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CHAPTER ONE


Sitting on the wide sofa in the motel room with her smooth bare legs curled under her, Della Conway was idly chatting with Earl Morgan who was sitting in a huge padded chair facing the pretty woman. She was a lovely sight in the brief pair of black panties and bra that accented the creamy whiteness of her almost nude body. Her shimmering dark hair fell to her shoulders as her soft grey eyes danced with excitement. Della had been Earl Morgan's secretary for three years, but it had only been for the past year that she'd been accompanying him to a motel about once a month. Not only was it good job security, but Della found Earl to be the most considerate and fantastic lover she'd ever known.
Della was a petite woman of thirty-seven, and no one would ever dream that she had a nineteen-year-old daughter at home. She had been knocked up by George Conway, their high school football hero when she was a junior and they were married a few months before Linda was born. He went on to college on a football scholarship, and Della accompanied him, taking odd jobs to help support the three of them. At the end of his senior year, Della presented George with their twins, Bobby and Betty. That was the same year George was drafted into professional football where he was a perennial all-pro linebacker until four years ago when injuries forced him to retire. George hadn't been able to adjust to the new life, and after losing one job after another, he began drinking heavily and Della had taken the job with Earl Morgan to help support the family during her husband's long periods of unemployment.
Della's cunt tinged with excitement when Earl stood up and walked across the room to where she was curled up on the couch. From her previous fucks with the man, Della knew that when he screwed her, there was a delicious gentleness about it that made her feel treasured.
"You're so lovely," he whispered, sitting down next to the nearly nude woman.
Taking her in his arms, he gently kissed her, his tongue sliding into the sweet wetness between her lips. Then tenderly, he eased her into a reclining position, resting her head an the bolster at the end of the couch. Her dimpled navel and the smooth plane of her stomach were deliciously exposed above her bikini panties. Feeling his hand on the bare flesh of her inner thighs, Della voluntarily spread her legs, letting one fall from the edge of the couch.
"Oh, Earl," she whispered excitedly, feeling the man tenderly applying his warm lips to her upper thigh. Closing her eyes in complete bliss, she quivered with delight as his wet, warm lips moved over her sensitive flesh, nibbling, licking and kissing her naked thighs. Dropping his face further down he began kissing her ankle, her instep and her lower calf. Gently raising her legs, Earl spent long delightful moments sucking and kissing the soft flesh on the back of her knees.
"Oh, you sweet lover," Della panted, knowing what was next to come.
Lowering her legs, Earl slipped his fingers into the elastic of her panties, and when she arched her hips up, he slid the wispy garment down over her creamy smooth ass and slipped it over her ankles.
"Oooooooooh!" Della gasped, feeling his hot wet mouth covering her quivering slit. When she felt his thick tongue slip up into the slippery moistness of her dripping cunt, Della began slowly thrusting and grinding her hot pussy up against his sucking mouth.
Licking and sucking the sweet wetness from deep within her cunt, he worked his upper lip on her quivering clit until he knew the squealing woman was close to a climax.
"Turn over," he whispered, removing his lips and tongue from her pussy.
Lying on her stomach with her head resting on her arms, she could feel his face pushing into the soft flesh between the cheeks of her ass. She could feel his hot breath on her bung as he teased his tongue around her sensitive asshole while reaching beneath her with his hand and toying deliciously with, her clit. After what seemed like ages of bliss to the woman, Earl removed his finger and tongue, and once again rolled Della onto her back.
Pressing his face between her soft thighs, Earl settled down to a rhythmic tonguing of her sweet wet cunt. Della could feel herself being lifted on a high wave of ecstasy and knew the skilled cocksman was now intent on bringing her to a delicious climax. She could feel bun withdraw his tongue from the hot slippery depths of her cunt and begin fucking it back and forth against her clit. Clasping her small shapely legs against his face, she pressed her hands excitedly against his head, running her fingers through the man's hair, not wanting him to stop this fantastic tongue-job.
"Oh, darling," Della whispered, writhing her slit up around his juice-smeared face. "I'm gonna come darling. Please keep suckin'."
Earl was giving her everything she wanted, his tongue deep in her cunt and his upper lip working frantically on her clit.
"Ooooooooh, sweet baby!" she sobbed. "I'm coming!I'm coming!"
When her wonderful orgasm had passed Earl continued tenderly licking and sucking her quivering twat.
"God, Della," he whispered, "you taste so good."
She smiled happily, letting herself be swallowed by the after-glow of the beautiful completion.
When Earl finally removed his mouth from her pussy, Della watched him stand up and start slowly removing his clothes. He was a handsome man in his forties with dark hair liberally sprinkled with grey, and soft brown eyes that always seemed so compassionate to Della. When he dropped his pants, the woman could see the soft bulge in his tight-fitting shorts and realized, as usual, his prick was not fully erect yet. That was one of the things she'd come to learn about him. As much as he loved to eat her pussy, he could always bring her to a seething climax without letting himself get overly excited. Della enjoyed that because it gave her the added pleasure of sucking his cock to hardness.
Removing his shorts, Earl sat down next to her on the couch, his thick limp cock dangling between his legs.
"Oh, you sweet darling," Della whispered dropping to her knees in front of him. "There's my favorite lollipop."
As her open mouth approached his limp dong, Della's long dark hair brushed over his naked thighs. Holding the base of his half-soft prick in her hand, she gently blew her hot moist breath against the sensitive underside of his cockhead. Then opening her soft lips, Della gently took the limp cock into her mouth, sucking warmly on the tip of it. Using her tongue, and putting a slight suction to it, she felt the soft head of his prick sliding into the back of her throat. Her juicy cunt began tingling with excitement at the delightful feeling of his cock swelling between her lips. With his tool buried in her hot, wet mouth, his dong continued hardening until it was a firm shaft of thick cock-meat. His wonderful fuck-pole kept swelling until only the big blood-bloated cockhead and the very end of his shaft could fit into her mouth.
Tasting a drop of seminal fluid oozing out from the tip of his prick, she scooped it up with her tongue, loving the strong male flavor of the exciting fluid.
"God, I love that big thick cock," she panted, releasing it from her mouth as she started licking her tongue up and down the entire underside of his lurching prick-shaft. Moving her face further down, she pressed her mouth up against the soft crinkly skin of his big hairy nut-sac. Being very gentle, she sucked one nut at a time into her soft, hot mouth. Wetly mouthing his balls, she licked them, sucked them, washed them and loved every moment of it. Finally lifting her head, Della once more slid his big throbbing cockhead back into her hot sucking mouth.
When Earl felt he could stand no more of the ecstasy without shooting his wad, he stood up and, taking the lovely woman's hands, lifted Della to her feet. Facing her, he bent his knees and placed his hard cock between her thighs. As he stooped between her widely spread legs, Della could feel the head of his spit-soaked dick pushing up against her hot dripping twat. Holding the woman tightly in his arms, he lifted her feet from the floor as he rose to a standing position again. Holding her petite body tightly against his own, he slowly lowered her juicy slit down over his erect cock as she wrapped her legs around his hips, squealing with the pleasure of his rod sinking deep into her tight pussy.
"Oh, God!" he whispered, mashing his lips against her soft open mouth. "You're such a beautiful woman."
She loved the bigness of his cock in her and the way her tingling cunt was spread deliciously open by his deeply imbedded tool.
"Oh, Earl," she giggled when he cupped the cheeks of her ass in his hands and began lifting her up and down. "You naughty man."
His middle finger was teasing at the tight ring of her asshole as he slid her juicy twat up and down over his lurching dong. Della was being deliciously screwed, but from previous experiences with Earl, she knew it would get better and better as the evening progressed. Holding her tightly for several moments, he kept thrusting his hips up, sinking his cock up into her hot cunt with a series of rapid strokes.
"Oh, sweet fucker!" she squealed with joy as he slowly placed her back down on the floor and removed his prick. "That was wild!"
"Sit here, honey," he smiled, patting his stiff cock as he lay back on the sofa.
Facing her handsome lover, she straddled his loins and lowered her smoldering cunt down over his throbbing rod.
"Oh, Earl," she whispered, feeling the hot thickness of his meaty cock deliciously filling her hungry cunt. "Your big dong feels so fuckin' good in my pussy."
Earl Morgan was a married man with a family, making it difficult for he and Della to get together very often, but the woman always looked forward to their occasional fuck sessions. She felt a bit guilty about cheating on her husband, but Earl's lovemaking was so much more enjoyable than her husband's rough, drunken assaults.
Sliding and screwing her slippery cunt up and down on Earl's rigid fuck-pole, Della was smiling down at him as he gently squeezed and fondled her jiggling tits. After several minutes of working her cunt around his thrilling dong, Della threw her body forward, rubbing her luscious boobs against his bare chest. With his stiff cock planted deep in her pussy, she squeezed her legs around his thighs, grinding her clit down against the hard top ridge of his dick.
As she lay above him, writhing her boiling twat around his deeply imbedded tool, Earl reached down and dug his fingers into the soft meaty flesh between her luscious asscheeks, pulling her closer against him. Holding her tightly, he began thrusting his hips up, fucking into her with deliciously slow strokes that made her forget everything except the ecstasy of his skilled cock, the joy of screwing, and the thrill of letting him use her as a woman's body was intended to be used.
"Oh, Earl," she sobbed, grinding her wet cunt around the base of his driving prick. "This feels so fuckin' good, honey, so fuckin' wonderful!"
"Oh, you sweet baby," he whispered, scooping up a glob of cunt-juice with his finger and smearing it around the tight ring of her asshole. "You're the sexiest woman I've ever known."
"Earl," she suddenly asked, feeling him smoothing the slippery fluid around her bung, "are you gonna stick your finger up my ass?"
"If you want me to," he whispered.
"Oh, yes," she panted excitedly. "I love it when you do that to me."
With his cock driving in and out of her cunt, making solid contact with her clitoris, he slipped the tip of his finger up to the first knuckle in her tight shitter.
"Oh, yes, honey!" she squealed with delight. "That feels so fuckin' neat!"
Plunging the tip of his finger in and out of her asshole, he increased the tempo of his plunging rod until Della felt he was thrusting it all the way up to her throat. Her breath was coming in wild gasps as she fiercely pound her pussy down over his prick to the delicious rhythm of his fingertip in her squirming shitter. "Oh, hot fuckin' Jesus!" she panted. "It's so good, honey! It's so fuckin' good!"
From her squeals, Earl knew she was close to climaxing and he began thrusting harder, his finger rapidly ripping in and out of her asshole. Ramming his thick cock deeper and deeper into her hot sucking cunt, he suddenly drove the full length of his fingertip into her tight, squeezing rectum.
"Oh, sweet shit!" she screamed. "I'm gonna come! Christ, how I'm gonna come!"
Earl could feel her cunt muscles starting to spasm and convulse around his cock, and he gave three or four vicious strokes into her screaming slit while he violently skewered his finger around in her asshole.
"Eeeegggghhhb!" she shrieked, her climaxing cunt exploding around his dick. "I'm coming, honey! Oh shit, I'm coming! I'M COMING!"
She suddenly collapsed over his body, her cunt still throbbing deliciously around the hardness of his thick shaft.
"Oh, God, darling," she panted. "That was so fuckin' wonderful."
With Della lying perfectly stiff over his body, Earl let his cock luxuriate in the hot wetness of her tight cunt. Her twat muscles were still quivering from her orgasm and Earl was thoroughly enjoying the delightful feeling.
"You haven't shot your load yet," Della whispered when she slowly became aware of the bigness of his rod throbbing in her pussy.
"Don't worry, honey," he smiled, slowly withdrawing his excited dong. "You're gonna get it now, a whole fuckin' cuntful!"
"Ooooooooh, darling," she panted. "That's what I want. Please fill my pussy with jizz."
"Okay," whispered Earl. "Get on your hands and knees. I'm gonna fuck your cute twat from the rear."
When she'd complied, Earl knelt behind her, gently grasping her hips with his hands. Positioning his cockhead between her cuntlips, he drew her back as his cock thrust forward, burying itself deep in the hot moistness of her luscious fuck-hole. He began slamming his dick viciously up her tight twat. He'd brought her up to two glorious orgasms and this time he was banging her for his own gratification.
"That's it, baby!" she squealed, realizing he was pleasing himself this time. "Just fuck the hell out of me, darling! I want to feel that beautiful big prick explode in my cunt! Oh, you sweet fucker, I want you to fill my pussy with fuck-cream!"
Knowing how violent Earl always became when he was ready to climax, Della was looking forward to the wild fucking she would get for the next few minutes. This was always the best part of their fuck sessions. She began rotating her ass in a slow, circular motion so her cunt would twist deliciously around his entire cock as it plunged deep into her slippery hotness.
"That's it, baby!" she encouraged him, feeling his magnificent dong plunging harder and deeper into her. "Fuck the shit out of me! Give me everything you've got!"
His vicious thrusts knocked Della's knees out from under her and she fell flat on her stomach, his cock still drilling furiously into her cunt from the rear. Moving his knees to the outside of her legs, he squeezed her thighs, squeezing her cunt more snugly around the hard thickness of his plunging tool. In this position, his big meaty dick was pounding even deeper into the woman's deliciously tight pussy. Every mighty stroke of his cock was slithering her body slowly up the length of the couch.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' shit!" she squealed, excitedly pounding the cushions with her fists. "Pour it to me, baby! Christ, how I love it!"
She loved it when he squeezed her legs together with his thighs. It made her twat tighter, causing his dong to make more contact with tingling flesh of her passion slicked cunt. Della was almost delirious with ecstasy as the man continued driving harder and deeper into the tight wetness of her smoldering cunt.
"Am I hurting you?" he panted, his face buried in the back of her faintly scented hair.
"Oh, baby!" she gasped. "It's such a wonderful hurt! I love it! I love it!"
"Good!" he gasped, speeding the tempo of his thrusts as he felt a wild ejaculation building up deep in his balls. "You're really gonna get it now, baby!"
Della had never felt so totally possessed as she felt now, her body completely imprisoned under the weight of the man above her as his cock drove and pushed and fucked into her screaming, sucking cunt. Reaching one hand around and under the woman, his finger found her hard, tingling clit.
"Oh shit!" she screamed with joy. "Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus, that's good!"
"Hang on, baby!" he roared. "Here it comes, honey. Here it comes!"
"Squirt, honey, squirt!" she shrieked. "I'm coming again, too!"
It felt to her that he was driving that glorious rock-hard cock all the way up into her guts when the man's hot white jizz began spurting against her cunt-wall. Exploding into her third orgasm, Della could feel his thick hot cock-cream flowing into every part of her convulsing slit.
"Oh, sweet baby," she sobbed as the man lay perfectly still over her while his big belching rod shot spurt after spurt of cum into her jizz-flooded twat. "That was so fuckin' wonderful!"



