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CHAPTER ONE


Jill Baxter, a pretty girl with shoulder-length brown hair, was slouched in a deep cushioned chair, her slim tanned legs spread out on the floor. Staring off into space, her index finger was absently tracing circles around her dimpled navel, punctuating her lovely flat stomach that was so deliciously exposed between her cut-off hip-huggers and her amply filled halter. Jill Baxter was a picture of innocent beauty, but her hot cunt was dripping with juices of passion. Her aunt had been aflame with excitement since the conversation with her friend, Betty, earlier that day. Although neither girl had ever had any real sexual experiences, sex was always their main subject of conversation, but this afternoon's conversation had been something different.
Betty had told her about a really wild thing that had happened to her during a recent trip to her aunt and uncle's home. Betty had told Jill how her older cousin had taken her into his bedroom and asked her to play with his cock. Flames had seared through Jill's pussy as she listened to Betty describe the earth-shaking experience. Betty told her how hard and hot her cousin's cock felt, and explained how she slid the soft foreskin up and down his trembling shaft. Jill almost went wild when Betty told her about the hot white juices that gushed out of his exciting cock. Jill made Betty tell her over and over again, in every detail, and now sitting slouched in the chair, she was going over it again in her suddenly sex-crazed.
Jill glanced across the room at her old brother, Jack, who was intently reading a copy of Sports Illustrated. Jack had just finished high school and was going to attend Arizona State University this fall on a baseball scholarship, and Jill was very proud of her big athletic brother. It was a Friday evening and Jill knew that Jack would be leaving soon to take Linda Lewis to a movie. Jack and Linda had been going together since they were in junior high and they planned to be married when he finished college. Linda was the daughter of Reverend Frank Lewis, who had been very close friends with Jill, Jack and their mother since their father's death a few years ago. Reverend Lewis had been like a father to Jill and her brother, guiding and advising them through their adolescence. Jill's mother had always depended on Reverend Lewis' counsel in times of stress.
Watching her brother across the room, she wished he would stop treating her as a pest, and for some unknown reason, she hoped he would stay home this evening. Jill hated it when her mother was out of town. Mrs. Baxter was the private secretary to Mr. George Walton, president of Walton Industries, and she often had to accompany him on business trips, as she had this weekend.
Suddenly Jill got up and walked across the room and sat down on the floor in front of her brother.
"Jack?" she muttered hesitatingly.
"Bug off, Sis," he mapped. "I'm frying to read."
"Are you going out tonight?" she persisted.
"Who with?"
"Linda," he answered absently. "Now go away and play."
She sat silently for a few moments. "Jack?"
"What?" he grumbled.
"May I play with your… eh… th-thing?"
"Play with my what?"
"You know what," she stammered, "your thing, your cock."
"My cock!" he roared.
"Please, Jack?" she whispered.
"An you out of your mind?" he hollered.
"Please, Jack," she begged. "Just let me touch in"
"If you don't shut up and sit down I'll knock your head off."
"Please?" she sobbed, reaching for his zipper.
Roughly slapping her hand away he stand at his sister in disgust. "Now get away from me, Sis, and let's forget what you've done. You must be some kind of a nut."
"Jack!" she yelled hysterically. "If you won't let me touch your cock, I'll go out and grab the first man I find on the street!"
"You're crazy!" he gasped.
Reaching out and placing her hand on his crotch, she looked up at him with pleading eyes. "Please, Jack?"
He stared at her in disbelief as she slowly pulled his zipper down. Reaching gently in, she withdrew his soft limp cock. While Jack stared blankly down at his sister, Jill stared in complete awe at the prick lying warm in her trembling hand.
In spite of his anger, the soft touch of her fingers on his cock sent a warm, tingling glow through Jack's loins.
A delicious warm glow surged through Jill's body as she felt the cock begin to swell in her hands. She stared in complete fascination, watching the purple, swelling glans start to protrude from the foreskin. Unconsciously she reached down and gently licked her brother's cockhead with her soft tongue.
"Please don't, Sis," he whispered weakly as his excited prick strained and throbbed while her hands moved excitedly up and down the length of his now fully erect cock. To Jill, the skin felt like soft satin stretched over a hot steel shaft. Her gentle fingers explored every bump and vein on his blood-engorged rod. Slowly she slid his soft thick foreskin up and down over his throbbing cockhead. She rubbed the length of his cock gently against her soft warm cheeks and moved it around in her hair, under her chin and against her cart. She could feel his entire body trembling and lurching.
"Don't stop, Sis, don't stop!" he moaned when she released his throbbing cock.
Grasping his prick tightly, she looked up at her brother's face. His eyes were rolled up at the ceiling.
A feeling of triumph surged through her body, realizing that she could control her brothers body through the manipulation of his cock. She felt in complete control of his nerve centers. The faster she manipulated his cock, the wilder he lurched, and when she slowed down the action he would moan and plead for more. When she removed her hand entirely, he begged for her to continue. It was the first time in her life that he had ever begged her for anything. At last she felt control over her big brother.
"Please, Sis," he moaned when she again released his cock. "Oh God, honey, don't stop! Please don't stop!"
Jack thought he would go insane with ecstasy as she brought him close to orgasm time after time and then let him slip slowly back, only to bring him closer and closer again.
"Oh, Sis baby, that feels good!" he moaned as she flicked her hot tongue against the tip of his cock as her gentle fingers continued stroking the length of his throbbing shaft.
As his body began lurching more violently, Jill's hands began moving more rapidly up and down his straining cock. Wild with excitement, she could feel her own hot cunt juices oozing out and running down her bare legs. Faster and faster she pumped while her brother lurched and groaned on the chair.
Jack could feel the massive orgasm building up deep in his balls. It felt like his asshole was being sucked into his nuts as the jism began surging up through his shaft.
"Oh Sis, honey, Sis!" he screamed in ecstasy as the hat thick cum gushed out and splattered against Jill's startled face. She continued pumping his cock until the last bit of jism dribbled out.
Releasing his now rapidly shrinking prick, she began wiping her cum-drenched face and hair with her forearms. As she drew her arm across her mouth, she was pleasantly pleased with the bittersweet taste of her brother's jism.
She stared up at her brother, who was completely limp, his eyes closed and head thrown against the back of the chair. Jill sat for several minutes, listening to Jack's deep breathing. She felt so happy that she had been able to bring him such intense pleasure.
Finally he opened his eyes and stared at Jill, who was still kneeling in front of him. His eyes were cool and aloof. Without warning, he drew back his hands and slapped her savagely across her cum-stained cheek.
"You bitch!" he roared. "If you ever try anything like that again I'll knock the shit out of you!"
Jill stared at him in disbelief.
Slowly standing up and walking across the room, he picked up the car keys and slammed out, the door, leaving Jill sobbing hysterically on the floor.
Jack picked up Linda Lewis about eight o'clock, and they drove out on the highway to the drive-in theater. It was a Western that didn't seem to get Jack's attention. His mind was too filled with the memories of the wild experience he had been through earlier in the evening with his kid sister. The whole thing seemed so unreal, yet he couldn't get it out of his mind. As disgusted as he was with both his sister and himself, he got a hard-an when he thought about it. The whole experience had really left him empty, but horny.
As the good guys and bad guys moved across the screen, Jack watched Linda munching popcorn with her eyes riveted on the movie. Linda was a beautiful girl with a soft pink complexion and long blonde hair. She had large firm tits, and Jack loved to fondle her firm nipples when she was in the mood, and sometimes when she was really worked up she would go into a frenzy when she allowed him to finger her cunt to a climax. Although Linda was basically a sensual person, she was still a technical virgin. Being Reverend Lewis' daughter, she had received an extremely moral upbringing, and intended to enter her bridal bed as a virgin.
Bored with the movie, and his cock pounding furiously, Jack put his arms around her, drawing her parted lips to his. She responded deliciously, swirling her tantalizing tongue around his. She gurgled softly as he slipped his hand under her blouse, grasping her big firm tits.
Linda sighed and moaned as he gently worked his fingers around and over her erect nipples.
"Gosh, that feels good," she whispered as he bent down and sucked a tit into his mouth.
"Oh God, Linda, must we wait until we can get married?" he murmured, his throbbing cock thrusting against his pants.
"Yes, darling, we must," she sighed, holding his face tightly against her tit. Linda was now visibly excited as she unconsciously rotated her pelvis against his knee. Slowly Jack ran his hands up the inside of her hot, trembling thigh, beneath her panties and thrust his finger up into the steaming opening of her lust-swollen cunt.
"Oh, honey," she sobbed, squirming deliciously against his lewdly probing finger.
Passionately stroking his finger in and out of her hat, juice-slickened cunt, his cock was straining frantically in the confines of his pants. When he could stand it no longer, he quickly pulled down his zipper and released his stiff prick, guiding it toward her gyrating cunt. With one quick motion he tore her pants off and rammed his blood engorged cock between her thighs.
"No, Jack, no!" she gasped, closing her knees.
"Please, Linda," he panted, trying to force her legs apart. "I can't stand this any longer. I just can't stand it!"
"Damn it, Jack, I'll scream if you don't let me alone," she muttered between clenched teeth.
"Linda, this can't go on forever," he said. "I can't stand it."
"Then take me home and go take a cold shower!" she snapped, pushing him away.
Linda quietly straightened her clothes while Jack stared unseeing at the scenes flashing across the screen. His entire body was trembling with frustration.
"Come on, honey," she said, combing her long blonde hair. "You better take me home. We can talk about it tomorrow when we've both cooled off."
Jack continued staring into space, his massive hard-on still pounding in his pants.
"Please, dear," she whispered, "let's go home."
"God, Linda, I can't take this any more," he sighed as they pulled out of the drive-in.
"Oh, Jack, darling, we'll enjoy it so much more when were married. Believe me, it's worth waiting for."
When they drove up in front of her house she kissed him lightly on the cheek and, jumping out, ran up to her door.
Jack slowly drove toward home, his iron-hard cock still throbbing madly in his pants. He parked the car and entered the dark house. Walking down the hall he noticed a light under his sister's door, but he continued an to his own room.
Throwing his clothes across a chair, he flopped out on the bed with his copy of Sports Illustrated, but thoughts of the last few hours made it impossible for him to concentrate on the magazine. He felt badly about slapping his sister. After all, he had allowed her to jack him off. It was wrong for her to have wanted to touch him, but he had allowed it. He thought of Linda and the unbelievably high price she put on her virginity, but he loved her even if she drove him out of his mind.
As these thoughts raced through his spinning mind, his throbbing cock was pointing angrily at the ceiling. He turned off the lights and tried to go to sleep, but his pulsating prick left him no peace of mind. Absently, he reached down and began stroking his big cock. Each stoke sent a charge of ecstasy racing through his body. When he became consciously aware that he was jacking off, he released his cock and got off the bed. Slipping into his pants, he went down to the kitchen for a glass of milk, hoping this might help him sleep.
He had noted the light still flooding out from under the door when he passed Jill's room. Sipping the milk he absently stroked his cock through the denim of his slacks. He thought about the way he had struck Jill earlier in the evening, and wondered if he might feel better if he told her how sorry he was.
Jack slowly walked down the hall and knocked lightly on his sister's door.
"Is that you, Jack?" came her nervous voice.
"Yes, Jill," he replied. "May I come in for a minute?"
"Okay, but just for a minute, and don't hit me again."
When he entered, Jill was lying on her back in bed with the coven pulled up tightly under her chin. Jack noticed her tear-stained cheeks and red-rimmed eyes.
"Jill," he said, sitting down on the edge of the bed. "I'm awfully sorry that I slapped you this evening."
"That's all right, Jack," she whispered.
"I really mean it," he continued. "I love you, Sis."
"Oh, Jack!" she squealed, tossing back the covers and throwing her arms around his neck. It was only when she felt her bare tits against his smooth chest that she remembered she was naked. Jack gasped, feeling her firm nipples burning against his flesh. Instinctively he held her tighter against him as his cock once again throbbed with life.
With her cunt aflame, Jill rubbed her tits and erect nipples violently against her brother's chest.
"Jill," he gaped, "do you want to play with my cock again?"
"Not if you're going to slap me," she teased.
"Don't worry, Sis, I won't"
"Then get up and take your dumb pants off," she giggled, throwing the coven back, exposing her completely nude body to her brother.
Jack stared numbly at her firm tits with the bare pink nipples saucily from their tips. Her body tapered down to her slim waist and then flared out at her rounded hip. Her legs were slightly spread, exposing her delicate inner thighs that led up to her delicious cunt, surrounded by downy-soft pubic hairs.
"Hurry up and take those damned pants off," she giggled up to her brother.
Jill was hardly prepared for the pleasant surprise when he dropped his slacks. Earlier in the evening she had only seen and touched his cock through the opening of his fly, but now it was fully exposed, balls and all. Her eyes were riveted on the hairy sac that swung so lewdly between his muscular legs. Her unbelieving eyes moved up to the ions hard shaft that thrust upward from the mass of black, curly pubic hairs. She felt her hot cunt juices dripping out of her lust-swollen cuntlips.
Quickly, he flopped onto the bed and drew his sister's warm body against his. Locked in a wild embrace, they slowly rubbed their groins against each other.
