovely young, daughter licked and sucked lewdly on his bursting cock. He was acutely aware that he was tensing for an explosive climax, when she suddenly removed her mouth from his quivering prick.
"Don't stop, honey!" he gasped. "Please don't stop!"
"It's all right, Daddy," she whispered, kissing him on the lips. "I don't want you to come yet."
"Oh, God, darling," he begged, excitedly watching the girl pull her brief nightie over her head. "Please keep sucking."
"Don't worry, Daddy," she whispered, noticing how he was staring at her lusciously hard nipples. "I will, but now it's time for you to lick my pussy for awhile."
Afraid he'd cool off if she popped his nuts, she decided to let him eat her out while he was still in this super-horny state.
"See how juicy it feels," she whispered, taking her dad's hand and inserting his finger deep into her hot pussy.
An exciting shudder shook Bernie as his finger slid up into his daughter's slippery fuckhole. The feel of her warm slushy inner flesh around his finger almost blew his mind. Withdrawing it from her scalding cunt, he licked off every drop of the sweet sticky fluid.
"Please suck my pussy, Daddy," she whispered. "Please eat my cunt."
Panting with lust, he quickly moved down and buried his flushed face between his lovely daughter's smooth young thighs. He pushed his mouth hotly against her juicy slit, snuggled so deliciously in the soft nest of gold-tinted pussy hairs. The feel of her warm quivering cunt flesh around his thick tongue sent hot flames of passion surging through his groin. The bittersweet taste of the abundant cunt juice oozing out of her quivering slit was driving him wild. His tongue was plunging crazily in and out of her hot slippery fuckhole as the girl cradled her father's slurping face between her soft naked thighs.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered. "That feels so fuckin' good."
With his face completely smeared with her flowing cunt juice, his slurping mouth sucked frantically on her hot pussy.
"That's it, Daddy! That's it!" she squealed with delight when his tongue brushed against her sensitive clit. "Suck my clitty! Suck my fuckin' clitty!"
Closing his lips over her hard clit, he sensually swirled it around his tongue.
"Oh, Daddy!" she cried, her trembling hands pushing his face down tighter against her squirming pussy. "That feels so fucking good!"
Debbie was lurching so wildly that her father could hardly keep his mouth locked over her writhing slit. Grasping her gyrating hips tightly, he buried his face even deeper into her juice-slickened cunt.
"Oooooooh, Daddy," she sobbed as his thick wet tongue slithered deliciously around her hard quivering clit. "I love you! I love you!"
Spurred on by his daughter's excited squeals, he began licking and sucking more rapidly on her hot juicy twat, his tongue swirling madly around her lust-swollen clit.
"Suck, Daddy, suck!" she screamed, arching her pussy up tighter against his mouth. "I'm coming! Oh, shit! Christ, Daddy,I'm commmhinnnggg!"
Her young body jerked and convulsed violently as she was swallowed by the overwhelming orgasm.
"Gee, I love you," she whispered a few minutes later as she cradled her dad's juice smeared face between her soft naked tits. "Are you ready for me to bring you off?"
"Christ, yes!" he panted, thinking she meant a blow-job.
Quickly getting to her knees, Debbie straddled his loins and slowly lowered her pussy down toward his bursting cock.
"What are you doing?" gasped the man.
"I'm gonna screw you," she giggled.
"No you're not!" he shouted.
"Why not?" she grinned. "I've been fucked by plenty of guys."
"I don't care," the man gasped. "You're my daughter."
Suddenly feeling the slippery hotness of the teenager's juicy pussylips brushing against the sensitive head of his prick, the man no longer had the will to stop her. At first, he was afraid of hurting her, but staring at the thick flow of oily juices that were dripping out of her slit, Bernie realized that his entry would be made that much easier by her abundance of lubrication. Grasping her hips and slowly lowering her down, the man was pleased at how easily the head of his big knob slipped through the opening.
"Oh, yes," she whimpered with delight, feeling her father's throbbing cock moving into her cunt.
Still clutching to her soft wiggly asscheeks, Bernie lowered her a bit further down over his thick cock.
"Oh, Daddy!" she squealed with pleasure. "Your cock feels so good in my cunt!"
Pleased that she was enjoying it so much, he forced the girl's pussy down a further over his cock.
"That's it, Daddy," she panted. "Make it go in deeper."
Sitting up straight on his cock, her slippery cunt walls were squeezing deliciously against his massive prick as he continued slowly lowering her down over it. Her young body was filled with the feeling of his big thick boner pressing out against the tightly stretched walls of her cuntal passage.