CHAPTER TWO


While Della was busy balling with her boss in the motel, her husband, George, was at home watching television. He'd looked forward to this evening as channel 32 was showing a Super Bowl game that had been played six years ago, and George had played one of his best games in this one.
Betty, his eighteen-year-old daughter was sitting by her dad, while her twin brother, Bobby, was sprawled on the floor, watching their father's finest hour.
"Now watch this one," George said, taking a long sip of whiskey from the bottle that was on the floor by his chair. "Watch how I knock that quarterback on his ass on this play."
The three of them watched excitedly as the offensive team broke huddle and lined up over the ball. When it was snapped, a hulk of a man crashed through the line throwing the quarterback for a big loss.
"That's me!" shouted the man. "Boy, did I sack that bastard!"
"Was that really you, Daddy?" Betty asked.
"Sure, dummy," said her brother from the floor. "Can't you tell?"
"Oh, shut up," she snapped at her twin. "I was talking to Daddy."
"Shhhhh," said her father, reaching down for his bottle when the team went into punt formation. "Watch me block that kick."
Once again they stared at the screen as the linebacker crashed through and leaped high in the air, blocking the punted ball with his huge hand.
"Oh, Daddy!" Betty gasped. "You were really good!"
"I know," her father panted excitedly. "I was the best, and I'd still be if it weren't for this damned knee."
George was vividly reliving the game as play after play unfolded before their eyes. He could remember each and every detail of that glorious Sunday afternoon as if it were only yesterday. Watching the game was making him feel youthful and vigorous again. God, how he'd loved the brutality and glory of those wonderful years spent on the gridiron.
When the television show was over and the twins had gone to bed, he continued sipping from his bottle, reliving the game in his mind. Helped by the booze, he seemed to be feeling stronger and er than he'd felt in years. In his foggy state of mind, George's thoughts turned to Della and the lusty way he used to fuck her. George suddenly wished she were home so he could slam his cock up her cunt like he did in the good old days. If she hadn't had to work tonight, Della could have watched him on television and she would have felt the same excitement he was feeling. Despite the large amount of booze he'd consumed, he was getting a hard-on as he thought about his wife. He became so sexually amused that the thought of jacking off crossed his mind, but he decided to wait and shoot his hot load into Della's cunt when she got home.
George was slouched in the chair, half smashed, when Della walked in shortly before midnight.
"Hi," she smiled, kissing him lightly on the cheek.
"Hello, sugar," he slurred, rising unsteadily to his feet. "You sure missed my old game an television tonight."
"I'm sorry," she smiled. "Did you enjoy it?"
"Shit, yes," he chuckled, holding to the back of the chair for support. "I think I'm the best fuckin' football player in the world."
"That's nice," she sighed, noticing the empty bottle on the carpet next to his chair.
"Don't you think I'm the best fuckin' linebacker in the world?" he slurred.
"I'm sure you are," she answered to appease him, realizing for the first time how drunk he was.
Clinging to the rail as he struggled up the stairs to his bedroom, his stiff boner was throbbing wildly in his pants. He could hardly wait to stuff it up between Della's legs.
Completely exhausted from the thorough fucking she'd had from her boss, Della dropped into bed when George staggered into the bathroom.
"Della," he called out as he returned to the bedroom with his stiff cock thrusting up from his naked loins. "Look what I have for you."
Opening her eyes, Della was shocked at the sight of the gnarly shaft he was lewdly grasping in his hands. Right now, the last fucking thing she needed was her husband's hard cock. She was completely fucked out and was in no condition to take another dick into her weary pussy.
"Oh, honey," she sighed, not wanting to hurt him. "I'm so pooped tonight."
"Don't worry," he slurred, pulling back the covers. "This nice big cock is just the tonic you need."
"Please, George," she whispered, suddenly wishing she didn't always sleep in the nude. "I just couldn't."
"Sure you can, baby," he laughed, throwing his massive body down over hers. "My fuckin' cock won't take no for an answer tonight."
With his enormous body pressed down on hers, Della could hardly breathe. The feel of his big hot cock digging into the soft flesh of her bare tummy was filling her with disgust. The last thing she wanted was to be mauled by this huge drunken bear.
"Goddamn it, George!" she shouted. "Leave me alone."
"Ah, shit," he laughed, prying her naked thighs apart so he could force his dick into the hot moistness of her cunt. "You're gonna love it!"
"NO!" she shrieked. "Keep your fuckin' hands away from me!"
"Stop that bullshit," he panted, trying to force the head of his swollen prick between her cuntlips. "You're gonna love it!"
"You rotten bastard!" Della cried, slapping him across the face with all her strength. "I told you to leave me alone!"
He just stared at her in stunned silence. In their seventeen years of marriage, neither of them had ever struck the other.
"Della," he gasped.
"I'm sorry," the woman sobbed, "but I think you'd better sleep in the guest room tonight."
Numbed and shocked, George slowly crawled out of the bed and staggered down the ball toward the spare room, his amused cock thrusting up in front of him. Grasping his throbbing dick, the man began masturbating as he walked. He had to release that big load in his balls, and the only way was by jacking off. With his mind completely fogged by the alcohol, George leaned back against the wall to support himself while he stood there wildly stroking his throbbing boner. Sliding his thick foreskin back and forth over his bloated cockhead, he could feel an ejaculation building up deep in his loins.
He was about to spray a hot load of jizz all over the carpet when he suddenly heard sobs and moans coming from Betty's room. Only faintly aware of what he was doing, he quickly opened the door and staggered in to investigate the trouble. He could hardly believe his bleary eyes when he saw his daughter writhing around nakedly on the bed.
The teen's legs were opened wide, her knees drawn up and the middle finger of Betty's right hand was plunging in and out of her wet pussy. The fingers of her left hand were squeezing the big swollen nipples on her newly sprouting tits. Her big blue eyes were tightly closed and a series of cries and moans were coming from deep in her throat.
George hadn't seen his daughter nude since she was a small child, and the sight of her slit started his cock throbbing even harder. The wet pinkness of her slippery cuntlips was surrounded by a swirl of golden, downy-soft pussy hair. A stream of twat juice was oozing from her slit and covering her plunging finger with a thick film of slippery fluid.
The sight of her nubile boobs was almost as exciting to look at as her sweet slit. They were just beginning to sprout with firm cones of flesh about the size of a tennis ball. The erotic thing about her cute tits was the enormous nipples that topped them.
Betty's long blonde hair was spilling wildly over the pillow and the teen's by soft lips were parted, her wet tongue darting in and out between them. The excitement on her pretty flushed face was a picture of ecstasy as she writhed her hot pussy around her plunging finger.
Betty had only recently been introduced to masturbation by a girl friend, and she was now fingering herself off four or five times a day. Her friend had also told her all about boys' cocks and whenever Betty finger-fucked herself, she always closed her eyes pretending that her finger was a guy's hard prick.
Standing by the bed, holding onto the headboard to support himself, George was almost drooling aver the teen's naked body. The sight of her juice-slickened finger drilling up into the hot wetness of her slit was driving him wild. In his state of arousal and drunkenness, he didn't seem to give a damn whether or not it was his daughter. He was only aware that it was a hot pussy, and that's what he needed to shoot his load into.
Momentarily opening her eyes, Betty was shocked to see her father looking down at her.
"Daddy!" she gasped, quickly withdrawing her finger from her snatch. "What are you doing in here?"
"Watching you," he slurred.
Overcome with embarrassment, tears filled her frightened eyes.
"Oh, Daddy," she trembled. "Are you going to spank me?"
"Why should I?" he asked.
"Because I was doing something naughty to myself," she sobbed.
"Did it feel good, honey?" asked her father, sitting down on the edge of the bed.
"Sorta."
Suddenly she spied his big stiff dong thrusting up from between his legs. She'd only seen her twin brother's prick when he was a teen, and the sight of her dad's big thick boner was an unbelievable shock.
"What's the matter?" he asked, amused at the way she was staring at his throbbing dick.
"Nothing," answered the teen, still staring wide-eyed at his big hard dong.
"Do you like Daddy's thing?" he whispered in a slurring voice.
"I don't know," she stammered. "It's so awful big."
"Do you wanta feel it?"
When little frightened teen didn't answer, he took her hand and wrapped her fingers around the hot hardness of his thick cock.
"Gee, Daddy," she whispered, gently squeezing his throbbing dong. "It's jumping like a bean."
"Does it feel good?" he asked.
"Gosh, yes," Betty stammered, her first shock beginning to subside. "It feels neat."
The teen couldn't get over the velvety softness of his cock-skin as it stretched over the hard meaty flesh of his swollen dick. The shiny texture of his big purple cockhead was the most exciting thing she'd ever seen.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered, starting to slide his foreskin up and down over his powerful shaft. "Your prick's so nice and hard."
"Do you like to play with it?"
"Gee, yes."
"Can I touch your pussy?" he suddenly asked. "Gee, I don't know," she stammered.
"You were touching it when I came in," he whispered, gently placing his hand on her soft inner thigh.
"That's different," Betty argued.
"No it isn't," protested her father, moving his finger up toward the teen's hot slit.
"Oooooh, Daddy!" she gasped when his fingertip grazed against the moistness of her open cuntlips. "That feels funny."
He gently moved his finger up along the wetness of her slit until he found the hood of her quivering clit.
"Oooooooh, Daddy!" the teen squealed with delight when he began lightly massaging her tlinging joy-button. "Shit, that feels good!"
Drunk and half-crazed with lust, the man suddenly bent over and coveted an entire hard tit with his mouth as he drove the full length of his middle finger up into the teen's slippery twat.
"Oooooooh, Daddy!" shrieked the teen. "Your big finger hurts me!"
Paying no attention to her cries, he continued sucking noisily on her big swollen nipple as he screwed his thick finger around in the moist hot meatiness of Betty's tight pussy. The teen was still clutching to his dong while he dug into her slit and sucked wildly on the gloriously big nipple.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered, writhing her hot snatch around his invading finger. "It doesn't hurt anymore. Now it feels so good."
"I'm glad, darling," he panted. "Do you want Daddy to bring you oft?"
"Shit, yes!" she beamed. "I'd really like that."
"Okay," he leered, removing his finger from her juicy twat. "Has anyone ever licked your pussy before?"
"Of coarse not," she giggled. "Who'd want to lick my pussy?"
"Me," he smiled.
"But, Daddy," she argued. "I piss out of it."
"I know," he smiled. "And I'll bet you have the best tasting piss in the world."
"Oh, Daddy," she giggled. "You shouldn't talk like that."
"May I lick your twat?" he asked, ignoring her remark.
"If you want to," she smiled. "But, it sure sounds dumb."
Drooling with lust, her father parted Betty's thighs and lowered his face down toward the juicy hole between her legs. The fresh scent of her sweet twat wafted to his nostrils when his nose grazed against the soft swirls of her pussy hairs. It was the most exciting aroma he'd ever sniffed. Opening his mouth, he ran his tongue along the length of her slippery slit.
"Ooooooh, Daddy," she giggled as his tongue moved over the sensitive flesh at the entrance of her pussy. "You're a naughty man, but shit, that feels good."
Slipping his tongue into the sweet wetness of her hot slit, he locked his sucking mouth tightly over the teen's open cuntlips. Sucking wildly as his tongue lashed around in her dripping twat, he was greedily lapping the sweet nectar from his daughter's horny pussy.
"Oh, Daddy!" Betty squealed with joy. "I love you, Daddy, I love you so much!"
Clawing at the sheets in ecstasy, the teen was excitedly squeezing her soft thighs against the cheeks of his juice-smeared face. She'd never heard of a man wanting to suck a girl's pussy, but it sure felt neat. As far as Betty was concerned, her father could lick her juicy twat any time he wanted.
"Oh, shit," she panted, grinding her cunt up tighter against his sucking mouth. "I love it, Daddy. Christ, that feels good!"
After spending several minutes licking the juices from deep within her fuck-hole, her father withdrew his tongue and gently sucked her hard clit between his lips.
"Oh, Daddy!" she sobbed when he began twirling his tongue around her erect nubbin. "Shit, oh shit, that feels good! Oh, shit, Daddy, shit."
Betty could feel a climax building up in her trembling body as her father continued sucking and teasing her hard clitoris with his tongue and lips.
"Oh, Daddy!" she cried. "Don't stop, Daddy, don't stop! Keep suckin'! I'm gonna explode."
Feeling his daughter's hot body writhing under the obscene caresses of his mouth, he attacked her pussy with a renewed fervor.
"Oh, Daddy!" the teen suddenly shrieked. "Here I come, Daddy! Oh, shit, I'm coming! I'M COMING!"
Lurching violently on the bed, Betty's hot cunt began exploding around his mouth.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered a few minutes later as she lay snuggled in her father's arms. "That was so neat."
"Honey," he sighed. "How would you like to lick Daddy's cock?"
"What?"
"Would you like to suck on my prick?" he asked again.
"Gee, I don't know," she hesitated. "Will you promise not to piss in my mouth?"
"I promise," he grinned. "And if you'll suck me real good, I'll shoot some nice-tasting cream into your mouth."
"How do I suck it?" she asked.
"Pretend it's a lollipop," her father suggested.
"Okay," Betty giggled as she bent down and stuffed her dad's big stiff dick into her mouth. She was a bit startled by the strong male taste and odor of his cockhead, but she found it strangely exciting, and the smooth hard flesh of his big shiny knob felt good against her lips. Having never heard of sucking a cock before, the teen wasn't certain how she should do it, so she just sucked and licked at the rich meaty flavor of his hot dick.
"Oh, shit, baby!" he gasped. "That's the way to do it!"
"Am I gonna get a mouthful of cream?" she asked, momentarily removing his cock from between her lips.
"Don't worry, honey," he panted. "Just keep sucking and you'll get it."
Trembling with excitement, he watched the full length of his prick disappearing in and out of Betty's hot sucking mouth.
"Mmmmmmm," she mewled around his cock, her face flushed with excitement.
"Goddamn!" he panted. "That's just the way I like it. Shit, you're a natural born cock-sucker."
Staring down at her beautiful sucking mouth, he could see his slippery wet rod sliding in and out between her baby-soft lips.
"Hot fucking damn!" he gasped, curling his clenched fingers into Betty's long blonde hair. "Christ, baby, am I gonna give you a mouthful!"
Removing his sensitive cockhead from her mouth, the teen instinctively, began licking the entire length of his throbbing boner. When she had the entire surface of his shaft drenched with her sweet warm spit, she once again stuffed his big meaty rod back in her mouth. His entire body began trembling with excitement when he once more felt his hard slippery dick floating back and forth between her soft sucking lips.
"Are you gonna feed me some cream?" she whispered a few moments later when she momentarily removed his cock from her mouth.
"You're not shittin'," he panted, grabbing her hair and slamming the teen's mouth down over his dick again. "Keep suckin', baby, 'cause here it comes!"
Giving a wild lurch, he drove his exploding cock deep into her throat as it started spewing a hot stream of cum. Betty was startled by the huge amount of jizz that was gushing into her mouth, but she sucked and swallowed frantically, not wanting to lose a drop of her sweet father's delicious cock-cream.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered when she finally released his wet limp prick from her mouth. "Your thing isn't hard anymore."
"I know," he smiled, getting up from the bed. "When it gets hard again, I'll feed you some more cock-cream."
"Good night, Daddy," she smiled, licking a drop of cum from the corner of her mouth as her dad started walking out of the room.
"Good night, darling," he whispered, closing the door behind him.