Jack slowly moved his hand down her back until her firm asscheek was gripped in the hot palm of his hand. He drew her body even closer to his and Jill could feel his massive cock burning against her quivering belly.
Releasing her firm ass, Jack let his hand trail down and around her smooth inner thighs. Slowly it wandered up until his finger gently touched the hot juicy opening of her cunt.
Jill thought she would go out of her mind as his fingers lightly probed up and down the soft wet lips of her creamy cunt. Dipping his finger gently into her hole, he covered it with her hot juices, and slowly removed the lubricated digit and circled it gently against her erect clit.
"Oh, Jack," she moaned, covering his mouth with her wet lips. "That's driving me crazy."
He continued gently massaging the clitoris of his wildly trembling sister. On and on he went, stopping only long enough to dip his finger into her juicy cunt to lubricate her sensitive clit.
By now, Jill was screaming and moaning as she clawed and scratched his back. Removing his finger from her clit, he slowly inserted it deep into her hot cunt. Faster and faster he drove his strong finger in and out of her juice-drenched pussy, making certain to brush hex clit with each inward thrust.
Jill was almost frightened by the unfamiliar streaks of ecstasy that raced madly through her body. The delirious sensations were almost more than she could stand. With every stoke of his madly plunging finger, she soared higher and higher on a wave of lust.
"Oh Jack!" she screamed, wildly thrusting her hips up against his deliciously plunging finger.
"Jack! Jack! Go faster! Don't stop, honey, don't stop!"
Her whole body was convulsing madly as she clutched him tighter.
"Oh God!" she screamed again, sinking her teeth into his shoulder as her trembling body exploded into her first orgasm. She continued to tremble and jerk as the climax surged deliciously through her flesh. As the frantic sensations slowly ebbed away, she covered his mouth with her open lips, swirling her tongue against his.
"Oh God, that was good," she whispered when her climax fully subsided.
Opening her eyes, she was once more aware of his hard cock straining up from his groin. Pushing her body against him, she reached down and wrapped her hand around his hot pole of flesh. Gently stroking her hand up and down the hard shaft, she could feel his muscles tensing with excitement, and reaching down she gently grasped his big hairy balls with her other hand. The shaft skin and crinkly hair of his scrotum sent delightful sensations rippling through her cunt.
Slowly and gently she moved his foreskin up and down his pulsating shaft. The big purple cockhead looked so vulnerable when she pulled the skin down, that she bent over and covered the knob with her hot lips. Jack moaned as his cockhead slipped into her warm moist mouth.
"Oh God, Sis!" he gasped in ecstasy as she sucked gently on his sensitive cockhead.
Crawling down and resting her cheek against his swollen scrotum, she ran her tongue and lips up and down the underside of his glistening, spit-drenched cock, instinctively stopping to flick her tongue rapidly around the sensitive nerve center just below his blood-filled glans. Her left hand continued to massage his balls in a gentle circular motion, and his whole body was shaking in ecstasy as his sister sucked his cock.
When she felt his body tensing for an orgasm, she released his cock and, sitting up, looked down at his face.
"Oh please, Sis, don't stop," he begged between clenched teeth.
"Don't worry, honey," she softly whispered. "We have all night and I'm going to give you the greatest time you've ever had."
Rolling onto her back, she waited until his tense muscles relaxed. Then, cradling his head in her arms, she covered his face with soft wet kisses.
"And this time," she continued, "I'm not going to let you squirt all over my face and hair. I'm going to take the full load of that delicious cream in my mouth."
His cock lurched excitedly at her lewd words. He couldn't believe that this luscious sexpot was his sister. Right now she seemed older and more experienced than he.
After a few minutes she reached down and once more began stroking his big sensitive cock. Sliding the skin gently up and down the rigid staff, she covered the head of his cock with her hot wet mouth. Gently she began a slow sucking action that made Jack groan in ecstasy. With every suck it felt like his asshole was being drawn up into his balls.
"Oh God, Sis!" he gasped, his shaking fingers clutching at her soft hair as her face worked up and down on his blood-engorged cock.
Her hand was now bobbing faster and faster as she sucked more violently on his straining prick. Jack's entire body was jerking and trembling with the wild sensations being induced by the hands and mouth of his cock-crazed sister. Faster and faster she worked over his taking body as he instinctively arched his hips up to meet every downward plunge of her sucking little mouth.
Jack could feel his orgasm building up deep in his balls. As the climax drew closer and closer he arched his hips higher and higher, unconsciously grabbing her hair, pushing her frantically sucking mouth down tighter over his throbbing cock.
"Oh Christ!" he shouted as he felt the hot jism rushing up through his cock Jill's body trembled with delight as the creamy cum gushed into her eager mouth. She sucked and swallowed frantically as it continued to flow out of the beautiful cock embedded in her hot mouth.
Jack lay completely exhausted while she sucked out the final spurts of jism. When she had washed his rapidly shrinking prick clean with her tongue and lips, she rested her head on his heaving chest, savoring the taste of his delicious cum that lingered in the back of her throat.
When Jack recovered, he gently lifted her face in his hands and drew her soft, cum-drenched lips to his eager mouth. Their tongues entwined in a passionate kiss that was not meant for a brother and sister.
When their lips parted, Jill snuggled her head up against his strong shoulder.
"Jack," she whispered, "will you stay here and sleep with me tonight?"
"I'd have it no other way," he smiled, turning out the light.



CHAPTER TWO


Vicky Baxter, Jack and Jill's mother, was lying naked on the hotel bed. Her face was resting against the paunchy belly of her boss, George Walton. The taste of the jism she had just sucked out of his now-soft cock lingered in her throat. Vicky Baxter was staring absently at the ceiling, as George Walton had dropped off to sleep immediately after his recent orgasm.
Vicky was an exceptionally beautiful woman in her late thirties. She had beautiful auburn hair and a creamy complexion. Although not overweight, she had a full figure with soft round curves, and her luscious tits were crowned with big protruding nipples.
She had gone to work at Walton Industries shortly after her husband's tragic death. When she had worked at the firm for about a year, George Walton had called her into his office and offered her a position as his personal secretary. He had come right to the point and told her what was expected of her. He had explained that she would discreetly travel with him on business trips and take care of his occasional sexual needs. He had offered her a fantastically large salary to cover her extracurricular duties. Being a realistic woman with two children to support, she told him she would think about it. Not wanting to go through an emotional experience with anyone else after the loss of her husband, this had seemed a comfortable solution to her financial problems. George Walton was a respected citizen, and Vicky realized that the extra duties she would perform for him would never be suspected by anyone, and it would keep her from becoming emotionally involved with anyone else. The thought of loving and losing another man was more than she could stand.
It had now been several years since she had accepted the offer, and it had worked out fine for all concerned. She had soon learned that the overweight man was seldom able to get a full hard-on and had to depend upon blow jobs for his sexual release. Vicky neither liked nor disliked sucking his cock, but she always male certain that she gave him a wild climax.
Over the years neither his wife, their business associates, nor friends suspected that there was anything other than a business relationship between the company president and his extremely competent secretary.
Vicky felt George stirring beneath her.
"God, Vicky," he smiled down at her. "You're sure one helluva blow job."
"Thank you, kind sir!" she laughed, gently patting his spent cock.
"By the way," he continued, "I have a call this morning and I have to fly out to Detroit tonight, and I can't take you with me as my wife is meeting me them."
"What do you want me to do?" she asked.
"Well you might as well fly home," he answered. "There's noting more you can do here."
"What will you do about your dinner date with Mr. Norton of Consolidated?" she asked. "You had me make reservations for tonight."
"Oh shit," he muttered, "I forgot all about it and he's an important client"
"Is there any way I can reach him to cancel it?" she asked.
"No," said George, "he's driving in from Emeryville this afternoon."
After a short pause, George turned to Vicky. "Honey, why don't you keep the appointment for me. You know all the details of the deal as well as I do and I'm sure he'll find you a prettier dinner companion than I would be."
"Whatever you say, boss," she smiled.
"Have you ever met Kirk Norton?"
"No I haven't," Vicky replied.
"What time axe the reservations for dinner," he asked.
"You had me make them for eight o'clock," was her answer.
"Why don't you go down a early and ask the headwaiter to escort him to your table when he arrives," said George.
"Whatever you say, boss," she grinned as she kissed him on the cheek and headed for the shower.
Vicky Baxter was quietly sipping a martini when the tall, imposing figure appeared at her table.
"Mr. Norton?" she smiled.
"Yes," he replied with a puzzled expression.
"I'm Vicky Baxter," she announced, extending her hand. "Please sit down." When he was seated she continued: "I'm Mr. Walton's secretary. Mr. Walton has been called away and he asked me to substitute for him this evening."
"Well this is my lucky day," he smiled, his brown, eyes glistening.
"Thank you," she replied demurely, studying his dark wavy hair, which was graying at the temples.
"But on one condition," he continued, "and that's if dinner is on me."
"Not a chance!" laughed Vicky. "It's on Walton."
"Then it's the best champagne hi the house for me," he teased.
"I'll drink to that!" laughed Vicky. "Call the wine steward."
It was one of the most exciting evenings Vicky had spent in years. Kirk Norton was interesting as well as witty, and the champagne had given her a delightful feeling. She felt like she was walking on air as they left the restaurant. Kirk Norton was such a comfortable person to be with.
"The wine has made me a giddy," she laughed as they stepped out onto the sidewalk.
"Do you like good brandy?" he asked.
"If it gives me a glow, I do," she giggled, clutching his arm.
"I have some of the finest Napoleon brandy ever bottled up in my hotel suite. Would you like to drop over for a nightcap?"
Vicky knew she shouldn't be alone with this fascinating creature, but she heard herself say, "Why not?"
When they reached his hotel suite, she kicked off her shoes and settled down in a luxurious sofa, while Kirk moved across the room to pour the brandy. When he returned he offered Vicky a brandy snifter and settled down beside her. Sipping the brandy she could feel its glow seeping through her body.
Never in her life had she been as relaxed as she was right now, resting her head on Kirk's shoulder as he explained the process of making real vintage brandy.
Quite casually he set his glass down and, putting his arm around her, he drew her parted lips to his. Vicky hesitated for a brief moment, and then threw her arms around his neck, slipping her tongue into the warmth of his mouth. The effect of the wine and brandy numbed her mind as she pushed her lush body against his. She had not felt so alive in years, and her body was suddenly aflame with wild, almost forgotten desires. She made no protest as she felt his fingers lowering the zipper on the back of her dress. Removing her arms from the sleeves, the top of the dress fell to her lap, exposing her bra-encased tits. Within seconds he had removed her bra, and her big tits willed out nakedly before his approving eyes.
Vicky shivered with delight, feeling his strong fingers working on her hard nipples. Lowering his face he sucked them into his mouth, one at a time. Releasing her nipples he began licking both of her tits.
The room began swimming before her eyes as he flicked his tongue up around her ears, down her neck, down to her tits again, and then on down to her navel, while his hands quickly removed her dress and pantyhose.
She was now spread out deliciously naked on the soft sofa, and Kirk quickly disrobed and lay down next to her. Cupping her asscheeks in his hands he pulled her luscious body against his.
Reaching down she grasped his massive cock. It felt so hard compared to George's limp tool. With a sudden lunge, she lowered her mouth over the head of his straining cock, flicking her tongue expertly against the underside of his sensitive glans.
Kirk was going wild at the feel of her mouth sucking furiously on the head of his cock while she sensually ran her fingers up and down the entire underside of his throbbing shaft.
Suddenly she released his cock and rolled over on her back, spreading her soft thighs, exposing her swollen cuntlips framed with soft auburn hair.
"Fuck me, baby, fuck me," she moaned as he crawled between her thighs with his cock thrusting out from his hairy balls. With her eyes closed she could feel his hard prick brush against the soft flesh of her inner thighs. Reaching down she grasped the big cock that was advancing slowly toward her sex-starved cunt.
"Oh God, your cock feels good," she moaned as she closed her fingers around his rubbery glans.
Clutching it madly she guided it toward her wet cunt. She began trembling violently when she felt the head of his bloated cock pushing gently against her hot slick pussylips.
"Oh God, baby," she softly moaned, grinding herself up against the head of his staining cock. "Oh shit, baby, fuck me now!"
When Kirk felt her hungry cuntlips sensually swallow his pulsating cockhead, he drove his rampaging tool all the way in with one mighty thrust.
"Eeeeeggghhh!" she screamed as his flesh splitting cock drove mercilessly into her hot cunt.
"Oh God that feels good," she moaned, screwing her body up closer against his to better enjoy the massive prick that was embedded deeply in her clasping cunt. She could feel every vein and sinew of the blood-engorged shaft rubbing deliciously against the sensitive membranes of her cuntal walls.
"Oh Kirk, baby," she sobbed as his hot hard cock, glistening with her slippery cunt juices, pistoned rhythmically in and out of the sucking warmth of her grasping pussy.