"Deeper, honey, deeper," whimpered the excited teenager. "I want the whole fuckin' thing in me."
Her father's beautiful big cock was slithering easily through the excessively slippery juices of her deliciously squeezing twat, sinking deeper and deeper into her writhing belly.
"Oh, Daddy," whispered Debbie when the entire length of his thick rod was stuffed into her cunt. "I've never felt anything so fucking good in my life."
When she was certain that all of his big cock was in her slit, she began bouncing up and down over the full length of his hard shaft.
"Jesus, Daddy!" she squealed with delight. "This feels so fucking good!"
Every nerve in her tight fuckhole was deliciously responding to the big juicy prick that was slithering in and out of her slippery fuck-tunnel. Thrusting his hips up and don, Bernie was rhythmically slashing his cock up into her hot young quim as she bounced lustily on it.
No longer afraid of hurting the girl, and with his plunging cock still deeply embedded in her hot sucking cunt, Bernie rolled the teenager onto her back.
"Oh, Daddy!" she squealed, wrapping her bare legs around him. "Fuck me hard, honey! Just fuck the shit out of me!"
Much to the horny teenager's delight, he began viciously slamming his big stiff boner into her slippery lust-crazed fuckhole with all his strength.
"Ride me, Daddy, ride me!" she screamed, slamming her hips up to receive every thrust of his battering blows. "Fuck me good, honey! Pour it to me!"
Every muscle in his sinewy body was straining to give her body the fucking it wanted. Gritting his teeth, he lustily drilled into her, making each thrust deeper and harder than the last.
"Oh, Daddy!" she suddenly squealed. "You're gonna make me do it! I can feel it! I'm gonna come… gonna come!"
Pumping into her cunt for all he was worth, Bernie felt that familiar churning deep in his balls and knew he'd soon be squirting his daughter's pussy full of cum. The thought of coming off inside her cunt further excited him, and he began fucking even faster.
"I love you, Daddy," she whimpered up to him, her arms locked around his shoulders as his big bloated cock continued driving into her pleasure-crazed cunt.
Relentlessly plunging his throbbing prick into her slippery young slit, the man could feel his climax building up deep in his balls.
"Oh, Daddy! I'm gonna come! I'm gonna come!" the girl sobbed, frantically snaking her creamy young thighs around her father's broad shoulders, exposing the entire length of her dripping wet twat to his pounding cock. Her body lurched violently every time his big prick slammed up into her battered fuckhole. The feel of his big swollen, knob pounding up into her belly, and the sensation of his thick cock rubbing deliciously against her hard, sensitive clit was driving Debbie wild.
"I'm coming! I'm coming!!" she shrieked as she felt her father's hot thick cum gushing up into her shuddering pussyhole. Her young, body, writhed and lurched up against her father's as the wild orgasm engulfed her. Trembling with the intense ecstasy, she screwed her hot cunt up tighter around his belching cock as it continued spewing spurt after spurt of white-hot jizz into her glowing pussy.
"Oh, God, I love you," she whispered up to him as delicious sensations continued flowing through her quivering flesh.



CHAPTER TEN


When Angie Marlow came out the following weekend, she couldn't understand why Bernie hadn't joined her in the guest room as he'd always done when the rest of the family had gone to bed. Unaware that his daughter was sleeping with him, Angie had felt horny and restless, and hadn't been able to fall asleep until after three o'clock.
Waking up late the next morning, she looked down from the bedroom window and saw Bernie and Debbie cavorting around in the pool. Seeing how much the father and daughter were enjoying each other's company, Angie felt a slight twinge of jealousy.
Finally getting out of bed, the beautiful young woman slipped on a brief dressing gown and went down to the kitchen. Pouring herself a cup of coffee, she sat down at the table and began thinking about Bernie. She couldn't understand why he hadn't come to her room last night, and she'd certainly missed his wonderful cock.
With her thoughts on his hard boner, Angie unconsciously reached under the hem of her short dressing gown and began lightly running her fingers up and down against the swollen edge of her wet cuntlips. The warm sensations that started flowing around her twat seemed to relax the tense young woman. Closing her eyes and slipping her finger just inside her wet slit, she could clearly visualize Bernie's hard dong as she probed around for her clit. Her entire body trembled with passion as she gently rolled her clit between her naughty fingers. Realizing the only way to find a certain degree of sexual relief, was through masturbation, Angie began fingering her twat a bit more vigorously.