CHAPTER THREE


A few weeks later when Della was preparing to meet her boss at a motel, she was talking to her oldest daughter in the living room.
"Where are you going tonight?" Linda asked her mother.
"Mr. Morgan is having a special meeting with some out of town buyers this evening," Della lied. "I have to record the minutes."
"Will you be home early?"
"Probably not," her mother answered. "Those meetings always drag on for hours."
"Where's Daddy?" Linda asked.
"Some of his old football buddies are in town," Della laughed. "You can bet they'll spend the night drinking in some bar."
This pleased Linda because she'd invited her boy friend, Scott Wilson, over to spend the evening with her. At nineteen, Linda was still a virgin, but she loved to be alone with Scott. She enjoyed it when the big red-haired youth fondled and sucked on her tits, and Linda loved to feel and rub the big hard bulge in the front of his pants. Linda was no prude about sex, and she was a virgin only because she was scared to have a cock rammed into her cunt. Scott realized this, and was completely satisfied to feel and caress the beautiful girl.
"Is Scott coming over tonight?" Della asked her daughter.
"I think so," the girl replied.
Looking at Linda, Della was always pleased at the girl's beauty. Her lovely daughter had a deliciously trim body with big boobs, flesh radiant face and long blonde hair. She looked particularly pretty tonight in her short-skirted uniform. Linda had just returned from the drive-in where she worked after school, and the short black skirt she was wearing was very flattering to her shapely legs.
"Well," smiled Della as she walked toward the door, "I'd better be going or I'll be late."
"Don't work too hard," called Linda, closing the door behind her.
When her mother had gone, Linda looked at her watch and was surprised how late it was. Realizing that Scott would soon be there, she was about to go upstairs and dress, but changed her mind, thinking how the boy liked to see her in her short skirt.
When Scott arrived, they sat watching television until it was time for the twins to go to bed.
"Well," smiled Scott, putting his arm around Linda, "alone at last."
"Thank God," she giggled, feeling his hand cupping her full tit through the thin material of her blouse.
Sitting beside her on the couch, Scott removed his hand from her soft book, and putting it around her, he pulled the girl's body up close against his. Linda trembled with excitement, feeling the pressure of his chest against her tingling nipples, his hands running lightly up and down her back as their eager hot lips met in a deep, passionate kiss.
Her cunt was itching, and she could feel a warm, wet seepage and a heat between her legs that seemed to swirl up throughout her entire body.
The rock-hard bulge that he was pressing against her belly was the most exciting thing she'd ever felt. She suddenly had a wild desire to see and touch his naked cock.
Lingering together for a long time with that kiss, his hands roamed all over her body, up and down her fuck, over her hips, across her warm bare thighs. Their open mouths still locked together, their tongues deeply entwined, Scott was exploring every part of her body through the thin material of her blouse and skin.
She began panting with excitement when his hand slipped under her blouse, running over the naked flesh.
"Oh, Scott," she whispered, "you're so wonderful."
His strong fingers forced their way under her bra, slipping over the luscious mounds of her full tits, tenderly teasing and squeezing her cherry-hard nipples. God, how she loved it when he gently toyed with her sensitive tittie-buds. The warmth of his lingers against her naked flesh sent a delicious wave of excitement surging through her body and she pressed her steaming crotch up tighter against his. It was wildly erotic to feel his hard cock throbbing beneath his jeans against her belly. God, how she wanted to see and touch his hard naked dick.
Listening to Linda's excited gasps of pleasure, Scott removed his hand from her tits and slid it up her naked thighs beneath the short skirt. "Ooooooh, Scott," she whispered as his thick middle finger slipped beneath the elastic of her brief bikini panties. "What are you doing?"
"Shhhhh," he panted, "just relax, darling." Linda had never allowed him to touch any of her nakedness except her tits, but tonight, she secretly wanted him to play with her horny cunt. Writhing against him, she could feel his blunt finger sliding into the scalding hotness of her slippery slit.
"Ooooooh, yes," she sobbed, clinging tightly to him when she felt the delicious friction of his finger slithering in and out between the virginal folds of her hot, dripping pussy.
"Feels good, doesn't it, darling?" he whispered hotly into her ear.
"Oh, Christ yes!" she squealed. "Oooooh, so good!"
Removing his finger from Linda's slippery twat, he hooked his thumbs into the waistband of her panties, and when she eagerly arched her hips up, he pulled them over her soft bottom, dropping them to the floor in front of the couch.
Her virginal twat was completely vulnerable, and a lurid spine-chilling thrill raced through her body. For the first time in her life, Linda's hot cunt was being brazenly exposed to a man's eyes, and the thought of it was deliciously thrilling.
"Oh my God!" she squealed when he slipped his finger back into her cunt, going directly for her clit. "Christ, that feels good!"
"Feels great, doesn't it?" he panted.
"Oh, sweet fucking Christ!" she squealed. "What are you doing?"
"Playing a tune on your clit," he smiled. "Hang in then, baby, you haven't felt anything yet."
When he knew he'd brought the girl to the very edge of her wild new ecstasy, he released her clitoris and began plunging his thick middle finger in and out of the sucking hotness of her totally aroused cunt.
Completely lost in their mutual lust, neither Scott nor Linda noticed the twins watching from the top of the stain.
"What's he doing to her?" Bobby whispered to his sister.
"He's finger-fuckin' her, stupid," she giggled.
"Why?"
"'Cause it feels good," the girl answered. The teens continued watching as Scott's thick strong finger slithered in and out of Linda's hungrily clasping cunt. The beautiful blonde had spread her naked thighs as far apart as possible to give him complete access to her hot, dripping slit.
"Oh darling," sobbed Linda when she suddenly felt a tingling pressure beginning to build up in her flaming loins. From her occasional sessions with masturbation, Linda realized she was going to climax.
Throwing her arms around his neck, she covered his hot open mouth with hers, their slippery warm tongues swirling in and out as she opened her thighs even further so as not to impede the delicious gyrations of his skewering finger.
"Gee," Bobby whispered to his sister at the top of the stairs, "She acts like she's really enjoying it."
"Of course she is, silly," giggled Betty, her own cunt itching with excitement.
They could hear Linda squealing louder and louder as Scott's finger increased the tempo of his thrusts into the girl's wet, sucking cunt. She was frantically grinding her loins up to meet every delicious plunge of the boy's finger. Her naked ass was writhing around on the cushion in circles as the wild ecstasy, mounted throughout her entire body.
"Oh, Scott, honey," she sobbed, squeezing his hard cock through the stretched material of his jeans. "I'm gonna come, honey, I'm gonna come."
"Let it happen, baby!" he panted, thrusting his finger deeper and harder into her frothy twat. "Come on, let yourself go!"
"Oooooh, Scott honey!" she shrieked, her entire body shaking with the convulsive spasms of her explosive orgasm. "I'm coming! I'm coming!"
Every bit of her flesh seemed to be on fire as wave after wave of ecstasy flowed through her quivering cunt, spreading throughout her trembling body.
"What the hell's going on?" Bobby asked his sister at the top of the stain as he watched the wild expression on Linda's face.
"God, you're dumb," snapped Betty. "She's coming!"
"What's coming?"
"It's like when you shoot your wad," she giggled. "Only better."
They sat watching as Scott pulled his juice soaked finger out of Linda's pussy.
"Now, what are you going to do for me?" Scott asked Linda.
"What do you mean?"
"Aren't you going to do anything to relieve my boner?" asked Scott.
"Like what?"
"Like letting me screw you."
"My God, Scott!" she gasped. "Have you lost your mind?"
"I'm sorry," he said, aware of her fear of intercouse. "But you could give me a hand-job."
"Oh, Scott," she stammered. "I don't think I can. I'v never even seen a cock, let alone touch one. I don't even know what to do."
"I'll show you how," he whispered, taking her soft hand and placing it over the huge throbbing bulge in the front of his pants.
"Please don't make me do it," she stammered. "I'm afraid."
Feeling his thick dong throbbing against her hand through his jeans, Linda suddenly wanted to see and touch his cock. She realized she'd wanted to feel his dick for a long time but hadn't the nerve.
"Okay," she whispered after a long silence. "But don't laugh at me if I do it wrong."
"Don't worry, honey," he smiled, standing up and removing his jeans.
Linda just stared numbly at the way his prick stood up in his shorts like a tent pole, and she almost fainted when he dropped his drawers, revealing the majesty of his stiff naked rod. Her eyes focused on his big shiny purple cockhead and ten traveled along his thick meaty shaft until they reached his big lusty balls, covered with a tangle of fiery red hair.
She'd had a pretty good idea of what she would see, but the bigness of the gnarly thing was beyond her wildest dreams.
"Touch it," he whispered as he sat down next to her on the couch, his big cock thrusting up from between his legs.
When she made no move, he gently took her hand and wrapped the girl's fingers around his thick shaft.
"Oh, Scott," she gasped when her fingers encircled the hot thickness of his dong. "It feels funny, but I like it."
It was wonderfully exciting to feel the hot blood pulsing through his cock. The thick jism around the base of his big mushroom-shaped knob was deliciously exciting to Linda. Gently running her fingers lightly up and down the length of his shaft, she was thrilled with the feel of the party bumps that could rub so deliciously against the sensitive nerves in a woman's cunt. But best of all was the smooth velvety skin that covered the hardness of his bloated cock.
"D'ya like it?" he asked, thoroughly enjoying the touch of her fingers on his tingling hard-on.
"God, yes," she whispered. "It's the most beautiful thing I've ever touched."
Staring at his dick as she held it in her hand, Linda had a wild desire to feel his cock stuffed up between her lap, but the huge size terrified the girl.
"How do I bring you off?" Linda asked after a long period of silence.
"Like this," he smiled, wrapping her fingers around his dong again. "Just slide the foreskin up and down over my cock. Not too fast, just sweet and easy."
Linda soon had the knack of it and she found it terribly exciting to watch Scott jerk and twist with ecstasy.
"Jesus Christ," Bobby panted to his sister at the top of the stairs. "She's gonna jack him off."
"Sure," she giggled. "That's neat."
"God, Betty," he panted excitedly, his stiff pecker pushing out against the front of his pajamas. "Imagine being jacked off by a girl."
"What's the matter with that?" she asked.
"Nothin'," he panted, rubbing his prick through his pajamas. "Look at her go."
Linda soon had the knack, and her hand was sliding rhythmically up and down his cock as Scott lurched and writhed around on the couch.
"Oh, baby," he panted. "That's it, honey! Oh, fuckin' shit, that feels good!"
Grasping the root of his thick shaft in her hand, she rubbed the length of his cock gently against her warm soft cheeks and moved it around in her hair, under her chin and over her ears, feeling his entire body lurching from the pleasure she was giving him.
"Jeez!" gasped Bobby. "Look what she's done to him."
"I know," Betty panted. "It's making me horny."
"Me, too," he whispered.
"I can we that," the girl giggled, glancing down at the way his stiff prick was poking the front of his pajamas out.
Linda was having the time of her life with Scott's big hard dong. Stroking it gently again, she was looking up at his face. The boy's eyes were fixed on the ceiling and his gasping lips bared his teeth. A feeling of triumph surged through her body, realizing for the first time how a woman could control a man's passions through the manipulation of his cock. She knew she had complete control of him. The girl felt a mighty sense of power, realizing that the faster she stroked him, the wilder he lurched, and when she slowed the action, he would plead for more. This was the first time in the girl's life that she'd known the power she could have over a man.
Linda teased him up close to an orgasm time after time, and then let him slip slowly back, only to bring him closer and closer again.
"Please, Linda," he moaned when she released his cock again. "Oh, God, don't stop, keep pumpin', I'm almost there!"
Standing at the top of the stairs, Bobby was so excited that he reached through the opening in the front of his pants and began rubbing his stiff dick.
"What are you doing?" giggled his sister.
"Shut up!" he hissed, quickly removing his hand.
"Have you got a hard-on?" she teased.
"Of course," he admitted.
"Why?"
"Shit, Betty," the excited boy panted. "Imagine being jacked off by a girl. Wow, wouldn't that feel neat!"
Betty didn't answer.
Writhing around on the couch, Scott was almost beside himself with the pleasure he was receiving from her thrilling hands. Linda had dropped to the floor in front of the touch as Scott faced her with his knees pulled up and his feet resting on the front edge of the cushion. Kneeling in front of him, the girl was staring at his big lusty balls, lewdly exposed between his widely spread thighs. The thick growth of red hair around his nut-sac seemed very erotic to Linda.
Still stroking his throbbing rod with one hand, Linda suddenly thrust her free hand beneath his balls. Cupping the sensitive underside of his big bloated sac, she began gently massaging his nuts.
"Oh, Christ!" he roared with delight, "That's it, baby! Christ, does that feel good!"
"I'm glad," she whispered, trailing her fingers lightly through the swirls of red hair that covered his crotch.
Suddenly she saw the puckered ring of his asshole just beneath his bloated balls. In her wild state of excitation, she had a wild desire to penetrate the hole with her finger. Continuing to deliciously stroke his cock with her other hand, Linda began teasing and probing the ring of his shitter.
"Oh, Christ!" he moaned when he felt her teasing the sensitive nerves around his bung. "Jesus that feels good."
"Do you really like it?" she giggled, pushing the very tip of her finger against his shitter.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus," he shouted. "Shove it in! Ram it up my asshole."
"Oh, you naughty boy," she giggled. "Here it comes."
"Wowwww!" he roared when Linda gave a mighty thrust and drove the entire length of her finger up deep into his rectum. "Holy Christ, is that good!"
Bobby almost blew his mind when he saw what his older sister was doing to her boy friend.
"Jeez," Bobby panted. "She stuck her finger up his shitter!"
"And look at the way she's jacking him off," gaped Betty. "Shit, he's sure gonna shoot off a wild load!"
As Linda's hand moved more rapidly up and down his cock, her finger twisted deliciously around in his bung, making his body lurch wildly around on the couch. Crazed with the excitement, Linda could feel her own hot juices oozing from her twat and dripping down her bare thighs. Faster and faster she pumped his prick while he lurched and writhed all over the couch.
"Oh. sweet shit!" he roared as his cockhead exploded, spurting hot jizz all over Linda, himself and the floor.
"Jeez," gasped Bobby. "I wish she'd jack me off."
"Bobby," his twin sister whispered, her own slit aflame with desire. "If you want to come into my bedroom I'll do some neat things to your cock."
"Will you jack me off?" he eagerly asked.
"Better than that," she giggled.
"What's better than jacking off?"
"You'll see," she smiled, reaching down and rubbing his stiff prick through the material of his pajamas. "Just come with me."



CHAPTER FOUR


Watching Scott and their big sister on the couch had really turned the twins on. Betty always thought of Bobby as a dumb nuisance, but right now she realized he had a stiff prick, and that's what she wanted to play with.
"What's better than jacking off?" the boy asked a Betty closed the door behind them in her room.
"Lots of things," she giggled, noticing how his dick was pushing out against the front of his pajamas.
Bobby stood staring at the teen as she sat down on the edge of the bed and took of her pajama top.
"Do you like my titties?" Betty whispered, lifting her hard nubs with her fingers.
"God, yes," he gasped, staring at her huge swollen nipples, he nabbed his hard boner through his pajamas. "They're neat."
Reaching for his hand, she drew him over next to her on the bed.
"Sit down by me," Betty suggested.
The girl had never been so hot in her entire life. She hadn't been alone with her dad since the night he ate her pussy and taught her to suck him off, but it was constantly on the teen's mind. She waited every night for him to come to her room so she could taste his creamy cock juice again, but he hadn't returned. Watching her older sister playing with Scott's big thick dong had added fuel to her already raging fire. She hadn't thought of her brother as a sex-mate until he got a hard-on tonight. It was probably just a dinky dick, but seeing it poking the front of his pajamas out had really turned on the horny girl.
"Bobby," she smiled as he sat beside her, "have you ever fooled around with girls?"
"Nope."
"DO you like my titties?" Betty asked.
"Then show me," she whispered. "Feel my tits, and pet them."
She smiled tenderly at her twin brother as be nervously reached out. Betty could feel a spurt of hot twat-juice dripping out between her legs when his fingers drew closer.
"Oooooooh, Bobby," she giggled nervously when his hand covered her hard tit. "That feels neat."
An exciting fire tingled through her entire body when he placed his second hand over her other boob and began slowly squeezing it. Betty moaned softly as he caressed her naked flesh. She felt his fingers playing with the soft underside of her tits, and then sliding up the firm mounds toward her big throbbing nipples. When his fingers brushed over the hard buds, her nipples seemed to pop up a half inch above her tits.
"Oh, shit, Bobby!" she gasped. "That feels good."
"Does it?" he inked, gently squeezing and running her deliciously hard nipples between his fingers.
"Oh, yes, honey," she whispered. "Why don't you kiss them for me?"
"May I?"
"Shit, yes," giggled Betty, another jolt of pussy juice squirting out from between her legs. "Girls love to have boys suck and lick their titties."
"No shit?"
She smiled and nodded to her excited brother. When his hot mouth went down over her quivering tit, the girl's entire body seemed to explode with ecstasy. Wherever his lips touched, it seemed to leave a burning fire on her naked flesh.
His mouth and tongue were working under the soft swell of her boob, working slowly up toward her big bursting nipple, making her gasp with the intense pleasure she was feeling. She hadn't dreamed that her dumb brother could make her tits tingle so deliciously. Writhing with delight, Betty opened her eyes to watch him. His mouth and tongue were working slowly higher, and when his lips touched her nipple, Betty had a faint mini-climax. It startled her when she felt a sharp jolt from her clit sending a wild tremor through her body as she watched him suck her nipple into his mouth.
"Oh, Bobby!" she squealed with delight, grabbing the back of his head and pulling his mouth tighter over her quivering boob. "It feels so good!"
He licked and tenderly nibbled on the turgid bud for a moment, and then sucked the entirety of her nubile tit into his hot, wet mouth.
"Oooooooooh, Bobby!" she panted, pulling her nipple from his sucking mouth. "You're some tittie-sucker!"
"It's fun," the boy grinned.
"I know," she beamed, starting to unbutton his pajama top. "Now I want to play with you."
When she'd removed his top, she reached down for the tie cord on the bottom part of his pajamas, and was startled to feel a big hot sticky patch of fluid on the front of them.
"I shot off when I was suckin' your tit," he stammered when he saw the strange expression on her face.
"That's all right," Betty giggled. "It'll get hard again in a hurry."
"It already is," he grinned with pride.
Peeling down his pajamas, she quickly pulled them off over his legs. Her eyes popped wide open with surprise when she saw his hard boner. It wasn't as big as Scott's or her father's, but it was hard as a rock. She hadn't dreamed that her twin brother had such a nice big dick. Soft curls of blond cock hair were gleaming all around his pink balls. Trembling with excitement, Betty gently skimmed the soft foreskin up and down over his throbbing boner for several minutes.
"Do you want to feel my pussy?" she asked, removing her hand from his pecker.
"Shit, yes!" he grinned.
Grabbing the tie string of her pajama bottoms. Betty quickly removed them and sat back down next to her brother. The boy just stared at her juicy pink twat. He'd seen his big sister's hairy cunt from the top of the stain when Scott was finger-fucking her, but this was the first pussy he'd ever seen up close.
"Oh, shit," he gasped. "It looks all wet and slippery."
"It is," his sister giggled. "That's so a guy can get his cock in to fuck."
Looking at Bobby's excited face, Betty was again tenderly stroking his prick, pleased with the silky pinkness of his dong.
"Play with my twat," she whispered, lying back on the bed, spreading her thighs wide apart.
The boy sat ogling her wet open slit as her slippery hot pussy juices bubbled out from between her soft cuntlips. His cock was throbbing frantically as he knelt beside her on the bed.
"Touch it, Bobby," she panted. "Please play with my pussy."
His own dick momentarily forgotten, he nervously reached out and brushed his finger up along the inner flesh of he lust swollen slit while Betty moaned with delight.
"Ooooooooh, yes," she panted. "Keep playing with it."
Moving his finger up and down the length of her wet pussy lips, he could feel his sister trembling with delight.
"Ooooooh, Bobby!" she squealed when his finger contacted a hard node at the very top of her slit.
"What's that?" he gasped, quickly pulling his hand away.
"That's my clitty, dummy," she gasped. "What's a clitty?"
"That's a girl's prick," Betty explained. "Can you jack it off?"
"Of course, silly," she sighed. "That's how she climaxes."
He rubbed it again and again with a gentle rhythm, delighted at the way his pretty sister was moaning and writhing all over the bed.
"Do you like that?" the boy panted.
"Shit, yes," squealed Betty. "Now poke your finger into my pussy."
"All the way?"
"Yes, dummy," she sobbed. "All the way."
Betty let out a wild yelp as he rammed the full length of his middle finger up into the hot depths of her slippery cunt. The girl writhed around on the bed in total ecstasy as Bobby spent the next several moments plunging his finger in and out of the girl's naughty pussy.
"Okay, Bobby," she finally gasped. "Now let me play with your prick for awhile."
The thrill of playing with his sister's twat had given Bobby an aching hard-on. Grasping his throbbing cock, Betty gently stroked it while she fondled his cute pink balls.
"Look out," the teen splintered. "I'm gonna shoot!"
"Go ahead," giggled Betty, wanting to watch the cock-cream squirt out of his darling pecker.
Grinning, the naughty blonde continued stroking her brother's stiff dick until it spurted a wild stream of cum all over the sheets and her belly.
"I told you I was gonna shoot," the boy panted. "Now you got that shit all over you."
"I don't care." Betty giggled, scooping it up front her body and licking her fingers. "I like the stuff."
The boy just stared at his sister with disbelief in his eyes. "How can you like that sticky goo?"
"I dunno. I just like it," she answered. "Now if you'll play with my pussy same more, I'll make you hard again."
Within a matter of seconds, Bobby's plunging finger had his sister writhing all over the bed. She was squealing and bucking as the boy worked his finger deeper and faster into her foaming cunt.
"Oh, Bobby," she squealed with delight, "rub my clit! Rub my clitty!"
The boy's wet limp cock began to harden again from the excitement of watching his sister's wild passions as he fingered her hard clit.
"Ooooooooh, Bobby," she cried. "I'm coming, honey! Don't stop! I'M COMING!"
It actually frightened, the boy as he brought his sister to her screaming, lurching orgasm, and he remained scared to death until Betty finally assured him that everything was all right.
"Oh, thank you," she whispered a few moments later. "Now roll over on your back. I have a nice surprise for you."
"What are you gonna do?" he asked.
"I'm gonna suck your cock," she smiled as the boy turned over on his back.
"But it's all sticky with goo," the boy protested.
"That's neat," she giggled. "I'll lick it nice and clean for you."
Firmly holding the base of his shaft between her lingers, Betty lowered her mouth down toward his swollen cockhead. The girl was so happy her father had taught her how to suck a dick off. The texture felt so exciting as she lightly brushed her half-opened lips across his sensitive knob. Her hot tongue snaked out, lightly flicking against his hard male flesh. Swirling her tongue around the end of his swollen cockhead, she could feel her brother's body trembling with excitement.
Smiling up at her brother's passion-etched face she began running her wet tongue up and down the length of his deliciously hard boner. She could feel his prick swelling and throbbing as she teased her naughty tongue up and down around his bright pink knob. Then slowly lowering her lips, she took the whole of his cockhead into the moist warmth of her sucking mouth.
"Aw, shit," Bobby panted excitedly, staring down at his stiff shaft buried between the baby-soft lips of his blonde sister.
"D'ya like this?" she whispered, temporarily removing his prick from her mouth.
"Christ, yes! It's far out!" he gulped, clutching at the sheets.
With his stiff cock thrusting wildly in the air, Betty could feel it jumping in her grasping fingers as she again began lapping and licking his prick with her hot tongue.
Betty ran her tongue up and down the entire length of the squirming his pecker, soaking it from tip to base until it was glistening with her sweet wet spit.
Reaching up under his stiff shaft, Betty tenderly cupped his balls in her hand, and lowering her lips, she sucked them gently into her mouth. Delicately sucking his balls, she greedily tongue-washed the crinkly pink skin of his nut-sac.
Staring down, the boy could see his sister's long blonde hair brushing over his thighs, her pretty face buried deep between his trembling legs. The only sound in the room was the wet, smacking sound of Betty's slippery lips and tongue sucking and slurping on his quivering rod and balls.
The two teens were having such a ball, they had forgotten all about their older sister who was downstairs bidding Scott good night.
"I wish you would let me stay a longer," Scott whispered, kissing her good night by the door.
"No, darling," she smiled. "You must leave. I just don't trust myself any longer. Please try to understand."
When the boy had gone, Linda closed the door and leaned back against it, her entire body trembling with a fiery passion. Panting for breath, her big luscious boobs were heaving up and down as she thought about Scott's beautiful big cock. The horny girl was dying to be fucked, but the size of men's big dongs scared her to death.
Picking up her wet panties from the floor, Linda walked slowly up the stairs to her room, her body quivering with passion. Walking past her sister's bedroom, she heard a wild scream, and threw the door open to investigate. She couldn't believe her eyes when she saw Bobby spread out on his back with his prick buried in his twin sister's mouth.
"Bobby! Betty!" she shouted. "What the hell are you doing?"
"Nothin'," gasped Betty, quickly sitting up, releasing her brother's stiff prick from her mouth.
"My God!" shouted Linda. "Do you call that nothing?"
"We were just messin' around," stammered Bobby, his stiff pink pecker standing up between his legs.
"Good God," gasped Linda, staring at her brother's hard boner, glistening with Betty's spit. "What the hell is the matter with you guys?"
They didn't answer, and Linda continued staring at her brother's stiff erection. His cock was so smooth and hard without the brutal appearance of Scott's big thick dong. There was nothing a bit frightening about her brother's hard prick, and she suddenly wondered how it would feel in her own smoldering cunt. The girl was dying to be fucked, and this was a stiff cock that didn't frighten her.
"Are y-y-you gonna tell Mom?" Bobby stammered.
"I don't know yet," Linda answered. "How long has this been going on?"
"Just since tonight," Betty said in a soft, frightened voice. "But if you tell Mom, we're gonna tell her how we watched you jack off Scott."
"Okay," smiled Linda, still unable to keep her eyes away from the boy's cute prick. "I won't tell. Bobby, have you ever fucked a girl?"
"Of course not," he answered. "Has a boy ever fucked you?"
"No," she replied, walking over to where the boy was sitting on the bed. "But would you like to screw me?"
"What?"
"Would you like to fuck me?" she repeated in a soft whisper as she reached down and wrapped her cool fingers around his stiff dick.
"Are you nuts?" Bobby gasped.
"No," smiled Linda, releasing his pecker and lifting her short skirt above her hips, exposing her naked pussy only inches from his eyes. "Wouldn't you just love to put that nice hard prick in this hot, juicy cunt?"
"I don't even know how to fuck," he stammered, staring at her slippery pink slit, surrounded by a thick bush of soft, golden pussy hairs.
"Neither do I," Linda giggled, slowly removing her skirt. "But maybe we can teach each other."
Taking off her blouse, the beautiful teenager spread herself out nakedly on the bed, lewdly opening her shapely thighs. Bobby's stiff dick was jumping up and down with excitement as the teen stared at his sister's big bouncy tits.
"Come on honey," she whispered, obscenely parting her slippery cuntlips with her teasing fingers. "Let's try it."
The sight of his big sister's open cunt was too much for the teen, and he quickly crawled up between Linda's widely parted legs.
"What do I do now?" he asked.
"I'm not sure," Linda blushed, taking his cock in her hand, and guiding it up toward her smoldering twat. "I guess we just put it in, but do it real slowly so it won't hurt me."
Holding his stiff prick with her fingers, Linda placed his pink cockhead against the warm wet opening of her quivering slit.
"That's it, honey," she whispered, feeling his hard dick pushing slowly up between her trembling cuntlips. Her twat suddenly began to relax as the head of his prick slipped through the hot moist opening.
Linda held him tightly in her arms, not wanting the teen's pecker to advance any more until she became more accustomed to it.
"Okay," she said a few moments later, "put it in a further."
Gently, he pushed harder and harder, but deeper penetration seemed impossible. Linda realized the head of his prick was meeting the resistance of her maidenhead.
"Push harder," she whispered.
Drawing back, Bobby thrust his cock forward again with more force, and Linda let out a piercing scream as his rigid cockhead ripped through the thin membrane. Once it had stabbed through, his stiff dick slipped up into the delicious warmth of her virgin cunt.
Biting her lip and clutching her brother tightly in her arms she waited for the pain to subside. Slowly relaxing, site became conscious of his cock throbbing deep in her slit. Cautiously rotating her body beneath him, Linda could feel his stiff boner rubbing deliciously against the right, sensitive walls of her pussy. Squirming with delight, her hot inner flesh rubbed against his hard tool, bringing even more pleasure to her passion-inflamed cunt.
"Honey," she whispered when the initial pain had completely vanished, "pump your prick in and out."
When the teen began thrusting his stiff pecker back and forth into her juicy twat, the feel of it sliding lusciously against the hot slippery flesh of her excited hole was driving her wild. The pleasure was doubly enhanced when Linda instinctively discovered she could squeeze and milk at his cock with her eager cunt muscles. Teats of pleasure were running down her pretty flushed face, induced by the almost unbearable ecstasy he was giving her.
"Oh, Bobby," she whispered, feeling him driving deeper and deeper, bringing more intense pleasure with every stroke. "Why haven't we done this before?"
Grasping the cheeks of his ass, Linda forced the teen's cock even deeper into her scalding fuck-hole. Then wrapping her arms tightly around his back, she squirmed her loins up tighter against him, squeezing his delicious rod with her hot, grasping slit.
"Oh fuck, baby, fuck!" she sobbed, wrapping her soft thighs tightly around his slim waist.
Bobby continued driving his hot boner deeper and deeper into her warm slippery cunt. The boy was half-crazed by the exciting sound of his pink balls slapping against her juice-drenched asscheeks. Hot globs of pussy juice were oozing from her swollen cuntlips and dribbling down her naked thighs.
"Oh, God! Oh, God!" she squealed as her hungry cunt muscles involuntarily sucked at the full length of his hard-driving shaft.
Rearing back, the boy began driving harder and deeper into his big sister's smoldering pussy.
"Aaaaaaaggggghbhhh!" she shrieked, feeling his prick ripping in and out of her hot hole. "That's it, Bobby! Give it to me, baby! Give it to me! Fuck me! Fuck meeeeee!"
Her long blond hair whipping crazily around her beautiful flushed face, the girl was a writhing mountain of uncontrolled passion.
"Harder, honey, harder!" she screamed as she dug her fingers into his asscheeks, pulling the teen more violently into her.
Excited by her cries, the teen drove his slippery cock deeper and deeper into her foaming slit.
"Eeeeeeeaaaaaggggghhhhh!" she screamed as he speeded up the tempo of his slashing thrusts.
"Faster, baby, faster! Fuck me, darling! Fuck me fuck me!"
Linda began screaming hysterically as unaccustomed, almost unbearably intense sensations began to envelop her lurching body. She didn't even realize she was approaching an orgasm until it was upon her.
"Oh, shit! I'm commmiiiinnnngggg!" she shrieked as hot waves of ecstasy scorched through her body. "Harder, honey! Fuck me good!"
She suddenly felt a stream of his hot cum gushing violently into her passion-crazed cunt. Instinctively, she screwed her slit up tighter around the base of his spurting cock to better receive the full load, and then her body exploded into a delirious orgasm.
"Oh, Bobby," she whispered a few moments later when she'd finally gained control of her convulsing body. "That was fantastic. Why haven't we done that before?"
"Jeez," panted Bobby, pulling his limp prick out of his sister's jizz-drenched twat. "Fuckin' is sure neat."
Smiling to herself, Linda was so happy to have lost her cherry, and now she was going to try for a man-sized cock. She now realized that a hard dick could give a lot more pleasure than pain.