Vicky was almost beside herself with ecstasy. After the many years spent with George Walton she had almost forgotten how glorious a hard cock could feel. She was sexually alive and enjoying every lusty thrust of his mighty tool. Grasping him frantically around his shoulders, she was wildly throwing her hips up to meet every stroke of his hard plunging cock. The lips of her hot cunt sucked and grasped at the base of his prick, trying frantically to suck more of it into her greedy pussy.
Kirk could feel his cockhead growing bigger and bigger as it slid smoothly in and out against the fleshy ridges of her sucking cunt muscles. He felt like his big cock would explode from the exquisite sensations induced by her hot cunt.
Their slippery bodies ground frantically together as he pounded his cock harder and faster into her eager cunt. Their undulating bodies were slapping together in wanton abandon as the lewdly coupled pair fucked furiously on. As his massive cock plunged in and out of her sucking hole he could feel her hot hard nipples burning into his flesh as her big tits rubbed lewdly against his hairy chest.
"Oh Kirk!" she screamed. "Fuck me faster, baby! Fuck me faster!"
Frantically increasing the speed of his thrusts, Kirk felt an orgasm building deep in his balls. He realized that he was rapidly approaching a climax.
"Faster, baby, faster!" cried Vicky as she wrapped her lush thighs tighter around his heaving waist, opening more of her hungry cunt to his viciously pounding cock. "Fuck me, baby! Don't stop. Harder, Kirk honey! Slow down! Split me, darling!"
The wild ecstasy was almost more than her sex-hungry body could stand. As his juice-slickened cock slithered against her swollen clitoris with each thrust, she sank her teeth into Kirk's shoulder.
As the first spurt of his hot jism gushed into her eagerly waiting cunt, she exploded into a mind-blowing orgasm.
"Oh God!" she screamed, arching her hips up to receive the full impact of his wildly spurting cock. She clung tightly to him until the last drop of cum dribbled out of his prick began to shrink.
"Oh Kirk, honey," she whispered. "That's the first real fuck I've had in years. Please keep fucking me all night long."
"I'll do my best," he smiled, withdrawing his limp, wet prick.
"I've never been so horny in my life," laughed Vicky, reaching for a cigarette on the coffee table. She lighted two, handing one to Kirk, who was now sitting next to her with his limp cock drooping against his leg.
Quietly smoking her cigarette, she began to caress his shrunken prick.
"You are a hot piece of ass," he smiled when he felt her eager fingers working on his sensitive cock.
"You just better believe it," she laughed as she dropped to her knees on the floor between his outstretched legs. Tipping her beautiful face forward, she inserted his soft cock into her hot mouth.
"Mmmmm, that tastes good," she murmured, swirling her tongue around the limp cock. A ripple of excitement rushed through her cunt when she felt it growing bigger and bigger in her mouth. Kirk's body began to tremble with renewed excitement as her tongue and lips worked frantically on his rapidly expanding cock. He achieved a full and powerful hard-on as her tongue and lips slithered up and down the underside of his spit-soaked shaft.
"God, that's a beautiful big cock," she sighed, momentarily removing it from her mouth. "Please, Kirk, fuck me all night long."
Again she covered the head of his throbbing cock with her hot mouth. Her suction was so intense that it felt like his balls were being drawn up into his shaft. Her face was bobbing madly up and down over his straining cock. When the pleasure had almost become unbearable to Kirk, she stopped and removed her mouth from his rigid cock. Slowly she stood up and, facing him, straddled his waist, her eager cunt just above his erect cock and her big tits pressed against his face.
Slowly she lowered her cunt until she could feel his big hot cockhead against the juicy opening of her hungry slit. She felt the head of his cock slowly parting her slippery cuntlips.
"Oh God!" she cried, feeling his big glans slip into her grasping hole. Moaning with pleasure, she continued lowering herself until his massive cock was embedded all the way into her cunt.
"Oh Kirk," she sobbed as size felt him sucking frantically on her erect nipple.
Slowly she began raising her cunt up, feeling every inch of his cock slithering against her sensitive cuntal tissues. Up and down she pistoned on his throbbing cock while her big tits bobbed against Kirk's face and mouth. Faster and faster she pumped on his big blood-engorged prick. With each downward thrust she let out a moan as his rigid shaft ripped deeper into her quivering cunt.
"That's it, baby!" she screamed as she bounced harder and faster on his rigid cock. "Fuck, baby, fuck! Oh shit, honey, split me open, baby!"
They fucked like wild animals, their hot naked flesh slapping together, and the room, was filled with their moans and sighs of pleasure.
They were so consumed with their frantic passions that neither of them noticed the young man as he entered the room.
"Oh God, Kirk!" she shrieked as she felt her body tensing for a mind-blowing orgasm.
"Harder, baby, harder," she moaned as she felt the orgasm building up in her.
Without warning she felt Kirk's jism gushing against the walls of her cunt.
"God, Kirk!" she yelled frantically. "Don't stop! Don't stop! I haven't come yet!"
She continued pumping up and down on his spurting cock, struggling to get over the crest of her climax.
"You rotten bastard!" she screamed as she felt his cock begin to subside. "You dirty sonofabitch, I was starting to come!"
Completely hysterical with frustration, she began pounding his chest with her fists.
"You bastard!" she cried. "How could you do that to me? You dirty asshole!"
Her whole body was shaking with rage and frustration when she noticed the young man standing in the room.
"Who the hell axe you?" she screamed hysterically.
Looking up, Kirk replied. "That's my partner, Bob. I didn't expect him until tomorrow."
Out of her mind with anger and frustration, she charged across the room and, throwing her arms around the new arrival, thrust her naked body against him.
"Oh Bob, fuck me, honey, fuck me!" she moaned as she tried to tear his coat off.
When she reached down for his zipper, Bob looked over at Kirk in complete bewilderment.
"Help yourself, Bob," smiled Kirk. "This fucking machine could handle ten men."
Before Bob could grasp the situation, Vicky had his cock out of his pants and into her hungry mouth. When she saw that he was staffing to disrobe, she threw her naked body on the deep pile carpet and, lewdly spreading open her thighs, began clawing at her steaming cunt as she watched Bob undress. Then she brought her knees up to her chest and, spreading her thighs, exposed the full length of her lust-swollen cuntal slit to his burning gaze.
"Come on, baby!" she gasped. "Fill this hot fuck hole with that beautiful big cock!"
When he was completely undressed, he dropped to his knees between her widespread thighs. Reaching up and grabbing his enormous cock, she guided it toward bet eager cunt.
"Oh God, baby," she whispered passionately. "Your going to get the best fuck you've ever had. You'll never forget the ride I'm going to give you."
As she placed his huge purple cockhead against her cuntal opening, she was dazed with the feel of its size. She trembled with anticipation. She closed her eyes with the expectant feeling that she was about to be fucked by a horse.
"Oh God," she moaned, "shove it into me, baby. Please Bob."
Slowly he pushed his cockhead against her slippery slit. She could feel her cuntlips being stretched to the very extreme as his big thick cock began to enter her distended fuck hole.
"Fuck me, baby!" she cried as she arched her hips up to meet the slowly penetrating cock. "Fuck me hard! Split me open, honey! Slam it all the way up!"
Suddenly she let out an ear-piercing scream as Bob drove this thick prick up her slippery cunt with one mighty thrust.
"Oh God," she sobbed. "Bang me again!"
Again he thrust his massive cock into the hilt with even more force, his huge balls slapping against her juice-smeared ass.
"Oh darling," she moaned, raising her luscious thighs higher around his waist to offer more of her cunt to be battered. "Fuck, baby, fuck! Keep that big cock pounding!"
Vicky clutched and screamed and moaned as he relentlessly pounded his huge prick into her sex-crazed body.
"Eeeeggghhhh!" she screamed hysterically as his flesh-splitting cock continued to drive brutally into her hungry cunt. After several more violent thrusts, he stopped and she could feel his cockhead throbbing against the very end of her cunt, while his massive balls nestled in the soft crevice of her ass.
He slowly withdrew his cock, preparing for another thrust. Vicky's body trembled with ecstasy as she felt every vein and muscle of his big thick cock rubbing deliciously against the sensitive flesh of her quivering cuntal walls. She drew her knees even higher up in eager anticipation of his next savage plunge.
"Oh God," she whimpered when the massive pole of flesh ripped wildly into her lust-filled cunt. His hard cock glistened with her slippery cunt juices as he plowed in and out of the sucking hotness of her grasping pussy.
Vicky was insane with lust. So many years had gone by since she had experienced such fucking. She was sensually alive and enjoying every lust-filled second of it. Mewling incessantly under him, she was frantically throwing her hips up to meet every thrust of his plunging cock. Grasping the cheeks of his ass, she pulled him tighter against her, screwing her hips up to take the full length of his glorious prick. The swollen lips of her frothy cunt sucked and grasped at the, base of his cock, trying to get more and more of it into her greedy pussy.
Kirk sat on the sofa watching the two naked bodies pounding into each other. His cock had once again reached a full hard-on as he watched the couple on the floor.
"Oh God," Bob moaned. "I'm going to come, baby! Don't stop! Please don't stop!"
She felt her climax building up and up and up, and just as she felt Bob's hot cum squirt into her belly she exploded into a five-star climax that almost sent her out of her mind.
When it had subsided, she lay motionless on the floor, where Bob too was recuperating. Suddenly she was aware that her itching cunt still craved more sex. Glancing across the room she saw Kirk sitting on the sofa with his fresh hard-on thrusting up from between his legs.
Vicky crawled across the room and knelt at his feet.
"I'm sorry I swore at you," she whispered as she reached out and stroked his rigid cock. "I was out of my mind with frustration."
"I understood," he answered as she covered the head of his cock with her hungry mouth. Releasing his prick from her mouth, she stood up and, gently taking his shoulders, she placed him on his back, his rigid cock pointing up to the ceiling. Facing him she straddled his waist and, bracing her hands on his chest, lowered her jism-saturated cunt down over his cock. It slid freely up into her juice-slickened fuck hole.
With a slow motion she rotated her grasping cunt around and around his throbbing prick. Soon she was raising and lowering herself on his hard cock.
Kirk thought he would go crazy as her cuntal muscle seemed to suck and massage every inch of his sensitive cock. Faster and faster she worked over the trembling man.
"Oh God," she moaned, spreading out flat across his body, her huge tits crushing excitingly against his heaving chest, her hot lips covering his.
Faster and faster she slithered back and forth on his body, her hard nipples and soft tits rubbing lewdly against his chest.
"Oh shit," she moaned, frantically lurching over his body. "Oh God, Kirk, stick your finger up my ass, honey! Please, baby! Hurt me! Please!"
Bob was standing by the sofa, stroking his renewed hard-on, watching Vicky work on the man below her. He almost went wild with excitement, watching Kirk's hands part the cheeks of her ass so he could insert the finger she was pleading for. He stared at the tight ring of the asshole that Kirk was probing with his finger.
"That's it, baby," she moaned. "Ram it in, darling, ram it in!"
Bob could hardly control his excitement when he saw his friend's finger slowly sinking into her delicious asshole.
"Oh, shit, baby, that's it, honey," Vicky moaned. "Now twist it around in there. That's it, honey, now hurt me, baby, hurt me!"
Bob could no longer control himself. He jumped up between their legs and, quickly withdrawing Kirk's finger, placed his massive cockhead up against the tight ring of her asshole. Using his thumbs he massaged and stretched it until the tip of his cock slid in.
"Eeeeaaaggghh!" she screamed as the massive head of his cock bored into her tight asshole. Slowly he pushed it deeper and deeper into the sobbing woman's shit chute. When it was finally completely inserted, Bob lay perfectly still over her quivering body.
"Oh God," she moaned as she felt his cock throbbing deep in her ass.
Slowly he withdrew his prick a few inches, then gently pushed it forward again. As the initial pain began to fade, Vicky began experiencing the supreme ecstasy of having two cocks in her at the same time. Slowly at first, Bob began gently pumping his cock up and down in her asshole while she pumped over Kirk's cock.
"Oh shit!" she screamed in complete abandon as the three of them reached a steady rhythm. "Fuck, babies, fuck! Faster! Harder! Oh my God, I'm coming! I'm coming!"
As she soared into the wildest orgasm she had ever experienced, she could feel Bob's hot jism gushing into her ass and Kirk's cum filling her screaming cunt.
The three exhausted bodies collapsed on the sofa. It was several minutes before anyone moved.
"My God, that was really a fuck," sighed Vicky as she sat up, trying to repair the damage to her hair.
Walking naked across the room to retrieve her dress, great gobs of jism oozed out of her cunt and ass, trickling down her thighs.
"There must be a gallon of that stuff in my body!" she laughed. "I've had the best fucking evening of my whole life."
Picking up her dress, she turned to Kirk. "Honey, will you call me a taxi, please?"
"Why don't to stay here tonight," he replied. "We've got a big king-sized bed."
"God," she giggled, "haven't you guys had enough?"
"Well yes, for now," laughed Bob, "but suppose something comes up during the night?"
She smiled at them. "Well, fellows, if something comes up during the night, you can bet that Vicky will take care of it."
As the three naked people moved toward the bedroom, Vicky reached down and gently stroked Bob's cock.
"Funny," she whispered, "but I think I'm getting horny again."
