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CHAPTER ONE


Walking home from school with Roy Evans, Angela Blackwell's juicy little pussy was itching to be fucked. Angela felt certain that the shy young man was still a virgin. It was the handsome boy's shyness that had attracted Angela to him. For the past several weeks she'd tried to seduce Roy, but to no avail. There was nothing in the world that Angela enjoyed as much as screwing, and Roy's shyness about sex was almost ruining what otherwise was a great relationship. This was the last day of school, and as they walked home, they were discussing the long summer ahead. Roy was talking about picnics and swimming parties, and Angela was thinking about fucking.
When they got to Angela's house, she invited him in for a Coke, knowing that her mother wouldn't be home until evening. Leading him into the kitchen, Angela was hoping that she might be able to turn him on in the privacy of her home. Roy was always very affectionate with the girl, but she could never get him beyond the kissing stage.
"Let's go in the den and play some records," Angela suggested when they'd opened their Cokes.
"Okay," he smiled, following her down the hall.
Walking behind the girl, his cock was tingling wildly in his jeans as he stared at her cute wiggly ass and her bare shapely legs beneath her short skirt. Roy had never fucked a girl, but every time he was around Angela, he was dying to screw her.
He was glad that she couldn't read his mind because he was certain that she'd slap his face if she knew what he was thinking. Roy knew that boys didn't fuck nice girls like Angela, but God how he'd like to screw the pretty little blonde. She made him so horny that sometimes he thought of going down on Taylor Street and using a whore, but he was too bashful to approach one.
Entering the den, Angela first put some records on the stereo and then joined Roy on the sofa.
"Gee, honey," she grinned. "I'm so happy school's out for the summer."
"So am I," smiled the boy.
Resting her head on his shoulder, Angela turned her face up, and as she knew he would, Roy brought his mouth down over her lips. As always, it was a conventional kiss, his dry lips rubbing clumsily against hers. Slightly parting her lips, she began nibbling softly against his, but the boys' mouth remained firm and closed.
Determined to turn the boy on, Angela began pressing her tongue between his firm, clenched lips. At first they wouldn't part, but when it finally broke through, his mouth opened with shock and her tongue slid in, entwining with his.
Roy's entire body tingled crazily at the feel of her hot wet tongue swirling around in the moist warmth of his mouth. There was a feeling of wickedness to the way her slippery little tongue explored the wet silky lining of his cheek, moving sensually around in his warm mouth. He'd never heard of anyone sticking their tongue into someone's mouth, but it sure made his cock tingle.
"Oh, baby," she whispered when she finally withdrew her moist open mouth from his. "That was some kiss."
"It sure was," he panted.
"Roy," she smiled softly. "Kiss me like that again."
When their parted lips met this time, Angela gently sucked his tongue into her own hot juicy mouth. Within seconds they were passionately trading spit, their sensuously entwined tongues were soon slithering deliciously back and forth in each other's mouths.
Roy felt there was something shocking about what they were doing, but it was one of the most exciting sensations he'd ever experienced. Clinging tightly to each other, they continued sucking frantically on each other's tongues, only stopping occasionally to come up for air.
Whenever they'd kissed before, Roy's hands had always remained firm on her back, but in his present state of arousal they began wandering over more of her soft body, her shoulders, arms and waist.
"Oh, darling," she whispered. "I love the way you're kissing me."
When his excited hand was unconsciously moving down from her shoulder to her waist, Angela grasped it and pressed his palm over her hard pointed tit. Roy's cock began throbbing more violently in his jeans when he felt her hot erect nipple burning into his hand through the thin material of her blouse. He felt certain that Angela didn't realize he was touching her boob, but the lush feel of it was fantastic to the boy.
"Darling," she whispered, taking his hand and rotating it over her firmly pointed breast. "I like it when you play with my titties."
Roy couldn't believe what she said. The pretty little blonde was actually encouraging him to mess around with her boobs. Encouraged by her words, the highly aroused young man nervously cupped his hand tighter over her firm young tit, molding and squeezing it through the thin material of her blouse.
"Oh, baby," she whispered, once more covering his mouth with her open lips. "You're driving me crazy."
Completely dazed, Roy couldn't believe what was happening. Encouraged by Angela's soft moans, he slipped his hand under the bottom of her blouse and slowly moved it up over the bare flesh of her smooth little belly. When his trembling fingers reached the softness of her quivering boobs, Angela unbuttoned the front of her blouse, completely exposing her naked tits to him.
"Wow," he gasped.
Roy felt his cock getting stiffer and stiffer in the tight confines of his jeans as be stared at her smooth rounded tits, topped with big saucy nipples that stood out at such a perky angle. He was really surprised that a nice sweet girl like Angela was allowing him to see and fondle her luscious boobs, but he was thoroughly enjoying every moment of it.
The touch of his fingers sent delicious sparks racing from her aroused tits down to the warm soft spot between her legs. She could feel her pussy getting hot and moist as the boy teased and fondled her hard nipples, getting bolder by the minute. Smiling to herself, Angela was thrilled that they'd finally passed the kissing stage, and dreamily wondered how much further she could get him to go with her.
More aroused than he'd ever been in his life, the usually shy young man suddenly plunged his mouth down over her quivering naked tit.
"Oh, yes," Angela squealed with delight.
God, his hot wet mouth felt so good on her bare boob. She began squirming with pleasure when he ran the tip of his tongue over the taut sensitive flesh of her nipple. Angela was soon squealing with rapture as he lightly teased and tongued her turgid buds, sending hot flames streaking down to her cunt. She could feel her hot pussy juices seeping out of her steamy twat, soaking her little nylon panties.
Wild with lust, the boy's thick wet tongue began licking and washing the entire surface of her soft naked boobs. When her creamy tits were completely saturated with his warm spit, he once more locked his lips around a pretty pink nipple, sucking it slowly in and out of his mouth.
"Oh, Roy," Angela panted as she slumped back against the sofa while the excited boy sucked noisily on her nipple. "That feels so good, darling. God, I love it."
The delicious sensations mounted as waves of intense pleasure streaked from her nipple to her cunt, releasing another gush of pussy cream into her thoroughly soaked panties.
"Just a minute," she whispered, sitting up and removing her blouse. "I'm getting all tangled up in this damn thing."
When she dropped it to the floor, the boy frantically grabbed her, laying her back on the couch.
"Oh, darling," she whispered, putting her arms around him and pulling him down beside her. "Kiss me some more."
Their bodies pressed together, mouths locked in a deep passionate kiss, Roy began feverishly running his hands up and down her back and even over her soft little butt. Angela was responding by grinding her twat up against the hard bulge in his jeans. Encouraged by the blonde's reactions, Roy nervously slipped his hand under her short skirt, resting his palm on the soft flesh at the back of her leg. With his heart pounding in his throat, he remained completely motionless, waiting to see what her reaction would be. When she didn't slap him or remove his hand, Roy began slowly inching it up her leg. The inexperienced boy couldn't get over how wonderfully soft and warm her bare skin felt, and as his hand moved slowly up her thighs, the flesh became even hotter.
The horny little girl was quivering with anticipation, hoping that Roy wouldn't suddenly draw his hand away. The closer his fingers approached her steaming little twat, the more excited she became. God, it would be so wonderful if he finally fucked her this afternoon.
Slowly sneaking his hand up over the hot flesh of her inner thighs, he practically froze with shock when the tips of his fingers touched the hot damp crotch of her panties. The springy texture of hair and the moist heat of her cunt could be felt through the thin nylon of her wet panties. He couldn't believe that only a strip of flimsy material separated his fingers from a girl's honest to God pussy. He realized that he'd reached the point of no return and would have to slip his finger up under the material and into her cunt, or remove his wandering hand completely.
Taking a deep breath, Roy eased the tip of his finger under the thin strip of nylon until it made contact with her hot furry little slit. He couldn't believe that at last he was touching a real live pussy.
"Oh, Roy," whispered Angela. "That sure makes my pussy tingle."
Realizing that the girl was giving him permission, he hooked his fingers into the waistband of her panties and began pulling them down. His cock gave a wild lurch when Angela raised her soft little butt to assist him in slipping them off. Trembling with excitement he peeled them down over her shapely legs, dropping them to the floor.
Almost suffocated with excitement, he once more placed his hand over the furry little mound of her pussy. This being the first time he'd ever messed around between a girl's legs, Roy didn't know exactly what he was supposed to do. Finding her slippery wet little cuntlips, he wiggled his middle finger between them and sank it all the way up into the deliciously moist hotness of her wetly clinging pussy. Working his finger around in the hot juicy passage, he couldn't get over how wet and hot and silky it felt. Finally withdrawing his finger, it brushed across a hard little button of flesh at the very top of her slit.
"Ooooooooooh, yes!" Angela squealed. "Rub me there, honey."
"What is it?" he asked.
"That's my clitty, honey," she panted. "God, it feels good when you play with it."
Roy began caressing it with the tip of his finger and Angela was soon squealing and writhing all over the sofa, her hot little cunt creaming all over his hand. Her hips were pumping up and down in a wild fucking motion as he continued rubbing her horny little clit.
Knowing that her shy lover was now fully aroused, Angela ran her hand down over his body until she found the hard swelling in the front of his pants. She could feel the boy shuddering with lust as she began to massage the big throbbing bulge. Grasping his zipper and tugging it down, she reached in and yanked out his hard, hot cock. Her entire young body was quivering with excitement as she gently squeezed and caressed his big meaty dong. There was nothing that Angela enjoyed more than fondling a boy's hard prick. The warm silky texture of a blood-bloated dick was so pleasant to touch.
With his finger still imbedded in the slick hotness of Angela's twat, Roy thought he'd go wild when the pretty little blonde began skimming his foreskin back and forth over his throbbing cockhead. He couldn't believe that a real girl was actually playing with his stiff pecker. Her soft little hands felt so much better on his cock than his own felt when he jacked himself off.
Squirming and whimpering as she writhed her clinging cunt around his plunging finger, Angela was unconsciously stroking Roy's prick at a much faster tempo.
"Oh, God," he panted. "Take it easy or I'm gonna shoot my load."
"Quick, honey," she gasped. "Take your pants off."
"What?"
"Oh, Roy," she whispered. "Will you please fuck me?"
The boy couldn't believe his ears. This sweet young girl was actually asking him to screw her. The thought of stuffing his sensitive cock into that juicy tight little hole he'd been fingering was enough to blow his mind.
When they were both completely undressed and spread out on the couch together, Angela once more gasped his super-hard dong. Gently stroking it, she began fondling his balls with her other hand.
"D'ya like that," she giggled, reaching up behind his balls and lightly teasing her finger around the sensitive ring of his asshole.
"Shit, yes," he panted. "But you're gonna make me come."
"Okay," Angela whispered, rolling onto her back and spreading her smooth young thighs. "But if you're gonna come, I want it in my hot little pussy."
Crawling up between her legs, the inexperienced boy began guiding his rod toward her slippery open little slit.
"Oh, Roy," whispered Angela as she gently took his dick in her hands and placed his steaming cockhead against the slippery opening of her juicy slit, "please fuck me good."
Arching her hips, she reached for his ass and slowly pulled him into her horny cunt.
"Oh, God," she purred, feeling his bone-hard cock slipping through her deliciously tight cunt-mouth.
Arching her hips a bit more, she could feel his virgin prick slipping deeper and deeper into her body as it slowly moved up through the slippery hotness of her cuntal passage.
"Oh, Roy," she whispered when the full length of his hard young tool was completely inserted, "your prick feels so fuckin' good."
The boy remained perfectly still, his cock throbbing wildly in the juicy warmth of her tight little cunt. With his prick in a girl's pussy for the first time in his life, the feel of her hot moist inner flesh squeezing on his sensitive shaft was driving Roy wild. In his wildest imagination the inexperienced boy had never dreamed a cunt could feel so fucking good. The youth thought he'd go crazy when the horny little girl began rotating her clasping twat around the base of his cock.
Unable to control his excitement any longer, he began fucking his shaft in and out of her deliciously hot little slit. The feel of her slippery slick cuntal walls squeezing and sucking on his plunging prick was the most fantastic sensation he'd ever experienced.
"Oh, honey," she squealed with joy. "It feels so fuckin' good, baby!"
His hot young cock was driving wildly into her tight little fuck-hole as his balls slapped smartly against the soft bare flesh of her cute little ass. Clinging tightly to the boy, she glanced over his shoulder and saw her mother and father standing in the open doorway.
"Oh, my God!" she gasped, violently pushing the naked boy away from her. This was the third time her parents had caught her fucking in the past few months.
"You filthy little bitch!" roared her father as he rushed forward and slapped her across the face. "You dirty little tramp!"
"Please, Daddy," she cried. "Please don't hit me!"
"And you," he roared to Roy. "Pick up your stinkin' clothes and get out of here before I kill you."
"My God," sobbed her mother when Roy had stumbled out of the house. "What are we going to do with you?"
"I'm sorry," Angela whispered.
"Jesus Christ," her father panted. "Why can't you keep your damn pants on?"
"With school out and Dad and I both working," shouted her mother, "you'll be running wild all summer."
"I won't do it again," she promised.
"Damn right you won't," her father yelled. "I'm going to send you to your Uncle Lester's farm until school starts."
"No!" screamed Angela. "I won't go to that horrible farm!"
"What's so horrible about it?" he demanded.
"There's nothing to do there but work and go to church," she sobbed.
"That's exactly why you're going," he growled. "So your horny little pussy can get some rest."
"Please don't make me go," she begged. "I promise I won't fool around any more."
"That's what you said the last time we caught you," snapped her mother. "But you won't have a chance to chippy around at Uncle Lester's."



CHAPTER TWO


Sitting in the bus as it moved across the countryside, Angela was practically in tears. There was no airport within a hundred miles of the little town near her uncle's farm, so when she got off her plane, she had to take this two-hour ride on the bus: she felt as if she'd been sent packing for Siberia, and all because she loved to fuck. The horny little youngster knew that no matter how often her parents might punish her, she was going to continue fucking. Life wouldn't be worth living if she didn't always have a nice hot cock stuffed up between her legs. She realized her father was completely right about her not being able to screw around on the farm and she saw nothing ahead of her this summer except sexual frustration. She'd spent a few weeks with her aunt and uncle when she was a small child, and it had been horrible. The couple did absolutely nothing but work from daylight to dark, and the only break in their routine was the Sunday trip to church. They had the twins, Sarah and Samuel, who were about a year older than Angela, but they were both Bible-pushing little hicks.
When the bus stopped at the town depot, her uncle was there to meet her. He hadn't changed very much since Angela had last seen him. He was a gaunt, dour-faced man in his early forties. His raw-boned face was deeply tanned, and as usual, he was wearing a blue work shirt and bib overalls.
"Hello, Uncle Lester," Angela said as he took her bags.
"Morning, Angela," he nodded without a smile. "Did you have a pleasant trip?"
"Yes, thank you," she replied, wishing she could run away and disappear.
"I hope you brought something else to wear," he said, looking at her short mini-skirt. "Folks round here don't cotton to them kinda dresses."
"Yes, Uncle Lester," she blushed. "I have a lot of other clothes."
Without another word, he led her over to his pickup, and after opening the door for her, he put her bags in the truck bed. Getting in and starting the engine, he drove down the dusty mad that would eventually take Angela to her exile.
"Your pa tells me you been sinnin'," he finally spoke after several miles of driving.
"I wouldn't call it sinning," was her quick reply.
"You were messin' around with boys, weren't ya?" he continued.
"Well, sorta," she hesitated.
"That's sinnin'," her uncle said. "And Jesus Christ wants no part of sinners."
She didn't answer.
"While you're here," he continued, "we follow the way of God and I hope you'll take Jesus to your heart."
They drove along in silence for a few more minutes.
"Now, I'm a man of very few words," he finally spoke again. "I'm a Christian man, and that's why I'm bringing you into my home, but I have two fine children and I don't want you teaching them the evil ways of your life."
When they finally arrived at the farm house, Aunt Harriet and her twin children were waiting for them on the porch. Angela's aunt was a woman in her late thirties with a rather pretty face, but the way her long auburn hair was pulled severely back and tied in a knot did nothing to flatter her appearance. She was wearing a plain cotton house dress that was much like the ones she'd worn when Angela visited them years ago.
"Hello, darling," she greeted the girl, throwing her arms around her. "I'm so glad that God has delivered you to us."
"Hello, Aunt Harriet," smiled Angela, returning the embrace.
"Hi," grinned Sarah, her pretty freckled face glowing under her braided red hair.
"Hi," smiled Angela, throwing her arms around her cousin.
Glancing over at Samuel, who had the same freckles and fiery red hair as his sister, Angela noticed how he was blushing as he stared at her bare legs beneath the short skirt.
"Hello, Samuel," she grinned, pleased that her bare thighs had disturbed him. "It's nice to see you again."
"Come in with me," Harriet said to Angela when she noticed how her son was looking at the girl's legs. "I think you should change your clothes. That dress ain't quite right for farming."
Later that afternoon, Sarah took Angela for a tour of the farm, showing her cousin all the animals including their pet shepherd dog that answered to the imaginative name of Shep. He was a big shaggy dog that took an immediate liking to Angela as he followed the two girls around.
Sitting down at the table that evening, Uncle Lester blessed the food, and after asking the Almighty to forgive Angela for her sinful ways, they settled down to a silent meal. Except for someone asking for food to be passed, there was very little conversation during the meal.
When the dinner was finished, Angela helped Sarah clear up the table and wash the dishes. The child never bothered to do dishes at home, but here at Uncle Lester's house, everyone did chores from sun up until bedtime.
"Where's the television?" Angela asked her aunt. "Lordy, child," the woman replied. "We don't have no truck with television around here. If a body's got that much idle time, they can spend it reading the Bible."
Angela couldn't imagine spending the entire summer without television.
"And another thing," Aunt Harriet continued, "we go to bed early around here. We start doing the chores before daylight."
Little Angela couldn't think of a more piss-poor way for a horny eighteen-year-old girl to spend the summer.
It was still dark the next morning when Angela was awakened by the clatter of pots and pans and the stomping of feet as the family prepared to face the new day.
"Wake up, Angela," Sarah called through the door. "We have to gather the eggs and slop the pigs before breakfast."
Groggy and only half awake, Angela took the basket and followed her cousin out into the brisk grey dawn. Entering the barn, they were greeted by the clucking and flapping of wings as the chickens scattered to get out of the way. Sarah showed her cousin the most likely places to find eggs and Angela was soon filling her basket.
After slopping the pigs and eating breakfast, Sarah led Angela out to the garden where they were to thin the rows of onions while Uncle Lester and Samuel went out into the field to plow.
Later, when Angela and Sarah came in from the garden for lunch, Aunt Harriet handed her niece a large basket and asked her to take it to the men in the field.
"This is their lunch," she smiled, "and I'll bet they're mighty hungry by now."
When she'd removed the garments, Sarah parted her fiery red pussy hairs in order to examine her itching slit. She was surprised at how damp the hairs were, and when she saw her twat, her cuntlips were all shiny and wet like her cousin's had been. Lightly running her finger over the pink flesh to remove the offending fluid, she felt a delicious tingle rippling through her loins. Repeating the action, another little jolt of pleasure flickered through her pussy. Sarah knew it was sinful to touch herself down there, but the strange sensation felt so good she kept repeating it. The more she continued doing it, the more the intense pleasure increased. As much as Sarah knew she was doing wrong, the girl couldn't seem to stop doing it. She'd never felt anything so incredibly good in her life and the wild pleasure was increasing with every second.
She almost shrieked with joy when her finger brushed across her clit. This was the first time she'd discovered this little button of joy and the intense ecstasy she felt soon had her writhing all over the bed.
Totally consumed by these wild sensations her body had never experienced before, she thrust a second finger into her hot sucking cunt.
"Fuck!" she squealed, and plunged her fingers in and out of her lust-slickened pussy.
The unbelievable ecstasy was building and building with every stroke. Up and up she soared through a world of sensations that had been completely unknown to the girl until a few moments ago.
"Fuck," she screamed as the first orgasm she'd ever experienced began building up in her loins.
When the mind-bending climax passed, the girl collapsed into a pile of wet, quivering flesh. Trembling on the bed, Sarah knew how sinful it was to mess around with herself down there, but dear sweet Jesus, it had sure felt good.