CHAPTER FIVE


The following Friday, Scott called Linda at the drive-in and asked her if she would like to go up to his parents' cabin with him for the weekend.
"Will your folks be there?" she asked. "No," he said. "Just us and Joan and Randy." Now that she'd lost her cherry, Linda was anxious to be alone with Scott so she could surprise him with a hot fuck, but she knew her mother wouldn't let her go without his parents being there.
"Gee, honey," she sighed. "I'd love it, but Mom wouldn't let me go alone with you."
"Tell her they'll be there," he laughed. "A white lie never hurt anyone."
"Gee," she hesitated. "I dunno."
"Please?" he begged.
"Well," she sighed, thinking about Scott's nice big cock. "I'll see what I can do."
"Good," he said. "We're leaving around ten o'clock in the morning."
Her mother's office was only a few blocks from the drive-in where Linda worked, and when she got off at two o'clock, she decided to walk over and talk to her mom about the weekend. She'd never been to her mother's office before, and was a bit embarrassed to be showing up in her short-skirted uniform, but it was necessary that she speak to her in person and not on the telephone. Entering the reception room, she asked for her mother.
"Della Conway is Mr. Morgan's secretary," the receptionist smiled. "His office is at the end of the hall."
Linda found the door with his name on it and walked in. She was rather surprised at the lavish furnishing, but was disappointed not to find her mother at the desk. While she was waiting, a man stepped out from his private office. He was in his forties with the most handsome face Linda had ever seen in her life.
"Hello," he smiled, his warm brown eyes boldly taking in the beauty of the girl's bare legs beneath the extremely short skirt of her uniform. "May I help you?"
"Yes," she stammered. "I'm looking for Della Conway."
"I'm sorry," he smiled. "She's gone for the afternoon. Is there anything I can do for you?"
"I'm Linda Conway, her daughter," sighed the girl. "Do you know where she is? It's very important that I talk to her."
"Well," the handsome man replied. "She's taking notes at a meeting of our clients. I'm not certain where the meeting is being held, but she should be calling in shortly, if you'd care to wait."
"Thank you," Linda smiled, starting to sit down.
"Why don't you come into my office," he suggested. "It's much more comfortable."
Though married, Earl Morgan was crazy about girls, and looking at Linda, he decided that if she were anything like her hot-cunted mother, the girl should be the wildest lay in town.
Seated on a sofa across from his desk, the cute blonde's bare upper thighs were blatantly exposed to Earl Morgan beneath her short skirt. She was a bit embarrassed at the bold way he stared at her legs, but there was something extremely exciting about it. There was a handsome arrogance about the expression on his face that told her he took what he wanted, when he wanted it. No man had ever attracted her so strongly, and she found herself almost wishing that he'd walk over and rape her.
"You have very pretty legs," he spoke in a deep firm tone. "I enjoy looking at pretty legs."
"Thank you," she blushed.
"Your mother has very pretty legs, too," he continued.
"Yes, I know," she stammered.
Their conversation was interrupted by the phone, and when he'd talked for a few moments, he held the phone out to Linda.
"It's your mother," he smiled. "She's not coming back to the office this afternoon."
"Hi, Mom," she said, taking the phone.
"Linda," gasped her mother. "What are you doing at the office?"
"I wanted to talk to you," she answered. "What about?"
"I wondered if I could go up to the cabin with Scott for the weekend," she explained.
"Are his parents going to be there?"
"Yes," Linda lied.
"I guess it will be all right then," she said.
"Thanks, Mom," beamed the girl. "See you later."
While Linda was standing there talking to her mother, Earl Morgan was casually studying her cute figure, his cock stirring restlessly in his pants. This was the sweetest, freshest teen he'd ever seen, and there was something in her eyes that told him she could be had.
When she hung up he walked over and faced her, resting his hands gently on her shoulders. The feel of his hands against her shoulders and the fire burning in his eyes sent a wet warmness flowing throughout her entire body. When he drew her toward him, Linda obediently offered him her softly parted lips. The girl felt faint with excitement as his tongue drilled hotly into her mouth. She could feel his stiff rod pounding against her belly through his pants as he held her close to him.
"You know I'm going to fuck you, don't you?" he whispered.
"Yes," she answered in a soft voice. "I know you are."
"I'm going to fuck you deep and hard," he panted in a hoarse voice. "I'm going to grind my hard cock all around in your sweet cunt, and then I'm going to shoot your belly full of hot, creamy cum."
Linda shivered deliciously at his words, excited by his use of such obscene, yet vivid language. Although it shocked her, the words excited her to a new height of passion. The lewd and forbidden nature of his language acted like a powerful stimulant to the aroused teenager, adding flames to the fire that was already raging in her aroused cunt.
"What are we going to do?" he teased, slowly unbuttoning the front of her blouse, fully aware that she wasn't wearing a bra.
"We're gonna fuck," she giggled, strangely excited by using the forbidden word.
"What am I gonna fuck?" he continued as he removed her blouse.
"My hot cunt," she whispered, naughtily grinding her hips around in front of him.
After taking off her short skirt, he picked Linda up in his arms and carried her over to the soft plush couch. Spread out on the sofa, completely naked except for her brief bikini panties, Linda stared up at the man as he slowly disrobed. She had met this handsome man only minutes ago and now she was dying for him to stuff his hard cock up between her legs.
When he finally dropped his shorts, Linda was more than pleased with the rigidity of his thick pole.
Lying down beside the teenager, he drew her into his arms, pressing his face into the deep valley between her big firm boobs. Linda felt the warm wetness of his tongue tasting the soft flesh of her sweet body. Thinking about having his blood-swollen cock stuffed up deep in her cunt, she felt a sudden gush of hot wetness between her legs.
His mouth was moving all over her creamy smooth tits, working ever closer to the teen's hard, swollen nipple.
"Oooooh, yes," she whispered when he hungrily sucked one of her quivering tittie-buds into his mouth.
Throwing her head back, Linda's long blonde hair splayed across the cushions as she closed her eyes, letting the incredible sensations from his sucking lips flow all through her quivering body. As he teased the girl's nipples with his lips and tongue, he dropped his free, hand between her knees and let it creep slowly up her inner thighs. The delicious sound of his sucking lips on her juicy nipple filled the room as his fingers continued their teasing journey up over the soft flesh of her upper legs.
She could feel a trickle of warm moisture spilling into her wet panties from her smoldering pussy as his wandering fingers drew closer to the teen's aroused twat. The squirming blonde could hardly wait, for his probing fingers to reach their ultimate goal.
"Ooooh, Mr. Morgan," she whispered, feeling his fingers move over her mound beneath the wetness of her panties.
Spreading her thighs wider apart, Linda could feel his finger sliding op through the leg opening of her panties, searching for the nakedness of her dripping hot cunt. It felt so damned erotic to have this older man expertly teasing her body to a level of arousal she'd never experienced before. She felt deliciously wicked when his thick middle finger parted her damp pussy hairs and slipped into the scalding wetness of her slippery twat.
"Ooooooh, Mr. Morgan," the teen sobbed, writhing her cunt up around the base of his finger while he continued sucking her turgid nipple.
Closing her eyes, Linda felt his finger start a delicious stroking motion as he slid it in and out through the soft, slippery folds of her hot sucking pussy lips. Grinding her cunt up around his skewering finger, wave after wave of erotic pleasure flooded through her lust-consumed body.
"Oooooh," she mewled, feeling his lips and teeth nibbling gently on her nipple as his finger continued stirring around in the hot moistness of her creaming snatch.
The cute writhing blonde had never dreamed that a finger-fuck could be done so expertly. The mans thick middle finger would slip downward, then travel erotically upward into the tight moist opening, sliding lewdly into the moist hotness of her sucking cunt. Once inside, the tip of his deeply imbedded finger made erotic circles like a corkscrew. Drawing it out, his finger slid, up high between her pussy lips, gently stimulating her hard little clit until the teen almost screamed from the intense ecstasy. Again, when the clit play was almost more than she could endure, he'd plunge his finger back into the delicious depths of her sweet cunt and start the action all over.
"Oh God, Mr. Morgan," Linda whispered, reaching for his big lusty dong. "Put it in me. Please fuck me, honey."
Suddenly she felt his hand slip beneath the elastic of her panties and peel the wisp of wet silk down over the soft roundness of her hips and legs. Her pussy now bared naked for him, Linda could feel the cool air whispering through the tendrils of her camp golden cunt-hairs. Her shapely legs spread lewdly apart, the teen was trembling in anticipation of his big thick dick.
Kneeling between her open thighs, Earl Morgan could see the delicious nakedness of her big nippled tits, the teasingly soft curve of her belly and the gleaming triangle of golden hairs tucked between the teen's smooth legs. Clutching the base of his shaft, he nosed, his big purple cockhead against the hot wetness of her slippery cuntlips. Linda arched her twat up as if to swallow the probing knob. Linda had never had any prick in her cunt except her brother's, yet she had absolutely no fear of Earl Morgan's big dong. All she knew was that she wanted her cunt stuffed completely full of thick hard cock-meat.
When the head of his big dick had passed through her deliciously tight opening, the man flexed his ass muscles and drove the entire length of his thick pole all the way into her slippery cunt with one long swoop.
"Aaaaauuuugghh," she gasped, feeling the air exploding from her lungs.
There was a slight discomfort to the sudden entrance of his thick dong, but it was exceeded by the tingling joy that accompanied it.
"Oooooh, Mr. Morgan," she whispered, biting down on her lip as tears of passion filled her eyes. "It feels neat."
"I'm glad," he panted in an obscenely exciting voice, "because this big hot cock is gonna give your cunt a real fucking."
"Oh, yes," she squealed, excited by his lewd words. "Fuck me good, honey. My hot cunt needs your big cock!"
It excited the teen to use the same filthy language as her older lover was using. There was something thrilling about uttering words like fuck, cock, cunt and shit. Using the words made her feel naughty and wicked, making her pleasure seem even more intense.
Slowly pumping his throbbing boner in and out of the horny teen's tight cunt, he reached beneath her and cupped his hands around the softness of her asscheeks. On and on he fucked his stiff rod into the hotness of her pussy, each delicious stroke lifting Linda to a higher ecstasy. The hard thickness of his prick was beyond the teen's wildest dreams. As his big dong continued its glorious assault on her cunt, she could feel the soft cheeks of her quivering ass being pried and goosed by his kneading fingers. When he pulled her soft buns apart, her juicy hot pussy would open wider as well, allowing him to slam his cock in harder and deeper with a brutal ferocity.
"Oooooh, Mr. Morgan, I love your fuckin' prick!" she squealed with delight when the experienced cocksman began slamming his big pulsing dick into her slit from a strange new angle. "Oh, shit! Piss! Fuck, I love it!"
Earl Morgan had never met anyone like this hot bitch who was writhing so frantically beneath him. As he drove his tingling dick into the teen, she was fucking back like a wild animal. The way she was screaming, cursing and clawing was the most erotic thing he'd ever experienced. The teen's mother was a tiger in bed, but nothing to compare with this hot-assed nymphet.
"Oh, you sweet fuckin' man," Linda sobbed, feeling his big bare chest squishing deliciously back and forth against the soft pliant flesh of her tits as his thick meaty cock skewered deeply into the depths of her hot, sucking cunt. It was heaven to feel his glorious dong completely filling her quivering belly. He was fucking in a wild frenzy as his big bloated shaft stormed viciously into her sucking twat, sending wave after wave of incredible ecstasy flooding through her naked body.
Wanting him to pound his cock even deeper into her writhing guts, she lewdly spread her knees and locked her ankles around the small of his back, throwing her feverish loins up to give him deeper access into her widely splayed cunt. The man's lust-stiffened prick was now speeding into the teen's hot fuck-hole without mercy, pounding into the tight slippery tunnel like a pile driver.
"Oh, tweet fuckin' Jesus!" screamed the near-hysterical teen. "Give it to me good, honey! Split me open!"
In response to her lewd urging, he began increasing the force and tempo of his wild fucking, further encouraged by the feel of the bitch's sizzling slit sucking hotly against his pistoning cock.
"That's it, you sweet fucker!" she sobbed, grinding her twat up tighter around the base of his plunging rod. "Goddamn, can you fuck, baby! Shit, what a beautiful cock!"
The blonde's cute face was contorted with a mask of fiery passion, her entire body writhing with lust. She was aware of nothing in the world except the big thick slab of male flesh that was plunging madly in and out of her hot, sucking cunt. She could feel every ridge and sinew of his massive prick rubbing deliciously against the tingling nerves of her tight cunt walls. Feeling the hardness of his magnificent cock plowing into her simmering loins, the cock-crazed teen wanted this delicious fucking to last forever. She never wanted to eat again, walk again, talk again, sleep again or see anyone again. All she wanted was to feel that prick plunging into her cunt through all of eternity.
"Oh shit, Mr. Morgan," she squealed with wanton delight. "I love your cock! Keep fuckin' me hard, darling! Harder! Harder! Oh, fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!"
The nymphet was on the very brink of her rapidly approaching orgasm and she spread her legs even wider apart, locking her bare feet into the crack of his thrusting ass.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" she squealed, digging her nails into his broad naked back. "I'm gonna come soon! Oh, shit, I'm almost there!"
Inspired by her frantic cries, the man increased the tempo, driving his shaft up deeper and harder between her flailing legs.
Feeling his own climax rushing up on him like a runaway freight train, he drove as hard as he could into the deliciously tight depths of her exploding cunt.
"Oh, darling!" she screamed, pounding his broad back with her clenched fists. "Make me come, honey!Make me come!"
Giving a final vicious thrust, his big cock blasted a torrent of white-hot jizz into the teen's convulsing cunt.
"That's it, baby!" she shrieked, feeling his scalding cum filling her quivering fuck-hole. "I'm coming! I'm commmiiinnnggg!"
Later as the teen snuggled in his arms, slowly recovering from her climax, she decided that from now on, life was going to be one big glorious fuck session.