"Me, too," smiled Kirk as he reached down and patted her luscious ass.



CHAPTER THREE


When Jill awakened the next morning, she was startled to feel someone in bed with her. Seeing it was her brother, she quickly recalled the exciting evening they had spent together in this very bed. The thought of it sent tingles running through her cunt. She leaned over and gently kissed her brother on his cheek, reaching down in search of his prick. She found it lying soft and warm between his legs. Gently massaging it, she felt it start to slowly throb and grow. The feel of his enlarging cock sent a warm glow surging through her loins as the hot juices began seeping out of her excited cunt.
Jack began to stir when his cock reached a full hard-on in his sister's gentle hand.
"My God," he whispered. "Are you starting already?"
"Sure," she giggled. "Don't you like it?"
"Of course I do," answered Jack, "but we shouldn't be doing this, Sis. It's all wrong."
"Oh, don't be such a grouch," she laughed, stroking his cock with more vigor.
Rolling over on his back, he reached out and grasped one of her hard tits in his hand while she continued pumping her hand up and down on his rigid cock. The feel of his hand massaging her sensitive tit sent warm shivers rushing through her body.
"Gosh, that feels good, Jack," she whispered, leaning over and kissing him lightly on the shoulder. "Let's just stay in bed and play all day," she sighed. "Mom won't be home until tomorrow night"
"We'll have to get up to eat," he laughed.
"I'm going to eat right here in bed," she giggled, throwing back the coven and slipping the head of his cock into her warm mouth. She could feel his body tensing as she sucked and rolled her tongue around the head of his cock. As she sucked and stroked, she could feel his body trembling violently. His head was thrown back against the pillow, mouth sagging open and eyes staring wildly up at the ceiling. Sucking furiously, she was taking his cock deeper and deeper into her hot throat. When she felt him begin to lurch, she was prepared for the gush of jism that flooded into her mouth. She continued sucking and swallowing until she had drawn the last delicious drop of cum out of his slowly shrinking cock.
"Got, Jack, I just love the taste of your cock juice," she whispered, wiping the back of her hand across her mouth.
When Jack had recovered from his climax, he suggested that they shower and have breakfast.
"Let's shower together," giggled Jill.
"Okay," he laughed. "That sounds like a great idea to me."
Standing under the shower, Jack lovingly lathered his sister with soap. He generously applied the suds on her hard tits as his fingers lingered and played with her rock-hard nipples.
"Oh gosh, Jack, that feels good," she whispered softly as he continued massaging her taut tits with the warm suds. Releasing her tits, his soapy hands moved down across her trembling stomach to her navel. Finally he was lathering the pubic hairs around her delicious pink cunt. His sudsy fingers massaging the quivering lips of her pussy, he flicked his thumb around her erect clit that was throbbing with excitement. Running his fingers up between her legs, he gently soaped her puckered asshole. Continuing to lather her genitals, he gently slipped his middle finger in and out of her eager cunt.
When she had rinsed off under the shower, Jill began soaping her brother's erect cock. She rapidly stroked her soapy hand up and down the length of his slick shaft. Releasing his cock, she began lathering his balls. Reaching beneath his scrotum her delicate fingers found the tight ring of his asshole.
"Oh, Christ!" he gasped when he felt her soapy finger slip up his ass. His whole body shook and trembled as she screwed her exploring finger around in his sensitive shit chute.
When they had finished drying each other off, Jack followed his naked sister into the kitchen. Sitting on a chair with his hard throbbing cock thrusting up from between his legs, he watched Jill frying bacon and eggs. He knew they were doing wrong as he stared lustily at her trim ass as she bent over the stove. He had not realized until last night what a sexy body his sister had. She was no longer the pest he had tolerated, but was a sensuous girl who was driving him wild.
When she had served their breakfast, she sat across the table, her firm tits and rock-hard nipples pointing proudly out at him.
"Do you like these tits?" she asked provocatively.
"I sure do, Sis," he smiled.
"Well, they're all yours when we finish breakfast."
They finished their breakfast in silence, Jack completely captivated by the delicious naked body of his newly discovered sister.
Putting the dishes in the sink she glanced suggestively over her shoulder. "Come on, big brother. We have business to do on my bed."
Jack numbly followed her swinging ass down the hall to her room. Spreading her soft legs apart, she rolled onto her back with her arms folded behind her head. Jack sat on the edge of the bed watching her as she smiled up at him.
Reaching down, he began moving his fingers up and down the full length of her slick silt, her hot moist cuntlips quivering at his touch.
"Gee, that feels good," she whispered, closing her eyes and reaching out to take his erect cock in her hand.
Slowly and gently they stroked each other's genitals. Both of them were trembling in ecstasy as they continued to slowly and lightly ministrate to each other's trembling sex organs.
"I could go on doing this all day," she sighed, her eyes still closed in rapture.
Looking down at her smiling face, he gently slipped a fingertip up into her hot wet cunt.
"Oh God," she moaned, feeling his finger in contact with her sensitive cuntal tissues. Her eager body lurched and trembled at the feel of his moving finger exploring deeper and deeper into her hot cunt.
Instinctively she pumped faster on his blood engorged cock that was throbbing frantically in her hand. She could feel his body lurching with the delicious pleasure she was giving him. On and on they caressed, teased and stimulated each other's sex-crazed bodies.
When neither of them could stand the mounting ecstasy any longer, they released each other and let their trembling bodies relax.
"Jack," she finally whispered, opening her eyes and smiling at him. "Will you put your cock inside me?"
"Absolutely not," he sighed. "What we're doing is bad enough, but I'm not going to fuck my sister."
"I don't want you to fuck me, honey. I just want to feel your cock inside me."
"That's fucking, and we're not going to get involved with incest," he snapped.
"But Jack," she continued plaintively, "it wouldn't be fucking if you just put it in me so I can find out what it feels like."
"No!"
"Please," continued Jill. "Just put it in and we won't even move. Then you can take it right out after I've felt it"
"No!" he snapped. "I'm not deflowering any virgins, especially not my sister."
"Jack," she giggled, "I'm not a virgin. Remember when Mother took me to Mr. Wallace's office after that accident I had on the gym bar last year?"
"Yes," he replied.
"Well," she smiled, "that accident popped my cherry."
"I'm still not going to fuck my sister!" he snapped.
"Honey," she sighed, reaching out for his cock, "I don't want you to fuck me. I just want you to slip your cock into my cunt for a minute."
The touch of her soft hand on his throbbing cock sent a delirious shiver through his tensed body. Slowly she massaged his big prick while he lurched violently on the bed beside her.
"Fleas, Jack?" she moaned. "I'll go crazy if you don't let me feel that big cock in me."
Jill released his swollen cock and turned her back to him when he again refused. Staring down at her delicate back and soft round as, Jack began slowly stroking his cock.
"Jill," he sighed after several minutes, "if I put it in for just a minute, will you suck me off when I take it out?"
"Of course I will, silly," she giggled, turning over and throwing her arms around him. "I'll do anything you ask if you'll just let me feel your cock in my cunt for a second."
Staring with disbelief at his sister's expectant eyes, he crawled between her widespread legs. Drawing her knees up against her chest, she lewdly exposed the entire length of her hot wet cuntal slit to his eyes. Slowly he moved his cock up between her naked legs toward her eager cunt. Jill trembled in completely ecstasy, feeling the heat of his blood-engorged cock touch against the flesh of her soft inner thighs as it slowly advanced toward her hot cunt. Feeling his pulsating glans lightly touching her downy-soft pubic hairs, she reached down and grasped his flaming shaft, sliding the head up and down against the soft wet lips of her slippery cunt. The end of his cock was glistening with the hot lubricating juices that were oozing out onto his throbbing cockhead.
Slowly she guided his big purple glans between the sex-swollen outer lips of her cunt and up against the hot opening of her hungry pussy. Reaching for his ass, she arched her hips and drew him gently toward her.
"Oh God!" she gasped, feeling the big swollen cockhead slip through the elastic opening of her cunt.
Clutching him tightly she whispered, "Please don't move, Jack. That really hurts."
When she felt him start to withdraw his cock, she held him even tighter.
"No Jack, don't take it out!" she cried. "Just lay still for a minute."
When her tense body began to relax a bit, she carefully arched her hips up just a little, feeling his wonderful cock slip a bit deeper into her cunt. This time there wasn't the pain of the initial penetration.
"Are you satisfied?" asked Jack. "Can I take it out now?"
"No, honey," she whispered. "Not until I've felt it all the way in."
Jill continued arching her hips and drawing him against her, feeling his big cock slowly slipping deeper and deeper between the sensitive expanding walls of her cunt. She became ecstatically aware of wild new sensations as his bloated cock rubbed deliciously against the raw nerve ends of her hot cuntal tissues.
"Oh God, Jack," she gasped in a home whisper as his cock slid deeper and deeper into her deliriously screaming cunt.
When he had reached full penetration, Jack lay perfectly still over his sister's hot body, reluctant to withdraw his cock, as he knew he must. Lying stiff and quiet he could feel her excited cunt walls gasping and sucking against his massive cock.
Jack thought he would go mad with excitement as he felt his sister start rotating her clasping cunt around the length of his shuddering shaft. Unconsciously he began squirming against her, trying to drive his cock even deeper into her hungry cunt.
"Oh God, Jack!" she sobbed excitedly when she became aware of the movements of his cock, buried so deeply in her dark hot tunnel. Unaware of what they were doing, they began slowly grinding their bodies into each other. The unbelievable new sensations were driving Jill almost to hysterics as she began violently thrusting her hips up against her brother's.
When Jack realized what they were doing, he started to withdraw his cock. When it was almost fully out Jill screamed and, arching her hips, grabbed his and pulled him violently back against her.
"Oh God!" she screamed as she felt his stiff cock slain back up into her hungry cunt.
Jack shuddered in ecstasy at the feel of his sensitive cock gliding back up into her hot pussy.
"Oh God! Oh baby!" she screamed when Jack suddenly threw all caution to the wind and began thrusting his cock in and out of her hungry cunt.
Faster and faster he pounded as she locked her legs around his waist to better receive the battering attack.
Every thrust of his mighty cock sent new sensations tearing through Jill's body. The ecstasy was almost more than she could stand as bit and clutched at her beautiful big brother who was giving her something more glorious than she could have imagined in her wildest dreams.
"Faster, honey, faster," she gasped, feeling his big juice-slickened cock driving madly in and out of her passion-crazed cunt.
The two naked bodies pounded lewdly against each other. The sound of flesh slapping against flesh filled the room as they fucked frantically on.
"Oh honey, fuck me! Fuck me!" screamed Jill, thrusting her ass up to better receive every stroke of Jack's cock.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" she continued to scream as she bit and scratched at her frantically fucking brother.
As the unfamiliar sensations of her impending orgasm began to build up in her body, she clutched him tighter, frightened of the unbelievable ecstasy she was experiencing.
"Oh Jack!" she screamed in fright. "I'm going to explode! Oh honey, I can't stand it!"
Feeling her body lurching beneath him, Jack drove even harder, knowing his sister was experiencing her first orgasm.
Jill went wild with ecstasy as the massive orgasm washed over her body, sending her flying to the highest peak of sensual pleasure. Feeling his sister lurching and trembling he felt his own rushing toward release. Not wanting to impregnate his sister, he frantically withdrew his raging cock, gushing thick white jism all over Jill, the sheets and pillow cases. Great spurts of the hot sticky fluid continued to spurt out of his shuddering cock.
When he finally rolled over on his back, completely exhausted, Jill slowly recovered and pulled her trembling body up against his. Putting her anus around her brother, she pushed her cum-soaked tits and stomach against him as they dropped off into a deep sleep.
It was late afternoon when the two young people awakened.
"Gosh, Jack, that was realty cool," whispered Jill when she felt him stirrings. "We shouldn't be doing this," he replied. "Why not?"
"Because having sex with your sister is incest and it's wrong," he said.
"Didn't you like it?" she asked.
"Christ yes, I loved it."
"We're wrong to do it," was his answer. "But I think it was neat," giggled Jill.
"So did I," he laughed, drawing his sister tenderly into his arms. "It is neat, but it's still wrong."
"You sure shot a load of juice all over me," she giggled, looking down at the dried jism smeared all over her body.
"Well, I sure didn't want to get you pregnant," he answered, glancing down at her cum-smeared body, "and we better get these sheets washed before Mom gets home tomorrow night."
"There's no rush," she answered. "There'll be a lot more stains on them before tomorrow."
"You're sure a sex bomb!" laughed Jack. "How did you like your first fuck?"
"Gosh," she giggled. "My pussy gets wet just thinking about it."
"Did it hurt?" he asked.
"Only at first," was her reply. "Then it was the wildest, most wonderful thing that anyone could ever imagine."
A sensuous tingle tore trough his body as Jill reached over and cupped his soft cock in her warm hand.
"Your prick even feels good when it's soft," she giggled.
Jack smiled to himself, feeling his cock rapidly enlarging under her gentle touch. When Jill felt it start to swell, she moved down and slipped his cock into her warm mouth. Gently licking and sucking the rapidly expanding prick, she could feel Jack's muscles beginning to tremble and jerk.