CHAPTER THREE


The only day that was half pleasant on the farm was Sunday. Lester didn't believe in working on the Sabbath, and chores were held to the minimum. When they all returned from church, they were more or less free to do as they pleased for the rest of the day.
Sarah had been avoiding Angela, which certainly didn't displease the little blonde, so being left to herself, she decided to walk down to the pasture in the lower field. A stream ran through the area and formed a small pool that was partially hidden in a grove of cottonwood trees. The pool was clean and clear, making an ideal place to take a summer afternoon swim.
When she arrived at the pond, Angela was surprised to find Samuel splashing around in the water. Although most of him was submerged, it was obvious from the pile of clothes on the bank that he was skinny dipping. Watching him, Angela decided he was quite a nice-looking boy. From his muscular young build, she thought he probably had a nice big cock. Angela thought how sad it was that the boy was such a pompous hick. If he were a different type of guy, he could spend the summer enjoying her juicy little twat.
"Hi," she called, walking down to the edge of the pool.
"Get outa here!" he shouted, ducking down until only his head showed.
"Why?"
"Women ain't allowed down here," he growled. "Only me and pa can use this pond."
"Who says so?" she grinned. "I don't see any signs."
"Don't need none," snapped Samuel. "Me and pa keeps it private. Now get out of here."
"Come up and make me," she taunted him.
"Just git goin'," he shouted back.
"You can't come after me," she teased, pointing to his pile of clothes. "You're naked."
As much as Angela disliked the boy, she was certainly enjoying his discomfort.
"Why don't you come out and let me see your cock?" she suddenly giggled, wanting to tease him as much as possible.
"Don't talk so sinful," he gasped. "You're a very wicked girl."
"Oh, piss on you," she snapped, starting to unbutton her shirt.
"What are you doing," he asked.
"Taking off my shirt," smiled Angela. "I'm going swimming."
"You can't!" he gasped.
"Wanta bet," giggled the cute little blonde, opening the front of her shirt, displaying her luscious bare tits to the boy.
"Angela!" he exclaimed as she dropped the garment to the ground and began lowering the zipper on her jeans. "I'm gonna tell pa how sinful you are."
"Good," she smiled, dropping her jeans. "Then maybe he'll kick me out of this fuckin' prison."
Samuel couldn't believe his eyes as the girl stood naked except for her brief little bikini panties. His father had told him that Angela was possessed by the devil and now he knew it. He'd never seen anyone as shameless as this evil girl from the city.
"Please put your clothes on Angela," he said in a trembling voice. "And may God have mercy on your soul. You are full of sin."
"And you're full of shit!" she giggled, easing her panties down over her smooth shapely legs, giving him a quick glimpse other little gold-fringed pussy before she dove into the pool.
"Hi," she grinned, surfacing only about three feet from the boy.
"Get out of here!" he shouted in a terrified voice. "Don't come near me!"
As frightened as he was of her nearness, he couldn't keep his eyes away from her lucious big nipples that were clearly visible just below the surface of the water.
"Haven't you ever seen tits before?" giggled the girl, purposely jiggling her boobs by bobbing up and down in the pond.
"Oh, Angela," he whispered in a sanctimonious voice. "You're gonna burn in an eternal hell."
"That's all right," she giggled. "You're living in one."
"Oh, Angela," he continued in the same stern voice, his eyes still on her bobbing tits. "How will you ever be able to face your maker?"
"Have you ever fucked a girl?" she suddenly asked.
"Certainly not."
"Don't you ever mess around with your sister?" she questioned.
"What a sinful way to talk," he gasped.
"How about sheep or pigs," she continued, enjoying his obvious discomfort. "Do you ever fuck them?"
"No!"
"How about jacking off?" Angela giggled.
"No!"
"Oh, Samuel," she whispered in a teasing voice. "Now I know you're lying. All boys jack off once in a while."
Samuel's body was slowly filling with shame. Watching the girl's tits, his cock was beginning to stiffen and as sinful as it was, he couldn't control it. The Lord had told man not to lust, yet his own prick was getting hard in spite of himself. He knew that God would avenge him for the lewd sensations that were rippling up and down his thickening dick. He felt evil not being able to control the feelings that were boiling up in his loins. He suddenly felt as depraved as the sensuous girl who was standing there taunting him with the ways of the devil.
"Now tell me the truth," she continued, moving closer to him. "Haven't you ever jacked off?"
Wanting to scare the boy, she suddenly reached down to touch his prick. Angela was shocked to death when her fingers closed around his hard, thick dong. She hadn't dreamed that the holier-than-thou boy had been standing there with a hard-on.
"What are you doing?" he gasped, the sudden touch of her fingers on his prick sending a million wild sensations sparking through his loins.
"Just feeling your cute hard pecker," she whispered, sliding his foreskin up and down as she tightly clung to it.
"Don't do that," he panted, making no attempt to push her hand away.
As sinful as it was, the boy had never experienced such joyful sensations as her fingers were inducing into his cock. He knew he should stop her, but he'd suddenly lost his will to do it.
Stepping up close to him, she released his cock from her hand and it was soon pressed between their two bodies as she pulled his lips down to her soft open mouth, her pussy grinding suggestively against his groin. When their lips finally parted, Samuel had experienced the first kiss of his life, and even if her hot wet tongue in his mouth had seemed a bit obscene, he'd found the kiss extremely exciting.
"Follow me," she whispered, taking his hand and leading him from the pool.
Following her up the bank, his stiff cock was throbbing out in front of him as he stared at her cute bare bottom wiggling so provocatively as she walked.
"Have you ever touched a pussy?" she asked, spreading herself out on the grass with her smooth soft thighs widely parted.
"Heck, no," he grinned nervously. "I've never even seen one until now."
"Would you like to feel mine?" the girl asked as he dropped down next to her on the grass.
"I don't think I should," he stammered, staring at her wet pink little slit. "Neither of us will ever get to heaven if we don't stop this."
"That's what you think," she giggled, reaching over and stroking his throbbing cock. "I can have you in heaven in three minutes flat, and you don't have to die to get there."
Staring at his smooth hard prick thrusting up from the tangle of bright red hairs around his shaft and balls, Angela reached over and gently wrapped her fingers around it. The tightly stretched cockskin felt hot and velvety in her fist. The feel of his throbbing shaft sent a little jolt of pussy juice spurting out between her slippery cuntlips.
"Does this feel nice?" she whispered, tenderly sliding his foreskin up and down over his super-sensitive cockhead.
"I guess so," he gasped, his body trembling with pleasure as his mind was fighting a losing battle.
"Are you sure you've never jacked off?" she smiled through her naughty, teasing eyes.
"Well," he answered in a hushed voice. "Maybe once or twice."
"Did it feel good?"
"Yeah, sorta."
"As good as this?"
"Heck no," he grinned.
"Samuel," she whispered, still stroking his excited rod. "Why don't you play with my pussy while I jack you off."
"Oh, Angela," he answered, his eyes on her wet, pink little twat. "We shouldn't be so evil."
Without answering, she took his hand and slipped the boy's finger into the moist hotness of her slippery little cunt.
"Wow!" he panted. "I sure didn't know pussies felt so hot and juicy."
"There are lots of things you don't know about pussies," Angela smiled, starting to stroke his cock at a faster tempo.
Panting and moaning, Samuel was soon wildly plunging his finger in and out of her cunt with the same fast rhythm she was using on his dick.
"Faster, Angela, faster!" he begged, his big inexperienced body jerking with ecstasy.
"D'ya like it, honey," she beamed, speeding her strokes. "Are you almost ready to squirt?"
"Yes! Yes!" he panted. "Faster, Angela, faster!" From the way his cock was swelling and jerking in her hand, the girl could tell he was ready to blast off.
"Okay, baby!" she giggled excitedly as she aimed his cockhead toward her tits. "Squirt me good!"
His body suddenly gave a wild lurch and a hot stream of jizz exploded out of his shaft, splattering against Angela's naked flesh, forming a wet pool of cum in the valley between her sperm-drenched tits. Finally releasing his spent prick, the girl began scooping up the slippery cum from her body, hungrily licking it from her fingers.
"Jeez!" gasped Samuel. "Do you like the taste of that shit?"
"Gosh, yes," she grinned. "I love it."
"You are filled with the devil," he said in a sanctimonious voice once again, now that his lust had been temporarily satisfied.
"Don't be silly," she giggled.
"Oh, God," he sighed, throwing his hands into the air. "Please forgive us for our sins. Please, oh God, I promise never to do anything so evil again."
Realizing that the boy was rapidly cooling off after his ejaculation, Angela knew she'd have to take desperate measures to turn him on again.
"Oh, Angela," he said in a stem voice. "You've lead us into the valley of darkness, but I pray we'll find Jesus again."
Without another word, she dropped her face down against his groin, stuffing his limp wet prick into her mouth.
"STOP THAT!" he shouted, pushing at her face.
"Don't you move," she hissed, lightly tightening her little sharp teeth around the base of his limp dick. "Or I'll bite the Goddamn thing off."
"You wouldn't!" he gasped.
"Try me," she snapped, biting down a little harder.
Afraid of what this possessed girl might do, Samuel lay back on the grass, offering a silent prayer. He was completely terrified that the little blonde demon might actually carry out her threat.
When the boy made no further attempt to resist, Angela relaxed the light pressure of her teeth and began sucking gently on his prick as she sensuously rolled it around her tongue. It took a long time, but she was eventually rewarded by the feel of his pecker swelling in her mouth. It started slowly, but was soon throbbing and growing at a much faster pace.
Samuel was horrified when he felt his cock starting to harden. He was once more ashamed of the pleasant sensations that were soon streaking up and down his prick. Realizing that the good Lord would never punish him for it when the girl had forced him to submit by force, he closed his eyes and allowed the delicious ecstasy to wash through his body. Knowing that it was beyond his power to stop the girl, he writhed around on the grass enjoying every cock-sucking moment of the pleasure she was giving him.
"Oh, Angela," he sobbed. "Suck me faster!"
"D'ya like it, baby?" she whispered, still licking on his hard dick.
"God, yes," the boy panted, no longer giving a shit whether Jesus approved or not. "It's fantastic!"
Sucking deeply on his shaft, she was bringing the boy sensations he'd never thought was possible. The heat and moisture of her slurping lips had the entire length of his prick tingling with joy.
"Oh, Angela!" he panted, curling his fingers into her long blonde hair as her grasping, sucking mouth floated rhythmically up and down over his bone-hard rod.
With her hot young lips wrapped securely around his stiff dong, she was taking his quivering cockhead deep into her mouth, his big round knob probing against the back of her throat. Pumping her mouth up and down over the young man's stiff prick, she was wildly swirling her tongue around the sensitive underside of his big mushroom-shaped cockhead.
"Oh, Angela," he panted, unconsciously thrusting his hips up to meet every downward plunge of her sucking mouth. "It feels so good."
"D'ya like being sucked off?" she giggled.
"Oh, yes," he moaned. "I love it."
"Am I gonna get a big mouthful of cum?" she teased.
"If you want it," the boy panted. "But keep suckin'. I'm ready to come."
Angela quickly removed his cock from her mouth and sat up.
"Angela!" he screamed. "Don't stop! I'm ready to come!"
Grasping the excited boy, she grabbed his cock and rolled him over on top of her. Spreading her thighs, she stuffed the head of his prick between her wet open cuntlips and then grasping the cheeks of his ass, she pulled him forward, spearing his shaft deep into her pussy. Wrapping her thighs tightly around his waist and her arms around his shoulders, she held him in a vice-like grip as he struggled to pull his cock out.
Samuel fully realized how sinful it was to have his prick in a girl's pussy, but the more he struggled to free himself, the more her hot clinging cunt flesh rubbed against his sensitive tool. He'd never felt anything as good as Angela's hot squeezing cunt. No longer wanting to fight the intense pleasure, he completely collapsed over the girl, letting the hardness of his cock luxuriate in the sucking hotness of her deliciously tight little pussy.
"Oh, Angela," he panted as her cunt muscles began squeezing and sucking on his stiff boner. "That feels go good!"
"Now you sweet fucker," she whispered. "Start pumping that big hard cock in and out of my hot little cunt."
Strangely excited by the girl's naughty language, the boy slowly withdrew his shaft until only his big dome-shaped knob remained buried.
"That's it," she giggled, grasping the cheeks of his ass and violently pulling his stiff dong back up into her fuck-hole.
"Wow!" he gasped with joy.
"Oh, shit!" Angela squealed, feeling the top ridge of his hard shaft rubbing deliciously against her tingling clit.
"Goddamn!" panted Samuel, suddenly using the Lord's name in vain. "Christ, this feels good!"
Quickly learning what was expected of him, Samuel was soon thrusting his dong in and out of her hot slippery cunt like an experienced cocksman.
"Oh, baby," Angela was squealing with delight. "I love your big hard cock fucking in my cunt."
"Oh, Goddamn fuck!" shouted Samuel, enjoying using filthy words for the first time in his life.
"Yes!" she squealed, thrusting her sweet young cunt up to receive every plunge of the excited boy's prick. "Harder, baby! Goddamn, fuck me good!"
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus!" the boy gasped, loving the sound of the obscene words he was using. "Holy shit, how I love your sweet hot cunt!"
Samuel had never felt anything so fucking good in his life and he no longer gave a shit whether he was going to hell or not. Little Angela had promised him heaven on earth and she was sure giving it to him. Nothing else mattered except these wild new sensations that were running up and down his tingling cock. The entire surface of his thick bloated dick was sparkling with ecstasy.
"Oh, baby!" he panted, thrusting his rod deeper and deeper into the sucking hotness of her steaming little cunt. "I love that hot snatch of yours!"
"That's it, honey!" Angela screamed, clutching the boy's naked body up closer against hers. "Fuck me good, honey! Fuck me good."
The wet slurping sound of her slippery cuntlips sucking on his cock was wildly erotic to Samuel.
"Oh, yes, baby!" Angela squealed when the boy unconsciously raised himself a bit, causing his boner to rub deliciously against her swollen clit. "That's the way to do me!"
"Goddamn!" he panted. "You sure know how to get me hot!"
"Good!" she cried. "I love that big hot cock in my cunt!"
"Oh, Goddamn, fuck!" shouted the aroused boy. "Oh, fuck! Shit! Piss this feels good!"
With her smooth young thighs locked snugly around his waist, Angela was lustily fucking back at his thrusting tool.
"Oh, baby!" he suddenly panted. "Here it comes! I can't hold back any longer!"
"Let it squirt, honey!" she screamed, thrusting her hot little cunt up to receive the full load from his spewing cockhead. "I'm coming, too! I'M COMING TOO!"
Writhing her convulsing cunt up around his exploding shaft, she could feel his thick hot cum splattering into her belly.
"Well," she giggled when Samuel finally pulled his limp wet prick out of her slippery pussy. "Did you like your first fuck?"
"Christ, yes," he gasped. "Can we do it again?"
"As soon as you get another hard-on," she smiled.
It was almost supper time when Angela and Samuel sneaked back to the farm house on separate paths.