CHAPTER SIX


When Scott picked Linda up the next morning, she was surprised to see Randy in the car without Joan.
"Where's Joan?" she asked as Randy got out of the car to let her into the front seat between the two boys.
"Her mom wouldn't let her go," he answered, getting back in the car.
"God," exclaimed Linda. "I can't spend the weekend up there alone with two guys."
"Why not?" laughed Scott. "We'll have a ball."
"I don't know," Linda hesitated. "It just doesn't seem right."
"Relax," grinned Scott, guiding the car out into the main flow of traffic.
"Please, Scott," she begged. "I don't want to go."
Ignoring the girl, he continued driving. Resigned to the fact that she was going whether she wanted to or not, Linda closed her eyes and rested her head on the back of the seat. Her thoughts immediately drifted back to yesterday afternoon and Earl Morgan. She hadn't thought about much else since she left his office. Riding with her eyes closed, she could vividly see and feel the man's big thick cock plowing up into her hot cunt. The very thought of it started a stream of slippery pussy juices flowing out of her horny twat. She'd hoped to surprise Scott with a wild passionate fuck, but with Randy hanging around, it would be out of the question.
When she finally opened her eyes, the car had turned off the main highway and was traveling along the winding road that led up into the mountain area.
"How much further is it?" she asked.
"About an hour," Scott replied.
Closing her eyes again, her thoughts drifted back to Earl Morgan and fucking. That first taste of a man-sized cock in her cunt yesterday had really turned the blonde on, and she was dying to have Scott fack her. As her cunt became more and more aroused, she began plotting how she and Scott could find excuses to slip away from Randy. She certainly didn't want the big dark-haired boy to catch her fucking with Scott. Then suddenly the thought of Randy watching them seemed rather exciting. It would be a real turn-on to know he was peeking at her cunt while Scott's stiff dick pumped into her. She could almost imagine what a big boner he would get on when he was watching them. Thinking about. Randy getting a hard-on, Linda fully realized for the first time that she would be all alone with two hard cocks, causing another jolt of hot pussy juice to ooze out from between her legs.
"Scott," she suddenly spoke up, "Why, don't you let Randy drive for a while?"
"Why?"
"So we can fool around in the back seat," she giggled.
Raising her knees, she placed her feet on the front edge of the scat and opened her thighs.
"Well," she whispered, trailing her fingers over the crotch of her shorts and thinking how much fun it would be to shock the boys with the obscene words she'd learned to use yesterday, "you could finger-fuck my cunt while I jack off your big hard cock. Randy could watch us through the mirror."
Scott was thoroughly shocked. Linda had always been so demure and hadn't even touched his prick until the other evening at her home. He couldn't believe the way the girl was talking.
"Maybe I could suck you off," she continued, remembering how Betty had been going down on Bobby's dick when she caught them in her sister's room. She had thought a lot about that lately, and the idea of licking a big meaty cock seemed highly erotic to the girl.
Completely astounded by Linda's behavior, Scott continued driving in silence.
"How about you, Randy," she turned to the other boy. "Would you like a hot blow-job?"
Randy sat as stunned as Scott had been.
"Shit," giggled Linda, crawling over the seat and into the back of the car. "You guys aren't any fuckin' fun."
The blonde teen was getting a big bang out of shocking the boys. It amused her how men were always on the make, but if a girl tried the same thing, boys didn't know how to handle it.
Sitting in the back seat, she could see Scott watching her through the mirror. Lifting her hips, she slipped her shorts off boldly displaying her cute hair-fringed twat to his dumbfounded eyes.
"Scott," she whispered as he watched her slip the tip of her finger into her hot, wet slit and lick it off with her tongue, "please come back here and play with me."
Realizing for the first time that Linda was really serious, he pulled the car off to the side of the road.
"Hi," she giggled when he got into the back seat with her.
Trembling with excitement, Scott drew the girl into his arms as Randy started the engine again. As the car moved down the road. Linda quickly lowered his zipper and slipped her hands into his open fly.
"Oh, Scott," she sighed, pressing her hot, wet lips against his as she brought his cock out with her soft fingers wrapped around it. He was grasping at her big full tits through her halter while his other hand dropped down over her soft mound of golden pussy hairs. Panting with excitement, she could feel his thick middle finger groping into the wet outer flesh of her cunt.
"Oh, God, Linda," he gasped, his prick jerking wildly in her fist while his finger lightly caressed the lips of her hot pussy. "What's happened to you?"
"Nothing," she giggled. "I've just turned into a horny bitch."
Moving back from the big red-headed boy, she reached down and opened his belt. Asking him to raise his ass, she pulled Scott's pants down around his ankles.
"Oh, honey," she whispered, cupping his lusty balls in one hand while she clutched the base of his cock with the other. "Are you ready to be sucked off?"
"You're not shittin'," Scott panted.
Wriggling half off the seat, she lowered her mouth down toward his big pulsing dick. Not knowing what to expect, Linda was pleased with the strong male scent of Scott's big juicy shaft. Firmly grasping the base of his cock, Linda began slithering her wet tongue up and down the length of his prick. Every time her mouth came up to his cockhead, she gave it a wet, swirling lick.
Slipping to her knees in front of him, her fingers dug under his balls as she gently cupped them in her palms. Trembling with excitement, she began washing the crinkly, hairy skin of his nut-sac with her tongue. She never realized how thrilling it could be to suck and lick on a man's tool and balls. Pushing her face further into his hairy crotch, she tenderly sucked his nuts in and out of her mouth.
Finally lifting her face from deep between her legs, she moved her mouth up toward his big purple knob that he was dying to have sucked. Clutching at the base of his hard rod with her hand, she slipped his bloated cockhead into her wet open mouth.
"Oh, Christ," Scott moaned, lifting his hips from the car seat, trying to shove even more of his dick into her throat. "God that feels good!"
The moment she had her first taste of a hot dong, Linda instinctively knew what to do with it. Her soft sucking lips tightened around his thick joint as she took it deeper and deeper until his big mushroom-shaped cockhead probed against the back of her throat. Her tongue slithered wetly round his meaty rod while her lips seemed to nibble and suck the delicious hardness of it.
Pumping her mouth up and down over his dong, she started a rhythmic tempo that was almost blowing the boy's mind. Linda was equally excited by the taste and texture of his stiff dick sliding in and out between her lips.
They were both so carried away with their wild lust that neither of them realized Randy had pulled the car over to the side of the road. He was leaning over the back of the seat watching them as be obscenely stroked his own cock, now thrusting out from his open fly.
From the way Scott's legs were tensing and his prick jerking, Linda knew he would soon be emptying his hot load into her mouth, and the girl could hardly wait to taste his cum.
"Jesus," Scott panted, gently pushing her face from his cock. "Take it easy, honey. I'm almost ready to come."
"But I want you to come," she whispered, trying to stuff his dick back into her mouth. "I want a big hot mouthful of jizz."
"You will have," Scott gasped. "But let's cool it for a minute. I want to make it last for a long time."
"You can suck mine," shouted Randy, tumbling into the back seat with them. "Please Linda, suck my cock."
The girl glanced over to Scott, wondering how he would feel about her sucking off his friend.
"Go ahead," he grinned. "It looks like he needs relief."
Wetting her lips, Linda lowered her face over Randy's loins and wrapped her lips around the thick knob of his cock. His throbbing boner tasted only slightly different from Scott's, but there was a strong male scent from his hairy crotch that was terribly exciting to the girl. Grasping his hips, she began bobbing her head up and down over his quivering dick.
"Oh, man," he panted. "Christ can you suck a prick!"
"She sure can," exclaimed Scott, watching her wet lips sliding up and down over his friend's glistening tool.
It should have embarrassed the girl to hear the two boys discuss her as she performed this obscene act, but it actually excited her to know they were watching. Linda had never considered herself as an exhibitionist until today, but she found it highly erotic to perform while someone looked on. These were the two first dicks she'd ever tasted, but Linda had already decided that being a cocksucker was fantastic.
On her knees in front of Randy as she noisily sucked his big bunting prick, she was suddenly aware that Scott's thick finger was fucking into her cunt from the rear. This only served to arouse her further, and she began working more frantically on Randy's big dick, her lips flying wildly over it, her tongue licking and lapping at his shaft from every angle.
"Suck, baby, suck!" Randy was moaning, digging his fingers into her long blonde hair while his lurching hips began driving his rod deeper into her throat. "Oh Christ, you cute cocksucker."
Being called a cock-sucker seemed to amuse Linda to a higher state of excitation and she tried to please him every more. As she noisily slurped and sucked on Randy's cock, she could feel Scott's hand under her halter, squeezing and rubbing her bare tits while the middle finger of his other hand flew passionately in and out of her hot dripping slit.
Randy was almost out of his mind, his hips frantically driving his cock deeper and deeper into her throat. Linda was thrilled to find how much, of his big prick she was able to take into her mouth.
"Oh, fuckin' damn!" shouted Randy, feeling a thundering climax building up deep in his balls. "Suck it! Suck it!"
His breath was coming in hot ragged gasps as he tried to pump his dick deeper into Linda's cock-filled mouth.
"Suck me, baby," he panted. "I'm almost there! Suck me off, baby! Suck me off!"
With her mouth working frantically on Randy's thick hot rod, she could feel Scott's middle finger driving deeper and harder into the very core of her lust-crazed pussy.
"Oh, shit!" roared Randy. "I'm almost there baby! Keep suckin' baby! Keep suckin'! Christ, what a hot mouthful you're gonna get!"
She fully realized her first taste of cum was only moments away, and she began sucking more savagely on his plunging dong, anxious to feel his hot juices gushing into her mouth.
"Aaaaagggghhh!" Randy roared, grabbing Linda's hair and pushing her mouth down tighter over his lurching cock. "Here it comes, baby! Oh, Christ, take it!"
She could feel spurt after spurt of his white-hot jizz splattering against the back of her throat. The taste almost blew her mind as he continued spewing more and more hot cum into her sucking mouth. She kept swallowing so she wouldn't lose a single drop of the warm slippery fluid.
"Oh, God," she whispered when he finally pulled his wet, limp prick out of her mouth. "That's the neatest stuff I've ever tasted."
"Now try mine," panted Scott, pushing his stiff dong up against her lips. "Now you can finish me off."
Opening her mouth wide, she closed her slippery, jizz-drenched lips around the hardness of Scott's big swollen cockhead. Sucking deeply on it, she could feel Randy's finger sinking up into her hot wet slit. God, was she going to have a ball with these two big studs this weekend. For the first time, she was glad that Joan hadn't been able to come with them. Being alone with the boys. One could fuck her while the other recovered and she'd constantly have a stiff dick stuffed between her legs.
Feeling Scott's legs beginning to jerk spasmodically, Linda began sucking harder and deeper, realizing he was about to shoot his wad.
"Oh, my God!" he cried when his tingling cock started belching his hot thick cum into Linda's mouth.
Linda wanted to scream out as she started coming as well, but the spewing dick in her mouth made it impossible. The wild pressure of Randy's finger in her cunt and joy of Scott's cum shooting out from his exploding cockhead had triggered a wild orgasm in the teen's lurching body. Quivering with ecstasy, she clamped her thighs tightly against Randy's deeply imbedded finger while she lovingly sucked and swallowed the stream of cum that was pouring out of Scott's thick cock.
When the last of her violent tremors had subsided, she released Scott's wet, limp prick and wiped her slippery lips with the back of her hand.
She could feel the bittersweet aftertaste of their jizz burning deliciously in her throat. She knew then that she was going to swallow a lot of cock-cream before the weekend was over.
Later that day when they entered the cabin, Linda's eyes lit up at the sight of a big brass bed.
"Oh, look!" she giggled, "that looks like a sturdy work bench. Shall we try it out?"
"What do you have in mind?" Scott asked, aware that Linda would never allow him to screw her.
"I have a neat surprise," she laughed, quickly removing her clothes.
"What's that?"
"I want to be fucked," Linda giggled, throwing herself back on the bed.
Scott couldn't believe what he was seeing and hearing. The changes that had come over the girl were beyond his comprehension.
"Are you serious?" he stammered, starting to undress.
"Try me," she whispered. "Both of you."
Trembling with excitement, Scott slowly crawled up between her soft thighs while Randy knelt next to them on the bed, slowly stroking his naked cock.
Linda quivered with expectation, feeling Scott's big cockhead brushing hotly against the warm wet flesh between her cuntlips.
"Come on, honey," she whispered up to him. "Put it in."
"Are you sure?" he nervously asked.
"I'm sure," Linda smiled. "Just give me that big hard cock."
With the head of his shaft poised just inside her juicy hole, he lunged forward, driving his pulsing dick deep up into the moist tightness of her cunt.
"Oooooh!" she sobbed. "That's it, Scott baby! Fuck me, honey! Fuck me!"
Her nails were pressing into his back and as she raised her shapely legs, snaking them around his hips, her ankles locked against the crack of his ass. The boy could hardly believe his hard cock was buried up in Linda Conway's sweet pussy.
"Oh, Scott, darling," she whispered, covering his lips with her hot open mouth. "Pour it to me! Give me a hard fuck!"
Lifting her knees higher, the entire length of her slit was open to his assault. She wanted to make sure she was getting every inch of his pounding rod.
"Ohhhh!" she sobbed, writhing up to meet his thrusting tool as it pounded into her scalding hole. "Give it to me, baby! Bang me! Bang me!"
Through the corner of her eye, Linda was suddenly conscious of Randy wildly stroking his dick as he knelt next to them on the creaking bed.
"Oh, Randy!" she squealed, reaching out and grabbing the boy's thick stiff dong. "Let me bring you off, baby!"
Crazed with lust. Scott began pounding his cock harder and deeper into the girl's hot sucking cunt. The knowledge that he was actually fucking Linda was adding fuel to the flames that were raging through his body. The juicy tightness of the teen's hot cunt was the most fantastic thing he'd ever experienced.
"Oh, Scott, baby!" she was squealing with delight as the big red-headed teen's prick pounded deeper and harder into her flaming guts. "Yes! Yes! Yes! Oh, fuckin' Jesus, that's good! Oh, fuck!Fuck! Fuck!"
Linda was frantically stroking Randy's super hard dong while Scott drilled into her slippery hot cunt with his plunging shaft. Staring at Randy's big bloated cockhead as she held it in her clenched fist, Linda suddenly wanted it to explode in her throat. The thought of receiving another big mouthful of cock-cream further excited the horny teen-ager.
"Randy," she panted, pulling his prick toward her while Scott continued his glorious assault on her foaming cunt. "Put it in my mouth, honey! Let me suck you off!"
As Randy poised his loins over Linda's upturned face, she grasped his cock by the root and stuffed his shaft deep into her slurping mouth. Scott continued deliciously fucking her cunt as Linda's mouth went to work on his friend's throbbing tool. Both boys were sobbing with the intense pleasure the naughty blonde was giving them.
Linda had never felt such intense pleasure in her life. Having two beautiful naked cocks in her body was the living end for the sex-crazed teen.
She could feel the top ridge of Scott's big dong sawing ecstatically against her quivering clit while she sucked and licked at the delicious male taste of Randy's spit-soaked cockhead.
As the pleasure mounted in Linda's deliciously ravaged body, she could feel an overwhelming orgasm building up in her shuddering loins. She wanted to scream out with joy, but with Randy's prick stuffed in her mouth, she could only gasp and moan around the shaft.
Realizing that Linda was coming, Scott increased the tempo of hard, pumping strokes into her squeezing cunt. The blonde was just cresting her orgasm when she suddenly felt Scott's cockhead exploding a stream of cum deep in her cunt, followed by a torrent of jizz gushing into her mouth from Randy's spurting dick. Flowing through the waves of her orgasm, she was vividly conscious of the boys filling her twat and mouth with rich creamy cum.