As the pleasure mounted in her loins, she opened the top buttons on her dressing gown and cupped one of her deliciously bare tits in her hand. Throwing her head back, Angie began squeezing and fondling her hard nipples while the fingers of the other hand urgently rubbed the wet hardness of her turgid clit.
Her world of sexual fantasy was suddenly shattered when the woman opened her eyes and saw Dean standing in front of her.
"Hi," she blushed not knowing what else to say. "It looks like you caught me doing something naughty."
Staring at the beautiful woman, Dean's cock was pounding wildly in his pants.
"That's quite a hard-on," she whispered, gazing at the big bulge in his crotch as she took his hand and pulled him toward her.
Burning with lust, Angie unbuckled his belt and opened his fly. Smiling up at him, she dropped his pants down around his ankles and quickly lowered his shorts.
"God," she whispered, wrapping her coot fingers around the hardness of his prick. "I could sure use this again. Wanta come up to my room with me?"
"Shit yes," he grinned.
Walking up the stairs ahead of him, Angie slowly removed her robe, folding it over her arm as Dean stared excitedly at the creamy soft flesh of her deliciously bare ass.
Spreading herself out on the bed, she took his hand and drew him down beside her. Facing the boy, Angie was grinding her hot wet pussy up against him, his big stiff dong burning deliciously against her naked flesh as it lay trapped between their writhing bellies.
"God Angie," the teenager panted. "You feel so nice and soft."
"And you feel so nice and hard," she giggled.
Feeling his stiff dick throbbing against her naked body, Angie remembered how good his smooth young cock had tasted when she was in his bed that time. Anxious to enjoy the flavor again, she was more than ready. Crawling down until her soft cheek was on his belly and the tip of her nose nestled in the wiry growth of cock hairs just above the base of his stiff shaft, she wrapped her fingers around his smooth young dick and began tenderly stroking it.
"Does this feel good?" she whispered, her fingers moving up over his big mushroom shaped cockhead, teasing them around the sensitive rim of the bloated knob.
"God almighty!" he gasped.
Holding the base of his trembling shaft, she rubbed the thick meatiness of it under her chin and across her neck. The heat and hardness of his rod sent electric-like tingles racing through her loins. Moving her head further down, she momentarily studied the beauty of his shiny cockhead, and then tenderly kissed the sensitive knob. Swirling her juicy tongue around the bulb of hot throbbing meat, she thoroughly soaked it with her sweet warm spit.
Still not putting it in her mouth, she firmly held the base of his cock in her right hand, and after brushing her long hair back from her face with the other, she reached down between his legs and probed her finger around the tight ring of his asshole.
"Oh, God, Angie," he shuddered, feeling her finger teasing his sensitive shifter.
Then opening her lips wide, she lowered her head down, sucking his delicious big cockhead deep into her mouth.
"Mmmmmmm," she sobbed around his deeply embedded dick. Her lovely face was flushed with excitement, beads of perspiration popping out on her upper lip and forehead. Sucking deeply on his smooth young tool, the tip of her middle finger was in his asshole, rocking his hips back and forth, pushing his dick in and out of her mouth.
"Sweet fuckin' Christ!" he howled as his stiff wet cock slid between her hot sucking lips. "Shit, that's good!"
The young man's juicy prick glistened with Angie's spit as it slithered in and out of her slurping mouth. With her finger in his asshole, her hand was cupping his hairy balls as she rolled his hot nuts around in her soft palm. Continuing to suck noisily on his deliciously hard cock, she teased his balls and bunghole with her haughty fingers.
"Oh, Christ, Angie," he sobbed. "I can't stand it any longer. I'm gonna come all over your mouth."
"No," she whispered, removing his throbbing cock from her mouth. "Not yet. Let's make it last longer."
Wanting to suck his young cock forever, the woman rubbed the hard meatiness of it against the soft flesh of her cheek until his wild excitement began to diminish.
"Just take it easy, honey," she whispered. "We're gonna have a real party."
Waiting a few moments, she began applying her hot wet tongue to his throbbing rod again. She started licking his meaty cock from tip to base, and then sucked the whole of his big sensitive cockhead back into the hot moistness of her mouth. With her sucking lips sealed tightly around his big knob, she once more sank her finger into his asshole, rocking his juicy dick in and out of her mouth again.
On and on she sucked until she finally felt his dick starting to twitch in her mouth.
"Are you ready?" she slurped, not taking his prick from her mouth.
"You're fuckin' right I am," he panted.
"Good," she slobbered around his twitching dong. "Give me a big fucking mouthful."
Sucking frantically, Angie could feel his big meaty cockhead sliding deliciously over her tongue and against the back of her throat.