CHAPTER FOUR


When the family gathered around the table that evening, Samuel couldn't keep his eyes away from his lovely cousin. He'd never seen her look as beautiful or radiant as she looked now. From the first day she arrived at the farm, the girl had a sad lonely look in her eyes, but now there was a glow of happiness that Samuel had never seen before.
Glancing up at her while his father was blessing the food, she gave Samuel a loving look that made his cock lurch violently in his pants. With their heads bowed while his father blessed the food and asked forgiveness for Angela's sinful ways, Samuel could think of nothing but the girl's cute pink little gold-fringed twat. This was the first time Samuel had ever had a hard-on during a prayer.
When dinner was over, the young man followed Angela out onto the front porch.
"Hi," he grinned, walking up behind her and putting his arms around her waist.
"Oh, baby," she giggled, rubbing her hot little ass back against the hard bulge in his pants. "It feels like you're ready to fuck again."
"I sure am," he grinned, moving his hands up over her breasts. "Let's sneak out to the barn when the folks have gone to bed."
"I'd like that," she whispered.
Later that evening, Sarah was sitting in the darkness by her bedroom window when she saw two shadowy figures down in the yard. There was a full moon and she could distinctly see that it was Angela and her twin brother. It seemed quite strange as everyone had gone to bed over an hour ago, and it was only because she couldn't sleep that Sarah was sitting by her window. Watching the couple, she was shocked to see her brother passionately kissing her evil cousin.
Watching them disappear into the shadows of the barn, Sarah decided to slip downstairs and follow them.
"Gee, Samuel," Angela whispered to the boy as they walked arm in arm across the moonlit yard. "I just can't wait to feel your nice big cock in me."
"And I can't wait to get it in you," he grinned, patting her cute little butt as he opened the barn door.
The moment they were inside, the eager couple began quickly disrobing in the bright light of the moon that was streaming in from the opening in the hayloft.
"God, you're beautiful," he whispered when the girl was standing naked under the soft pale light.
"And so's your nice hard cock," she giggled, tenderly stroking the big thick dong that was thrusting up from between his young muscular legs.
Without saying another word, Samuel roughly grabbed the girl and pulled her down into the hay with him. Putting her anus around him, Angela began writhing her hot wet pussy against his naked body. She could feel his thick fat prick burning deliciously against her tummy as he pulled her even closer.
"Oh, Samuel," she whispered. "I'm so horny for your cock."
Lying beside him in the freshly scented new-mown hay, Angela moved her head down and rested her face on his stomach, her nose nestled in the thick red pubic hair just above the base of his throbbing shaft. Tenderly taking the hard cock in her hand, she began teasing his foreskin up and down over his super-sensitive cockhead.
"D'ya like that?" she whispered, feeling the boy's body starting to quiver.
"God, yes!"
Still expertly stroking her inexperienced cousin's prick, she rubbed the big meaty thing against her cheek. The boy was panting with lust as the horny little blonde slowly and expertly teased his magnificent shaft of hard male meat.
His body gave a wild lurch when her tongue snaked out, flicking lightly against his cockhead. Angela continued this erotic teasing for several moments, darting her tongue around it like the wings of a hundred butterflies.
"Jesus Christ!" he gasped when she suddenly opened her mouth and enveloped his entire cockhead with her soft, sucking lips. "What are you doing?"
"Just suckin' your sweet big cock," she slurped, not wanting to remove his delicious knob from her mouth.
Samuel had never heard of anyone licking a prick until this afternoon, and even with his puritanical upbringing, the thought having his cock sucked was one of the greatest things in the world.
"Jesus," he gasped. "That feels so good."
"Just hang on," she giggled. "I'm the world's best cock-sucker when I'm in the mood, and baby, tonight I'm in the mood."
From the way her cousin was jerking, Angela could tell that he was almost ready to shoot his wad, but she wanted to postpone it as she had a lot of naughty little surprises for him tonight.
Removing his cockhead from her mouth, Angela decided to give his throbbing shaft a hot juicy spit bath. She ran her slobbering mouth up and down the length of his lurching dong, teasing and licking every juicy inch of it. When his shaft was completely saturated with her spit, she lowered her mouth and began hungrily licking his balls.
The texture of the hairy crinkly skin of his nut-sac felt exciting against her tongue and lips. Sucking gently, the horny little blonde took his balls into her mouth, one at a time. Her cousin was lurching violently as Angela sucked and swirled his nuts around in her hot, wet mouth. Licking far beneath his balls, she began teasing her tongue around his sensitive asshole.
"My God!" he roared when he felt her tongue tickling his quivering shitter.
"D'ya like that?" she giggled as her tongue moved wetly around the tight ring of his asshole.
"Shit, yes!" he panted, enjoying another wild new experience for the first time in her life.
Knowing that she'd temporarily postponed his climax, Angela raised her face and once more sucked his cockhead into her mouth. Starting slowly, she began pumping her ovalled lips up and down over his thick, hard dick.
"Oh, my God!" he sobbed, digging his fingers into the soft hay.
Standing by the open barn door in her long flannel nightie, Sarah couldn't believe what she was seeing. She couldn't believe that any girl, no matter how depraved, could ever lick and suck a man's filthy pisser. The other thing that stunned her was the size and rigidity of her twin brother's prick. This was the first naked cock she'd ever seen. Sarah was completely horrified by the sight, yet her brother's big hard boner strangely excited the girl.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus!" sobbed her brother as Sarah watched the filthy little blonde's mouth moving salaciously up and down on his prick.
Angela loved the feel and taste of any hard cock as it slithered over the taste buds of her tongue, nudging bluntly against the back of her throat, and she was thoroughly enjoying Samuel's for all it was worth.
"Ooooooooh, God!" the boy moaned as Angela's beautiful face began bobbing frantically up and down, her lips sucking deeply with each upward stroke.
From the way Samuel was tossing and jerking in the hay, Angela knew he was about to shoot his load and she was fully prepared for it when his cock exploded a hot stream of cum into her waiting mouth.
"Oh, shit!" the boy shouted. "I'm coming… COMING!"
The thick, rich jizz was gushing and squirting out of his cockhead in what seemed to be a never-ending stream. No matter how fast the horny little blonde sucked and swallowed, his cum was oozing put from between her cock-filled lips and dribbling down over her chin. Angela didn't release his knob from her mouth until Samuel fell back exhausted in the hay.
Watching the dirty, filthy scene, Sarah almost puked when she saw the slippery string of jizz dripping from the corner of Angela's sperm-soaked lips. She couldn't possibly understand how the girl could stand that gooey slippery stuff in her mouth.
"God that was neat," Sarah heard her brother sigh.
Sarah was about to slip out of the barn and get back to her room when she heard Angela say, "Shit, baby, if you think that was neat, wait'll we start fuckin'."
Hearing these words, Sarah decided to stay and watch them fuck.
"How can I fuck with a limp prick?" she heard her brother ask.
"Don't worry," giggled Angela. "It won't take me long to pump you up again."
The horny little blonde was glad that Samuel had shot his first batch into her mouth, because now he would be able to give her a delicious long fuck. She knew from experience that the second fuck was always the best.
As Sarah watched Angela fondle and lick her brother's dick, it became hard as steel again within ten or fifteen minutes.
"Samuel," whispered Angela, throwing herself back on the hay and lewdly spreading her soft thighs. "I'm ready."
"Oh, God," he panted, heaving his big muscular frame over her soft naked flesh.
With their tongues entwined in a hot wet kiss, Samuel could feel the little blonde's fingers seeking his cock that was squeezed deliciously between their two bellies. A wild shudder rippled through his loins when her soft young fingers closed around his rigid pole.
"God, that's a nice hot prick," she whispered, sliding her body up and nuzzling the sensitive head of his cock against the wet furry opening of her slit. Moving slowly back and forth, the youth let the underside of his shaft rub against the hot juicy wetness of her open furrow.
"Now, baby!" she panted. "Put it in me, honey. Fuck me, baby, fuck me."
Still grasping his cock and unable to wait any longer, Angela stuffed his hot boner right up into her juicy hot cunt.
"Oooooooh, baby!" she panted, feeling the boy's big rod deliciously stretching the tingling tissues of her passion-slick fuckhole. "That feels so fuckin' good."
As he'd learned this afternoon, Samuel began thrusting deeper and harder with each plunge, every stroke more powerful than the last.
"Eeeeeeeaaaaaahhhhhh!" Angela squealed with joy.
The inexperienced youth had suddenly lost control of himself and his powerful cock was pounding into her with an intense fury, bouncing her sweet little ass all over the hay.
"That's it, baby!" she squealed, clutching at the cheeks of his ass. "Pound me with that big hard cock! Fuck the shit out of me!"
"Okay, baby," he panted, enjoying the use of filthy language. "I'll fuck the shit out of your hot cunt!"
Watching and listening, Sarah couldn't believe that her sweet gentle brother could use such foul words. This sinful girl had turned him into a depraved animal. Sarah's father had certainly been right when he said the girl was possessed by the devil.
"Take this! And this! And this!" the half-crazed youth was shouting as he slammed his cock harder and deeper into her smoldering little twat.
"Oh, yes!" she screamed, grasping the cheeks of his ass and pulling him even more violently into her. "Fuck me, baby, fuck!"
The feel of his super-hard boner slashing wildly into her fuck-tunnel was driving the little hot-assed blonde crazy. This was so much better than their afternoon session, and she'd thought how good that had been. There was no doubt that Samuel was a quick learner.
"Oh, Samuel!" she cried, screwing her cunt up tighter around the base of his slashing shaft. "I love it! I love it!"
Grasping him securely around his shoulders, Angela began throwing her hips up to meet every stroke of his glorious cock. The open lips of her frothy slit were grasping and sucking at the base of his shaft, trying desperately to get more of it into her horny little twat.
"Oh, Samuel," she panted, nibbling excitedly on his ear. "It's so good, honey! Oh, Christ, how I love your big cock!"
It seemed to Samuel that his dick was swelling bigger and bigger as it slithered smoothly against the hot fleshy ridges of her squeezing cunt walls. It felt as if his big blood-bloated cockhead would explode from the exquisite ecstasy.
Whirling through this thundering storm of passion, Angela could feel her hot cunt juices boiling all around his plunging shaft. Completely fascinated by the obscene slurping sounds of his thick wet cock pumping in and out of her slippery hole, she wrapped her arms and legs tighter around him, writhing her clinging cuntlips around his wonderful tool. Her big erect nipples were burning with excitement as they rubbed against the smooth bare flesh of his heaving chest.
"Oh, God!" she sobbed, feeling his throbbing dick pounding into her slippery curd while his big lusty balls pounded deliciously against her little squirming ass.
Angela was completely consumed by the glorious feel of his massive cock plowing into the very depths of her sucking hole. She could feel his thick virile prick pressing out against every tingling nerve of her deliciously stretched cunt walls. The horny little nymphet had enjoyed plenty of cocks in her life, but none had ever satisfied her more than this one.
Watching them, Sarah had unconsciously pulled up the hem of her long flannel nightie and was wildly rubbing her erect little clitty. Her original disgust had slowly turned to excitement as she watched her brother's juice-slicked shaft fucking in and out between Angela's wet slippery cuntlips. The wild passions on both of their flushed, excited faces seemed to further arouse Sarah. She tried to imagine how a cock would feel gliding in and out of her own pussy.
"Oh, God, Samuel," she heard Angela sob as she covered his lips with her hot open mouth. "I've never been fucked like this in my life."
The lusty boy answered by driving deeper and harder into her lurching belly, building an ecstasy that her little cock-ravished cunt could hardly stand.
"Harder!" Angela shouted, clutching his asscheeks to pull him deeper into her sex-crazed pussy. "Harder, baby, harder!"
Aware of nothing but the glorious sensations that were streaking through her body, her fingers were toying around his puckered asshole.
"Christ, baby," she shrieked, her probing finger unconsciously pressing against the tight rubbery ring of his shitter, "don't stop, baby! Don't ever stop!"
The boy let out a lusty roar when the tip of Angela's middle finger accidentally slipped through the tight ring of his asshole.
Lurching wildly from the shock of it, Samuel rammed his shaft deeper into the little blonde's gash. Wanting him to fuck even harder, Angela plunged the full length of her middle finger up his asshole.
Completely crazed by the embedded finger swirling against his prostate, Samuel was soon fucking into her like a maniac.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" Angela was screaming into his ear. "Don't stop, baby! I'm almost there! Don't stop! DON'T STOP!"
The writhing little teenager was barely clinging to her senses as the intense pleasure was rocketing her toward her inevitable climax. She didn't think she could stand much more of this intense ecstasy as every taut nerve in her body were virtually screaming with the delicious agony.
"Oh, shit!" she shrieked, feeling his white-hot sperm gushing into her cunt at the same moment her own lurching orgasm engulfed her. "I'm coming, honey! I'm coming! Keep squirtin', baby! I'm coming! I'M COMING!"
When the writhing couple collapsed in the hay, Sarah turned and fled from the barn. She was shaking like a leaf when she entered the privacy of her own room. Her young mind was filled with wild visions of her twin, brother's naked cock. She could clearly see it plunging in and out of Angela's hot, sucking cunt.
Spread out on her back in bed, Sarah's twat was itching and flowing as it had after watching the dog fuck Angela. Remembering how she'd relieved herself by fingering her cunt, Sarah frantically pulled her flannel nightie up under her chin and plunged a finger into the slippery hotness of her dripping slit.
"Oh, Samuel," she whispered to herself as she began thrusting her finger in and out of her steaming hot pussy. "Fuck me, Samuel, fuck me good!"
Sarah had never uttered a naughty word in her life, but it suddenly excited her to use the forbidden language as she visualized her brother's big naked cock pounding into her juicy fuck-hole. "Yes, honey," she panted as she squeezed and twisted her hard nipples with the fingers of her free hand while she continued masturbating with the other. "Fuck me harder, Samuel! Give me that big hard prick!"
Completely crazed with lust, she'd spread her naked thighs wide open, pretending that her brother was between them, wildly plunging his hard boner in and out of her hot sucking cunt. She could see his handsome young face above hers as he eagerly fucked his stiff cock into her writhing body.
"That's it, honey," she squealed, writhing her hot slippery slit around her plunging finger. "Fuck me good, Samuel! I want a nice big cunt full of your cock juice. Oh, baby, how I love that big hard dick of yours!"
Writhing hysterically on the bed, she could vividly see his cock gliding in and out of her juice slicken hole. She could clearly see her cunt juices glistening on the full length of his slippery tool. She could feel it pounding into the furthest depths of her fuck-hole.
"Bite my tits!" she suddenly squealed, viciously pinching her own tingling nipples. "Bite 'em, honey, bite 'em! Make me scream, you beautiful big fucker!"
God, how good it felt to be screwed by her handsome twin brother. His cock felt so big and hard. She could hardly wait to feel his thick hot cum gushing up into her grasping cunt.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she squealed, bringing herself closer and closer to a bell-ringing orgasm. "Oh, baby, how I love that big hard cock!"
She suddenly realized how much she wanted to be fucked by her brother. Sarah no longer gave a shit whether it was a sin or not, she wanted Samuel to screw her.
"Oh, sweet fuckin' Jesus!" she suddenly squealed as her mind-blowing orgasm enveloped her.
"Oh, God," she shuddered as her hot cunt climaxed all around her deeply embedded fingers.
Sarah was just recovering from her delicious fantasy when she heard Angela tip-toeing down the hall to her room.