Removing his shaft from her mouth, Jill was just starting to lick his big balls with her hot wet tongue when the phone rang.
"Oh shit," she muttered as she got up and walked down the hall to answer it.
"It's for you," she pouted as she returned. "It's your stupid girl friend, Linda. Don't forget that you promised to spend the whole weekend with me."
As he padded down the hall to the phone, Jill went into the bathroom to shower all, the sticky dried cum from her body.
"Hello, Jack," Linda said softly when he answered the phone.
"Hi, Linda," he returned.
"Are you angry with me about last night?" she asked in a nervous voice.
"No, of course not," he blurted. "I'm use to it by now."
"Please, don't be angry, honey…"
"I'm not angry, Linda, I'm just tired of being continually frustrated," was his reply.
"But, darling," she continued, "I want you more than anything in the world."
"But we can't until we're married."
"Why?" he asked.
"When my father marries us, I want to be able to look him in the eyes as a virgin. He is such a fine person and he's spent so much time teaching me about good and evil that I can't let him down."
"We all know what a fine man your dad is," interrupted Jack. "He's practically been a father to Jill and me since Dad was killed."
"Then you do understand?" she blurted.
"No, I don't," he said.
"Why don't you understand?" asked Linda.
"Because we can still enjoy each other without broadcasting it to him. How the hell would he know?"
"But I would know, Jack," she continued. "I would know. Don't you realize that he trusts me and I'll never break faith with a fine person like my father?"
"DO you expect me to keep waiting forever?" he snapped.
"Not forever, darling, but I do have faith that you'll wait for me until we're married."
"Oh hell, skip that shit," muttered Jack. "Are you coming over tonight?" she asked after a short pause.
"No," he answered. "Mom's out of town and I'm staying home with my kid sister tonight"
"Why don't you bring her over here with you? You're always telling me what a pest she is around your house."
"No," he said, and paused. "I'll just hang around here with Jill tonight."
"All right, Jack," she replied in a low voice. "I'll see you later."
"Yeah," he muttered. "I'll call you."
After hanging up the phone he returned to Jill's bedroom where she was spread out naked on the bed, casually stoking her finger up and down the juicy pink lips of her aunt.
"Are you going out with her tonight?" she asked in a low voice.
"No, Sis," he smiled. "Cm going to stay home tonight and fuck my baby sister."
"I'll bet your baby sister will sure enjoy that," she giggled.
As he moved slowly across the room, she sprung lightly off the bed. "I'm going to make us a sandwich and we can eat it here in bed. I'm starved."
"Sounds great to me," he replied, following her down the hall to the kitchen.
Working at the kitchen counter with her back to him, Jack quietly studied her luscious naked body, her round asscheeks. Sitting back on a chair, his cock was once again thrusting up at the ceiling from between his bare legs.
"That's quite a sight," laughed Jill when she turned around and noticed his blood-bloated cock. "Does it always get hard when you talk to Linda on the phone?"
"No, it doesn't. I got this hard-on looking at my cute naked sister."
"Is Linda a better fuck than I am?" she suddenly asked.
"I've never fucked Linda," he replied cynically. "She's a professional virgin."
"My God," Jill giggled. "By the time I'm eighteen I hope I'll have been fucked by a hundred guys."
"She wants to stay pure for her sainted father," he mumbled half to himself.
"Don't make fun of Reverend Lewis," snapped Jill. "He's one of the finest men we know."
"I know that, Jill, but it's so frustrating to wait until Linda and I get married."
Jack smiled into her mischievous eyes as she began gently stroking his cock again. "Oh God, Sis, that feels good," he whispered as her soft fingers flicked like butterflies on his bulging shaft.
Gently stroking his cock, she quietly examined his big pole of flesh that was only inches from her eyes. His big shiny cockhead looked like it would explode from the blood surging through the veins that throbbed up his rock-hard shaft. The sight of the hard cock sent a flood of hot juices pouring out of her cunt, streaming copiously down her bare inner thighs.
Suddenly she got up and, facing him, straddled his waist, lowering her juice-drenched cunt around the head of his cock. Slowly lowering herself, she felt his big blood-bloated glans slip easily through the tight wet opening of her juice-drenched cunt. This time there was absolutely no pain.
Feeling his sister's cunt sliding deliciously down over his trembling cock, Jack opened his eyes to see her luscious tits pushing against his face. He sucked her rock-hard nipples into his hot mouth one at a time.
"Oh darling," she moaned as she lowered her cunt down, taking more and more of his massive cock into her gasping pussy. When she had taken the full length of the gnarly rod into her lust-crazed cunt, she could feel his big bloated glans burning deliciously deep in her quivering belly.
Jack continued sucking madly on the taut nipple that was thrust deep into her hot mouth.
"Oh God," she whispered, swirling her cunt around the lewdly embedded cock. "That feels so good."
Reaching down and gently grasping her lime asscheeks, Jack began raising and lowering her over his probing cock. She squealed with delight as she felt the big pole of flesh slithering in and out against the sensitive flesh of her slippery cuntal walls. Looking down she could see his juice drenched cock sliding smoothly in and out of her deliriously grasping cunt. With each stroke she could hear and see her swollen cuntlips sucking in and out against his glistening shaft.
Faster and faster he bounced her up and down. With each thrust she could feel his massive cock driving deliciously up into her hot hungry cunt.
Watching his own cock driving up into her down-fringed pussy was driving Jack into a frenzy. He stared wildly at the hot sticky juices that oozed out of her cunt against his plunging prick. Faster and faster they fucked, her hot tits rubbing salaciously against his open mouth.
Her lovely face thrown wildly back with a contorted expression, she stared blindly up at the ceiling as they fucked recklessly toward the ultimate thrill known to man or woman. His burning cock had set her entire body aflame. Then, without warning, Jack's white-hot jism spurted wildly into the girl's wildly lurching body.
When Jill felt the hot cum gushing against her shuddering cuntal walls, she exploded into a screaming, clutching, lurching orgasm.
Her lovely body jerked, shook and trembled for at least five minutes. When she finally stood up, there was a slurping sound as her grasping cuntlips released his slowly shrinking cock. As it slurped out, huge quantities of his cum gushed out of her quivering pussy, dripping down her flushed legs to the floor.
"Oh my God, that was wonderful!" she gasped, leaning against the sink for support.
"You'd better go take a douche," said Jack. "I just couldn't control myself that time."
When Jill retired to the bathroom, Jack began to slowly eat the sandwich she had prepared just before they had fucked. Chewing the sandwich, he thought of Linda. He wondered if she would ever be as sexy as his kid sister when they finally got married. He thought about her lovely long blonde hair, her beautiful face and sexy body. He wondered if she would ever be able to throw away her inhibitions and fuck as passionately as his sister.
After Jill returned to the kitchen, they walked arm and arm into the living room where, completely exhausted, they stretched out on the sofa to watch a television. Finding it hard to concentrate on the show, they dozed off for a few minutes at a time. When it was about eighty-thirty, Jill reached down and gently stroked his soft cock.
"I'm afraid you're not going to get much more action out of him tonight," he sighed.
"Do you want to bet," she giggled, dropping to her knees and inserting the limp cock into her mouth. At first there was no response, but as she continued to gently suck and roll it around in her hot wet mouth, she felt Jack's body begin to tremble. Slowly his cock began expanding in her mouth. When it finally reached a full throbbing hard-on, she reached up and tenderly kissed her brother's lips.
"Come on, honey," she whispered. "Let's go in my bedroom where you can fuck your sister."
"I'm ready," he smiled, getting up, his rigid cock pointing to the ceiling.



CHAPTER FOUR


Vicky Baxter stepped out to the taxi stand at the airport terminal building. When the children expected her she always called Jack to drive out and get her when she returned from a trip, but had decided against it tonight. Having arrived home a day early, on a Saturday night, she assumed that Jack was probably out on a date with Linda Lewis.
Settling comfortably back in the cab, memories of the erotic weekend brought a warm sensual smile of contentment to her lovely face. She couldn't believe that she, Vicky Baxter, had participated in a wild orgy with two total strangers. Yet, she had rationalized, it had been a sexual release that her body had needed for a long time. Vicky felt no shame, only contentment. They were both fine men and had treated her with the utmost respect. She had suffered a few pangs of loneliness when they had to leave that afternoon, but it had been decided that the three of them would meet for another party in the near future. Bob had promised to call later in the week when he returned from business in Puerto Rico.
She snuggled down against the soft seat. She wondered how many other women had ever enjoyed the luxury of two experienced lovers simultaneously. She shivered deliciously at the thought of their next meeting.
When the taxi drove up in front of her home, she was a surprised to see no lights. She had expected Jack to be out with Linda, but Jill should be at home.
Entering the house, she turned on a lamp in the living room and walked down the hall to look in on Jill. Opening the door and turning on the light, she froze dead in her tracks. The color drained horn her face as she gasped the doorframe. The two naked bodies, locked together in sleep on the cum-drenched sheet told the whole ugly story.
"What the hell do you think you're doing!" she screamed hysterically.
Sitting up and pulling the sheet over their naked bodies, they stared at their mother in total disbelief.
"Explain this!" she shouted in a trembling voice. "How long has this been going on?"
"Only since last night," answered Jill in a toneless whisper.
"Shut up, you whore! I'm talking to your brother!" she snapped.
"Like Jill said, only since last night," Jack mumbled.
"You both make me sick!" Vicky screamed. "Jack, get out of that bed and get into your room!"
As he leaped out of bed, his mother stared horrified at the jism and cunt juice glistening on his limp cock.
"And hide that filthy cock!" screamed his near hysterical mother.
When Jack had stumbled down the hall to his room, Vicky Baxter slowly walked over to the edge of her daughter's bed and, drawing back her hand, slapped Jill viciously across the face.
"You bitch!" she hissed, leaving the room.
Striding angrily down the hall, she pounded on Jack's door. "Put some clothes on and come into the living room where I can talk to you."
While waiting for him, she nervously poured herself a shot of Scotch. Then another. The strong burning alcohol seemed to steady her. When Jack entered the room, he settled into a chair across from his mother.
"Stand up!" she screamed. "Don't you dare sit down while I'm talking to you!"
Jack quickly stood up.
"Now explain this filthy situation to me," she said in a more controlled voice.
"It's h-hard to explain," he stammered. "It sort of just happened."
"It just happened!" she yelled again. "You seduce your sister and then calmly tell me it just happened."
"Oh God, Mother, I can't explain it," he mumbled in a low voice.
"Damn it!" she continued. "Explain to me how a grown man could possibly seduce his sister."
As mother and son stared at each other in silence, Jill quietly entered the room.
"Mother, he didn't seduce me," she said in an even voice. "I begged him to do it."
"What are you saying?" gasped her mother. "I begged him to do it to me," she sobbed. "I seduced him."
"No, Jill," sighed Jack. "I knew we were doing wrong. It was all my fault."
"But it wasn't wrong!" shouted Jill. "It was wonderful!"
"It was what?" screamed her mother.
"It was wonderful," Jill whispered. "It was the most beautiful thing that has ever happened to me."
Her mother stared in disbelief at her daughter. "How can you say that anything as sordid as incest is beautiful?" she snapped.
Jill didn't answer.
"Change those sheets, take a shower and go to bed," her mother continued in a weary voice.
The next day was Sunday and the three of them drove to church in complete silence. When the services were over, Vicky Baxter drew Reverend Lewis aside.
"Is there something wrong?" he asked when he saw the worried expression on her face.
"It's Jill," she replied. "She seems to have lost her sense of values."
"Well," he smiled, "children stray at times. I wouldn't worry about it."
"No, Reverend Lewis," she continued in a flat voice. "This is something serious."
"What has she done?"
"Never mind what she's done," replied Vicky. "She seems to have lost all perspective of right and wrong."
"Would you like me to have a talk with her?" he asked.
"Oh, Reverend Lewis," she smiled. "I wish you would. Both children respect you so much."
"All right, Vicky," he said quietly. "Ask Jill to drop over to the rectory around one o'clock tomorrow afternoon and I'll have a chat with her."
Jill was furious when they got home and her mother informed her that she was to meet Reverend Lewis the next day.
"I suppose you told him that I seduced my brother," she snapped.
"No, Jill, I didn't," her mother replied. "I just asked him to talk to you."
"About what?"
"You seem to have lost your perspective of right and wrong," she replied. "Maybe he can straighten out your thoughts."
"My thoughts are straight," she snapped. "He should straighten out that frustrated virgin daughter of his before he starts messing up my mind."
"Jill!" her mother gasped. "I can't understand you. That's a terrible thing to say."
"Well it's true," cried Jill as she fled to her room.
At twelve-thirty the next afternoon, Jill was sitting on her bed, dreading the meeting with the minister. She had always liked Reverend Lewis but now she was filled with scorn. She totally resented the idea of going over for the forthcoming lecture. Jill was filled with hate for all mankind. Oh, how she wanted to hurt and embarrass that meddling preacher.