"Hot shit, Angie!" hollered Dean. "Here it comes, baby!"
Ramming his cock forward with a mighty lunge, it exploded a torrent of jizz against the back of her throat. The woman almost went wild with the delicious taste of his thick cum squirting wildly into her mouth. Still sucking, she had to swallow hard and fast so she wouldn't miss a drop of his precious cockcream. She loved the way the slick slippery fluid clung to the roof of her mouth. Never had she experienced anything that tasted so fucking good as his cum.
She continued sucking until the last drop had been drawn from his limp wet prick, and then Dean pulled her up into his arms. Dragging her on top of him, he began eagerly tonguing the quivering hardness of her erect nipple. Using his lips and tongue, he sucked and nibbled on her distended tit-buds, sending wave after wave of unadulterated joy flowing through her trembling body.
"Oh, Dean, baby," she moaned, pushing her tit down harder against his mouth.
Sucking in as much of her big boob as he could, his tongue and lips worked more violently, knowing that was what the woman wanted.
"Ahhhhhhh, darling!" she squealed with delight as he nibbled and chewed on her turgid nipple. "I love it! I love what you're doing!"
Completely soaked with his spit, her tits were smooth and slippery, and the tingling nipples as hard as rocks.
"Oh, Jesus, honey," she whispered shoving her quivering boobs up tighter against his mouth. "I love to have my tits sucked. I love to have my whole body sucked."
Wanting to please the beautiful woman, his tongue frantically licked her luscious big tits and the soft warm flesh between them.
"Dean," she whispered. "You're not going to ignore my pussy, are you?"
"Fuck no!" he panted. "Just let me at it!" Without any further words, the woman squirmed her naked body completely around and slammed her hot wet pussy down over his upturned face as she made a grab for his prick. In a matter of seconds she had his cock stuffed in her mouth, and her slippery cunt rubbing and sliding over his chin and face.
Dean could hardly believe what was happening as he looked up at the juicy, hairy slit that was frantically rotating against his mouth and face. The boy thoroughly enjoyed eating pussy, and he was thrilled by the sweet scent and taste of her cunt juices as they dripped out onto his face.
"Oh, Dean, baby," she whispered, momentarily removing his dick from her mouth and rubbing it against the softness of her cheek. "I love to suck on a cock and have my pussy licked at the same time."
Stuffing his smooth young tool back in her mouth, Angie's soft hot lips closed deliciously around his throbbing meat. Bobbing her head up and down, the woman's sucking mouth was driving the young man out of his mind with joy.
"Oh, Christ, Angie," he sobbed. "Oh, for lovin' Christ!"
"Tongue me, honey," she squealed between slurps, spreading her thighs wider apart and grinding her slippery wet pussy down on his mouth.
Dean could feel her hot cuntlips spreading wetly over his mouth as she pressed her slit down against him.
"Oh, what a twat!" he gasped, thrusting his tongue up into the hot wetness of her dripping pussy flesh.
Squirming her hips from side to side, her snatch opened wider and wider against his face. Her slippery cuntlips were spread out the full width, wide enough to stuff the fat end of a baseball bat in, making it possible to force his mouth and tongue up into the smoldering moistness of her dripping fuckhole.
Slamming the full length of his tongue up into the hot wetness of her pussy-tunnel, his tongue licked and lapped against her sensitive cunt walls, sending wave after wave of ecstasy coursing through her madly aroused body.
"Oh, Goddamn!" she cried, sucking harder on his dick. "You're, some fuckin' beaver eater!"
"Shit I love it!" he panted, slowly withdrawing his tongue from the smoldering hot depths of her cunt, his lips closing moistly around her hard clitty.
"That's it, baby!" she squealed hysterically. "Suck my clit, honey! Oh, Christ, how I love that fuckin' mouth of yours!"
Spreading her thighs further apart, her hot dripping slit opened even wider, giving him more cunt to enjoy. With his tongue alternating between deep stabs into the hot depths of her juicy twat, and back up to lick her quivering clitty, the youth had Angie in a state of near-hysteria.
"Oh, sweet lovin' Jesus," she gurgled around his cock, grinding her hot pussy down against his face as her lips and tongue traveled wildly up and down the length of his screaming boner.
"Oh, yes!" he roared. "That's the way I like it, Angie! Christ what a cocksucker!"
Spreading her cuntlips further apart with his fingers, he thrust his thick tongue up deeper into the steaming wetness of her slippery fuckhole. A hot stream of sweet, warm pussyjuice was flowing into his open mouth.