CHAPTER FIVE


The following Saturday was the monthly market day in town, and the whole family seemed excited about it. Market-day was a big event in the small community as everyone brought their stock and produce into town where it was sold or bartered. There was a festive atmosphere at the farm as they prepared for the trip to town. Except for church on Sundays, this was the only time the women dressed up. Harriet was wearing her newest cotton dress, and Sarah was wearing a blouse and skirt of modest length. When Angela appeared in her shortest mini-skin, Harriet made the girl go back into the house and change to something more decent. When Angela reappeared, she was wearing a longer dress, but it still only reached mid-thigh. Knowing that this was the longest dress the girl possessed, Harriet reluctantly let her wear it. Smiling happily, Angela didn't bother to tell her strict aunt that she hadn't bothered to wear panties.
When the truck was loaded with crates of chickens, eggs and vegetables, the three children climbed into the truck bed with the produce. Aunt Harriet sat in the front seat of the pickup with Uncle Lester as they started down the dusty road.
There was a festive atmosphere in the town when they arrived. The narrow and usually deserted main street was cluttered with cars and trucks. Sidewalk stands were set up all along the street where wares and produce were displayed. Some people traded and some bought, but there was an infectious excitement about the marked day that thrilled Angela. It was almost like a carnival. She was pleased at the way boys ogled her legs in her short skirt. Rarely had any girl ever worn anything quite so revealing in that community.
Later in the day, Lester and Samuel went down to the cattle auction at the other end of town. Uncle Lester informed the women that they would all meet at the pickup around five o'clock. When Harriet and Sarah decided to walk down to the dry goods store, Angela told them that she was going to wander around the stands and would meet them later at the pickup.
Walking along the sidewalk by the feed store, Angela noticed two young men loading sacks of grain onto a pickup. She was attracted to their well-tanned, muscular bodies as they worked bare-chested in their jeans. Completely intrigued by the boys, she stopped to watch them heaving the heavy sacks onto the bed of the truck.
"Hi," she smiled to one of them as he hoisted a sack over his shoulder.
"Hello," he grinned.
"Those sacks look heavy," said the girl.
"They're not bad," he answered. "Are you new around here?"
"Yes," she replied. "I'm spending the summer out at the Blackwell farm."
"Oh," sneered the other body. "Are you one of them Bible pushers?"
"Shit, no," she giggled, hopping up and seating herself on the tailgate. "I can think of lots of things more fun that Bible reading."
"Then why ya stayin' at ol' Lester's farm?" asked the first boy.
"He's my uncle," she answered, spreading her thighs as her legs dangled over the edge of the tailgate. "My folks sent me here for the summer to keep me from foolin' around with boys."
"D'you like to mess around with boys?" leered one of them as he stared at her bare thighs.
"Shit, yes," she giggled, hiking her skirt and easing her legs further apart.
"What's your name?" asked the taller of the two.
"Angela," she answered. "What's yours?"
"I'm Luke," the boy grinned. "And this is my brother, Clyde."
"Hi," she grinned drawing her knees up to give them a quick peek at her little naked beaver.
She saw their eyes almost pop out of their heads when they spotted her juicy little twat. "What's the matter? Haven't you guys ever seen a pussy before?"
"N-Not out here in public," stammered Luke, his face flushed a bright red.
"Then why don't you take me somewhere private and have a good look," she teased, suddenly wanting to be gang-fucked by the two rugged young men. Angela was thoroughly enjoying Samuel's cock, but being a very promiscuous teen, the thought of being balled by these two boys was very intriguing.
"Wish we had time," blushed Clyde. "But we gotta get this grain out to the Hansen farm right away."
"Why don't you ride out there with us?" Luke suddenly asked.
"How long will you be?" Angela asked.
"A half hour," Luke said.
"I'll have to be back before five," the girl explained.
"Oh, shit," grinned Clyde, "We'll be back before three."
"Okay," she giggled. "If you promise to get me back in time."
"Let's go," laughed Luke. "If you promise to give us a good look at that cute little pussy."
"It's a promise," whispered Angela, hopping into the front seat between them.
When Luke guided the old rattling pickup onto the dusty bumpy road that led out to the Hansen farm, Angela reached over and rested her hand on the big bulge in the front of Clyde's jeans. She was trilled with the bigness of it.
"That's a beauty," she whispered, lowering his zipper and pulling out his hard cock. "Why don't you take your pants down."
Angela wasn't a bit surprised that he wasn't wearing shorts when he unbuckled his belt, lifted his ass from the seat and pulled his jeans down around his ankles. His big cock looked even bigger than it had felt in his pants. Grasping his thick rubbery dick in her hands, she found the hardness of it almost frightening. She could feel the hot blood coming through his big veins as the massive pole of hard male meat strained upward. Little drops of seminal fluid were oozing out of the piss hole at the tip of his big bloated cockhead as she began skimming his thick, rubbery foreskin up and down over his bone-hard shaft.
Excited by the sight of the drops of fluid oozing out of his prick, she quickly lowered her mouth and lightly ran her tongue over the tip of his hard knob. She was pleased with the strong randy taste. Opening her soft young lips as wide as possible, she slid them down over his throbbing, lurching knob.
Steering the truck over the bumpy, dusty road, Luke was going wild at the sight of the cute little blonde's lips ovalled around his brother's hard dick. He could hardly wait for his turn with the cock-crazed youngster.
"What a cock," panted Angela, removing her mouth from Clyde's luscious dong.
Unable to control herself any longer, Angela pulled her dress up, and facing the boy, straddled his loins and locked her bare knees against his hips. With one arm around his shoulder for support, she grasped his prick with her free hand and slowly lowered her dripping cunt down toward his swollen knob.
The horny youngster began trembling with anticipation when his hard cockhead touched the juicy flesh between her slippery cuntlips. With the truck bouncing over the bumpy, dusty road, Angela was having trouble guiding his cock into her lurching slit.
Finally getting his prick positioned, she began slowly lowering herself, feeling it sink deeper and deeper until the whole wonderful shaft was completely buried in her seething hot cunt.
"Oh, Clyde," she whispered excitedly, the bumpy road causing his big hard prick to vibrate deliciously in her grasping fuck-hole.
Clutching him tightly around the neck as she looked over his shoulder and through the back window, she could see the great clouds of dust billowing up behind the lurching truck.
"Oooooooh, Clyde," she panted in his ear, writhing her slippery little cunt down tighter over the base of his thick hard shaft. "There's nothin' in the world I love as much as fuckin'."
Clinging desperately to him, she began bouncing her tight juicy cunt up and down over his lurching cock. The roar of the old engine and the wild lurches of the pickup on the bumpy road were further arousing the cock-filled youngster.
"Oh, sweet shit!" she squealed, clinging to him as the grasping walls of her fuck-hole sucked hungrily on the hard meaty flesh of his throbbing dick.
Crazed with lust, Clyde grasped her cute bare ass in his hands and lifted her until only the tip of his knob remained in her juicy slit. Then dropping her back down, his passion-slicked cock drove deeply into her slippery cunt.
"Aaaaaaagggggghhhhhh!" Angela squealed as his hard boner ripped up into her cunt-flesh. "That's it baby! Give it to me good!"
As they bounced around another bumpy curve in the dusty road, Clyde once more dropped her down on his steel-hard cock. With his strong hands firmly clutching her little butt, he began propelling her wildly up and down over his hot, spearing dick.
"Oh, shit, that feels good!" she shrieked over the rattle and noise of the lurching pickup.
Glancing down, Clyde could plainly see her moist, puffy cuntlips sliding juicily up and down over his wet, glistening cock. The feel of her hot clinging pussy sliding against his throbbing shaft sent wild tingles of pleasure streaking through his passion-bloated boner.
Driving the old pickup over the bumpy road, Luke was staring excitedly at the way Angela was gyrating her hot young cunt around his brother's plunging rod. Her eyes closed, hair flying wildly around her flushed face, she was obviously enjoying every cock-filled second of her delicious fuck.
"Oooooooh, you naughty boy," Angela giggled when she felt his finger tickling around her sensitive asshole as he lifted her up and down over his stiff shaft.
When the truck roared around another bumpy corner, Clyde's finger once more grazed against her little shitter as he clutched her ass.
"Oh, Clyde!" she squealed with delight. "That tickles!"
Seeing how much she was enjoying it, Clyde decided to give her something to really squeal about. Gently spreading the soft cheeks of her cute little butt, he began probing his finger against her puckered asshole. Pushing tenderly with the tip of his finger, her little shitter slowly opened under the insistent pressure. Gently rotating his finger around the tight ring, it suddenly sank in to the first knuckle.
"Oooooooooooh!" she squealed with delight.
Pushing a little harder, his finger was sinking deeper and deeper into the slippery tightness other warm asshole.
"Oh, Clyde," she whispered, covering his lips with her hat open mouth. "That feels so fuckin' good."
Shivering with delight, Angela ground her ass around his slowly penetrating finger until it sank to the palm of his hand.
"Ooooooooh, baby," she whispered into his ear. "That feels so Goddamned good!"
Squirming her hot little asshole around his obscenely buried finger, she continued sliding her cunt up and down over his juice-slickened cock.
"Eeeeeeaaaaagggggg!" she screamed with ecstatic joy as his deeply buried finger began propelling her faster and faster up and down over his rigid pole.
Screwing her hot little cunt down around his plunging shaft, she desperately clung to him, watching the clouds of dust billowing up behind the lurching truck. The horny little blonde was almost out of her mind as she writhed her passion-slickened cunt around his plunging rod.
"Oh, shit!" she squealed. "I'm gonna come, honey! I'm gonna come!"
Pumping madly into her, Clyde knew that he, too, couldn't hold back much longer as her slippery hot cunt walls squeezed and sucked against his throbbing shaft. He could feel his climax rapidly building up in his balls.
"Hang on, baby!" he panted as his bloated cockhead began involuntarily spewing his hot load of cum into her little cock-filled hole.
"Squirt, honey, squirt!" she squealed as his hot cream gushed into her lurching little snatch. "I'm coming too, baby! Oh, shit, how I'm coming!"
Just as the last spurt of cum dribbled out of Clyde's rapidly shrinking prick, Luke brought the pickup to a screeching halt in front of the shed on the Hansen farm.
Knowing that the Hansen family was attending market day in town, Luke began quickly carrying the sacks of grain into the shed so he could have enough time to fuck Angela before they started back. He wasn't getting any help from his brother who was sprawled out exhausted in the truck.
As Luke carried the last sack into the shed, Angela followed him, a sticky stream of jizz oozing out from her pussy and dribbling down her leg.
"Now will you fuck me?" she smiled as she removed her skirt in the coolness of the grain shed.
"Nothing could stop me," he grinned, unbuckling his belt and dropping his jeans.
Little Angela was more than delighted to see that his cock was every bit as big and hard as his brother's had been.
As Luke followed her up onto the pile of sacks, she greedily grabbed for his big boner.
"Oh, baby, are we gonna have a party," she panted, lowering her mouth down over the swollen head of his lurching dang.
Luke was going nuts at the feel of the horny youngster's juicy lips sucking deeply on the head of his prick while her naughty fingers moved butterfly-light around his puckered asshole.
"Oh, Luke," she whispered after sucking and licking his cock, balls and asshole for several minutes. "Let's fuck!"
Smiling up at the big rugged farm boy, she rolled onto her back, spreading her little cum-smeared thighs, exposing her wet swollen slit for him to enjoy.
"Fuck me, baby, fuck me," Angela mewled as she watched Luke crawl between her legs.
With her eyes closed in anticipation, she could feel his hot cockhead rubbing lightly against her inner thighs as he advanced it up toward its juicy reward. Reaching down, she grasped his luscious big prick and placed the throbbing knob up between her slippery cuntlips.
"Oh, Luke," she whispered, rotating her wet, smoldering cunt around the head of his cock. "Fuck me good, baby."
Unable to control his lust any longer, Luke gave a wild lunge and drove the entire length of his prick all the way up into her gash with one wild thrust.
"Oh, shit, that feels good," she whispered, screwing her grasping hot cunt up around the base of his thick shaft, wanting to make certain that every hard inch of it was buried in her depraved little cunt. Shivering with delight, the horny little nymphet could feel every vein and sinew of his blood-engorged prick rubbing deliciously against the raw tingling nerves of her slippery cunt-walls.
"Oh, baby," she sobbed as the young man's thick meaty pole, glistening with her slippery pussy-juices, plunged in and out of the sucking warmth of her tight, clinging little twat. Grasping him tightly around the shoulders, she was wildly throwing her hips up to meet every stroke of his hard plunging cock.
"Oh, baby!" she squealed. "Fuck me faster, honey! Fuck me harder!"
Standing in the shed watching them, Clyde's thick cock had regained its rigidity. Unconsciously stroking his big hard dick, Clyde couldn't wait for his brother to fire his load so he could fuck her again. Luke's big boner was plowing wildly into her hot little snatch when he suddenly rolled over with the girl on top of him, his prick still buried deep in her cunt.
"Oh, honey!" she sobbed as Luke began sucking hungrily on her quivering titties as she lay flat over his body with his hard pole filling her cunt. Wildly pumping her sweet young ass up and down, Angela was giving him the fucking of his life while his hot wet mouth sucked and nibbled on her luscious big nipples.
Humping madly on his throbbing dick, Angela could feel it pounding deeper and deeper into her hot sucking cunt. His thick meaty cock was glistening with the hot juices that were squishing out from between her slippery little cuntlips as she pumped up and down over his hard shaft.
"That's it baby!" she squealed as the boy began frantically thrusting his hips up to meet every downward plunge of her slippery pussy. "Fuck, baby, fuck! Oh, shit, it's so good!"
Watching the sex-crazed couple humping wildly on the sacks of grain, Clyde was frantically stroking his aroused cock. The sight of his brother's juice-slickened shaft gliding in and out of her hot swollen silt was driving him nuts.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" Angela screamed. "I'm almost there! Oh, Christ, I'm gonna come!"
Further excited by her squeals of delight Luke began thrusting his hips up faster, driving his stiff boner deeper and deeper into the cute little blonde's highly aroused cunt.
"Harder, baby, harder!" the girl screamed as she felt a wild orgasm beginning to envelop her.
Suddenly she felt the boy's hot jizz spewing into her pussy.
"No, Luke!" she screamed. "Don't squirt, honey! I haven't come yet!"
She began rubbing her clit against the top ridge of his shaft, trying to bring herself off, but to no avail. Out of her mind with passion and frustration, she rolled away from his limp wet cock, clawing frantically at her clit still trying to reach her climax.
Opening her eyes, she looked up and saw Clyde kneeling between her legs, tightly grasping his fresh hard-on.
"Oh, Clyde, baby!" she panted. "Hurry, honey! I need that big hot cock in me!"
She let out a wild gasp when he grabbed her shoulders and rammed his big thick rod up her cunt with one violent thrust.
"Oh, shit, baby!" she shrieked with delight. "Bang me like that again!"
Withdrawing his massive shaft until only his bloated cockhead remained embedded, he slammed it back in with even more brutal force.
"That's it, baby," she panted, lifting her soft naked thighs up higher around his waist, giving him better access to her dripping slit. "Drive, baby, drive! Keep that fucking cock banging!"
It was almost a quarter to five when the two boys dropped off a well-fucked Angela a block from where her uncle's pickup was parked.
"Thanks, guys," she whispered, trying to comb out her long blonde hair. "This has been an afternoon I'll never forget."