Suddenly a wild insane thought crashed into her confused mind. She recalled how she had tamed her arrogant brother with her cunt. Why not try it with Reverend Lewis? As the plan began developing in her emotionally twisted mind, she quickly began undressing. Rummaging through her closet, she found a short summer dress and slipped it over her otherwise naked body. Looking in the mirror she was pleased with the effect of her nipples thrusting out against the thin material of her cotton dress.
When she arrived at the rectory, Reverend Lewis greeted her with his big friendly smile.
"Hello, Jill," he said. "It's so nice of you to come over and chat with me."
"It was my mother's idea, not mine," she replied defiantly.
"Well, it's really not important whose idea it was," he continued. "The important thing is that you're here."
Ignoring the chair he offered her, she moved over and sat down on the sofa next to him.
"Well, Jill," he smiled, "what shall we talk about?"
"You're the preacher," she snapped, pleased with the way he was nervously glancing at her big nipples protruding against the thin material of her dress.
"Your mother says you seem to be suddenly unaware of right and wrong," he continued.
Carefully crossing her legs to expose a big portion of her thigh, she smiled into his face. "That's only because I enjoy fucking."
He stared at her in complete shock.
"That's right," she continued as he sat stunned. "I love to fuck. Don't you enjoy fucking, Reverend Lewis, or don't preachers ever fuck?"
"Jill!" he finally gasped. "Have you lost your mind?"
"No," she giggled, "I just enjoy being fucked."
Reverend Lewis just sat in stunned silence.
"In all my years in the ministry," he finally replied in a choked voice, "I've never talked to anyone as totally depraved as you seem to be."
"Well, now that you know my problem, what shall we talk about?" she asked in a low voice.
"Jill," he stammered, "I just don't know what to say."
"Why don't you bring out one of your canned sermons and try it on me?" she continued in an even voice.
When he didn't answer, she smiled up into his dazed eyes. "Maybe I'm possessed by the devil."
"Everyone has some of the devil in them," he stammered, "but, Jill, I can't believe what I'm hearing."
"Isn't God love?" she quietly asked, looking straight into his eyes.
"Of course God is love," he stammered.
"Well," she continued, "and fucking is love, isn't it?"
"Sex and love have a place together in the sanctity of marriage only," he replied.
"Can you reject the devil?" she asked, suddenly changing the subject.
"I try every day to reject the devil," he answered proudly.
"How do you know the devil?" she asked.
"One must always be aware that he comes in many disguises," was his reply.
"Is the devil in me?" she asked, turning around so that her erect nipple rubbed lightly against his arm.
Moving away, he answered, "Yes, Jill, you seem totally possessed with evil."
"The devil is cold and hill of hate," she whispered softly, "but I'm warm and filled with love."
"T-That's not the point," he stammered.
"Are you afraid of the devil?" she suddenly asked.
"No, Jill," he replied, "I'm not afraid of the devil."
Taking his hand she pressed it against the soft warm flesh of her bare thigh.
"Please, Reverend Lewis," she whispered when ho tried to draw his hand from her hot flesh. "Please feel my skin. The devil is cold and covered with scales. My skin is warm and soft. No, I'm not the devil."
Continuing to hold his hand, she moved it gently over her warm bare flesh.
"I don't do that, Jill," he stammered.
"But, Reverend," she whispered softly, "you just told me you weren't afraid of the devil."
When she released his hand, he continued to caress her soft thigh.
"See," she giggled, "I'm not cold and scaly like your devil is."
She could feel the man trembling as she gently pressed her bare legs against his.
"J-Jill," he stammered.
"Sh-h-h," she whispered, pressing her finger lightly against his lips. "Don't say anything. Just feel the warmth of my flesh."
Reaching down, she moved his hand up between her hot naked thighs. She felt his numbed body stiffen when his fingers made light contact with her downy pubic hairs. He began shaking visibly as she felt his fingers tracing along the outer lips of her hot juicy cunt. The man seemed completely dazed as his trembling fingers began unconsciously exploring the opening to her slippery pussy.
Slowly reclining onto her back and drawing up her dress, she spread her thighs apart, exposing the frill length of her juicy cunt to his bulging eyes.
His whole body was trembling violently, and with an animal-like grunt, he plunged his face down against the furry warmth of her hot cunt.
"Oh God!" she gasped at the first feel of his tongue in her cunt. It was a wild new experience. Jack hadn't attempted to lick her pussy.
"Eeeeaaaahhhh!" she squealed in wild ecstasy as his tongue drove madly in and out of her delicious cunt.
She almost fainted with excitement when he sucked her erect clitoris into his mouth.
"Oh Rev," she moaned as she watched his juice-drenched face madly attacking her lust-crazed cunt.
Time seemed to stand still for Jill as the man continued to wildly lick and suck her hot wet pussy.
It was only after she had exploded into a mind-blowing orgasm that he removed his face and threw his head against the back of the couch, staring numbly at the ceiling.
When Jill finally recovered, she sat up by the minister, placing her hand over the huge bulge in his crotch. Feeling his hard prick throbbing for release, she opened his trousers, releasing the excited prisoner. She stared in complete shock at the huge cock she was grasping in her hand. It seemed twice the size of her brother's.
Wide-eyed, she stroked his big hard cock in both hands. The trembling man continued staring blankly at the ceiling while Jill gently stroked her soft hands up and down the entire length of his massive cock.
"My God, Jill," he moaned as he opened his eyes. "What are we doing?"
"We're having fun?" she smiled up at him as her busy hands continued fondling his big prick.
"W-We must stop this, Jill," he stammered. "It's evil. Please stop it."
As a reply, the girl bent down and started licking his big lust-swollen cockhead with her hot wet tongue. He quickly fell silent, no longer asking her to stop.
Jill had to open her mouth wide to suck the huge cock. Reverend Lewis began lurching violently when she rolled her hot tongue around the sensitive underside of his cockhead.
Removing his cock from her mouth, she reached up and pulled his pants completely off. Next she removed his shorts, exposing his big hairy balls. Slowly, she started licking up and down the entire length of his big cock, which was glistening with her abundant spit. Slowly she licked and bathed his big hairy scrotum with her hot saliva, while gently sucking his balls in and out of her eager mouth. Reaching down between his legs, her fingers traced deliciously around the sensitive opening of his asshole. The man was now lurching frantically as she gently ministered to every erotic nerve.
Releasing his cock, Jill put her arms around his neck and covered his startled lips with her hot juicy mouth.
Reverend Lewis was almost out of his mind with ecstasy, feeling her delicious tongue probing deep in his mouth while her erect nipples burned into his bare chest.
Sitting up, Jill removed her dress and threw her soft naked body back into his eager clutching arms. All restraint gone, he was smothering her with kisses, fondling her tits with one hand and plunging the middle finger of his other hand in and out of her eager cunt.
"Hold me tight, preacher man! Hold me tight!" she squealed with delight as his probing finger slid deliciously over her swollen clit.
Clinging to him with one arm, she began frantically stroking the length of his throbbing cock as his finger continued plunging passionately in and out of her juice-drenched cunt. On and on they tore at each other with animal lust. Every nerve in their straining bodies was about to explode. Feeling his muscles tensing for a climax, Jill quickly removed her hand from his blood engorged cock.
"Don't stop, Jill! Please don't stop!" he shouted in an anguished voice.
Reaching up, she gently brushed his lips with a tender kiss.
"That's all right, baby," she whispered. "Just relax. I want to be fucked with that big cock of yours. We don't want to waste all that cum on the floor."
Again he slumped back on the sofa, his massive prick pointing up from between his legs.
Slowly he opened his eyes and looked at Jill. "Please get dressed and go home."
"No," she smiled, "I want to get fucked."
"No," he said wearily. "Please leave me alone. I can't believe this is happening to me."
"It's happening, all right," she whispered as she reached down, gently stroking his cock.
His body jerked ecstatically at the touch of her hand against the sensitive flesh of his cock.
"It doesn't seem real," muttered the minister.
Reaching down and licking the tip of his cockhead with her hot tongue, she felt his body tremble with excitement.
"That felt real, didn't it?" she smiled up at him. "Yes, Jill, that felt real," he sighed. "Then it's real," she giggled as she settled her nude body onto his naked lap, thrusting her hot nipples against his bare chest.
"Oh, Jill," he moaned as his hands began unconsciously massaging the soft flesh of her warm ass.
Raising onto her knees, she began slowly lowering her hungry cunt down toward his huge erect cock. She shivered with delight as she felt his big hot cockhead brush against her cuntlips. Slowly lowering herself further she could feel his big blood-bloated knob trying to push through the mouth of her tight cunt. Pressing down harder against it, she could feel it painfully stretching her cunt. A searing flame rushed through her loins when his cock finally ripped through her tight elastic opening. Pausing for only a minute, she continued sliding down over his huge prick.
"Oh God," she moaned. It felt like his big cock was completely filling her body. When the length of the massive organ had fully penetrated her, she trembled with delight.
"Oh, Rev," she sighed, "you've sure filled my cunt!"
As she became more accustomed to the big cock embedded deep in her pussy, she began rotating her hungry cunt around the base of his throbbing shaft.
Reverend Lewis clutched at the soft flesh of her ass as her tight juicy cunt sucked and grasped at his trembling cock.
"Oh, Jill," he moaned in ecstasy when she began raising and lowering her cunt up and down the length of his shaft. Everything in the room seemed to be spinning before his eyes as she bounced harder and faster. Bouncing on him in complete abandon, his cock slurped noisily out of her juice-drenched cuntal silt.
Before she could reinsert it, he rolled her over on her face and asked her to get on her knees. Then, grasping her hips, he plunged his angry cock up her cunt from the rear.
"Oh Christ, that feels good!" sobbed the girl as she felt his massive shaft penetrating even deeper into her cunt.
Back and forth he drove the juice-slickened pole into her luscious pussy. Jill was thrusting her ass up to receive the maximum penetration of his vicious cock.
"Harder!" she screamed, on the verge of hysteria. "Harder, baby! Fuck me harder!"
Her cries of ecstasy seemed to increase the man's excitement.
"Ok, baby!" he shouted frantically. "Take this, and this, and this!"
With each word he pounded harder and harder into her horny body.
"That's it, Rev!" she screamed. "That's it, baby! Anoint me with your cock juice! Come on, Rev, anoint me with your hot white cock cream!"
They fucked frantically on. Biting the pillow, her knuckles were white as she clutched wildly at the sofa cushions.
"Keep it driving, Rev! Fuck me good, baby! Fuck me good!" she whispered hoarsely, her emotions completely beyond control.
Faster and faster he rammed his giant cock into her frantically receptive cunt.
"Don't stop!" she screamed as she felt the first spurt of his jism gush into her belly. The feel of the hot sticky fluid squirting against her sensitive cuntal walls carried her over the crest, sending her into a screaming wild orgasm.
"Oh, God!" she moaned in ecstasy as she felt the last drops of his cum spurt into her throbbing cunt.
In their wild frenzy, neither of them had noticed his daughter, Linda, enter the room. Linda had misplaced her car keys and had walked over to the rectory to see if she might have left them there. Linda had frozen in her tracks when she saw her naked father fucking Jack's sister. She had been unable to move as she watched the two lewdly coupled bodies pounding frantically to their mutual orgasms.
Shaking violently she hung to the door, unable to move.
"Oh God, that was good," she heard her father whisper hoarsely, drawing Jill's naked body into his arms.
"You must have the biggest cock in the world," giggled Jill as Linda watched her reach down and caress his limp, juice-smeared prick.
"We shouldn't do this," Linda heard her father sigh.
"But we will, won't we?" Jill giggled.
"Yes, we will," he replied as Linda watched him bury his face between the girl's hard ripe tits.
"What are your plans for the rest of the day?" the girl asked.
"I have nothing planned except a meeting this evening," was his reply.
"Then let's just lay here and fuck each other silly," giggled Jill.
"Well," Linda heard her father sigh, "this limp prick doesn't look very encouraging."
"Don't worry about that, honey. I can suck that baby hard in a hurry!" laughed Jill as she bent down, inserting his cock in her eager mouth.
Linda quietly slipped out the door and ran frantically toward her house.



CHAPTER FIVE


When Linda reached the house, she threw herself into a chair, tears streaming down her face.
"Not my father!" she sobbed aloud. "Anyone but my father."
Getting up she began nervously pacing the floor. Everything she had ever believed in had crashed down around her. She could vividly see her father's naked body humping over that girl's bare ass.
With tears still flowing down her face, she instinctively walked over to the phone and dialed Jack.
"Hello, darling," she whispered in a shaking voice when he answered.
"Linda," he asked, "is there something wrong?"
"No," she answered after a short hesitation. "You sound upset."
"It's nothing," was her reply. "Jack," she continued after a short pause, "will you fuck me?"
"What?" he gasped.
"I asked you to fuck me," she calmly replied. "You've always wanted to and now I'm ready."
"Okay," he laughed nervously. "One of these nights I'll fuck you."
"But you don't understand," she interrupted, "I want you to fuck me this afternoon. Right now!"
"Are you nuts?" he asked.
"No, honey," she sighed. "I want you to came over and fuck me this afternoon. Please hurry! I'll leave the door open."
Jack stared at the dead phone when he heard her hang up. He wondered what kind of a joke she was up to as he walked out to his car. Driving over to Linda's house, he tried to figure it all out. She had sounded so strange on the phone.