CHAPTER SEVEN


After their wild session of fucking and sucking, Linda was still horny as hell when they awakened the next morning. She wanted to start the day with a nice hot fuck, but both boys seemed to want breakfast first.
"But I wanta fuck," giggled Linda as she watched Scott firing up the wood stove. "We can eat any time."
"And we can fuck any time," laughed Scott. "I'm hungry and I need energy to keep up with you."
"Poor boys," Linda smiled. "Am I fuckin' you to death?"
"Almost," grinned Randy.
"Oh, shit!" cussed Scott, picking up a skillet. "I don't have any fuckin' milk for pancakes."
"And I was looking forward to them," Randy sighed. "Is there any place around here where we can get milk?"
"Old man Winfield up the road has a cow," Scott answered. "He'll probably give us some."
"Do you want me to walk over and see?" volunteered Linda, deciding she'd like a breath of fresh air as long as the boy's weren't ready to fuck.
"Gee," smiled Scott handing the girl a bucket and some change, "That would be neat. He and his kids live in a cabin just around that first curve in the road."
It was a beautiful morning and Linda enjoyed the walk. Spying the cabin set back in the trees, she started up the trail. She was almost to the old, weathered building when she came upon a tall guy standing by a tree. He was about eighteen or nineteen and was wearing nothing but a pair of bib overalls. The most remarkable thing about the barefooted youth was the huge cock he was holding in his hands as he urinated.
"Hi," he unashamedly grinned at Linda when he saw her.
"Hi," she stammered, staring at his big soft dong.
"I had to take a piss," he explained, shaking the drops from the end of his massive whanger.
"I can see that," smiled Linda. "God that's a big cock."
"Is it?" the boy asked.
"God, yes," exclaimed Linda. "That's the biggest prick I've ever seen."
"Gee," he blushed. "I ain't never seen no other cock except mine."
"May I touch it?" asked Linda.
"Sure," the boy grinned. "But don't pinch it too hard."
"What's your name?" asked the girl, wrapping her fingers around his huge, limp prick.
"Jason," he answered. "Jason Winfield. My sister 'n' me live in that cabin over thar with our pa."
For the first time, Linda noticed the girl standing about ten feet from them. She was about Linda's age with long red hair, a freckled face, and the biggest fucking tits Linda had ever seen.
"What's your name?" Linda asked, still clinging to the boy's huge dong.
"Ruby," the girl answered. "What's yours?"
"Hi, Ruby," Linda smiled. "My name's Linda."
"That's a pretty name," the big-titted redhead answered. "Why ya holdin' Jason's prick?"
"I just wanted to feel it," Linda replied, skimming his foreskin back and forth over the youth's cockhead. "It's the biggest dong I've ever seen."
"Do you like to fuck?" smiled Linda.
"Shit, yes," the big-titted redhead giggled. "Me 'n' Jason fuck every day."
"Do you like to fuck?" Linda turned to the boy, feeling his cock growing and throbbing in her fist.
"Shucks, yeah," he grinned, staring at the blonde's pretty legs. "Fuckin's more fun than anything."
Linda's horny cunt was itching and oozing with pussy juice from the feel of Jason's big fat dick bobbing up and down in her hand. His thick shaft of male meat seemed almost alive as it pulsed and throbbed in the girl's grip.
"Would you like to screw me?" Linda whispered, her loins boiling with desire.
"Sure," he grinned. "Wanta come up to the cabin?"
"How about your father?" asked Linda.
"Pa's out in the field," the boy answered. "But he don't care anyway, as long as Ruby lets him fuck her once in a while."
"Can I come and watch," asked Ruby. "I ain't never watched people fuck before. I've watched plenty dogs 'n' goats, but never any people."
"Sure," Linda smiled, thinking how much more fun it was to have an audience when she screwed.
When they got into Jason's room, Linda was shocked at the cleanliness of it.
"My," beamed Linda. "This is sure a nice neat room."
"Ruby keeps it clean," said Jason. "She can't stand no dirt around."
"Okay," Linda whispered. "Down with your overalls. I need your big hot body."
"Can I see your pussy now," he grinned, dropping his overalls down around his ankles.
"Sure," giggled Linda, quickly removing her blouse and shorts.
"Gee, that's cute," the man gasped, staring down at the blonde's pink, wet snatch. "I ain't never seen no cunt with blonde hair around it."
Linda didn't answer. She was staring at his completely naked cock. It seemed even larger than it had pecking out through his fly, and the massive size of his balls sent another jolt of pussy juice seeping out of her dripping twat.
"My, God," she whispered, dropping to her knees in front of the standing boy. "That's the most beautiful prick in the world."
Grasping the base of his thick shaft, she began lightly licking his cockhead.
"Hey," gasped Ruby who was watching, "What are you doin'?"
"Sucking his cock," Linda answered between licks on his big swollen knob.
"I ain't never heard of lickin' a man's prick," continued Ruby in a shocked voice. "Don't it taste all pissy?"
"Of course not. It taste neat," laughed Linda. "Taste it."
"You sure it don't taste pissy?"
"Of course not," Linda answered, removing her mouth from the boy's big dick. "Try it."
Kneeling next to Linda, the girl nervously grasped his dong and hesitantly lowered her mouth down toward it. After a short pause, she tentatively ran her tongue across his big sensitive cock-head. Linda could see the look of pleasant surprise on the girl's face as she swirled her tongue around it for the second time.
"Holy shit!" gasped Ruby, stuffing his big knob into her mouth. "I ain't never tasted anything as fuckin' good in my life."
The girl began licking, slurping and sucking so frantically on her brother's cock that Linda was afraid the girl would blow him before she'd get her fuck.
"Hey honey, take it easy," Linda giggled, pulling the redhead off from his rod. "You can have him after I get my fuck."
When Ruby reluctantly removed her mouth from her brother's dick and stood up, Linda spread herself out on the bed.
"Come on," giggled Linda, parting her juicy cuntlips with her fingers. "Put that big hard cock right in this sweet cunt."
"Then get on your hands and knees," he panted.
"Why?"
"So I can fuck you."
"Fuck me like this."
"Are you crazy?" he asked. "I ain't never seen no cow, goat, dog, pig or horse lay on their backs to get fucked."
"But I'm no animal," laughed Linda. "Come on. Crawl up between my legs."
"This sure seems dumb," he muttered, kneeling between her widely spread thighs.
Reaching down and tenderly grasping his big stiff cock, Linda slowly guided it toward her juicy cunt. The fed of his big mushroom-shaped cockhead probing against her slick hot hole sent a wild thrill streaking through her trembling loins. Looking down, the horny blonde could see the soft moist lips of her hungry twat opening up to swallow his big purple knob. When his deliciously hard cock-head was lodged just inside her cunt, Linda grabbed his asscheeks and pulled him violently toward her.
"Yeowwwwwww!" he roared, feeling his cock streaking up through the hot tightness of her slippery cunt.
When the boy felt his big cock completely buried in the teen's fuck-hole, he lay perfectly still over her trembling body, his big lust-bloated balls nestled warmly between the soft cheeks of her quivering ass.
"Gee, Linda," he panted. "I ain't never felt such a tight hot cunt in my life."
"I'm glad," she whispered. "Because I've never felt such a neat big prick."
Not moving his body, Jason's big cock-shaft was throbbing violently against the deliciously stretched walls of Linda's cunt, sending wild sensations racing through the girl's excited flesh. Wanting to please him as much as he was pleasing her, Linda began sucking and milking his mighty fuck-pole with her grasping, talented cunt muscles.
"Go, dang it!" he shouted, feeling her experienced muscles massaging the entire length of his straining dick. "I ain't never laid on a gal's belly before, but it sure feels good!"
Unable to control himself any longer, Jason began plunging his big slippery shaft in and out at a rapid speed.
"Oh shit, honey, that's good," Linda sobbed, clutching him tighter in her arms and screwing her hot blonde slit up around the base of his plunging dong. "Fuck me good, Jason! Fuck me good!"
Urged on by her near hysterical voice, he began pounding deeper and faster into the teen's squirming hot hole.
"That's fuckin'," Linda squealed with joy. "Oh, you beautiful animal, that's real fuckin'!"
Her eyes glazed with passion, Linda bit and clawed at the lurching mountain boy whose massive balls were slapping noisily against her juice-drenched ass. The room was filled with the sucking, slurping sounds of his massive cock slithering in and out of her slippery fuck-hole.
"Fuck, Jason, fuck!" the wild teenager screamed. "Split me open, baby! Split me open!"
From the frantic, jerking movements of his body, Linda suddenly realized the boy was about to shoot his load.
"Take it easy, honey," she whispered, not wanting him to squirt until she was ready for her own climax. "Slow down, baby."
Clasping him tightly against her naked body, she held him until he was lying perfectly motionless above her.
"Roll over on your back," she smiled. "Let me sit on your cock for a while."
"I ain't never heard of no gal sittin' on a feller's prick," he argued.
"There's lots of things you haven't heard about," she giggled. "Just roll over on your back."
As he rolled over, Linda kept his rod buried in her tight slit until she was straddling his loins.
"Oooooooooh," she teased, looking down at his excited face. "Do you like my naughty pussy?"
"Shit, yes!" the boy exclaimed.
His aroused body trembling with passion, Jason stared down at where his massive cock was completely buried in the hotness of her slippery twat. The mountain boy couldn't believe how much this cute old city girl knew about fucking. She looked so wantonly wicked, smiling down at him as she sat on his big dick with her soft thighs straddling his waist. Once again his cock gave a frantic lurch when Linda began slowly rotating her silt around his deeply imbedded shaft.
"D'ya like this?" she giggled with a mischievous expression in her eyes. "D'ya like my hot pussy?"
"Shit, yes," he panted.
"That's good, 'cause this twat's gonna suck all the jizz right out of your beautiful big dong," she whispered, her blue teasing eyes looking dreamily into his. "My hot cunt is gonna suck you dry."
Still rotating her slit around his cock, she began raising and lowering her body, driving his throbbing shaft deeply into her hot slippery fuck-hole.
"Jesus Christ," he moaned, thrusting his hips up to meet every downward plunge of her frothy hot cunt. "I ain't never felt nothin' like this in my life."
Linda began working faster and faster, her luscious tits bouncing up and down in front of the boy's eyes as her long blonde hair flew wildly around her beautiful flushed face and shoulders. She was almost out of her mind with passion as his thick shaft of hard male meat drove deeper and deeper into her hot belly. She could feel his rock-hard knob pounding relentlessly against the very bottom of her fuck-hole while his big swollen shaft rubbed deliciously against her squeezing cunt walls.
"Oh, sweet Jason!" she squealed hysterically at the feel of his rigid, slippery pale slithering against her quivering clit. "That's the way, honey! Christ, how I love that beautiful big cock!"
Crazed with excitement, Jason grasped her hips and began propelling her faster and faster over his screaming rod. He could feel his hot jizz boiling up out of his balls and knew he couldn't control himself any longer.
"Fuck, Jason, fuck!" squealed the horny blonde. "I'm almost there, honey, almost there! Oh, shit, I'm coming!"
As the glorious orgasm swallowed the lurching girl, she could feel Jason's hot thick jizz gushing up into her trembling writhing fuck-hole.
"That's it, Jason!" she shrieked, falling forward across his chest, his cock still spurting deep in her cunt. "Keep squirting, sweet baby! Fill me, darling!"
Screwing her twat down tighter around the base of his belching rod, she covered his lips with her hot open mouth as he continued to fill her slit with cum.
"Ah, shit," moaned Ruby when Linda pulled her twat off from Jason's limp wet prick. "I wanted to fuck him, too, and now he's all soft."
"Don't worry," smiled Linda, looking tenderly at the big-titted redhead. "I know two guys that'd love to screw you right now."
"Who?" Ruby asked, her eyes lighting up. "They're at our cabin just down the road," explained Linda. "Let's all three of us go down there and have a ball."
When Linda entered the room with Ruby and Jason, the two boys just stared at them.
"Did you get the milk?" Scott finally turned to Linda.
"What do you think?" the cute blonde giggled, playfully patting Ruby's big tits. "Help yourselves."
They looked again at the new girl. Ruby was wearing a short cotton dress that readied to about mid-thigh on her shapely legs. The three top buttons of her dress were open, partially revealing her big tits. Her beautiful freckled face we glowing with excitement as she smiled at Scott and Randy.
"Hi," she blushed at the boys. "Linda says ya might like to fuck me."
"What?" they gasped in unison.
"I got hotter than shit watchin' Jason fuckin' Linda," she explained, taking off her dress. "And now I need a hard cock somethin' awful."
The boys couldn't believe the beauty of her softly curved naked body. Their eyes traveled hungrily from her big full tits, capped with the juiciest damned nipples they'd ever seen, down to the lush growth of fiery red pussy hairs that flamed around her deliciously wet snatch.
"Come on, baby," Randy gasped, taking her by the hand. "Let's get on that bed."
"I ain't gonna try that new fandangled way of layin' on my back," she giggled, getting down on her hands and knees. "I want to get fucked the natural way."
"Ruby," Linda suddenly suggested, "remember how good your brother's cock tasted?"
"I sure do," grinned Ruby, licking her lips.
"Well," Linda continued, "why don't you ask Scott to kneel in front of you so you can suck his prick while Randy fucks you from the rear, the natural way."
"Shit," grinned Ruby. "I'd like that."
When Scott dropped down in front of her, Ruby eagerly stuffed his hard dick in her mouth while Randy lustily slammed his dong up her cunt from the rear.
"Oh, Jesus," Randy panted, clutching the big soft moons of her ass as his cock plowed in and out of the girl's super-hot slit. "That's some cunt honey. Christ is that hot and juicy!"
Ruby was almost beside herself at the feel of Randy's stiff shaft plunging deeply into her fuck-hole while she slurped on the delicious new taste of a man's cock.
Sucking noisily on Scott's thick meaty dick, her big tits were swinging lewdly as Randy's thrusting rod violently rocked her back and forth. Big globs of pussy juice were oozing around the length of Randy's slippery dick as it plowed in and out of her hot, sopping cunt. Her flaming red pussy hairs were drenched with the glistening fluids as well.
"Goddamn," she slobbered around Scott's deliciously thick cock, trying to suck more and more of it into her prick-filled mouth. "I ain't never tasted nothin' as good as this."
The taste of the boy's dong and the feel of Randy's hard tool slamming in and out of her juice-slickened pussy were driving the voluptuous redhead crazy. Reaching around her waist, Randy was rolling and squeezing her big turgid nipples between his fingers as his dong slammed deliciously into her hot, frothy hole.
"Goddamn," she panted. "You city fellers can sure fuck!"
Looking down, Randy could see his slippery wet cock gliding through the girl's thick bush of red pussy hairs as it streaked in and out of her unbelievably hot cunt. Clutching to her fully rounded hips, Randy began pounding his rod harder and deeper into her fuck-hole as he felt his climax building deep in his balls.
The half crazed girl could hardly believe what was happening when Scott's prick suddenly shot a thick hot stream of cum into her mouth. The slippery texture and the strong taste of his jizz was the most wonderful thing she'd ever experienced. Sucking and swallowing frantically so as not to waste a single drop, Ruby could feel her own orgasm beginning to envelop her.
"Hot damn!" Ruby squealed, releasing Scott's thoroughly drained prick from her mouth when she felt Randy's white hot cock-cream gushing up into her convulsing cunt. "I'm coming! Oh, shit, how I'm coming!"
The five people thoroughly enjoyed themselves until Randy, Scott and Linda returned to the city late that afternoon.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Arriving at the office before her boss on Monday morning, Della noticed a garment on the floor by his couch. Picking it up, the woman was surprised to find it was a pair of panties, but she was more than shocked to see the monogram on them. It was a pair of panties that Della had given Linda for Christmas. At first she couldn't understand what they were doing in Earl's office, and then she suddenly remembered that Linda had called her from there last Friday afternoon.
"What are these?" she asked, holding up the brief garment when Earl arrived at the office.
"They look like panties," he answered.
"Whose?"
"How the hell should I know," he muttered, checking his appointment calendar.
"They belong to my daughter!" Della suddenly yelled. "What the hell went on here Friday afternoon?"
"I laid her!" he shot back.
"You rotten bastard!" she shouted.
"Maybe," he grinned. "But that hot-assed broad's had plenty of experience. She could teach you a thing or two."
"You pig!" screamed Della. "How can you say that about my daughter?"
"Della," he said, grasping the trembling woman's shoulders, "be reasonable. Today a eighteen-year-old girl is not a teen. She's a full-grown woman who needs sex, and Linda is more sexually mature than the average girl."
"But how could you have done it?" Della sobbed.
"Because she was hot to fuck," he tried to mason with her. "And I was available."
"I can't believe it!"
"Well, you'd better," he smiled, wiping her tears with his handkerchief. "Linda was no virgin and I think I gave her a good deal of pleasure."
"I guess you did," Della smiled through her tears, recalling the pleasure her handsome boss had given her.
"Please, Della," he whispered, "let's not talk about it anymore."
"Earl," she asked in a small voice. "Is she better in bed than I am?"
"Well," he teased, "I'll have to check that out. Would you like to spend, the afternoon in a motel with me? We aren't very busy today."
"I'd love it," she blushed, wanting very much to have her cunt drilled with his talented cock.
When Della got home late that afternoon, Linda wasn't in the house. She was still quite angry with the girl for what she'd done. The woman was jealous of Linda. It wasn't because Linda was fucking around that angered Della as much as the fact she'd taken her lover.
Finding her husband in the kitchen, Della angrily told him about Linda's affair with Earl Morgan.
"Well," he sneered when Della finished telling about it, "it seems he's fucking my whole family."
"What do you mean?" shouted Della.
"Oh, far Christ's sake," her husband sighed. "Who the fuck do you think you've been fooling when you tell me you're working late?"
"What a horrible thing to say," Della gasped.
"What a horrible thing to do," he said, leaving the room.
The man's remark further infuriated Della and she was in a furious rage by the time Linda returned home. Following the teen up to her room, Della took the panties out of her big and threw them in Linda's face.
"Here's your Goddamn pants," she shouted.
"Where did you get these?" Linda asked, forgetting she'd left them in the office.
"Mr. Morgan asked me to give them back to you," Della lied. "He doesn't like the idea of his fuckin' whores leaving their damn pants in his office."
Linda just stared at her mother, fully realizing that the woman knew all about what she and Mr. Morgan had done.
"You filthy slut," continued Della. "I'm not raising my daughter to be a fucking whore, and you're not leaving this house until I'm damn good and ready to let you out!"
"But, Mother…"
"Shut up!" Della shouted. "I'm not going to allow you out to fuck around. You'll stay in this house until I think you can act like a lady again."
The first few days of her confinement didn't bother Linda all that much, but as it stretched into weeks, her horny cunt began itching for a cock. She would have gladly settled for her brother's prick, but the twins were spending a few days at their grandmother's house. She thought about slipping out for a few hours when her mother was at work, but this was impossible as her father was usually at home.
Since Della had told her husband about Linda's affair with Earl Morgan, George was having mixed emotions about his daughter. Having suspected what was going on between Della and her boss, he was extremely angry that the son-of-a-bitch had used his daughter as well. Alone in the house with her so much, the man's eyes followed her cute figure around the room, wondering what it would be like to screw the pretty teen himself. He sometimes wondered if he didn't have as much right to fuck her as that rotten Earl Morgan. As the days passed, George's lust for his daughter seemed to increase. It was becoming almost an obsession with him, and he was lying awake nights with a tremendous hard-on, thinking about his daughter's delicious body.
One morning he was walking down the hall when Linda stepped out of the bathroom in nothing but a pair of panties and a bra.
"Oooooooooh, Daddy!" she squealed, starting to duck back through the door.
"It's all right," he laughed, grabbing her arm before she could disappear. "This is just your old dad."
"I know it, Daddy," she blushed. "But I'm practically naked."
"Sure you are," he grinned, his eyes taking in the charms of her nearly bare body. "But I used to wash and powder you when you were younger."
"I guess you did," giggled Linda. "But I'm no baby now."
"I can certainly see that," her father smiled, reaching out and tenderly stroking her long blonde hair. "Did Earl Morgan like to touch you?"
"Did Mother tell you about that!" she gasped, not dreaming that her father had known about the affair.
"Yes," he whispered, naming his big hands across her soft bare shoulders. "Did he like to touch your lovely skin?"
"Oh, Daddy," she begged, "please don't talk like that."
The nearness of Linda and the delicate scent of her recently showered body soon had his cock throbbing wildly in his pants. Trembling with excitement, he had a mad desire to crush her in his arms and smother her sweet lips with kisses.
"Did he?" her father repeated.
"Did he what?" the girl asked, confused by the strange way her dad was acting.
"Did he run his hands over your bare shoulders like this?" he panted, hungrily pawing her naked flesh.
"Dad!" she shouted. "Stop talking this way!"
Unable to control his emotions any longer, he threw his arms around the girl, drawing her soft body up close against him. He could feel her warm flesh burning through his clothes as he buried his face in the softness, of her long blonde hair.
"Please, Daddy," she whispered, struggling to free herself. "You're hurting me."
"Did Morgan hurt you?" he panted.
"Please stop it, Daddy!"
She was suddenly shocked to feel her father's hard cock throbbing against her naked belly through his pants.
"Are you crazy?" she gasped, trying to pound his huge chest with her tiny clenched fists.
She could feel his strong hands sliding down her back and under the elastic of her brief panties, his fingers digging greedily into the soft flesh between her asscheeks. He rolled, caressed and goosed around in the deep soft crevice of her sweet buttocks, and when she tried to cry out, he covered her open lips with his driving his thick wet tongue deep into her mouth.
"Stop it, Daddy! Stop it!" she sobbed.
The more she struggled against him, the more excited he became. Releasing her from his grasp, he grabbed the girl's arm and dragged her into his bedroom. Throwing her onto the bed, he removed his shirt and took off his shoes and socks.
"What are you going to do?" she sobbed, suddenly frightened to death of her own father.
"I'm gonna fuck you," he panted, unbuckling his belt. "I'm gonna fuck you just like that bastard Morgan did."
"You can't, Daddy," she cried. "I'm your daughter."
"Bullshit!" he roared as he removed his pants. "If that bastard can fuck you, then I can!"
Linda stared with horror at his big angry prick as he dropped his shorts. There was nothing in the world that the horny teenager enjoyed more than stiff dicks, but there was something menacing about her father's big purple cockhead that scared the shit out of her.
Dropping onto the bed with Linda, he ripped her panties to shreds with one vicious jerk. He removed her bra in the same vicious manner.
"Well," he grinned, staring down at her pink cunt as she cowered on the far side of the bed. "Are you ready?"
"No!" she shouted, trying to cover her exposed pussy with her hands. "Get out of here!"
Grasping the girl, he pulled her naked body up against his. Pinning her shoulders back with his strong hands, the big ex-football player forced her thighs apart with his knee. Rolling over on top of her, he forced his big throbbing cockhead up against the wetness of her quivering slit.
"No!" she screamed, trying to squirm free of his grip. "Please, Daddy, for God's sake don't do it!"
Paying no attention to her pleading, he ground his hip forward, feeling his big shaft squeezing through her tight cuntmouth.
"You bastard!" she screamed. "Take that fuckin' thing out of me!"
Ignoring her, he continued shoving until the full length of his big thick tool was buried in the teen's tight cunt.
"You filthy pig!" she sobbed, her dry cunt burning with pain from his unwelcome boner. "If it's the last thing I do, I'll get even with you for this."
"Did you talk to Morgan like that?" he panted, trying to force his dick further up into her snatch.
"No!" she shrieked. "He was a kind and considerate man, not a fuckin' slob like you."
Anxious to bring himself off, the man began sawing his cock painfully in and out of the dryness of the teen's cunt.
Linda was biting her lips to hold back the tears as his dong ground into her tight pussy. On and on he went, slowly drilling his cock in and out of her cunt. Then, and in spite of herself, Linda subconsciously felt a strange tingling warmth deep in her cock-filled hole. The feeling started slowly, almost like a whisper at first, and then began building as tremors of pleasure seemed to be replacing the pain. She didn't know exactly when the threshold between pain and pleasure was crossed, but as his prick continued driving into her, she could feel her cunt quivering with anticipation.
Linda still hated him for what he was doing to her, but with every fleeting moment, the pleasure seemed to grow in intensity. Her snatch was still a bit sore and raw, but the pressure of his cock felt good in her. She began unconsciously squirming beneath him, slowly moving her loins in rhythm to his. Within a matter of seconds, the pleasure was so wonderful that the hatred for her father seemed to completely disappear.
"Oh, Daddy, that feels good," she whispered, screwing her naked body up tighter against his to better enjoy the big lusty shaft that was drilling into her newly aroused slit. She could feel every delicious inch of his big tool rubbing against the sensitive flesh of her tight pussy.
Resting for a moment, lying perfectly still over his daughter's soft naked body, George could feel the teen's grasping cunt muscles milking and squeezing on his throbbing dick. With his stiff rod buried to the hilt in her smoldering twat, he clung motionless to her, savoring the closeness of her squirming, naked body.
Linda had never felt so deliciously wicked in her life as she lay there with her big hot tits burning into the naked flesh of her father's bare chest. She could feel his throbbing cock pulsing out against the stretched walls of her tingling cunt, filling her with an incestuous ecstasy that she'd never experienced before. It was pure heaven to be lying perfectly still while her dad's magnificent prick throbbed in her quivering cunt. Lifting her knees, Linda snaked her shapely legs around his hips, and digging her bare heels into the crack of his ass, she screwed her sweet hot cunt up more tightly around the base of his deeply imbedded tool.
Raising himself slightly, her dad slowly withdrew his shaft until only his bloated cockhead remained inside her squeezing cunt.
"Aaaaaaggggghhhhh!" she squealed with delight when he drove his prick back into her twat with one powerful thrust that ignited every nerve in her horny cunt. "Oh, Daddy, I love you."
"And I love you," he whispered, slowly withdrawing his shaft and slamming it back in with even more force.
"Oh, Daddy!" she gasped as his wonderful pole drove deliciously up through the hot wet flesh of her slit. "It's so good, honey! It's so fuckin' good!"
Looking down beneath his big naked chest and belly, her father could clearly see his big juice slicken cock sliding in and out of Linda's slippery pussy. Her pink cuntlips seemed to be nibbling and sucking on his glistening boner as it slithered in and out of her foamy twat. The man had done a lot of fucking in his life, but he'd never experienced anything as fantastic as his daughter's tight fuckhole.
Pausing for a moment with his dong still deeply buried in the teen's twat, he began slowly rotating his pelvis in a circular motion, causing his prick to twist around in her hot guts.
"Oh, shit, Daddy!" screamed Linda. "What the hell are you doing to me?"
"Screwing you, baby," he panted, his stiff dick stirring erotically around in the smoldering warmth of her fuck-hole.
"You're not shittin', Daddy," she rasped.
"That's real screwing. Oh, hot pins, that feels good!"
The cock crazy teen was almost out of her mind from the exquisite joy she was receiving from her dad's twisting, screwing dong. His frantically stiff tool was grinding erotically against every tingling nerve in her cunt, rubbing deliciously up against her quivering, swollen clit. Linda had thought Earl Morgan was a real cocksman, but this incredible performance by her father was beyond her wildest imagination.
"Does this feel good, honey?" he whispered, wanting to please his daughter as much as possible. "Do you like the way Daddy's cock is grinding around in your pretty cunt?"
"Yes, Daddy, yes!" she squealed, frantically rubbing her big hard nipples against his massive chest as he continued his deep, slow rotation. "Oh Christ, Daddy, I think I'm gonna come! I think I'm gonna come!"
Wanting her to experience a teasingly wild orgasm, he continued to slowly screw and grind his throbbing shaft deeper and deeper into the convulsing hotness of her inflamed cunt.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus!" she cried out. "I'm coming, Daddy! Oh, shit how I'm coming!"
As Linda screamed and writhed through her profound orgasm, her father raised himself slightly and began pumping his stiff boner in and out of her exploding twat, the top ridge of his shaft rubbing deliciously against her tingling clit.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered up to him. "Didn't you came?"
"Not yet, darling."
"Then give it to me good, honey," she gasped. "Fuck the hell out of me!"
"Is this better?" he asked, raising his hips still higher to put more exciting pressure on her sensitive joy-button.
"Shit, yes!" she sobbed. "You're the neatest fucker in the world, Daddy. Please fill me with jizz."
"Don't worry, baby," her father panted, his cock streaking in and out at a much faster tempo. "You're gonna get a load you'll never forget."
"That's what I want, honey," the teen cried. "I wanta be filled with my sweet Daddy's hot cum."
With her father's hard prick rubbing deliciously against her quivering clit, the teen's shapely legs were waving madly in the air. A steady stream of cunt juice was seeping out of Linda's hot slit as her slippery wet pussy-lips gasped and sucked on his plunging cock. Speeding toward his own climax, her father was elevating his hips even higher, his steel-hard rod lifting her sweet ass off the bed with every violent thrust.
Out of her mind with this unbelievable ecstasy, the teen was squealing with unsuppressed joy as the ridge of his hard prick continued stimulating her screaming clit. With her smooth naked legs flying wildly in the air, Linda clutched him tightly in her arms as her big tits rubbed against his bare chest.
"Oh, sweet shit!" she squealed. "I'm gonna come again, Daddy! Keep fuckin', honey! Keep fuckin'!"
Excited by the teen's squeals of joy, her father began driving harder and deeper with every stroke.
"Okay, baby!" he panted between lunges. "Are you ready?"
"Yes, Daddy!" she cried, thrusting her slippery cunt up to meet every plunge of his powerful cock. "Give it to me, Daddy! Shoot roe full!"
Pounding madly into his daughter's smoldering fuck-hole, he was expertly holding back, waiting for Linda to start climaxing.
"Fuck, Daddy fuck!" she screamed. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Realizing the teen was on the very brink, he began driving his lusty rod into her savagely.
"I'm coming again, Daddy!" she suddenly shrieked, locking her legs around his waist and grinding her hot slit up against the base of his plunging dong. "Squirt me full, Daddy! I'm coming!"
As her orgasm overwhelmed Linda, she could feel his deliciously hot cum gushing wildly out of his spurting cockhead. Wave after wave of his thick slippery cock-cream splattered against her quivering cunt walls. The hot jizz filled her cunt and seeped back down around the shaft of his deeply imbedded cock, flowing out between her swollen cuntlips and down over her slippery wet ass.
"Shit, Daddy," she whispered a few minutes later. "I don't give a damn if Mom ever lets me out of the house again as long as I have you to fuck me."