CHAPTER SIX


Riding back to the farm in the bed of the truck, Sarah secretly watched Angela and her brother. Since that night she'd found them sucking and fucking in the barn, Sarah had been obsessed with thoughts of her brother's cock. Looking at Angela's bare thighs as she sat in the truck in her short skirt, Sarah could vividly imagine her brother's naked body cradled between them, his dick plunging in and out of her cunt. Looking at Angela's soft, half-parted lips as they bounced along in the pickup, Sarah could clearly see them availed wetly around Samuel's hard thick dong. Sarah kept wandering what a cock would taste like, and though she knew it was a sinful thought, her little cunt always became hot and wet whenever she'd think about it.
Completely exhausted from her afternoon fuck session, Angela went directly to bed when dinner was finished. Samuel had expected a hot piece of ass out in the barn, and he spent a restless, frustrating evening while his cock throbbed wildly in his pants with no chance of relief.
When the entire family had finally retired for the night, Sarah lay awake in her bed, thinking about her brother's prick. Unable to sleep, she decided to go downstairs for a drink of water. Passing the open door of her brother's room, she could see him spread out under the bright moonlight that was streaming through the open window. It was a hot summer evening and he'd pushed the sheet down in his sleep, leaving his thick limp cock clearly visible to Sarah as she stared through the open door. Deciding to get a closer look at his exciting pecker, she quietly tip-toed across the room in her little flannel nightie.
Standing beside the bed, staring down at his bare prick, Sarah could almost hear her heart pounding in her breast. His smooth round dick was the most beautiful sight she'd ever seen. Nervously licking her lips, the pretty little redhead reached down and was about to touch it when she realized what she was doing, and drew her trembling fingers back.
His cock was laying there, thick and soft with a lush growth of curly hair, as fiery red as her own, swirling around the base of it, and all over the crinkly nut-sac that rested between his legs. There was a manliness about his pink cock that sent a little trickle of hot cunt juice oozing out from between her itching cuntlips.
He seemed to be sleeping so soundly that Sarah decided to touch his cock. The young girl just had to find out what a man's prick felt like. Holding her breath, she lightly laid the tip of her finger on the sensitive head of his cock. Sarah froze when the boy lightly stirred. She was about to withdraw her finger and flee from the room when her brother resumed his steady breathing. Realizing that he was still sound asleep, Sarah gently traced her fingertip down the entire length of his pecker, feeling the warm heat of his soft flesh. A wild tingle rippled through her loins when it started to grow and fatten under her touch.
He was still sleeping soundly so Sarah took his knob lightly between her thumb and forefinger, gently sliding back the skin. She could feel the blood pulsing through the veins as his magnificent cock continued to expand and harden. The smooth pinkness of his cockhead was turning to a purplish-red as it awakened. Wrapping her hand around it, his prick straightened and stiffened to a full-blown erection in her grip. The feel of his magnificent male organ throbbing against her trembling fingers was driving the girl wild. It felt so satiny smooth, yet so hot and hard.
She knew how sinful her thoughts were, but she knew nothing was going to stop her from tasting it. There was a chance it would wake him up, but she simply had to slip that beautiful cockhead into her mouth. Making certain that he was still fast asleep, she quietly dropped to her knees beside the bed.
Slowly lowering her face down toward his stiff dick, the strong male scent wafted to her nostrils, filling her with a wild lust. Excitedly licking her slightly parted lips, she lowered them down and lightly brushed against the sensitive flesh on the underside of his big cockhead. Half expecting him to wake up, she quickly pulled away, but when he didn't stir, she went down again, this time letting her soft moist lips linger on his flesh. The excited young girl was pleased with the rather musky taste that clung to his beautiful big knob.
Tasting his prick, Sarah knew that she wouldn't be satisfied until she could feel his luscious big cock in her mouth. The girl realized that this might awaken her brother, but she simply had to try it. Unable to stop herself, Sarah once more lowered her mouth, opened her lips as wide as possible and gently slid them over the head of his throbbing dong. Closing her lips around his delicious knob, she began slithering her hot wet tongue around the thick ridge at the base of his cockhead.
As she softly sucked his big meaty dome, it seemed to be growing even larger and harder in her mouth. Lowering her head further, she could feel the veins and sinews rubbing against her sucking lips. The incredibly good feeling of his throbbing cock in her mouth was driving the girl wild. Her hot little pussy was dripping with lust and she was tingling from head to toe as the delicious taste of cock seeped down her throat.
Samuel slowly awakened from the feel of the soft hot suction on his dick. Half asleep, he decided that Angela must have slipped into his room to give him a blow-job. Slowly opening his eyes, he couldn't see the face that was hungrily sucking on his joint, but he did see the mass of bright red hair that was spread out over his loins. Suddenly realizing that it was his sister going down on him, he quickly closed his eyes so she wouldn't know he was awake. He certainly didn't want this glorious blow-job to be interrupted.
After pumping her mouth up and down until his hard prick was thoroughly saturated with spit, Sarah looked to see if her brother was still sleeping. Satisfied that he was, she went right back to her enjoyable task. She began sucking harder, giving his cockhead a thorough washing as her fingers excitedly stroked the lower base of his shaft. She became a bit apprehensive when her brother began pumping his hips up and down, but soon decided it was an involuntary action in his sleep.
Half wild with the way his sister was sucking him off, Samuel tied to remain perfectly motionless, but he couldn't seem to control his lurching hips. As much as he tried to hold back, his loins were automatically fucking his cock in and out of her hot, sucking mouth.
Sliding her hot juicy lips up and down over his lurching dong, the girl was becoming bolder and bolder. There was something about the taste and feel of a cock in her mouth that was driving her wild. Now she could understand the ecstatic expression she'd seen on Angela's face when she was sucking Samuel off. Sucking deeper and deeper, Sarah was dimly aware of the hot wetness that was seeping out of her cunt and dribbling down her naked inner thighs.
Samuel was having more and more trouble trying to control himself as she sucked deeper and harder on his inflamed cock. Not only were his hips undulating, but his legs were trembling with excitement. It was all he could do to keep from screaming out with ecstasy. The boy could feel himself hurtling toward a wild ejaculation and there was nothing that could stop him from filling his sweet sister's mouth with jizz.
Sarah had thrown all caution to the wind and was sucking furiously on his fiery-hot cock, wanting more and more of it in her slurping mouth. She was now loudly panting and mewling around the big fat boner that was completely filling her lust-crazed mouth.
The girl almost choked when the first batch of thick hot cum splattered against the back of her throat. The delicious cock-cream was almost choking her as it spewed and belched into her mouth, but she continued swallowing as one big blast was followed by another.
When she'd sucked the last sweet drop from his rapidly shrinking cock, she licked it clean. Now she knew how a man tasted and she loved it.
"Thank you, sis," she heard her brother whisper. Glancing up at him, Samuel was smiling gently down at her.
"That was wonderful, Sarah," he continued. "How long have you been sucking cocks?"
"This is the first time," she gasped, completely terrified of what her brother was thinking. "I thought you were asleep."
"God," he smiled, "no man could sleep through that."
"I guess not," she giggled. "Did I do it good?"
"Yes, honey," he grinned. "Where did you learn to suck cocks?"
"Watching you and Angela in the barn," she confessed.
Tenderly brushing her long red hair back from Sarah's cute freckled face, he drew her sperm soaked lips up to his. This was the first time Sarah had ever felt a tongue teasing around in her mouth and the quivering girl found the sensation incredibly good.
"Don't leave yet," Samuel whispered, throwing the sheet back and drawing his sister into bed with him.
Trembling with excitement, Sarah removed her flannel nightie and dropped it to the floor. Her long red hair was tousled around her face and the nipples of her swollen tits looked like big ripe cherries as Samuel cupped one of them in his palm, pulling her hot naked little body up against him with his free hand.
"Oh, Samuel," she whispered, snaking her arms around his neck and pressing her warm body closer to him. "I think you're wonderful."
This was her own sweet twin brother, the one who'd shared her mother's womb with her. She felt so safe and secure in his strong young arms. Writhing up against him, her hands explored his long lean body, her fingers running lightly over his hard muscular thighs. She moved them up over his soft cock and balls, up over his smooth chest and onto his handsome face. Drawing his mouth to hers, their lips came together as the tips of their tongues sent delicious tremors dancing trough their naked bodies.
With his prick beginning to throb back to hardness again, Samuel was moving his hands across her smooth naked flesh. They moved slowly over every smooth, soft curve of her delicious young body, goosing delightfully into the soft resilient flesh between her quivering ass-cheeks.
Nothing was said, but they both knew they were going to fuck before the night was over. Holding his renewed hard-on in her hands, Sarah wondered if she would be able to fit his wonderful dick in her little virginal cunt. It was so big and hard, and she was a bit worried as she gently stroked his dong to even greater thickness.
"Honey," Samuel whispered. "Will you lie on your back?"
"Sure," she giggled. "Am I gonna get fucked?"
"Yes, sis," he smiled. "You're gonna get fucked."
"Will you fit?" she nervously asked.
"Don't worry," he promised. "I'll be very careful."
Crawling between her open thighs, Samuel lowered himself until the tip of his cock brushed lightly against the wet softness of her hot little cuntlips. Looking down, he could see her luscious young cunt boldly exposed between her widely spread thighs. The wet pink flesh of her hot pussy lips was quivering with anticipation, her soft fiery red pubic hairs glistening with droplets of shimmering cunt juices.
"Come on, honey," she whispered. "Slip that beauty right in here."
Trembling with excitement, Sarah reached down and eased the head of his cock in between the smooth softness of her cuntlips.
"Oh, honey," she sighed as she felt his prick pushing slowly into the hot wetness of her juicy little slit.
Suddenly her tense pussy muscles seemed to relax as his cockhead eased through the slippery opening. When the head of his shaft had achieved its penetration, they lay still in each other's arms, waiting a few moments before trying to insert it any further.
"Gee, that hurts," she whispered to her brother when he once more started pushing his cock up through her unrelenting flesh.
"Shall we stop?" he asked her.
"Oh, no," she answered. "But try to be gentle."
Trying not to hurt his pretty sister, he pushed harder and harder but to no avail. Drawing back a bit, he thrust his cock forward again with a bit more authority, and Sarah let out a painful gasp as his bloated cockhead ripped through the thin membrane of her maidenhead. Once it had pierced the barrier, his thick rod glided up into the delicious warmth of his sister's virgin cunt.
Clutching him tightly and biting her lips to hold back the tears, she waited for the searing pain to recede. Beginning to relax, Sarah slowly became conscious of his big dick throbbing excitedly in the depths of her cunt. Squirming beneath him, she could feel his thick hard cock pushing out deliciously against the walls of her widely stretched pussy-hole. Gently moving her body beneath him, her hot inner flesh rubbed against his big meaty dick, bringing more and more pleasure to her cock-filled hole.
"Oh, Samuel," she gasped with delight when he began moving his prick, wildly stimulating the tingling nerve ends of her hot pussy flesh. "That feels so good, honey."
Shuddering with ecstasy, Sarah clung tightly to her brother when he slowly started driving his shaft back and forth, about an inch at a time. The initial discomfort was gradually disappearing as his hard cock slid back and forth against the hot slippery flesh of her aroused cunt. The pleasure was soon wildly enhanced when Sarah instinctively discovered she could squeeze and milk his slippery hard, shaft with her strong young cunt muscles. When the earlier pain was completely gone, Sarah began thrusting her hips up to meet every exciting thrust of his plunging dong.
Eagerly anticipating each stroke of his big stiff boner, the almost unbearable ecstasy was bringing tears of joy to her pretty little freckled face. She hadn't dreamed that anything could ever feel so good.
"Oh, God! Oh, God!" she sobbed, feeling him driving deeper and harder, bringing more intense joy with every stroke. "It's so good, Samuel! It's so good!"
Realizing that he was rapidly approaching a climax, and wanting his sister to enjoy an orgasm with her first fuck, Samuel slowed his movements until he was completely still.
"Oh, darling," she whispered, swirling her wet little tongue around his ear as she screwed her hot cunt up tighter around the base of his motionless cock. "I never dreamed anything could be so beautiful."
When Samuel finally felt he was in control of himself again, he once more started pumping his prick in and out of her hot slippery slit.
"Oh, God!" she moaned as his dick rubbed deliciously against her tingling cunt-flesh. "It's so good, honey!"
Wrapping her naked arms and legs more tightly around his lurching body, the hot-cunted little girl was riding his marvelous tool for all it was worth.
"Oh, fuck, baby, fuck!" she gasped, uttering the same obscenities she'd heard Angela using. "It's so fuckin' good!"
He continued driving his rigid cock deeper and harder into her hot little twat. Thick gobs of pussy juice were oozing out from between her cuntlips, dribbling down over her cute little butt, and Samuel was becoming more and more excited at the sound and feel of his balls slapping wetly against her juice-drenched asscheeks.
"Oh, shit. Oh, shit!" she gasped, her hungry cuntlips involuntarily sucking on the full length of his big plunging cock. She could feel every thick inch of his magnificent boner pumping deliciously in and out of her hot sucking hole.
Further aroused by his sister's passionate cries, Samuel reared back and began driving harder and deeper into her little lust-filled pussy.
"Aaaaaaggggghhhh!" she screamed, feeling his dick tearing in and out of her hot cunt. "Give it to me, baby! Give it to me good! Fuck me! FUCK MEEEEE!"
When their mother heard the wild squeals shattering the stillness of the night, she jumped out of bed to investigate. Harriet couldn't believe her eyes when she saw the brother and sister fucking under the light of the moon that was streaming through the window. At first she was too shocked to move or speak, and she just clung to the door frame, staring at her son's hard prick gliding in and out of his sister's smoldering pussy. As revolting as the scene was, she just stared at his thick boner with fascination. It strongly reminded her of the long gone days when Lester had often lustily fucked her in the field before they were married.
Now it had been ten years since her husband had last fucked her, and Harriet hadn't realized how frustrated she'd been until she saw Samuel's big hard cock spearing in and out of his sister's slippery cunt. Harriet should have been horrified at the scene, but she was actually pleased to see her children enjoying what was denied her. Watching Samuel fucking his big hard rod into his sister's sucking twat started juices dripping out of Harriet's slit for the first time in several years.
"Harder, honey, harder!" she heard Sarah screaming as the girl grasped her brother's asscheeks, pulling him more violently into her.
Excited by his sister's squeals of delight, Samuel drove his passion-bloated cock deeper and harder into her juicy little cunt.
"Eeeeeeeaaaagggghhhh!" she screamed as he pounded his hard boner into her smoldering pussy. "Faster, baby, faster! Fuck me, honey! Fuck me! FUCK ME! FUCK MEEEEE!"
Sarah began screaming hysterically as her first cock-induced orgasm enveloped her at the same time her brother's white-hot jizz began gushing up into her convulsing cunt, and when the exhausted youngsters collapsed in each other's arms, Harriet scurried back to her own room so she wouldn't be discovered.
Harriet was so completely aroused when she crawled back in her bed she could hardly stand it. Trembling with lust she reached up under her husband's nightshirt, groping for the cock she needed so badly.
"What are you doing?" Lester mumbled in a sleepy voice.
"Well," she panted. "I thought you might want to fool around a little."
"Are you crazy, woman!" he yelled, pushing her hand away. "I don't ever want to hear that filthy talk again."