When he arrived, he found the front door ajar and walked in.
"Linda!" he called.
"Yes, Jack," she sang back. "I'm in Daddy's room. Come upstairs."
He moved up the stairs and down the hall to the open door of her father's room.
"My God!" he gasped as he entered.
Her luscious naked body was stretched seductively across the bed, her long blonde hair cascading over the pillow. He stared at her big soft tits, topped with stiff nipples. His eyes wandered down to her parted thighs that boldly revealed her deliciously pink cunt, surrounded by her golden pubic hair.
"What's the matter, honey?" he laughed as he continued to stare at her. "Haven't you ever seen a cunt before?"
"My God," he gasped. "Have you lost your mind?"
"If I have, you'll sure enjoy it."
Jack continued staring at her, his cock throbbing madly in his pants.
"Come on, honey, take your clothes off," she whispered. "I want to watch you undress."
Numbly, he unbuttoned his shirt and dropped it on a chair.
"You have a lovely chest," she smiled.
After sitting on the edge of the bed to remove his shoes and socks, he stood up and removed his slacks. Linda licked her lips in excited anticipation as she watched him drop his shorts, revealing his erect cock thrusting up from his hairy balls.
"God, you have a beautiful cock," she whispered in a low passionate voice.
"L-Linda," he stammered, "I don't understand you. What if your father comes home?"
"He'll be a very busy man until this evening," she replied. "Now stop talking and come over here."
As he stood by the bed, she sat up and gently stroked his erect cock. Jack's legs began trembling with excitement as she guided the head of his cock into her deliciously warm mouth. Every nerve in his body was screaming in ecstasy as she moved her hot wet lips up and down over his sensitive shaft. It felt like his asshole was being drawn up into his scrotum when she began sucking hard.
"Gee, your cock tastes good," she smiled up at him, releasing his throbbing pole from her mouth.
"Oh, Linda," he whispered.
"Come on, honey," she sighed, leaning toward him. "Rub your cock on my nipples."
Hold his shaft in his hand, he gently brushed the head of it against her rock-hard nipples.
"That's it, baby," she whispered. "That feels so fucking good."
After a few moments she took his cock in her hands and placed it in the warm hollow between her tits, then with her hands, she squeezed her big soft orbs around his cock.
"Now fuck my tits," she whispered.
Slowly he began thrusting his rigid cock up and down between the soft globes of her tits.
Frantically she grasped the cheeks of his ass, pulling him closer to her. Up and down he drove his cock between her luscious big tits. Faster and faster he drove it as she violently grasped his taut ass with her warm clutching hands.
Suddenly, and without warning, his white-hot jism gushed out onto her face and tits. When the last spurt of cum dribbled out of his rapidly shrinking cock, he collapsed across the bed.
Lying back Linda gently massaged the thick white jism into her lovely soft skin.
"I'm sorry, honey," Jack gasped, trying to catch his breath.
"Don't worry about that, honey, I can suck you hard in a hurry," she whispered, recalling the words his sister had used on her father.
Jack drew Linda's warm naked body into his arms and whispered, "I just can't understand you today. I've never seen you act this fly."
"That's because I've never felt this way," she smiled. "Suddenly I want to be fucked and fucked and fucked."
"But what about your precious virginity?" he asked.
"I've changed my mind," was her reply. "I think that being a virgin is a big crock of shit."
"I still don't understand," he murmured.
"Honey, you've been frying to get into my pants for years," she giggled, "and now that my hot cunt is ready for you, you ask all these silly questions."
Jack reached down and placed his finger on her cunt. He had never felt such a hot juicy slit in his whole life.
"You're sure ready," he smiled.
"I sure wish you were," was her reply as she crawled down and inserted his limp prick between her lips.
As she slowly rolled his cock around in her hot mouth, Jack's body began to tense up with new desire. His cock began to grow as she gently bathed it with her warm saliva.
When it finally reached full erection, she moved up and down over the iron-stiff rod, taking his throbbing cockhead deep into her hot eager throat. God, how she loved taking his hard cock as deep as she could get it into her throat. Then, locking her lips tightly around the base of his glans, she sucked furiously, making his veins throb in ecstasy.
Temporarily removing his cock from her mouth, she glanced up at his passion-strained face. "You've wanted this for a long time, baby, and you're really going to get the works today."
Again taking his cock into her mouth, she reached between his legs and began gently massaging his balls. Reaching further, her fingers found the puckered opening of his asshole. Jack was trembling with excitement as her finger trailed lightly around the sensitive opening.
"Oh, Christ!" he screamed, when without warning, she suddenly thrust her finger up the tight hole. When the initial pain receded, he began writhing in ecstasy as her deeply embedded finger screwed, twisted and massaged the super-sensitive walls of his rectum. Her hot mouth voraciously sucking his cock and her lewd finger swirling madly around in his asshole were almost throwing him into convulsions.
When the intense pleasure had almost become unbearable, she removed her finger from his ass and released his cock from her mouth.
Lying back and spreading her luscious thighs, she whispered, "Come on baby, it's time to deflower you."
Jack stared down at her luscious cunt, so boldly exposed between her widespread thighs. The wet pink flesh of her pussylips was quivering with anticipation. Her soft golden pubic hairs glistened with droplets of dripping cunt juices.
"Come on, baby," she whispered. "Slip that luscious cock up this steamy pussy."
As he lowered himself between her spread legs, she quivered with excitement when his hot cockhead brushed softly against her naked thighs.
Reaching down, he placed the hard rubbery glans against the warm wet opening of her quivering slit.
"Oh, God!" she moaned as she felt his cock pushing slowly up between her tight cuntlips. Suddenly they seemed to relax as the head of his cock slipped through the slippery opening.
When his glans had achieved its penetration, they lay still in each other's arms, waiting a few moments before he would attempt deeper penetration.
"Oh God, that hurts," she whispered when she felt him again pushing against her unrelenting flesh. Gently he pushed harder and harder, but deeper entry seemed impossible. Jack drew back, once again pushing his cock forward, and Linda let out a piercing scream as his rigid cockhead ripped through the thin membrane of her once-cherished maidenhead. Once it had pierced through, his cock slipped up into the delicious warmth of her unused cunt.
Clutching him tightly, biting her lips to hold back team, she waited for the searing pain to recede. Slowly beginning to relax, she became conscious of his stiff cock throbbing deep in her cunt. Cautiously moving under him, she could feel his rigid prick rubbing deliciously against the sensitive walls of her pussy. Squirming with delight, her hot inner flesh rubbed against his steel-hard cock, bringing even more pleasure to the depths of her passion-inflamed cunt.
"Oh my God!" she screamed hysterically as his cock stimulated the nerve ends of her inner cunt when he withdrew it about an inch. Shuddering with ecstasy, she grasped him tightly as she felt his cock slide back in. Slowly at first, he drove it back and forth, just an inch at a time. The searing pain she had just endured faded rapidly as his bloated cock slid lusciously against the hot slippery flesh in her excited cunt. The pleasure was wildly enhanced when Linda instinctively discovered she could squeeze his slippery cock with her eager cunt muscles. The pain completely forgotten, she thrust her trembling hips up to meet every thrust of his hard cock.
Tears of pleasure ran down her lovely face, induced by the almost unbearable ecstasy he was giving her. Her soft lush body was trembling with anticipation of each movement of his hot bloated cock.
"Oh God! Oh God!" she sobbed as she felt him driving deeper and deeper, bringing more intense pleasure with every stroke. "My God, why have I waited? Why have I waited so long?" she sobbed, covering his lips with her hot open mouth, straining her body closer against his.
Realizing that he was rapidly approaching a climax, Jack slowed his movements until he was completely still.
"Oh, honey," she moaned, swirling her hot tongue around in his ear. "This is beyond my wildest dreams."
Grasping the cheeks of his ass, she pulled his body even more tightly against her. Jack felt like he would explode when her cunt muscles began to squeeze and suck on his motionless cock. When he finally felt he was under control, he once again started driving his cock in and out of her slippery cunt.
"Oh God!" she screamed as his cock slid smoothly against her sensitive cuntal tissues.
Wrapping her anus lightly around his back she squirmed up against him, squeezing his big cock with her hot grasping cunt.
"Oh fuck, baby, fuck!" she moaned, wrapping her soft thighs tightly around his waist.
He continued driving his rigid cock deeper and deeper into her hot eager cunt. Hot gobs of pussy juice were oozing out of her swollen cuntlips and dribbling down his leg. Jack became even more excited at the sound of his balls slapping against her juice-drenched asscheeks.
"Oh God! Oh God!" she gasped, biting at his shoulder, her hungry cunt muscles involuntarily sucking at the full length of his hard-driving cock. She could feel every inch of his cock sliding deliciously in and out of her hungry cunt.
Rearing back, Jack began driving harder and deeper.
"Aaaaggghhh!" she screamed, as she felt it tearing in and out of her hot cunt, "Give it to me, baby! Give it to me! Fuck me! Fuck me!"
Her nostrils flaring, her lips curling back from her teeth, her long blonde hair flailing wildly on the pillow, she stared sightlessly at the whirling ceiling.
"Harder, honey, harder!" she screamed hysterically as she grasped his asscheeks, pulling him more violently against her.
Excited by her cries, he drove his passion bloated cock deeper and deeper into her hat cunt.
"Oh, darling!" she screamed as the full force of his thrusts battered savagely into her seething belly. "Fuck me harder, baby! Fuck me harder!"
On and on they pounded frantically against each other.
"Eeeeaaaggghhh!!!" she screamed as he pounded even deeper into her cock-hungry cunt. "Faster, baby! Faster!! Fuck me, darling! Fuck me! Fuck me!"
Linda began screaming hysterically as an unaccustomed, almost unbearably intense sensation began to envelop her lurching body. She didn't realize she was approaching an orgasm as his big prick pounded even deeper into her hot slurping cunt.
"Oh shit! I'm going to explode!" she shrieked as the hot waves of ecstasy surged through her wildly tossing body. "Harder, honey! Fuck me good!"
Suddenly she felt his hot cum gushing violently into her passion-crazed cunt. Instinctively she screwed her cunt up tighter against him to receive the full charge, and then her whole body exploded into a delirious orgasm. She lurched and trembled frantically as the last drops of Jack's jism squirted into her from his slowly shrinking cock.
It was several minutes before she could get control of her exhausted body.
"Oh God, Jack," she smiled up at him. "That was the most glorious thing I've ever experienced in my whole life. Why have I waited so long for something as heavenly as that was?"
Jack drew her limp body into his arms, burying his face in her soft blonde hair.
"Oh Jack, honey," she sighed, "I just want to fuck and fuck for the rest of our lives."
Holding her warm body in his arms, they drifted off into a gentle half-sleep.
"Jack," she whispered later as she reached down and gently stroked his limp cock. "I want to fuck again."
"We will," he smiled.
"No, honey," she whispered, gently squeezing his cock. "I mean right now."
"What if your father comes in?" asked Jack. "He won't, darling. He's real busy this afternoon."
Linda trembled with excitement as she felt his cock beginning to grow under her soft caresses. When it had reached full erection, he was even more excited than Linda.
"Honey," she whispered, thinking about Jill and her father, "If I bend over, will you fuck me from behind?"
"Why?" he asked in complete amazement.
"I just want to find out how it feels," she said as she quickly rolled over on her hands and knees.
Her smooth asscheeks were turned deliciously up to his staring eyes. Gently spreading her cheeks apart with his hands, he could see wisps of damp golden pubic hairs and her pink cuntlips revealed beneath her tight asshole.
She trembled with excitement, feeling his fingers probing into her hot juicy slit from behind. Linda began rotating her hot cunt around the finger that was exploring deeply into her hungry slit.
Removing his fingers, he advanced his throbbing cock up between her legs, rubbing the tip of his glans delicately against her slippery cuntlips.
"Oh honey, hurry and fuck me," she whispered as his erect cock slid back and forth against the sensitive clit. Lowering his hips, Jack placed his cockhead against her hot slippery opening.
"Oh, God," she moaned when he grasped her hips, and with one smooth stroke, drove his steel-hard cock up into her juicy shuddering cunt.
Then, slowly withdrawing it until only the tip of the glans remained embedded in her eager cunt, he rammed it viciously back in with all his strength.
"Shit, I love that!" she gasped.
With that, he began pounding deeper and harder.
"God, Jack!" she screamed as his cock ripped savagely in and out of her sucking cunt. "Fuck me, darling! Fuck me hard!"
Looking down, Jack could see his hard juice-slickened cock slam up her slippery cunt while his big balls slapped against her quivering ass.
Wild with passion, she thrust her ass back to meet every thrust of his pounding cock.
He could feel his loins tensing for the massive orgasm that was building up in his balls.
"Oh, God!" she screamed. "Bang me, honey, bang me! I'm coming! I'm coming! Fuck me, baby! Fuck me!"
When Linda's shuddering climax began to engulf her, she felt his thick, hot jism gush deliciously against her hungry cuntal walls.
Collapsing on the bed she was dimly aware of his hot cum oozing out of her swollen cunt, dripping lewdly down her leg and onto the bed.