CHAPTER NINE


The following Saturday, Della was alone in the house as Linda had gone to Porterville with her father to bring the twins back from their grandmother's. Della was feeling restless and a bit frustrated as she wandered around the empty house. Earl Morgan had made no sexual advances toward her since that Monday when she'd found Linda's panties, and Della's ripe cunt was itching to be fucked. She couldn't seem to understand why the man was ignoring her, but suspected that he was a bit embarrassed about his affair with Linda, and the woman secretly, and bitterly, blamed her daughter for it. It had been weeks since Earl Morgan had touched her, and Della desperately needed a good fuck.
With the exception of letting Linda drive to Porterville with her dad today, Della hadn't allowed the teen to leave the house or receive any phone calls. Scott Wilson had called several times and Della had informed him that Linda was not available. After many calls, Della finally told him that the girl was being disciplined, and he would shave to wait until her confinement was finished.
If the girl would have apologized or shown some remorse to her mother, Della would have probably released her a long time ago, but Linda's haughty independent attitude only served to further infuriate her mother. Lately, Linda had seemed very content to spend the long days in the house with her lazy father.
Sitting at the table in nothing but a short dressing gown, Della was sipping her third cup of coffee. The wet itching sensations in her twat kept bringing her thoughts back to Earl Morgan and his deliciously thick cock. Since her marriage, Della had never had an affair with any other man than her bass, and the woman missed it very much. Once more she felt an intense hatred for Linda who was the sole cause of her unhappiness. Thinking of Earl's nice juicy prick, Della unconsciously reached under the hem of her short dressing gown and began lightly running her finger up and down against the edge of her wet cuntlips. The warm sensations that started flowing around her twat seemed to relax the tense woman. Closing her eyes, she could clearly visualize Earl's big throbbing dong as she slipped her finger just inside her wet slit, probing for her erect clit. Finding the sensitive bud, her entire body trembled with passion as she gently rolled it around beneath her naughty finger. Realizing that the only way to gain a certain degree of sexual relief was to bring herself off, Della began fingering her cunt a bit more vigorously.
When the pleasure began mounting in her loins, Della opened the top buttons on the front of her dressing gown and cupped one of her luscious tits in her hand. Throwing her head back, Della began squeezing and fondling her hard nipples while the finger of the other hand urgently rubbed the wet hardness of her turgid clitoris.
Her world of sexual fantasy was suddenly shattered by the sound of the doorbell. Quickly withdrawing her finger from the hot moistness of her slit, she walked shakily over to answer it.
"Hi, Mrs. Conway," beamed Scott Wilson when she opened the door.
"Hello, Scott," she answered in a trembling voice. "Won't you come in."
"Thank you," the big redhead answered as he entered. "Is Linda home?"
"I'm sorry," said Della. "She's gone over to Porterville with her dad."
"Well," he sighed, "I won't bother you any further. Will you tell her I called?"
"Why don't you stay and have a cup of coffee with me?" Della asked, suddenly thinking that having someone to talk with would keep her mind off Earl Morgan's cock.
"Well," he hesitated.
"Come on," she insisted. "It's all ready."
"Is Linda still in the dog house?" Scott asked as they sat in the living room sipping coffee.
"Yes. And she'll stay there until she apologizes."
"What did she do?"
"That's something she'll have to tell you herself," smiled Della. "What have you been doing lately?"
"Not much," he grinned. "Not much of anything since Linda's been confined to quarters."
As they chatted, Della was aware of the strange way the boy was staring at her, and then she remembered that the top of her house coat was open. The thought of the boy staring hungrily at her naked half-exposed tits seemed rather exciting to Della. Even if the big redhead was only twenty years old, it was fun to watch the wild expression on his face. Watching him, the horny woman suddenly wondered how it would feel to be fucked by this big stud. The more she thought about it, the more her steaming cunt began to itch. After all, Linda had fucked Earl Morgan; why not let herself enjoy Scott's hard cock?
"Do you like them?" she suddenly asked. "Like what?"
"My boobs," Della smiled. "You've sure been staring at them."
"I'm sorry," the boy blushed, turning his eyes away.
"Don't be sorry," giggled Della. "It's flattering to have a nice man admiring my jugs."
"I really didn't mean to stare," the embarrassed boy continued. "But they are pretty."
"How about my nipples?" she asked, completely opening the top of her dressing gown. "Do you like them?"
"Hell, yes," he gulped, rising to his feet. "But I think I'd better be leaving."
"Are you afraid of me, Scott?" Della whispered, suggestively running her finger across her big swollen nipple.
"No, Mrs. Conway," he blushed. "I just have lots of things I must attend."
"Please stay a longer," Della smiled. "You could find me very interesting."
"Are you putting me on?" he suddenly asked. "I'm just twenty years old and you're a beautiful woman."
"You might be only twenty," she looked at him with a teasing grin. "But you look man enough to handle the job for me."
Blushing as he looked at her, Scott's cock was pounding wildly in his pants at the thought of stuffing it up between the beautiful woman's legs. He didn't know whether she was only teasing him, and Scott didn't want to make a fool of himself.
"Scott," she whispered, reaching out and taking his hand as he stood in front of her. "I want you to show me something before you leave."
"What's that?"
"Your cock," she answered. "I can see you have a hard-on, but I want to see if the hair around your prick is the same fiery red as that on your head."
"It is."
"Come here," she whispered, drawing him toward her. "I want to see."
When the boy nervously obeyed, she unbuckled his belt and opened his fly. Smiling up at him, she dropped his pants down around his ankles and quickly lowered his shorts.
"My God," she gasped, staring at his smooth prick thrusting up from a thick growth of flaming red cock hairs that swirled around just above the base of his shaft as well as covering his massive balls. There was a meaty thickness to his rigid dick that sent a flood of hot pussy juice oozing out of her cunt.
"Jesus, Scott, that's same cock," she whispered, wrapping her cool fingers around the hardness of it.
A wild thrill raced through the boy's entire body when she leaned forward and tenderly swirled her hot wet tongue around his bloated cockhead. He could tell from the hungry lust in her eyes that Della Conway was hot and ready to fuck. He no longer thought she was merely teasing him.
"Scott," she smiled, releasing his rod and rising to her feet. "Will you come up to my bed with me? I want that big beauty rammed up my cunt."
"Sure," he grinned as she took his hand and led him toward the stairs.
The boy knew damn well this would be an experience he'd never forget. Walking up the stain ahead of him, Della slowly removed her robe, folding it over her arm as Scott stared at the creamy soft flesh of her deliciously bare ass.
Spreading herself out on the bed, she took Scott's hand and drew him down beside her. Facing him, Della began grinding her hot wet pussy up against him, his big stiff dong burning deliciously against her naked flesh.
"Gee, Mrs. Conway," the boy 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, Della remembered how good his smooth cock had tasted when she lightly licked it a few minutes ago. Although she'd often sucked on both her husband's and Earl Morgan's pricks, neither of them had ever shot their load off in her mouth. Both men had always rammed their cocks into her cunt when she'd built up the excitement with her lips. This had never particularly bothered Della as she had no wild desire to have her mouth filled with jizz, but she suddenly had a crazy urge to taste the man's cum.
Crawling down until her soft cheek was on his belly and the tip of her nose nestled in the wiry growth of fiery red cock-hairs just above the base of his stiff shaft, she wrapped her fingers around his smooth dick and began tenderly stroking it.
"Does this feel nice?" 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 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.
Having still not put it in her mouth, she firmly held the base of his cock in her right hand, and after brushing her tong dark 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, Mrs. Conway," the boy shuddered, feeling her finger teasing his sensitive shitter.
Then opening her lips wide, Della lowered her head down, sucking his delicious big cockhead deep into her mouth.
"Mmmmmmmmmmm," she moaned around his big dick. Her lovely face was flushed with excitement, beads of perspiration popping out on her upper lip and forehead. Sucking deeply on his smooth rod, the tip of her lewd middle finger was in his asshole. He rocked 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 man's juicy prick glistened with Della'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 continued teasing his balls and asshole with her naughty fingers.
"Oh, Christ, Mrs. Conway," he sobbed. "I can't stand it any longer. I'm gonna come all over in your mouth!"
"No!" she hissed, removing his throbbing joint from her mouth. "Not yet. Let's make it last longer."
Wanting to suck his cock forever, Della rubbed the hard meatiness of it against the soft flesh of her cheek until his wild state of excitation began to diminish.
"Just take it easy, honey," she whispered. "We're gonna have a real party."
"Mrs. Conway," the boy asked, "do you want me to pull out of your mouth just before I shoot of?"
"Shit, no," she smiled. "I'm looking forward to a real love feast."
After a few moments of silence, she began applying her hot wet tongue to his throbbing pecker again. She began licking his meaty boner from tip to base, and then sucked 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 thrust her finger into his asshole.
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 fuckin' mouthful."
Sucking frantically with her lips, Della could feel his big meaty cockhead sliding deliciously over her tongue and against the back of her mouth.
"Hot shit, Mrs. Conway!" Scott hollered. "Here it comes, baby!"
Ramming his cock forward with a mighty lunge, it exploded a torrent of jizz against the back of Della's throat. The woman almost went wild with the delicious taste of his thick cum. Still sucking, she had to swallow hard and fast so she wouldn't miss a drop of his precious cock-cream. 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.
She continued sucking until the last drop had been drawn dram his limp wet prick, and then Scott pulled her up into his arms. Dragging her on top of him, he began eagerly tonguing the quivering hardness of her erect nipple. He sucked and nibbled on her nipples sending wave after wave of joy flowing through her trembling body.
"Oh, Scott, 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.
"Ahhhhh, 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 hard as rocks.
"Oh. Jesus, Scott," 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, he frantically licked her luscious big orbs and even the soft warm flesh between them.
"Scott," she panted, "have you ever sucked a girl's pussy?"
"No," he gasped.
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 stiff 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.
Scott 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 had never eaten pussy in his life, and he was startled by the sweet scent and taste of her cunt juices as they dripped out onto his face. He'd heard of sixty-nine, but this was his first experience.
"Oh, Scott, 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 dick back in her mouth, Della's soft hot lips closed deliciously around his throbbing meat. Bobbing her head up and down, the woman's sucking mouth was driving the boy out of his mind with joy.
"Oh, Christ, Mrs. Conway!" he gasped. "Oh, for lovin' Christ!"
"Tongue me, honey," she squealed between slurps, spreading her thighs wider apart, sliding her slippery wet pussy down on mouth.
Scott could feel her hot slippery 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 pussy opened wider and wider against his face. Her slippery cuntlips were spread out the full width, making it possible to force his mouth ant 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, 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 clit.
"That's it, Scott," 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 clit, Scott had Della 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 cock.
"Oh, yes!" he screamed. "That's the way I like it, Mrs. Conway! 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 fuck-hole. A hot stream of sweet warm pussy-juice was flowing into his open mouth.
Suddenly feeling a powerful orgasm building up in her loins, Della began squeezing her legs against him, enveloping his wet face in the soft warm flesh between her thighs.
"Oh, Scott," she gasped. "I'm gonna come, honey!"
"Me, too!" he shouted. "Keep sucking."
Wanting her to have a wild climax, he continued swirling his tongue around the hardness of her quivering clit.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' damn," she shrieked. "That's it, you sweet shit! That's it!"
She returned to licking and swallowing as madly on his cock while his darting tongue pounded against her clitoris, bringing Della closer and closer to her orgasm. Feeling his thick cock jerking in her mouth, the woman began sucking with all her strength and was suddenly rewarded by a gush of hot jizz splattering against the back of her throat.
Sucking and swallowing as rapidly as she could, Della suddenly exploded into the most overpowering orgasm of her whole life. Her entire body went into wild spasms as her cunt convulsed madly around Scott's swirling tongue. It was several minutes before the writhing woman could gain control of her lurching body.