CHAPTER SEVEN


After spending a restless, sleepless night, Harriet was up before dawn preparing breakfast for her family. As always they were out doing their early chores while Harriet got breakfast ready. Banging the pots and pans around on the stove, she couldn't keep her mind away from her son's stiff prick. Watching Samuel fucking his sister last night had opened a floodgate of long suppressed desires in the woman. Harriet knew that it was sinful, but her hot cunt was sticky and wet from the juices that flowed as she once more vividly recalled the delicious memories of her early sex life. It was hard to believe that Lester had once been a vigorous cocksman who enjoyed eating pussy as much as fucking it.
Harriet was a good Christian woman, but she still didn't understand her husband thinking sex was sinful. Because of their lack of sex, Harriet hadn't given it much thought for years, but the sight of her son's stiff cock fucking into his sister's cunt had thoroughly aroused her.
Working over the stove, her thoughts were filled with nothing but her son's big lusty prick. She could almost feel his throbbing dick filling her cunt with untold pleasures. Harriet couldn't believe that she was actually lusting over her own son's body.
It was a Sunday morning and after the necessary chores were completed, the entire family would drive to church, except for Samuel. There was a pump that had to be repaired without delay, and so Lester had told his son to stay home from church this morning as it was essential it be fixed as soon as possible.
When Harriet learned at breakfast that Samuel was not going to church, she had a sudden depraved urge to be alone in the house with him.
In her state of sexual arousal, the woman's thoughts were all screwed up. She knew that she'd never do anything physical with the boy, but the thought of being alone with him was very exciting.
Finally deciding to fake a headache, she asked her husband to drive the girls to church, and leave her home to rest.
"Well," sighed Lester. "If you're feelin' poorly, maybe you should stay home."
When the man and the two girls drove off in the pickup, Samuel went out into the yard to repair the pump. Standing by the kitchen window, Harriet watched her handsome son as he worked. Stripped to the waist, the sun was gleaming on the big eighteen-year-old boy's deeply tanned body. Looking at him, Harriet kept unconsciously visualizing his big stiff cock thrusting up from between his legs.
Later when she was upstairs in the bathroom, she glanced into the mirror, wondering how she must appear to her son. Looking at her long auburn hair severely pulled back and tied into a tight knot, she began idly unfastening it. She was suddenly shocked at the change in her appearance when it dropped down softly around her shoulders. There was suddenly a warm youthful expression on her face and a glow in her big chestnut colored eyes that she hadn't seen for years. She knew that her husband would never approve of letting her hair down, but she decided to leave it down until it was time for him to come home from church.
Harriet was standing in the kitchen when Samuel finished repairing the pump and came in for a drink of water.
"Mom!" he gasped, looking at her youthful appearance as her hair fell softly around her shoulders. "You look beautiful."
"Thank you," she beamed, happy that the boy was pleased.
"Gee," he grinned. "You look about twenty years old."
Blushing with pride, Harriet nervously filled herself a glass of water, unconsciously glancing down at her handsome son's crotch. A delicious little tingle rippled through her loins when she saw the big soft cock-bulge in the front of his tight jeans. She began trembling so violently that she had to grasp the edge of the sink to steady herself.
"Are you all right, mom?" he asked, noticing how the glass was shaking in her hand.
Harriet clung to the sink for several seconds before she was able to speak.
"Samuel," she finally stammered. "I saw Sarah in bed with you last night."
He just stared at her with his mouth hanging open.
"I saw everything," she continued in a trembling voice. "I saw exactly what you were doing."
"I'm sorry," he half whispered, his entire body filled with shame as he nervously faced his mother.
"Don't be sorry," she said, putting the glass down and stepping toward him. "It was beautiful."
Her skin felt searing-hot through her cotton dress as he gasped her shoulders to steady the woman.
"Oh, Samuel," she cried, laying her sobbing face against his bare chest. Clinging to her son, she was trembling violently in his arms, her body screaming with sensations she couldn't understand nor control. It was like a wild senseless dream, feeling her son's strong young arms holding her tearstained face against his broad chest. Completely lost in her wild emotions, she slowly reached down and cupped his crotch in her hand.
Samuel froze when her fingers first made contact with his groin. He couldn't believe that his own mother was actually touching him down there. He began trembling when he felt her fingers gently kneading and caressing his throbbing tool through his pants. As it grew larger and larger, his cock was soon throbbing painfully in the tight confines of his jeans.
"God, son, that's a nice big prick," she whispered, kneeling in front of him as she lowered his zipper. Having only seen it from a distance last night, she wasn't prepared for the shock when the huge mass of hard male cock sprang out like a steel spring. His knob was all purple and shiny, and his long thick shaft glistened in the bright morning light.
Panting excitedly, the kneeling woman held his luscious pole of cock in her hands for several moments. Samuel couldn't believe it when his mother finally released his stiff prick and unfastened his belt, dropping his pants and shorts down around his ankles, exposing his completely naked body to her.
Staring at his virile young cock thrusting up from between his legs, Harriet lovingly cupped her hands under his big hairy balls, sensually feeling their weight in her gentle palms. Samuel almost screamed out in ecstasy as she tenderly slipped her fingers under his balls and lightly traced her fingertips around the sensitive ring of his asshole.
Then withdrawing her fingers, she once again took his throbbing shaft in her hands, brushing his cockhead against the tip of her wet, darting tongue. God, it had been so many years since she'd tasted the randy flavor of a male prick. She didn't attempt to insert his cock in her mouth, but just flicked her tongue, around the tingling nerves on the underside of his sensitive knob. The sexually aroused woman next nibbled her soft wet lips up and down the length of his gleaming prickshaft until they found his nuts.
Samuel's knees were shaking violently as she once again worked her slavering mouth up toward the head of his cock. When his mother finally opened her lips and sucked his big purple knob into her mouth, he began trembling so violently that he inadvertently jerked his dick out from between her sucking lips.
"Oh, God, son," she whispered, rising to her feet and pressing her face against his big bare chest, "it's been so long since I've had any cock. Your father hasn't touched me for ten years and I can't stand it any longer. Please don't think I'm wicked."
"I don't, mother," he answered, kissing her tenderly on the cheek.
"Son," she asked in a small quivering voice, "will you come up to bed with me?"
"Shit, yes," he grinned.
When they entered the room, Harriet quickly removed her cotton dress and bra, and then sat down on the edge of the bed. Samuel stared with amazement at her firm, creamy-white tits, capped with big crimson nipples that stood out so beautifully. Having only seen his mother in her shapeless cotton dresses, the boy had never dreamed she had such a beautiful young-looking body. His cock jerked wildly when he saw the patch of auburn pussy hair through the sheer material of her panties.
As the boy walked over in front of where his mother was seated on the edge of the bed, she reached out and once more tenderly grabbed his upthrust prick. Lowering her head, her hot wet mouth surrounded the head of his cock as she began sucking with a ravenous passion.
"Oh, God," he panted as her juicy lips sucked his knob deep into the moist warmth of her mouth.
The deep suction of her soft juicy lips was almost blowing his mind. He couldn't believe that his usually cold, rigid mother could be so fucking horny.
"Ooooooh… Mom… Mom…!" he panted as her hot, loving lips pumped up and down over his slippery dick.
The highly aroused woman became so thoroughly excited that she came to the point where she needed more than just the thrill of sucking his cock.
"Oh, honey," she whispered, falling back on the bed, her luscious tits wobbling deliciously in front of his eyes. "Come to mother."
As she held her arms up to him, the young man threw himself over her body, his knees on either side of her soft creamy thighs. First kissing his mother wetly on her lips, he slid back and wolfed one of her big turgid nipples into his hungry mouth. She was in complete ecstasy as he sucked first on one tit and then the other.
"Oh, honey," she panted. "Would you like to lick my pussy?"
"Sure," he grinned.
This was something he'd never done to a woman, but if she could suck his cock, it was only fair that he should eat her cunt.
Harriet squirmed with excitement as Samuel hurriedly pulled her panties down. When he'd removed them, she widely spread her legs, and planting her feet firmly on the bed, arched her pussy up for him to enjoy.
Samuel was at first confused. He'd fucked Angela and his sister, but he wasn't certain how to eat a cunt. When his mother grasped his face between her hands and pushed it down between her legs, he realized what was expected of him. His lips were soon pressing against the soft hot mushiness of her humid slit as her hands forced him down. His nostrils were soon filled with the sweet musky scent of her hot cunt. He found the taste strangely exciting as his tongue went to work on her slippery slit. His mother was soon panting wildly as she writhed her hot wet pussy around his plunging tongue.
"That's it, darling," the woman panted. "That's what mother likes."
With his mother's soft bare thighs pressed against his face, Samuel was working his hot tongue around the open lips of her slit. Then gaining more courage, he slowly snaked his tongue up into the warm moistness of her sweet cunt.
"Oh, my God!" shrieked Harriet, drawing back her knees and spreading her thighs further apart, giving her son more room to work on her frothy twat. "Jesus, honey, that sure feels good."
The handsome youth's tongue was soon flashing around hungrily in his mother's hot wet slit, lapping up the delicious female juices that were flowing into his slurping mouth.
"OOOOOOOOH!" squealed Harriet when her son's tongue brushed against her erect clit as he withdrew it from her slit. "That's it, honey. Play with mother's clit."
Wanting to please his sweet sexy mom, Samuel began flicking the tip of his tongue around her trembling clit.
"Oh, yes, baby," she squealed with delight. "That's it baby!"
Now sucking wildly on his mother's clit, Samuel's horny hands moved up over her bare flesh until his fingers found her big full boobs. Still furiously sucking, he cupped her luscious tits in his hands, gently rubbing her big turgid nipples.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," panted his mother when the boy lightly pinched and tweaked her quivering tittie-buds. "That's a good boy!"
After giving his mother's clit a thorough treatment, he slowly screwed his tongue up deep into her juicy hole again. Her entire sex-starved body jerked ecstatically as he swirled his tongue around in the hot velvety depths of her humid cunt. His face was glistening with her pungent pussy juices as his tongue softly caressed the deliciously screaming nerves deep in her hot slippery cunt-hole.
"Oh, baby!" she sobbed as he once more withdrew his tongue from deep in her sloshy twat and began flicking it lightly around her erect clitoris.
The teen was going wild with the delicious taste of her tangy juices dripped and flowed over his probing tongue. His stiff cock was throbbing wildly with excitement as his mouth and lips sucked on her hot frothy pussy.
"Oh, my sweet baby," she whispered as he hungrily sucked her clit between her hot frothy pussy.
"Oh, my sweet baby," she whispered as he hungrily sucked her clit between his lips. "You're such a sweet son."
With his face deliciously lodged between his mother's soft damp thighs, he continued gently licking and rolling her hard little joy-button. He was so gad he could give her such pure pleasure.
"Oh, God!" she panted, straining her hips up, grinding her hot dripping cunt against his slavering mouth. "Don't stop, darling! Don't stop! Ooooooooh, darling!"
Further excited by his mother's squeals and cries, his tongue attacked her clitty with a renewed fury.
"Oh, my God, darling!" she squealed, her entire body quaking and trembling on the bed. "Eeeeek! Oh, God, darling! I'm coming! Don't stop!"
Her entire body shuddered and shook with ecstasy.
"Oh, darling!" she gasped, falling back in complete exhaustion. "That was a real come. Jesus, baby, you'll never know how much mother needed that."
Staring dreamily at her naked son as he sat on the edge of the bed, wiping his juice-smeared lips with the back of his hand, Harriet once more became aware of his big stiff cock thrusting up from between his legs. His tongue-job had been fantastic but looking at his luscious big dick, his mother knew she needed a fuck.
"Samuel," she whispered, spreading her thighs and lewdly parting her wet cuntlips with her fingers, "will you shove that big beauty right in here? Mother needs a wild fuck."
Crawling up between his mother's splayed legs, the young man stared down at the puffy wet slit he'd just licked and sucked. Her damp, copper fringed cuntlips were deliciously parted by her fingers, revealing the coral-tinted moistness of the soft inner folds that would soon be hotly clasping his stiff prick.
Crawling forward, the sensitive tip of his cock probed between her slippery pussy lips. The hotness of her squishy slit sent wild tingles streaking up and down the length of his throbbing shaft. He shivered at the feel of her slippery warm moistness closing juicily around his cock as it slowly pushed through the hot sucking flesh of her cunt.
"Oooooooh, sweet baby!" whispered his mother as she screwed her passion-slickened twat up tight around the base of her son's deeply buried shaft.
The trembling woman knew it was sinful, but to once more feel a hard prick in her pussy after ten years was pure heaven. She remained perfectly still for several moments, luxuriating in the pure ecstasy of a cock-filled cunt. To feel it throbbing like a living thing in her fuck-hole was sexual paradise.
"Oh, darling," she finally whispered, wrapping her arms and legs around him, pulling his cock deeper into her torrid cunt. "Fuck mother good. Fuck me hard."
With her big lush tits squishing against his chest as he lay on his mother's naked body, Samuel began pumping his lust-bloated dick in and out of her writhing sucking slit. He couldn't believe how her mature pussy muscles grasped his rigid dong, squeezing and milking it to even greater hardness. The intense heat of her moist, clasping cunt was almost beyond belief.
As he pumped his rod in and out, his mother was eagerly returning the action. With her shapely calves scissored around his waist and her soft bare heels digging into the crack of his ass, she was fucking back at him with all her strength. Her soft belly was pumping, her smooth thighs working and her sweet ass was driving her cunt up to meet every lusty stroke of her son's cock.
Enjoying her first fuck in ten years, Harriet was trying not to think about what she was doing. She knew how depraved it was to be enjoying her own son's prick, but she had no will to stop. How could something so sinful feel so fucking good? She tried not to think of the depths of depravity in which she was mired. Feeling his hard thick rod pounding deliciously into her totally aroused body, Harriet decided that she didn't give a damn if it was sinful or not. There was nothing in the world as wonderful as being fucked.
Samuel tried to pace himself as Angela had taught him. She'd explained how it was better to start slowly at first and then build up the tempo as they approached the climax. It was that last furious assault that made bells ring and rockets explode. But as much as he tried to control the rhythm, the way his passionate mother was fucking back at him made restraint almost impossible.
With his mother's bare heels pounding against his ass to goad him on, he was soon fucking into her with unrestrained frenzy.
"That's the way, baby!" she was squealing, her head flopping from side to side as her long auburn hair whipped wildly around it. "That's it, baby. Mother's almost ready to come!"
He was soon driving his screaming tool into his mother's wet, warm pussy at a blinding speed. Her lurching hips were slamming her cunt up around his plunging dong with unbelievable power. Nearing her climax, she was screaming hysterically as Samuel fucked into her with everything he had. "Oh, sweet baby," she shrieked when she suddenly felt his hot thick jizz spewing up into her exploding cunt. "That's it, honey! Keep squirtin'! Mother's coming! MOTHER'S COMING!"
Harriet barely had time to dress and pin her hair up before her husband returned from church with the girls.



CHAPTER EIGHT


The following week was filled with joy for young Samuel Blackwell. He didn't have another opportunity to screw his mother that week, but he fucked Angela almost every evening in the barn, and later on in the night, his twin sister would slip into bed with him. For a farm boy stranded out in the country, it was fantastic to be living with three women who had nothing on their minds but cock. When the family returned from church the following Sunday, Samuel and the two girls were left alone for the afternoon as his parents went to visit his mother's sister who lived about thirty miles away. As always, Samuel was in a horny mood, but he didn't know how to separate the girls so he could fuck one of them.
It was a hot summer afternoon, and the three youngsters were sitting on the front porch when Samuel got an idea how to fuck them both.
"Anyone care to go down to the pond for a swim?" he casually asked.
"I would," piped up Angela, recalling how she'd first seduced him down there.
"Dad won't let me go down there," said Sarah. "He says it's for men only."
"So what?" laughed Samuel. "He'll never know about it."
"Will we skinny dip?" asked Angela.
"Sure," Samuel answered.
"Gee, I don't know," Sarah hesitated, feeling a little embarrassed to strip in front of her cousin. Sarah was naturally aware that her brother was fucking Angela, but she didn't want her cousin to know he was screwing her as well.
"It just doesn't seem right for all three of us to swim naked," she argued.
"Then you can stay here," smiled Angela. "Samuel and I can go."
Angela hoped with all her heart that Sarah wouldn't go, knowing that Samuel couldn't fuck her when his prudish sister was hanging around.
"Well, are you coming?" Samuel turned to his twin sister.
"Okay," she answered, jealous of Angela being alone with her brother.
When the three of them arrived by the clear pond, Sarah sat down on the cool moss-covered bank, feeling a bit self-conscious about stripping in front of Angela.
"Are you coming in?" her brother asked as he casually removed his jeans and shorts.
"In a minute," she stalled.
"Well, I am," smiled Angela, glancing at the boy's thick limp cock hanging down between his legs.
Without any further words, the horny little blonde removed her shirt, baring her soft naked tits. Next she dropped her jeans and then peeled down her wispy little panties.
Sarah couldn't help but admire her pretty cousin's cute naked body as Angela ran into the water with Samuel. Her firm, big-nippled tits thrust out proudly, jiggling provocatively as the girl moved. Her long blonde hair was like a golden waterfall as it cascaded down over her flawlessly smooth shoulders and back. But the thing that intrigued Sarah the most was her cousin's cute little ass. It was firm, yet had a soft roundness that seemed made for gentle male caresses. Her extremely shapely young legs led up to a delicate swirl of golden pussy hairs that shimmered around her pink little slit.
Sarah had never seen another girl's naked body before, and the sight of it strangely excited her. Watching Angela and her brother romping around together in the water was making Sarah a bit jealous. She could see the little blonde was constantly brushing her hand against his prick as the couple cavorted around in the shallow end of the pond. Unable to stand it any longer, Sarah began slowly disrobing. When she was standing completely naked on the bank, her red-fringed cunt glistened like molten copper in the bright afternoon sun.
Stepping into the water, she slowly waded across the pond to where Angela and Samuel were splashing each other. As she approached them with her luscious boobs thrust out, her brother playfully slapped his hand into the pool, showering her with water. Sarah responded by splashing water all over him.
The summer air was soon filled with squeals and shouts as the three young people began splashing and trying to duck each other. Hands rubbed against cock, fingers brushed over tits as the three splashed, grabbed and wrestled. As the activities increased, they were soon all excitedly grasping for cock, tits, and balls.
"Gotcha!" giggled Angela as she grasped Samuel's big wet prick in her hands.
Just as he made a lunge for her tits, Sarah stepped up behind him and goosed her fingers into the crack of his ass.
"Wow!" he roared, turning and reaching for his sister.
She made an attempt to escape, but his hand shot up between her legs, gasping her hairy little twat.
"Eeeeeeek!" she squealed when he slipped a finger up into the hot moistness of her slit.
Angela was still clinging tightly to his cock when Samuel slipped, puffing the two girls down under the water with him. Scrambling to their feet again, both girls made a wild grab for his prick.
"Got him!" squealed Sarah, her fingers wrapped tightly around his expanding knob.
Angela couldn't understand what had come over her cousin. She couldn't believe that Sarah, of all people, was actually groping for her brother's cock. Looking at Sarah's luscious boobs bouncing nakedly up and down in the water, Angela was completely baffled. The girl had always been so stuffy and strict, and now she was jumping around, completely nude and shamelessly grabbing her brother's dick.
"Okay," panted Samuel. "Let's take a break."
As he followed the two pretty girls out of the pond, his dong began throbbing as he watched their cute little asses switching back and forth in front of him. When they got out of the water, Samuel threw himself down between the girls on the cool grassy moss.
"Look," giggled Angela, pointing to his expanding prick as he lay on his back. "He's getting a fuckin' hard-on."
"Oh, you naughty boy," laughed Sarah, reaching over and wrapping her cool fingers around his rapidly expanding rod. "You shouldn't get a boner in front of girls."
Angela couldn't believe the way Sarah was behaving. She was completely shocked with her puritanical cousin's actions.
"What do you know about boners?" Angela suddenly asked, unable to understand her cousin's behavior.
"Well," Sarah giggled, "Samuel fucks me with his boner every night after he fucks you in the barn."
"What!" she gasped. "Who said he fucks me in the barn?"
"I've watched you," she confessed.
"Is it true?" Angela turned to Samuel. "Are you really fuckin' your sister?"
"Yep," he grinned as Sarah continued stroking his cock toward a massive erection.
"Well, I'll be Goddamned," laughed Angela, reaching between his legs and cupping his big hairy balls in her hand. "You're some busy cocksman these days."
Samuel just lay back smiling. It was fantastic to have his sister stroking his pecker while Angela fondled his balls. It was wonderful to have the only functional cock on a farm filled with horny females.
The way Angela was curled on the grass as she caressed his balls, her hot open slit was within easy reach for him. Extending his hand, he began lightly petting her cute little bottom, and then after a few moments, he thrust his middle finger up into the sweet hotness of her horny little slit.
"Oooooooh, honey," she squealed with delight as she removed her hand from his balls and crawled up, covering his lips with her hot open mouth.
Seeing that Angela had deserted his nuts, Sarah jumped up and straddled his loins. Facing him as she crouched over her brother, she gently grasped his cock and guided it into her slowly descending pussy.
Samuel shuddered violently when he felt her hot slippery cuntlips sliding down wetly over his throbbing shaft.
"Oh, God," he gasped.
Curious as to what was going on, Angela removed her mouth from Samuel's and looked back. She could see his big bloated tool sinking deeper and deeper into his sister's hot dripping cunt. The sight of her wet wiggling cuntlips slowly swallowing the boy's thick shaft turned Angela's steaming little pussy on fire.
"Oh, Samuel!" she squealed, suddenly straddling his upper chest and pushing her hot wet twat against his mouth. "Eat me, honey! Please eat my cunt!"
Remembering how delicious his mother's pussy had tasted, Samuel was more than willing to oblige. With her hot dripping cunt grinding wetly against his open mouth, Samuel thrust his tongue up deep into the girl's slippery hole.
"Oh, shit," she wailed. "Oh, baby, I love it! Eat it, honey! Eat it good!"
"Goddamn," he muttered into her hot fleshy cavity. "You're sure juicy!"
It was sexual paradise to feel his sister's hot slippery cunt sliding up and down over his lurching boner while he licked and sucked on Angela's delicious twat.
"Oh, sweet baby," sobbed Angela, grinding her clit against his upper lip. "I love that tongue."
Pushing his tongue in and out between the warm slippery cuntlips, he could feel all the sweet, velvety-slick ridges and grooves in her humid pussy. Her tangy pussy juices were oozing all around his tongue and flowing into his thirsty mouth. It was pure delight to be straddled by these two beautiful girls with his cock in one cunt and his tongue in the other.
"Oh, baby!" squealed Sarah as she bounced wildly up and down over his deeply imbedded cock, "Jesus, how I love that hard dick in my snatch!"
To support herself as she fucked her cunt up and down on his glorious rod, Sarah unconsciously put her arms around her cousin's waist, grasping her big tits as if they were handles. Not realizing what she was doing, Sarah began squeezing and twisting Angela's big swollen nipples as she rode her brother's cock.
"Oh, yes," squealed Angela. "That feels good, Sarah!"
Looking up as he sucked hungrily on his cousin's twat, Samuel was shocked to see his sister fondling Angela's tits. The sight of Sarah's fingers squeezing and pulling on the big nipples further aroused him.
On and on they sucked and fucked toward their inevitable climaxes, the still summer air filled with their squeals and moans.
"Oh, shit!" cried Sarah, bouncing faster and harder on his prick as she clung to her cousin's lush boobs. "I'm gonna come! I'm gonna come!"
"So am I!" screamed Angela as Samuel sucked frantically on her clitty. "I'm coming now! I'M COMING!"
Feeling his cousin's hot slippery cunt climaxing all over his mouth, Samuel suddenly shot a thick load of cum up into his sister's writhing pussy.
"OH, NO!" shrieked Sarah. "Don't do it! Don't do it! I haven't come yet!"
The lovely little redhead was almost wild with frustration as she felt her brother's rapidly shrinking cock spurting a stream of jizz into her inflamed twat.
"Oh, God!" she screamed, tearing at her clit with her fingers as she rolled back on the grass. "I haven't come yet!"
Seeing her cousin's big throbbing clit standing up at the top of her open slit, Angela instinctively reached down and began rubbing it. Angela had never dreamed of touching another girl's twat, but with Sarah almost hysterical from her sexual frustration, it seemed the natural thing to do.
"Oh, yes, honey!" squealed Sarah. "Bring me oft honey! Bring me off!"
A strange excitement streaked through Angela's naked body when her fingers touched the velvet soft flesh of her cousin's hot juicy cunt. The girl's inner flesh felt so deliciously slippery against her finger.
"Does that feel good?" whispered Angela as she began massaging the sensitive little bud.
"God, yes," panted Sarah. "That feels neat. Please bring me off."
Excited by the hot slippery feel of her cousin's slit, Angela began finger-fucking her with a steady teasing rhythm. Writhing her hot cunt around Angela's plunging finger, Sarah suddenly grabbed her cousin's face and drew her mouth down to her own half-parted lips. The feel of her cousin's soft moist lips ignited a flaming lust in Angela's loins, and without realizing what she was doing, she threw herself over Sarah's naked body. Writhing her own cunt against Sarah's wet pussy, Angela excitedly rotated her luscious tits against her cousin's.
With their hot open mouths pressed wetly together, tongues sensuously entwined, the two girls rhythmically ground their pussies together while their hard hot nipples burned into each other's tits. After several moments of this erotic play, they faced each other on their sides, each tenderly fingering the other. Their sucking mouths were locked together in a deep tongue-kiss with tits rubbing against tits as their fingers worked magically in and out of each other's cunts.
"Oooooooh, Angela," whispered Sarah, "I didn't know a girl's pussy could feel so damn good."
"Neither did I," giggled Angela, ramming her finger deeper into her cousin's twat.
Both girls were cock-happy, and definitely heterosexual, yet they were drawing a warm satisfaction from each other's naked body. There was something beautiful about the way the two teen-agers were writhing in each other's arms. There was a sweet tenderness in their lovemaking as their fingers glided over each other's shiny pink clits.
"Oh, that's it, honey!" Sarah squealed with delight. "Rub it good, Angela! Christ, that's wonderful!"
"God, Sarah," sobbed Angela. "You're driving me crazy."
Both being girls, they knew exactly how to tease the clitoris and they were literally driving each other wild. With their hot erect nipples rubbing against each other, their wet fingers were frantically working around in their sweet little juice-drenched slits. The girls were reaching an even higher plateau of arousal as their naked bodies writhed together, their excited fingers working desperately on each other's juice-slickened pussies. Their earlier slow sensual movements were being rapidly replaced by jerky, frantic motions as their passions increased.
Excitedly watching the two girls as they worked over each other on the grass, Samuel's spent cock was once more starting to throb and thicken. The erotic scene was once more filling his loins with lust. He could hardly wait for them to finish so he could once more plant his big boner up into one of their juicy little cunts.
"Oh, sweet shit!" sobbed Angela as their bodies melted into a lewd embrace, hugging, stroking, kissing and wildly fingering each other's fuck-holes.
"Mmmmmmmm," moaned Sarah, completely thrilled with the feel of her cousin's finger gliding deliciously around in her tingling slit. Sobbing with joy, she pressed her open lips over Angela's mouth, thrusting her tongue between her parted lips.
"Ooooooooh!" Angela whispered, feeling her cousin's slippery little tongue wandering deliciously around in her open mouth.
With the girls' hot, wet lips locked passionately together, there were no longer any squeals or cries, only moans from deep in their throats. As the rapid rhythm of their obscene fingering increased, they were writhing their steaming cunts around each other's fingers. Both of their young bodies were jerking and lurching excitedly as they rapidly approached their impending orgasms.
Suddenly remembering how good it had felt when Samuel was eating her pussy, Angela pulled her lips from Sarah's and quickly buried her face into her cousin's wet open slit.
"Oh, Christ!" squealed Sarah, feeling her cousin's tongue slithering up into her hot wet cunt.
"Does that feel good?" Angela whispered up to her.
"Shit, yes."
"Mmmmmmmmm," whispered Angela, lifting her face to wipe a bit of slit-juice from her chin. "I didn't realize how good a pussy would taste. Shit, no wonder guys like to eat cunt."
"Hot fuckin' damn," panted Sarah, grinding her hot little pussy around her cousin's slurping mouth. "That feels so shittin' good!"
Pushing her mouth tighter against Sarah's dripping slit, Angela began licking deep into her cunt like a hungry dog. With her tongue lapping greedily into her cousin's hot little fuck-tunnel, Angela was reaching up and passionately fondling her lust-swollen nipples.
"Ooooooooh, shit!" squealed Sarah. "That's it! Suck my cunt! Squeeze my titties! If feels so good… so good!"
As Angela continued mouth-fucking her cousin, Sarah was becoming more and more excited.
"Angela," Sarah suddenly asked. "May I lick your pussy, too?"
"Shit, yes," she panted, squirming around to make her cunt more available. "Be my guest."
Lifting one leg, she straddled Sarah's face as her cousin lay on her back. With her twat poised just above the girl's mouth, Angela leaned forward until her own mouth reached Sarah's pussy in the good old sixty-nine position.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" gasped Sarah, looking up into the juicy pink fuck-hole poised just above her face. "What a cute cunt!"
The hot open pussy-lips were pink and passion-swollen. She could see Angela's quivering clit dangling down, and looking further up into the slippery hole, she could see her cunt-walls pulsating in anticipation of the delicious licking Sarah was going to give her.
Grasping her cousin's butt, Sarah pulled the girl's hot cunt down over her lips.
"Oh, sweet shit!" panted Angela, spreading her thighs further apart, giving Sarah more room to work.
Watching the two girls writhing around in the lewd sixty-nine position, sucking hungrily and noisily on each other's cunts, soon had Samuel lustily stroking his hard boner. The air was filled with their slurping sounds as the two naked teen-agers sucked on and on. Sucking frantically on each other's hot, dripping pussies, it was obvious they were giving each other the wild tonguing they both wanted. On and on they sucked, both of them on the verge of hysteria until they simultaneously exploded into their overpowering orgasms.
"God," whispered Sarah a few moments later when they'd regained enough strength to untangle their obscenely locked bodies. "That was neat!"
"It sure was," panted Angela.
"Look," squealed Sarah, pointing to her brother's new hard-on. "Samuel's ready to fuck us again."