Suddenly feeling a powerful orgasm building up in her loins, she began squeezing her legs against him, enveloping his wet face in the soft warm flesh between her thighs.
"Oh, baby!" she gasped. "I'm gonna come, honey!"
"Me, too!" he shouted. "Keep suckin'!"
Wanting her to have a wild climax, he continued swirling his tongue around the hardness of her quivering clit.
"Oh, sweet fucking damn!" she shrieked. "That's it, you sweet shit! That's it!"
She continued licking and sucking madly on his cock while his darting tongue pounded against her clit, bringing her closer and closer to her orgasm. Feeling his thick prick jerking in her mouth, the woman began sucking with all her strength and was suddenly rewarded by a gush of hot cum splattering against the back of her throat.
Sucking and swallowing as rapidly as she could, Angie suddenly exploded into the most overpowering orgasm of her whole life. Her entire body went into wild spasms as her cunt convulsed madly around Dean's swirling tongue. It was several minutes before the writhing young woman could gain control of her lurching body.
When the well-sucked couple finally untangled themselves, Dean was shocked to see his dad and sister standing by the side of the bed in their bathing suits.
"Well," Bernie said to his son. "I didn't know you and Angie knew each other so intimately."
"And how about you and Debbie?" he said to his father. "I heard you fucking her in your room last night."
"Is your dad fucking you?" Angie asked the girl in a shocked voice.
"Sure," Debbie bragged with a broad grin on her face. "We were just on our way to fuck in Daddy's room when we found you guys sucking each other off."
"Well," laughed Bernie. "Now that we know we're all fucking each other, let's make it a party in my room."
The moment the four of them were in the man's bedroom, Bernie and Debbie quickly peeled their swimsuits off.
"Oh, Bernie," giggled Angie when she saw his hard cock spring free. "I think I'd like a nice ass-fuck."
Kneeling on the floor, Angie reached back and spread her asscheeks apart as the man knelt behind her. Grasping her hips, he cased the head of his cock up against the tiny hole, and then, thrusting forward, the full length of his shaft slithered all the way up into her slippery asshole with one swooping thrust.
"Oooooh, baby," Angie squealed with delight as it ripped up into her soft assflesh. "That feels good!"
"Dean," Debbie turned to her brother who suddenly had a new hard-on. "Will you fuck me in the ass?"
"Certainly not," he tenderly smiled at her. "My cock's too big for you. It would hurt like hell."
"Please, Dean," she begged. "Please try it. We can always stop if it hurts too much."
Already over-excited from seeing his dad's cock in Angie's bottom, the thought of cornholing his sister was very tempting.
"Okay," he panted as Debbie knelt on her hands and knees, her deliciously rounded butt turned up in front of his eyes.
Dropping down behind her, he guided his hard bloated knob up against the twitching hole of the girl's eager ass. Firmly grasping her hips, he pushed his big hard cock against the small quivering asshole that she was trying to hold open with her fingers. Clutching her hips and pushing with all his strength, he could hear the girl moaning with pain as his big shaft slowly forced itself through the tight elastic ring of her cruelly distended shitter.
"Do you want me to stop?" he asked, afraid that he was hurting the girl.
"No, honey," she sobbed. "Keep pushin'." Pulling her soft ass back against him, he could feel his huge dick slapping deeper and deeper into the girl's hot dark shit chute. It was only when he felt the soft cheeks of her butt pressing against his straining belly that he realized he'd fully penetrated her.
"Oh, honey," she sobbed, pushing her asshole back around his prick. "It hurts like hell, but it feels so fuckin' good at the same time."
Realizing that Debbie would be able to endure it, her brother began pumping his cock in and out of her hot buttery shitter.
"Oh, baby!" she squealed with joy as his dick glided in and out of her tight, slippery asshole. "That's so good, honey! So good!"
With his hard meat plunging hotly up into her cock-filled butt he reached around with his free hand and began fingering her quivering clitty.
"That's it, Dean!" she cried out with delight. "Bang me harder, honey! Harder!"
Thrusting her ass back to get the most out of his plunging dong, she grabbed his hand, rubbing his fingers more vigorously against her tingling clit. The boy could feel his climax building up in his cum-bloated balls as their obscenely coupled bodies drove faster and faster toward an explosive climax.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" the teenager suddenly shrieked. "I'm coming, honey! Fuck me! I'm commmiiinnnggg!"
She felt her brother's hot cum spewing into her bowels as the traumatic orgasm washed through her writhing body.
That was the beginning of the greatest weekend any of them had ever experienced. None of them left that room except to eat and piss until Monday morning.
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