CHAPTER TEN


When George and Linda returned with the twins that afternoon, George was in a super-horny mood. With the twins sitting in the back seat and unable to see what was going on, Linda had been fondling his cock all the way home.
"Daddy," she whispered as they got out of the car, "if Mom isn't home, will you come to my room and fuck me."
"That's exactly what I had in mind," her father grinned. "I've got the Goddamnedest boner."
"I know," she giggled. "I've been playing with it."
Walking down the hall, they passed Della's room and were shocked to see her kneeling naked on the bed between Scott's outstretched legs with his stiff cock stuffed in her mouth.
"Look," giggled Betty. "Mom's givin' Scott a blow-job."
"Jeez," whispered her twin brother. "She's sure goin' down on him."
Staring at the naked couple, George was doing a slow burn as he watched his wife noisily sucking the man's prick. His face turned an angry purple and he was trembling wildly as he clenched and unclenched his fists. His first thought was to walk over and knock the bitch's head off. First she'd been fucking around with that asshole, Earl Morgan, and now she was going down on this guy.
As he stood there staring at the obscene performance with Linda and the twins, his eyes were drawn to his wife's puckered whole as she knelt between the boy's legs, her bare butt wriggling around in the air. With his big thick cock still throbbing from Linda's caresses, he suddenly knew what he was going to do to the unfaithful bitch.
The huge ex-football player quickly removed his shirt and pants, moving slowly up behind Della. Dropping his shorts, he moved up on the bed, his big stiff dong aimed right at her squirming asshole.
"You rotten bitch!" he roared, grabbing her hips with his huge paws and pushing the head of his big dick up against her tight shitter.
"George!" she shrieked, trying to squirm up from her kneeling position.
"Shut up and keep suckin'!" he roared, roughly pushing her face down over the boy's cock again.
"And you, punk," he glowered down at Scott, "don't make a move or I'll crush your fuckin' skull!"
Scott just stared up at the man with a terrified expression on his face, knowing he would be no match for the huge ex-linebacker.
"Jeez!" gasped Bobby. "He's gonna ram his cock up Mom's ass."
"She deserves it," fumed Linda, enraged that she'd caught the woman sucking off her boy friend. "I hope he splits her open."
"Please don't," screamed Della, lifting her mouth from Scott's stiff, wet rod. "Leave me alone, you asshole."
"Shut up and suck!" he roared, slamming the palm of his hand across her face.
When the trembling woman had once more reluctantly wrapped her lips around Scott's dong, George placed the head of his throbbing cock against her trembling shitter. Without any form of lubrication, the man was aware of how painful it would be for her, and that's exactly what he wanted. He couldn't wait to hear her scream in agony. If the unfaithful bitch enjoyed cocks so fuckin' much, he'd give her one she'd never forget.
Clutching her hips, he pulled her soft ass back toward him as he pushed his prick against her tight bung with all his brutal strength.
"No!" shrieked Della, feeling his unbelievably big knob stretching the tight ring of her asshole.
"You're killing me!"
"Shut up, bitch!" he roared, pushing harder and harder against the tight elastic opening, using every bit of strength in his big muscular body.
"Eeeeaaaahhh!" she shrieked when his massive cock-head finally ripped through her raw flesh.
The searing pain was so excruciating that Della momentarily passed out, and when she slowly regained consciousness, it felt like a red hot poker was rammed up her savagely torn ankle.
"My God," she screamed in anguish. "Take it out! Oh, Christ, you're killing me!"
"Alt right, honey," George said in a tender voice as he slowly began withdrawing his dong from the tightness of her stretched rectum. "I thought you loved cocks so much."
When only his big bloated knob remained in her tortured shitter, he suddenly drove the full length of his cock back up into her flaming asshole again with more brutal force than the first time.
"You bastard!" she screamed with the unbearable pain that scared through her tortured flesh.
"Shut up and keep suckin'!" he roared, viciously slapping the soft flesh of her asscheek, leaving a fiery red welt on her tender skin. "Keep suckin' till you get a nice big mouthful of that punk's cock-juice!"
When he began thrusting his big rod in and out of her scalding asshole, the sobbing woman didn't think she could stand much more of the brutal torture. In all her life, she'd never experienced such horrible pain.
"Isn't it nice to be fucked by your husband for a change," he whispered sarcastically, reaching down around her waist, sliding his finger into her cunt as he continued ruthlessly drilling his knob in and out of her shit-chute.
"You bastard!" she mumbled around Scott's dick, afraid to take it out of her mouth.
As painful as the ass-fucking was, she felt a tingle of joy in her pussy when George's finger slid across her clit. The pleasure in her cunt seemed ta be building as he fondled with her clitoris, but the scaring pain in her asshole as still horrible.
Feeling the muscles of her bung slowly relaxing, Della became aware of a strange erotic feeling in her rectum. The woman couldn't understand what was happening, but she soon found the sensation of his cock gliding up into her ass rather pleasant. As the moments went by, Della was soon eagerly anticipating each thrust of his plunging dick. With every stroke, the pleasure seemed to intensify and the woman was soon unconsciously thrusting her ass back to meet every plunge of his big cock.
As the pleasure increased, she was once more aware of Scott's smooth prick in her mouth, and she began sucking on it with more fervor.
"Oh, George," she whispered when her husband momentarily stopped pumping his shaft into her. "Don't stop."
"D'ya like gettin' fucked in the ass!" he panted. "I don't know," she gasped. "But I think I do." Della secretly realized that she was suddenly enjoying the obscenity of her husband's cock up her asshole and Scott's dick in her mouth. She was soon responding to the strange pleasure of this three-way sex. Her entire body was now undulating rhythmically to the two naked males. Each time George drove his dong up into the tight darkness of her quivering asshole, her mouth would slide down over Scott's big juicy prick.
"Hot fucking damn!" sobbed Della, wildly thrusting her ass back to receive the full force of her husband's driving cock. "That's it honey! Fuck me good!"
"Hot damn," giggled Bobby to his sister, "dad's really fuckin' the hell out of man's asshole!"
"And she's sure enjoying it," the girl grinned.
"Betty," her brother suddenly asked. "Can I fuck you in your butt?"
"Why don't you fuck my pussy?" she answered.
"I'm always suckin' or jackin' you off, but I wanta be screwed."
"Do you really?"
"Sure, dummy," Betty grinned. "I wanta find out how it feels."
"Okay," Bobby smiled. "Take your clothes off. I've sure got a fuckin' hard-on."
"What the hell are you two doing?" asked Linda when the twins stared taking their clothes off.
"We're gonna fuck," whispered Betty, her eyes sparkling with excitement.
Back on the bed, George was still slamming his cock up Della's asshole while she hungrily and noisily slurped on Scott's delicious stiff dick. Della had completely surrendered to the waves of unbelievable pleasure that were washing through her writhing loins. Her hot, quivering flesh was tingling from the pulsing blood that was pumping madly through her veins. With Scott's cock surging in and out between her sucking lips and her husband's cock slamming up into her pleasure wracked asshole, the woman was ecstatic.
Momentarily releasing Scott's dick from her mouth, she ground her soft hot ass back around her husband's deeply imbedded rod with screams of joy.
"Oh, you sweet ass-fucker, that feels so good! Bang it to me, Daddy man! Oh, hot fuckin' shit I love it! I love it!"
Spurred on by Della's squeals of joy, her husband pounded his dong harder and deeper into the buttery hotness other deliciously tight rectum.
"Goddamn fuck! That's the way I like it, Daddy man!" she shrieked before once more lapping Scott's slippery cock. "Bury it, honey! Fuck it right up my shittin' asshole!"
While the twins were removing their last stitch of clothes, Linda was staring at the two juicy cocks slithering in and out of her mother's mouth and bung. The obscene slurping sound of the two stiff dicks squishing in and out was driving Linda wild. She couldn't wait for them to finish so she could suck Scott's cock back to hardness, and then stuff it up between her legs. It had been a long time since he'd last fucked her, and Linda was dying for the feel of his prick again.
On the bed, Della was suddenly aware that she was rapidly nearing a climax, but she wanted to delay it until all three of them could come together.
"Hot fuckin' shit!" she screamed, wanting to encourage them. "Fuck me good! Give me your fuckin' jizz! Fill my mouth! Fill my asshole! Give to me! Give it to me!"
"Okay, Mrs. Conway!" Scott panted. "Get ready! Here it comes!"
Lurching wildly, Scott drove his cock deeper into the woman's mouth as it exploded a torrent of cum against the back of her throat.
"That's it, Scott, honey!" she gurgled around his spurting prick, still sucking on it with a passion. "Give me a hot mouthful! Keep squirting, baby! Christ, what a beautiful fuckin' load!"
Suddenly feeling her husband's white-hot jizz spewing up into her bowels, Della exploded into her own mind-bending orgasm.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus!" she screamed. "I'm coming you sweet bastards! I'm coming! Oh, shit, how I'm coming!"
When the three exhausted bodies collapsed, the naked twins crawled up on the bed with them.
"Now be careful," Betty whispered to her brother as she spread her cute thighs. "You know I've never been fucked before."
Watching them, Linda smiled, remembering what a good fucker Bobby was. As the boy crawled between hi sister's open legs, Linda moved around to the other side of the bed and slipped Scott's wet limp prick into her mouth.
"Come on, Bobby," smiled Betty, her body quivering with excitement. "Put it in."
Spreading her thighs farther apart. Betty reached down and guided his stiff prick up toward her eager pussy, gently placing his rubbery-hard cockhead against the moist opening of her juicy slit.
"Oh, Bobby," she whispered, feeling his bone-hard cock slipping painfully through her tight hole. His prick felt so much bigger than she'd expected. Grasping him tightly in her arms, Betty held him perfectly still, hoping the pain would soon disappear.
When the teen's tense body began to relax as the pain slowly receded, she carefully arched her hips a bit more, feeling his stiff dong slipping deeper into the juicy hotness of her twat. As his cock moved slowly up through her tight slippery hole, the pain of the initial penetration seemed to fade.
"Oh, Bobby," she whispered when the full length of his cock was completely inserted. "I think I'm gonna like this."
The excited prick throbbing wildly in the juicy warmth of his sister's tight cunt. The feel of it pushing out deliciously against her tight cunt walls was driving Betty mad.
The feel of his sister's hot slippery cunt squeezing and sucking on his hard boner was the neatest sensation Bobby had ever felt. Unable to control his excitement, the boy was rapidly thrusting his tingling shaft in and out of her deliciously hot snatch, each plunge bringing more pleasure than the last.
"Oh, Bobby!" she squealed with delight. "This feels so good, honey! It feels so fuckin' good!"
Lying next to them on the bed, Della was urgently stroking her husband's dong back to hardness as they watched their screwing teens with total disbelief. Della had never seen anything quite as erotic as Bobby's stiff prick streaking in and out of his sister's juicy twat. The complete ecstasy on the teens' faces was one of the most beautiful sights Della had ever seen. Their healthy bodies were locked tenderly in each other's arms as Bobby's stiff rod drilled in and out of hi sister's hot cunt.
Both Della and her husband were watching the beautiful expression on their daughter's flushed face. Betty's big blue eyes were half closed in ecstasy, her soft lips parted and uttering mewling sounds as her head rolled from side to side on the pillow.
Clutching tightly to his sister, the naked boy was propelling his stiff prick in and out of her slippery twat at an ever increasing speed. With squeals of joy, the two teens were enjoying each other's bodies with total abandon.
"That's it, son!" shouted their father as he excitedly cheered them on. "Pour it to her, Bobby! Fuck her good!"
"Wiggle your ass, darling," Della cried to her daughter. "Boys love it when you grind your pussy around their cocks. That's it honey, keep that cute ass rotating!"
It was the first time that either of them had ever experienced the intense joy they were receiving from each other. His hard shaft was driving deliciously into his sister's tight cunt as his balls slapped smartly against her cute bare bottom.
"Oh, Mom!" Betty suddenly squealed. "Look, Mom, were really fuckin'."
"Yes, honey," her mother replied. "And it's beautiful."
"You're not shittin', Mom," Bobby panted. "We're really fuckin' and jeez it feels good!"
On and on they pounded, unable to fully believe what was happening to them. Although Bobby had fucked Linda a few times, the relatively inexperienced teen was so overwhelmed by his twin sister's hot cunt that he could hardly comprehend the exquisite ecstasy. With every thrust, this newfound joy seemed to increase as the delicious sensations mounted and mounted in his tingling cock. Neither of the humping teens were fully aware of where these wild new sensations were carrying them, and they didn't care as long as they were both lacked nakedly together in each other's arms.
"Oh, Bobby!" his sister squealed as his driving prick slowly turned her writhing body into a smoldering pool of lust. "It's so fuckin' good, honey, so fuckin' good!"
Riding her high as Linda had taught him, his stiff dick was streaking back end forth against her tingling clit, sending delicious sparks flying all through her trembling body. The wild joy was almost more than Betty's cunt could endure, yet she wanted more and more of it.
Watching the teens, Della was lustily stroking her husband's bloated shaft while his thick middle finger plunged rhythmically in and out of her hot dripping pussy. On the other side of the crowded bed, Linda was straddling Scott's loins, her hot juicy cunt fucking up and down over his deep imbedded tool.
Pumping his cock into his twin sister's horny twat at a faster tempo, the entire length of Bobby's hard boner was glistening with the abundant pussy juices that were flowing out of Betty's slit.
"Fuck, honey, fuck!" Betty screamed, thrusting her sweet cunt up to better receive every stroke of her brother's hot spearing prick. "Don't stop, Bobby! Don't ever stop! Just keep fuckin' and fuckin' and fuckin'!"
Staring excitedly at the lurching teens, Della and her husband could see Betty's hot pussy juices oozing out around the base of Bobby's dick as the girl's legs waved obscenely in the air. With every thrust of their son's cock, they could hear the breath being pounded out of the gasping girl's lungs.
"That's it, Bobby!" his sister squealed, clutching his naked body tighter against hers. "Fuck me good, honey, fuck me good!"
The intense pleasure was becoming so profound that Betty felt like she was going to explode. In her wild state of excitement the girl was aware of nothing but the joys of her cock-filled cunt.
Without the least bit of warming, the girl suddenly felt her brother's white-hot jizz squirting up into her cunt. The incredible feeling of his cock-cream spewing out against the sensitive tissues of her fuckhole triggered her orgasm.
"Oh Christ, I'm coming!" she squealed with unrestrained joy. "I'm coming, Bobby! I'm coming all over your cock! I'm coming! I'm coming!"
Clutching to each other's hot naked bodies, the teens writhed through their deliciously wild climaxes.
"Oh, Bobby," the girl whispered, covering her brother's lips with her wet open mouth, instinctively seeking his tongue with hers. "That was so good, honey. God I love fuckin'!"
"Jesus," their mother smiled at the twins, "you guys sure had a wild fuck."
"You're not just shitting." Bobby grinned.
"Bobby," Della said to her son, "darling, will you fuck Mother when your prick gets hard again?"
"Shit, yes," he gasped. "Do you really mean it?"
"How about me, Daddy?" Betty turned to her father. "Do you wanta fuck my hot cunt?"
"You better believe if," he smiled, reaching out and gently squeezing one of her cute lemon-sized tits.
"God, honey," Della turned to her husband. "If everybody stayed home together, this family could have all the fucking we need."
"That's right," he smiled. "From now on, let's be a good fucking family."
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