CHAPTER NINE


As the long summer was drawing to a close, Angela was growing restless. She rarely left the farm except to attend church on Sundays, and being an extremely promiscuous youngster, she needed more than just Samuel's cock to keep her satisfied. The only other prick on the farm belonged to her uncle, and with his moral codes, Angela doubted very much if he could be seduced, but as time passed, she was thinking more and more about it. Uncle Lester was a rather nice-looking man in a gaunt way, and with his big muscular frame, Angela imagined that he was pretty well hung.
The biggest obstacle that stood in her way was the fact that she was never alone with him. The first opportunity came late in August when Aunt Harriet asked Samuel to drive she and Sarah into town to buy some school clothes for the girl. Since the general store was never open on Sundays, they had to go during the week, leaving Uncle Lester behind to take care of the farm for the day. They'd asked Angela to ride in with them, but the girl told them she'd rather stay behind as she didn't feel very well.
This was the time of year that there wasn't too much to do on the farm after the chores were done and the livestock fed. After Angela had prepared and served him lunch, her uncle went out to the barn.
Deciding this was her only opportunity, Angela took off her panties and slipped into one of her short little dresses that Uncle Lester raised so much hell about. Waiting a few minutes, she finally strolled out to the barn. At first she didn't see him, and then hearing a wet splashing sound, she spied him in a corner pissing against the wall. The fly of his bib overalls was open and he was clutching the biggest fucking cock that Angela had ever seen. Even in its soft state it was long and thick with a big stream of piss pouring out of his huge purple cockhead.
He'd finished and was busy shaking the last drops off when he saw Angela staring at him.
"What the hell are you doing here?" he roared, trying to stuff his pecker back into his overalls.
"Watching you piss," she giggled.
"Stop that filthy talk and get out of here," the man shouted.
"Why don't you like me?" she asked in a plaintive voice. "Why are you always picking on me?"
"Because you're filled with sin," he replied. "Look at that shameful dress you're wearing."
"Don't you think my legs are pretty," she suddenly asked.
"Decent girls don't go around displaying their bare legs to men," he replied. "It's disgraceful. Now go in the house where you belong."
"Please, Uncle Lester," she begged, "may I stay out here with you if I behave?"
"All right," he sighed, kneeling down in front of the stalls he'd been repairing. "But I don't want to hear any more of your filthy talk."
"Thank you, Uncle Lester," she whispered, squatting down in front of where he was kneeling, opening her thighs to give him a good look at her cute little beaver.
She was more than pleased with the expression that came over his face when he first noticed her juicy little twat. She'd half expected him to roar at her, but he just quickly averted his eyes as he nervously licked his lips. Wrapping wire around a split board, he kept stealing furtive glances up between her legs. His face was flushed and his hands were trembling as he tried to concentrate on his work.
"Uncle Lester," she said a few minutes later, "I don't mean to sound sinful, but I'll bet Aunt Harriet sure enjoys that big cock of yours."
"WHAT!" he roared.
"I saw what a nice big prick you have when you were pissin' and I asked if Aunt Harriet enjoyed it."
"You filthy little slut!" he shouted. "How can you be so sinful?"
"Then why do you keep staring at my pussy?" she giggled. "I saw you peeking up between my legs."
"Get out of here!" he roared, jumping to his feet.
"I'll bet it's been a long time since you messed around with a hot young cunt like mine," she smiled. "Remember how hot and juicy they were."
"You evil slut!" he roared, "get out of here before I break your neck."
"Okay," she grinned, turning to walk away. "But remember how much fun it used to be when you fucked those cute little pussies in high school?"
Watching the youngster's bare thighs as she walked out of the barn, Lester felt his dick twitching in his overalls. He hadn't experienced any feeling down there in years and he was filled with shame as it began to throb. Thinking about what Angela had said, he suddenly recalled the way he'd enjoyed fucking when he was a youngster. The sight of Angela's wet little slit had certainly brought back some memories.
He vividly recalled the way he'd enjoyed sex before he accepted Jesus and turned his back on the life of sin he'd led. Long suppressed memories were suddenly flooding into his mind. He clearly remembered how he'd noisily and hungrily sucked on Harriet's sweet young pussy when they were two horny kids in high school. The front of his overalls were poking out from the first hard-on he'd had in years.
When Angela got to the house, she was hoping her uncle would soon follow her. As much as he'd scolded and shouted at her, she felt that she'd also aroused him. Sitting in the living room, watching the barn through the window, she was pleased when she saw him walking slowly toward the house. Just before he got to the door, Angela pulled her dress up under her chin, and throwing herself back on the couch, she closed her eyes and began frantically fingering her pussy.
Watching between the slits of her closed eyes, she could see the shocked expression on her uncle's face when he saw her. He was staring with disbelief as she softly moaned and whimpered, her wet finger teasing in and out of her slippery little pussy.
"Angela!" he gasped. "What the hell do you think you're doing?"
"Oh, please, Uncle Lester… wait… mmmmmmmmm… I'm almost there… mmmmmmmmm… so good… so good," she moaned, keeping her eyes shut.
"Damn it!" he shouted. "Stop that!"
"Please, Uncle Lester… I can't," the girl panted. "Please… just a minute mmmmmm… so good!"
Grabbing her hand he roughly pulled her finger out of her frothy little slit. "Stop that!"
"I'm sorry," she cried, ramming the finger of her other hand back into her slit. "I thought you were in the barn. I can't stop, Uncle Lester! Mmmmmmmmmmmm, almost there! Oooooooh, so good… so good… gonna come… gonna cummmmmmmm!"
The man's big hard cock was lurching frantically as he watched her pink slippery little twat writhing around her plunging finger. It was the most obscene sight he'd ever seen, yet the most erotic.
"Please stop that filth!" he shouted, grasping her shoulders and shaking the girl.
"I can't stop!" she squealed. "I've gotta come! Oh, Christ, I'll die if I don't! Oh, it's so good… so good!"
Once more he grabbed for her hand, trying to pull it away from her cunt.
"Oh, please!" she sobbed, grabbing his hand and pushing one of his fingers into the hot wetness of her slit. "Please bring me off, Uncle Lester. For God's sake, bring me off!"
The man was too stunned to move, and the hot wetness of her pussy-lips clinging to his finger had his cock throbbing as never before. Holding his finger in her sucking cunt, she reached her other hand through the side of his overalls and grasped his big fat dong. The heat of his thick meaty dick deliciously burned into her palm as she clung to his massive boner.
Trembling from the feel of her soft cool fingers wrapped around his prick, he stared at the delicate softness of her young cunt as it nestled in her little garden of golden pussy hairs. The smooth pinkness of her sweet little twat-lips was a sight to behold. He could see the tasty little droplets of hot wetness on her warm quivering pussy-lips as they sucked on his embedded finger.
Unable to control himself any longer, he let out a wild roar and buried his fade in the hot softness between his niece's open thighs. Slurping like a wild man, he began frantically sucking and licking on the youngster's sweet juicy slit. God, how fresh and clean it tasted as his tongue slashed up through her warm slippery little fuck-hole.
"Oh, Uncle Lester," she squealed with delight. "That feels so fuckin' good!"
The feel and taste of her hot juices gushing out against his face was driving him mad. It had been so many years since he'd last eaten a pussy that he'd forgotten how wonderful they tasted. Sucking and slurping on her slippery pussy-flesh, he was thrusting his tongue as far up her cunt as it would reach. He fully realized that he was committing an abominable sin, but he no longer gave a damn. He'd never tasted anything so sweet and succulent in his life.
"That's it, Uncle Lester!" Angela was squealing with joy. "Tongue me good, honey! Shit, that feels neat!"
She couldn't believe that her strict, religious uncle was actually licking her twat, and the thought of him fucking her with his big cock a little later was driving her wild.
"Suck, honey, suck!" she cried, grinding her hot wet pussy around his slurping mouth.
After licking the sweet hot juices from deep in her cunt, the man moved his mouth up and sucked her quivering clit between his lips.
"Oh, shit!" Angela squealed. "That's it, Uncle Lester! That's good… good… GOOOOOOOOOOOD!"
After licking and nibbling on her erect little joy-button for several moments, he once more thrust his thick hot tongue up into her fuck-hole. The feel of her warm slippery pussy-flesh against his swirling tongue sent flames of lust scorching through his loins. With his face cradled between her soft young thighs, his tongue was lapping hungrily around into her hot, juice-slickened pussy.
"Oh, Uncle Lester," she sobbed. "It feels so fuckin' good!"
His face was soon completely soaked with her slippery cunt-juices as he licked and slurped on her sweet young gash.
"That's it, baby, that's it!" she squealed when his tongue again brushed over her sensitive clit. "Suck my clitty, honey! Suck my fuckin' clitty!"
Gently nibbling on her hard little girl-prick, he deliciously teased it with the tip of his tongue.
"Oh, God," she panted, grabbing the back of his head and pushing his mouth down tighter against her squirming pussy. "That feels so fucking good!"
The young girl was lurching so violently on the sofa that her half-crazed uncle could hardly keep his slavering mouth locked over her slit. Grasping her gyrating hips tightly in his hands, he burrowed his tongue even deeper into her juice-slickened cunt. The sweetness of his niece's naughty little pussy was driving him wild. The fresh clean taste and scent of her soft pink inner flesh was making his stiff prick throb even harder.
"Oh, Uncle Lester!" she whispered as his tongue glided wetly over her hard, quivering clit. "That's the greatest!"
Now completely crazed with lust for his young niece, the farmer's mouth and tongue were attacking her pussy with a renewed fury.
"Oh, shit!" she suddenly squealed, pounding on the cushions with her fists. "I'm coming… coming!"
With his tongue swirling wildly around her swollen clit, her Uncle Lester buried his face even deeper into her slippery fuck-hole.
"Suck, baby, suck!" she cried. "I'm coming! OH, SWEET JESUS, HOW I'M COMING! COOMMMMMIIIIIINNNNNNGGGGGGG!"
As she slowly recovered from her traumatic orgasm, she was once more conscious of the way her uncle's massive cock was poking out against the front of his overalls.
"Oh, Uncle Lester," she giggled, pulling the straps down over his shoulders and dropping his overalls down around his ankles. "Just wait until I take care of that big beauty."
The horny little blonde couldn't keep her eyes away from his massive prick as she unbuttoned and removed his shirt. When the man was completely disrobed, Angela gently pushed him back on the couch. His body gave a wild shudder when she gently grasped his huge dong and began skimming his thick foreskin up and down over his massive shaft. The feathery softness of his niece's fingers set every nerve in his body on fire.
Still tenderly stroking his thick rod, Angela crawled between his legs and lowered her mouth down toward her uncle's big bloated cockhead. It felt so deliciously hard as she brushed her half-opened lips against the big shiny knob.
Thrilled by the strong male scent of his thick meaty tool, Angela began running her wet tongue up and down the entire length of his throbbing shaft. She could feel it thickening even more as she teased her sweet tongue around the sensitive ridge at the base of his big mushroom-shaped knob. Snakelike, she delicately flicked her tongue into the tiny slit in the end of his shiny cockhead. Then opening her lips as wide as possible, she took the whole of his big rod into the moist warmth of her hot slavering mouth. She could feel her uncle trembling with excitement as her slippery lips slid down over this cock.
"Oh, God," he gasped, staring down at his shaft of sensitive hardness buried between his cute little niece's baby-soft lips.
"D'ya like this," she whispered, temporarily removing his prick from her mouth. "Do you still think I'm sinful?"
"God, no!" her uncle panted. "You're the most wonderful little girl in the world."
"And the horniest," she giggled. "Gosh, Uncle Lester, your big hard cock sure tastes good."
She felt his big lust-swollen prick jump in her hand when she once more lowered her mouth and began lapping and licking it with her wet swirling tongue. Lightly running her tongue up and down the entire length of her uncle's meaty cock, she soaked it from tip to base until his entire shaft was glistening with her warm spit.
Raising her mouth again, she closed her lips around his sensitive cockhead, starting a deep sucking action. The only sound in the room was her uncle's excited panting and the wet smacking of her slippery lips and tongue as she sucked and slurped on his delicious thick rod.
"Oh, God," he moaned.
Her juicy young lips tightened around his shaft, taking it deeper and deeper into her mouth until the big swollen cockhead was nudging at the back of her throat. Up and down she pumped while his pleasure-crazed cock slid juicily between her lips.
"Suck, honey, suck!" he panted, half-crazed with the feel of her hot slippery lips slithering over his throbbing hard prick.
Clutching at her long blonde hair with his hands, he was frantically propelling her head up and down over his raging cock.
"Suck it, baby, suck it!" he shouted, wildly pumping his big dong into her open mouth. "Jesus, baby, suck!"
Knowing that he was about to shoot his load, Angela released his cock and rolled over onto her back.
"Fuck me, Uncle Lester!" she panted, spreading her thighs apart to receive him. "I want that big hard cock in my cunt."
Without a moment's hesitation, he crawled up between her legs and inserted his massive cockhead between her juicy cuntlips.
"Oh, Uncle Lester," she whispered, feeling his huge thick prick sliding deeper and deeper into her horny young cunt. Locking her legs around him, she screwed her hot cunt up against his hard body, making certain that she had the whole of his marvelous cock completely imbedded in her pussy.
Moving slowly at first, he began driving his massive tool in and out of his cute little niece's hot sucking hole, the entire length of his bursting dong glistening with her hot, slippery cunt-juices. After all these years of celibacy, the feel of her slippery hot slit around his cock was driving him wild.
Frantically squeezing and clawing at her uncle, Angela could feel his big prick pounding deeper and harder into her aroused little fuck-hole. Her head was rolling crazily back and forth, her long blonde hair flailing wildly around her pretty little flushed face. The room was filled with her delighted squeals mixed with the squishing sound of his cock pumping in and out of her juicy pussy.
"Oh, Uncle Lester," she whispered, "I love that big fuckin' cock of yours."
Pleased that the youngster was enjoying it so much, he continued slamming his rod into her slippery little slit. As he pounded deeper and harder, the little girl drew her knees up, offering more of her creamy twat to his delicious assault.
"That's it, honey," she squealed, throwing her head back. "Fuck me good! Fuck me hard!"
"Don't worry, baby," he panted, his big juice-slickened dong slashing savagely into her lust-swollen hole. "The best is yet to come."
"I know! I know!" she screamed. "Just keep fuckin' me good!"
"Take this, honey!" he panted, fucking into her with more force. "God, are you gonna get a cunt full of jizz!"
"Oh, yes," she squealed with joy. "That's what I want!"
She could feel his big sperm-bloated balls slapping noisily against her little wet ass-cheeks every time his massive cock rammed up into her cunt.
"Oh, shit, I'm gonna come! I'm gonna come!" she squealed, throwing the back of her knees over his broad shoulders, offering the full length of her hot wet slit to his wildly thrusting prick.
Her sweet young ass was being lifted violently off the couch with every downward plunge of his big pistoning shaft. The feel of his big swollen knob pounding deep into her cunt, and the tingling sensation of his thick shaft rubbing against her erect, sensitive clitoris was driving the screaming youngster wild. She'd never felt such a huge cock in her life and it was pure ecstasy to the horny little nymphet.
"I'm coming! I'm coming!" she screamed when her cunt began convulsing around his big thick shaft. "I'm coming, Uncle Lester, I'm coming! Oh, baby, shoot your load! Squirt me! SQUIRT MEEEEEEE!"
Giving a final thrust, her uncle exploded a torrent of jizz into a cunt for the first time in many, many years.



CHAPTER TEN


Driving back from town in the pickup with her son and daughter, Harriet's mind was on Samuel's cock as she sat between her children. Feeling his strong young leg pressing against her thigh was driving the woman wild. She'd enjoyed that wild fuck with her son that day, but because Sarah was always slipping into his bed every night, Harriet hadn't been able to be alone with him again.
The frustrated woman needed a good fuck so badly, but couldn't figure out a way to be alone with her big-cocked son. Secretly lusting over him as they drove, Harriet's panties were soaked with her flowing cunt juices by the time they reached home.
Entering the house, Harriet and her children were struck dumb at the sight that greeted their eyes. Little Angela was spread out naked on the couch with her bare legs wrapped around her uncle who was savagely fucking his massive prick in and out of her frothy cunt.
"Oh, Uncle Lester!" Angela was squealing as the man's big dick pounded deeply into her slippery hole. "I'm almost there, honey! Oh, sweet fuckin' piss, I'm gonna come! I'M GONNA COME!"
"That's the girl," her uncle was panting, thrusting his cock deeper and harder into her hot little snatch. "You ready for my jizz?"
"Goddamn, fuck!" cried Angela. "Shoot your load, baby! That's what my fuckin' cunt wants! Fill me with…"
She never finished the sentence as she suddenly saw Harriet and the twins watching them from across the room.
"Hi, Aunt Harriet," gasped Angela, trying to push her uncle away.
Quickly pulling his prick out of Angela's twat with a lewd sucking sound, Lester jumped to his feet, facing his wife and children.
Harriet knew she should be angry, but the sight of her husband's big bloated dick seemed to almost hypnotize her. Over the past ten years she'd almost forgotten what a magnificent cock he had. Staring at it, Harriet was excitedly licking her lips, hot pussy juice flowing out of her aroused slit. She felt no anger at finding her husband with his young niece. All she wanted was to feel his magnificent boner stuffed up in her own smoldering cunt.
As if in a daze, Harriet stepped over by the couch and removed her dress, followed by her panties and bra. Lester's eyes almost bugged out of his head as he stared at her, standing there with nothing on except the garter belt and hose she'd worn to town. The sight of his wife's naked white thighs gleaming above her black stockings made his thick dong throb with hot desire. The soft patch of swirling auburn pussy hairs exposed around her wet slit just below the black garter belt was enough to blow his fucking mind. Having seen her in nothing but shapeless cotton dresses for the last ten years, he'd forgotten what a luscious body she possessed. He stared at the big firm tits he hadn't touched for such a long time. The creamy whiteness of her big quivering boobs was accented by the large dark nipples that looked ripe enough to burst. Smiling at him with her soft moist lips, she casually undid her hair, letting it fall gracefully over her smooth naked shoulders.
Without removing her stockings or garter belt, she lay down next to her husband on the couch, lewdly spreading her soft creamy thighs.
"Hello, darling," she whispered. "My hot little pussy has been waiting for a long time for your beautiful cock."
Trembling with excitement, Lester put his arms around her lush body add drew her warm nakedness up against him. Digging his fingers into the soft fleshiness between her asscheeks, he goosed deliciously around in her quivering meat.
Shoving her knee up between his thighs, Harriet began rotating the bareness of her upper leg against his prick, making it hum with joy. She could feel the sticky seminal fluids oozing out of his excited cockhead onto the soft bare flesh of her thigh. Sensually moving her leg, she continued massaging his stiff boner with a delicious thoroughness that was driving him wild.
"Oh, sweet Harriet," he whispered, his lips smashing down against her soft mouth as her body melted against his.
Panting with excitement, he thrust his tongue far into the moist warmth of her open mouth as she gently sucked it in deeper, sending chills running up and down the length of his spine.
Completely oblivious to the fact that their children and niece were watching them, they continued writhing their naked bodies together, completely lost in their own world of passionate lust.
"Oh, God, Lester," Harriet whispered, "you do want to fuck me, don't you?"
"Christ, yes," he panted.
"Am I gonna get fucked deep and hard?" she asked in a soft voice.
"You better believe it," he grinned.
Reaching down between their writhing bodies, Harriet wrapped her fingers around the thickness of his once-familiar shaft.
"God, I love that big beautiful dick," she whispered. "I can't wait to feel it pumping and twisting around in my cunt."
Releasing his big dong, she rolled onto her back and lewdly spread her black-hosed legs apart, opening her hot wet cuntlips with her fingers.
"In here," she whispered. "Just ram that cock in as far as you can."
Trembling with wild anticipation, Lester lowered himself down between her legs. Spread out on her back with his body cradled between her soft bare thighs, Harriet's fingers were teasing lightly over his back and shoulders. His throbbing rod was resting against her loins, the underside of his big sensitive shaft nestled in the hairy wet furrow of her steaming slit. Reaching down, Harriet parted her wet cuntlips with her fingers, making her fuck-hole more accessible to his huge cock.
"Oh, Lester," she whispered, her eyes squeezed shut and her slit grinding up against his loins.
"Please put it hi, honey. I can't wait any longer." Unable to control her lust for another second, Harriet reached down and stuffed his prick straight up into her scalding pussy. She let out a sudden squeal of pain when his unusually thick fuck-pole ripped up through the tightness of her cunt for the first time in over ten years. The initial pain was short-lived and they were soon fucking savagely as they had years ago, taking and giving as much joy as possible from each other's wildly undulating bodies.
"Oh, Lester," she sobbed. "Stick your finger up my ass like you used to. Make me scream."
With their two bodies pounding rhythmically together while his magnificent tool pounded into her cunt, he reached into the deep soft crevice between her asscheeks until the tip of his finger found her tight little shitter.
"Oh, sweet Lester," she whispered. "Shove it in, baby! Hurt me, honey, hurt me!"
Pressing hard, his finger suddenly plopped through the tight rubbery ring to his first knuckle.
"Aaaaaaaggggggghhhhhhh!" she shrieked. "That hurts! Oh, Christ, that hurts!"
Thrusting harder, Lester sank his thick middle finger up to the second knuckle, remembering how much Harriet used to enjoy the pain of it.
"Yes, oh yes!" shrieked Harriet. "God how that hurts! Hurt me more! HURT ME MORE!"
Thoroughly enjoying the delicious pain, Harriet was screwing her hot little ass back against her husband's finger until it sank into the palm of his hand.
"That's it, honey!" she cried with joy. "Oh, you sweet, sweet fucker!"
Frantically rotating his thick middle finger around in the hot, buttery depths of his wife's rectum, Lester could feel the underside of his plunging cock through the thin wall that separated her two delicious holes. Panting excitedly, he began alternating the thrusts of his cock and finger until his passion-crazed wife was screaming with ecstasy.
Standing next to Angela, the twins were giggling with delight as they watched their father giving their mother the fucking of her life.
"That's it, Daddy," squealed Sarah, "fuck the shit out of her."
Standing naked by the couch, Angela was rubbing the big hard bulge in the front of Samuel's pants.
"Oh, Samuel," she panted. "Take your fuckin' clothes off. I want your hard cock."
Watching her brother removing his shirt and pants, Sarah excitedly slipped out of her own clothes. With the three youngsters completely naked, Angela dropped to her knees in front of Samuel, greedily stuffing his stiff prick between her sucking lips.
Back on the couch, Uncle Lester was still lustily plowing his big meaty dong into his wife's cock-stretched cunt while his middle finger skewered around deliciously in her tight little asshole.
"Oh, sweet baby!" screamed Harriet, her entire body flaming with passion. "Keep fuckin', darling. I'm almost there!"
As the force of his thrusts increased, Harriet could feel her inevitable climax building and building. Drawing her knees back against her tits, the entire length of her slit was open to his ravishing attack.
"Oh, baby!" she squealed, screwing her gasping cuntlips up around the base of his plunging shaft. "Oh, Christ, I'm coming! I'M COMMMIIIIINNNNNNGGGG!"
Little Sarah was frantically clawing at her own hot little slit as she watched her mother welding herself to him. Her mother's cunt muscles began convulsing around the length of his cock as her father's big dick sprayed her fuck-hole full of jizz.
"That's it, baby!" her mother was screaming, clawing wildly at his back. "Keep squirting, honey. I'M COMING! I'M COMING!"
Hearing a loud moan beside her, Sarah turned just in time to see her brother pumping a load of jizz into Angela's frantically sucking mouth.
When her father finally removed his limp tool from his wife's sperm-soaked cunt, Sarah walked over to get a better look at his cock. Staring down at his soft thick dick, Sarah began stroking the wet sticky surface with her fingers. Feeling it twitch in her hands, Sarah knew she wouldn't have too much trouble getting him hard again. God how she'd love to be fucked by her dad's luscious big dong!
"Daddy," she whispered. "Roll over on your back."
When he'd done as she asked, Sarah crawled onto the couch beside him and began sliding his loose foreskin up and down the soft wet flesh of his slippery prick. The slow teasing strokes soon had his cock quivering and jerking as it began to swell again.
Kneeling between his outstretched legs, she lowered her face down toward his slowly expanding dick. Grasping the base of his shaft, she began licking all the sticky cum from around his big purple knob. She lapped every trace of jizz from her dad's big meaty cock. When his prick was completely cleansed, she teasingly bored her tongue into the tiny slit in the end of his knob.
"Oh, you sweet baby," he whispered, his entire body coming back to life.
Crouching obscenely between his legs, the little redhead lowered her soft wet lips down over his dick, enclosing the whole of his big juicy cockhead in the moist warmth of her sucking mouth. Tightening her lips around the base of her dad's shiny rod, she began sucking deep and hard.
"Oh, sweet darling," he whispered, looking down at her cute little cock-filled face.
The sight of his own thick prick buried between the child's ovalled sucking lips only increased the lust he was feeling. There was a wild passionate expression on her pretty freckled face as she sucked deeply on his throbbing tool.
Sucking rhythmically up and down over his lurching cock, she was teasing his bloated balls with the tips of her naughty fingers.
"Oh, God," the man moaned as the wet softness of her hot little tongue and lips were bringing him closer and closer to a second climax.
Even if he'd shot a thick load of cum into Angela's mouth only a few minutes ago, Samuel's cock was once more throbbing wildly as he stared at his sister's cute little ass. Kneeling between her father's legs as she sucked noisily on his prick, her sweet little asshole was pointed up toward her brother's excited eyes. It had really turned the boy on when he watched his dad fingering his mother's bung-hole, and looking at his sister's cute little shitter, he had a wild passion to ram his dick into it.
Unable to control the wild urge any longer, Samuel crawled up on the couch and knelt behind his sister as she sucked hungrily on her dad's prick.
"What are you doing?" asked Sarah, glancing back when she felt his hands on her hips.
"I'm gonna fuck your cute little asshole," he panted.
"Oh, good," she giggled lowering her mouth down toward her father's dick again. "That sounds neat."
Grasping the cheeks of her butt in his trembling hands, Samuel stared excitedly at her sweet little puckered hole. It didn't look like his swollen cockhead could ever penetrate through that tight little ring, but he was sure going to give it a good try. Smearing her soft little bum with spit, he screwed his finger around and around until it finally slipped through the tight opening.
"Oooooooh!" she squealed with delight. "That feels good!"
The boy continued massaging his finger around in the tight little hole until he felt her muscles relaxing. When he felt she was prepared to receive him, he nosed the tip of his cock up against her asshole. Placing his hands on her rump, he gently spread her asscheeks with his thumbs. Pressing his dick forward, he could see his cockhead slowly sinking into the tight little hole.
"Eeeeeeaaaaakkkkkkk!" Sarah squealed when his big knob plopped through the tight elastic ring.
Knowing that it must be painful for her, Samuel waited several moments before he began pushing his cock deeper into the buttery softness of his sister's clasping asshole.
Never in his life had Samuel ever experienced anything so deliciously hot and tight as Sarah's little shitter.
"Oh, Samuel," she whispered when her brother's cock was completely imbedded in her virginal rectum. "It feels so fuckin' big, but I love it."
Realizing that his sister wasn't in any severe pain, Samuel reached down and began fingering her clit as he slowly pumped his prick in and out of her hot little bottom. The intense heat and tightness of her buttery-soft rectum was enough to blow Samuel's mind. Crazed by this wild new pleasure, the boy was soon plunging harder and deeper as his fingers played a naughty little tune on her clitty.
"Oooooooh, Samuel!" she squealed with delight, frantically grinding her hot little ass back around the base of his thrusting cock. "Jesus, that feels good!"
The boy continued slamming his thick dong deeper and harder into his sister's slippery rectum, each thrust feeling better than the last as the intense pleasure mounted and mounted in his loins.
"Oh, honey!" she screamed between gulps on her father's delicious shaft. "It feels so fuckin' good!"
Sarah could tell that her father's big quivering cock was about to explode a big load of cum into her mouth and she began sucking deeper and harder, anxious for a delicious mouthful of cock-cream.
Frantically rubbing his sister's clit with his finger as he pumped his prick in and out of the sucking girl's asshole, Samuel could feel his own climax building up deep in his balls.
"That's it, honey," the girl was squealing with delight. "That's it! Fuck me hard!"
The boy was pounding into her with all his might, unable to control his wild lust.
"Aaaaaagggggghhhhhh!" Sarah shrieked as she felt her brother's hot jizz gushing up into her bowels while her father's spurting cock filled her mouth with it. "I'm coming! I'M COMING!"
Later that afternoon as the five naked people lounged around in the living room, idly fondling or sucking on each other, Angela suddenly realized that she would be going home next week.
"Gee," she sighed, gently caressing her uncle's limp prick. "I'm sure going to miss all of you."
"We're going to miss you, too," smiled Aunt Harriet. "It's funny that you were sent here to learn our way of life, and you taught us yours."
"Are you sorry about that?" asked Angela. "God, no," smiled her aunt. "We're all grateful to you."
"I think it's a sin not to fuck," Angela continued. "God wouldn't have given us cocks and cunts if he didn't intend for us to use them."
"Amen," sighed Aunt Lester. "I hope you can come and stay with us again next summer."
"Well," giggled Angela. "If I'm naughty again this winter, Dad will probably send me back here again next summer for my punishment."
"Then I hope you're naughty," laughed her aunt.
"Don't worry," sighed Angela with a wicked gleam in her eyes. "That's the only way I know how to act."
"Amen to that," repeated Uncle Lester. "And may God praise you for it."
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