When they had fully recovered, the couple slowly dressed. Looking down at the cum and blood spots on the rumpled sheet, Linda began to giggle.
"Look!" she laughed, pointing to the blood spots, "there's my old cherry!"
"I hope you won't regret this," murmured Jack as they walked slowly toward the front door.
"Don't worry, baby," she teased, "from now on life is going to be one big glorious fuck for this gal, and I hope you're man enough to handle the job." When he left, Linda decided to go out in the kitchen for a Coke before she went up and changed the sheets on her father's bed. Closing her eyes and leaning back on the refrigerator she vividly recalled all the new erotic sensations that had been introduced to her love-starved body this afternoon. She shivered deliciously as she sipped her Coke, reliving every detail of her beautiful awakening.
She was abruptly brought back to reality by her father's voice at the kitchen door.
"H-Hello, Dad," she stammered, not expecting him home for another hour.
"Are you all right?" he asked.
"Of course. Why?"
"Your face is flushed and your eyes seemed unusually bright," was his reply.
He left the room, and Linda stood listening to his footsteps as he ascended the stairs. Then she heard the roar.
"Linda!" bellowed her father. "What's this mess in my room?"
Quietly she walked up the stain and joined him.
"What's the meaning of this?" His face was purple.
"I was deflowered in your bed this afternoon," she calmly replied.
"What?" he roared.
"I lost my cherry in your bed this afternoon," she repeated.
"Oh, Heavenly Father!" he shouted. "Haven't I taught you the wages of sin?"
"Yes, Reverend Lewis," she replied in a sarcastic voice, "but the teacher didn't take heed."
"Don't be impudent," he hissed at her. "Explain this sinful sight to me!"
"There's not much to say," she replied in a steady voice. "I asked Jack to take me sexually today. He did and I loved every minute of it."
"But you've always promised to remain pure until your wedding night," he gasped, unable to understand his daughter, who was suddenly a stranger to him.
"Eater," she smiled, "every girl loses her virginity sooner or later. Some sooner, some later."
Then, looking him straight in the eye, she continued, "Even Jack's sister, Jill, lost her virginity before I lost mine"
She watched the color drain out of his face as she continued staring into his eyes.
"What do you mean by that?" he stammered after a short period of silence.
"He who is without sin may toss the first stone," was her quiet reply.
Visibly shaken, he turned and slowly walked out of the room, wondering how Linda could possibly have known about it.
After straightening up the room, Linda went downstairs and prepared her father's dinner. Not a word was spoken between them, and when he'd finished, he left for his meeting.
While doing the dishes, something began bothering Linda. It wasn't because she had given herself so eagerly to Jack. It was something she couldn't quite put her finger on. Why had she wanted to lose her virginity in her father's bed? She realized that subconsciously she had wanted him to find out that she had been fucked in his bed. Linda couldn't seem to understand herself. Thinking back over the afternoon and remembering the sight of her father humped over Jill's naked body, she suddenly felt envious of the girl. Linda wondered how it had felt to Jill. She wondered what it would feel like to be fucked by her own father. Slowly washing the dishes, she imagined her handsome father inserting his beautiful cock into her cunt. The weird fantasy snapped her back to reality. For a few brief moments she wondered if she might have a sex thing for her father. She wondered if that had been the reason she had wanted so badly to be fucked in his bed.
Thinking about the session in her dad's bed, the thoughts of Jack's passionate fucking filled her mind. As she thought more about Jack, thoughts of her father completely disappeared.
She wished Jack were with her right now. She wanted him to fuck her and fuck her and fuck her.
When she slipped into bed that night, she reached down and gently stroked her itchy cunt, reliving the afternoon she had spent in Jack's anus. Her eyes closed and, with visions of Jack's lean naked body before her, she savagely stroked her eager cunt until she was swallowed up by a delicious orgasm.



CHAPTER SIX


The summer moved slowly on. Jack and Linda spent every available minute fucking. During the day when no one was at home, they fucked in each other's houses, and in the evenings they fucked in his car, in fields or anywhere they could find a few minutes of privacy. Every sex performance seemed better and better to the newly sexually liberated girl. Her every thought was of sex. Walking down the street, she would unconsciously stare down at every man's crotch, wondering how he would be in bed. At the swimming pool, she would almost go wild looking at the luscious big bulges in the men's pricks. Although she fantasized erotically over every male she saw, she received all of her sexual fulfillment from Jack.
It was a pleasant summer for Jack's mother as well. Vicky Baxter was relieved that the episode between her son and daughter seemed to be over. Linda seemed to be talking up all of Jack's time and she was pleased because it kept him away from his sister. Jill had changed a lot, as well. Since that first talk with Reverend Lewis, she seemed to be a different girl. Instead of moping around the house, she spent most of her afternoons helping Reverend Lewis at the rectory. She often stayed late after church services helping the dear reverend clean up. Often when he had to drive out into the country to minister to one of his flock, he would take Jill with him. Vicky thought it amazing that a girl should be so active in the church, but she realized that good religious training could do her no harm.
Another delicious thing about the summer fix Vicky was Kirk Norton and his partner, Bob. Once or twice a month those beautiful sexual athletes would slip into town and call Vicky. The three of them would get away for a beautiful uncomplicated sex romp. There was no jealousy, she liked them equally well, and it was always so fantastically erotic. Every session seemed to wash her tensions away for weeks.
It was a good summer, and on this one particular afternoon, Vicky Baxter was sitting in her office waiting for Linda Lewis. Vicky liked Linda and with Jack out of town at a baseball clinic, she had asked his fiance to have lunch with her.
It was shortly after twelve when Linda bounced into the office. She was like a breath of sunlight with her long blonde hair, and a short yellow summer dress that complimented her lovely tanned legs.
"Hi, Mrs. Baxter," she smiled, showing her lovely white teeth. "I'm sorry I'm a late."
"That's all right, dear," replied Vicky. "I just barely got my work put away. Where would you like to have lunch, Linda?"
Before she could answer, there was a knock on the door and Vicky's boss, George Walton, entered.
"Hello, Linda," he smiled when he saw the girl with Vicky, then he beamed at Vicky. "Guess who's waiting in the reception room to see you?"
Before she could answer, Kirk Norton and Bob Finch burst into the room.
"Hi, Linda, baby," Bob sang out in high spirits. "We've come to take you to lunch."
"Yes," laughed Kirk, "and because it's Friday, this old Simon Legree has agreed to give you the rest of the day off."
Flustered, she glanced first at Linda and then back to the men.
"Sorry, fellows," she smiled nervously. "I'm taking my son's fiance to lunch."
Turning back to the girl, she said, "Linda, this is Kirk Norton and Bob Finch."
"Hello," she smiled, pleased at the way they boldly appraised her. She could tell that they liked what they saw.
"That's no problem," laughed Bob, still staring at Linda's luscious tits, "Linda can come with us."
"No, boys," Vicky interrupted. "We'll make it another time. Linda and I must hurry."
"Well, how about Linda," smiled Bob. "No one has asked her what she'd like to do."
Linda glanced over at Vicky.
"Well, Linda," asked Kirk. "What's the verdict?" Glancing at the men and then back to Vicky, she said, "I think it would be fun."
"Then it's all settled," shouted Kirk with boyish enthusiasm, grabbing Vicky's arm and leading her through the door.
With Linda and Bob following a few, steps behind, Vicky whispered up at Kirk, "Now none of your damned funny stuff, this girl is our minister's daughter and my son's fiance."
"Never fear, my sex-pot, never fear," he smiled.
Vicky gently squeezed his arm, happy to be with them again and knowing they would never do anything to make her uncomfortable with Linda.
"Where are we having lunch?" she asked Kirk as she settled down in the front seat of the car with him as Linda and Bob seated themselves in the back.
"I thought we'd drive out to the beach house for a swim and dine sumptuously on cold chicken and white wine," he answered buoyantly, guiding the car away from the curb and into the flow of traffic.
Driving along the coast highway, the car was filled with light banter and laughter. The gaiety and humor of the two men was contagious. Linda was enjoying the drive more than any outing she had ever taken. To her, Bob Finch was one of the most fascinating men she had ever met in her life. He wasn't much younger than her own father but he had a virile radiance that screamed excitement. His warm soft eyes almost seemed to caress hers as they idly chatted together.
As the car purred down the highway, it seemed perfectly natural to Linda when he rested his hand casually on her soft inner thigh. Linda closed her eyes and wallowed in complete contentment as she listened to the drone of happy voices. A tingling flame shot through her cunt as she felt his fingers lightly circling and gently caressing her thighs. She almost stopped breathing as she felt his fingers slowly creeping higher and higher up her bare inner leg, as he continued his light conversation with the couple in the front seat.
Linda's body quivered with a new excitement when she noticed the huge bulge in the front of his pants. Instinctively she reached over and cupped the hard mass in her hand. She could feel the heat of his cock burning through the material as it throbbed against her sweaty palm.
As they approached the beach house, Vicky leaned over and whispered into Kirk's ear, "Now please don't do anything that will embarrass Linda."
"Don't worry, Vicky, we won't do anything to embarrass her," he smiled, watching through the rear-view mirror where Linda was frantically massaging Bob's cock while his finger was plunging in and out of her hot wet cunt.
When they entered the beach house, Linda was absolutely amazed at how luxurious it was. Her feet sank into the deep carpets. Huge pillow-strewn sofas were situated in front of the massive fireplace. When Kirk drew the heavy curtains, she gasped at the dazzling white sand and ocean that seemed to be right at their feet.
"Have you ever seen anything like this?" she gasped at Mrs. Baxter, unaware of how many times her future mother-in-law had been fucked in that room.
"It is lovely, isn't it?" she replied.
"Do you live here?" asked Linda, still awed by it all.
"No," smiled Kirk. "This beach house is owned by our company and we use it occasionally when we're in town. Ted Wallace, the caretaker who lives down the beach, watches it and keeps it stocked with food for us."
"Well," called Bob, "shall we take a dip before lunch?"
"I'd like that," cried Linda, bubbling with excitement, "But I didn't bring a suit."
"There's plenty in that bedroom over there. Why don't you girls go put them on?" Kirk suggested.
When the girls returned, both men almost popped their load, staring at Linda.
"I couldn't find one my size," smiled Linda. "This one is a little small, but I guess it will do."
"Yeah," Bob gasped, "it'll do."
Her golden skin gleamed as she posed in the brief white bikini. Strings barely held the patch that covered her cunt and her lovely asscheeks spilled out from the narrow strip of material in the rear. The small bra barely covered her nipples, her luscious big bare tits swelling over the tops.
"Well," smiled Vicky, nervously watching the men staring at the girt, "shall we take our dip?"
"I'm ready!" sang Linda as she and Bob ran out onto the beach.
"Now please, Kirk," Vicky begged as she and Kirk walked slowly down to the water. "Don't try messing around with that kid."
"When did you get so puritanical?" he laughed.
"Don't worry, baby," she smiled up at him. "You know how much I love to fuck and you know how much I love your two big cocks in me. As a matter of fact," she continued, "I think it would be damned exciting to include another girl in our orgies, but not an innocent girl like her."
"How well do you know her?" he asked.
"Christ, honey," she laughed. "I've known her since she was a kid. She's been going with my son for years and her father is our minister."
"I don't care if her father's the Pope," was his reply. "That fox is hot to trot."
"Maybe you're right," she answered, "but please don't fuck around with her."
"How about you?" he smiled, patting her firm ass.
"I'll be damned disappointed if you both don't fuck the shit out of me after we drive her home this evening," Vicky giggled as she broke away and ran toward the surf.
After playing in the breakers for a while, they returned exhilarated and hungry to the house. When they had showered and dressed, Linda joined Bob on the sofa, feeling just a daring and wicked for having slipped her brief panties into her handbag. It excited her to think about her naked cunt being only inches away from this exciting man.
Soon after Kirk returned from the kitchen, Vicky joined them from the shower.
"Anyone hungry?" he asked.
"I'm starved," Vicky groaned. "Can I come out and help you in the kitchen?"
As soon as the door was closed behind them, Kirk drew Vicky into his arms. Turning her face up, she covered his lips with her hot open mouth.
"Oh, God, I want to be fucked," she whispered, grinding her cunt against him.
"We'll sneak into that back bedroom after lunch," he panted with excitement. "We'll leave Bob out there to baby-sit with your friend."
"No," she gasped, "I mean right now!" With one quick motion, she unzipped his fly and drew out his cock.
"Please, baby, fuck me here on the table," she moaned, tearing off her panties.
"But what if Linda walks in?" he protested.
"Fuck Linda," she whispered, her voice husky with uncontrolled lust. "Fuck Linda," she repeated, dropping to her knees and taking his throbbing cock into her slavering hot mouth.
In the meantime Linda was sitting tightly against Bob on the sofa in the other room, her hand gently massaging his cock through his trousers.
"God, that's a big thing," she whispered, "but it's only the second one I've ever felt."
"What was the other one like?" he asked with a smile.
"That's Jack's," she giggled. "He fucks me about ten times a day."
"Do you like to fuck?" he asked.
"I love, it," she whispered, feeling his hand moving up her soft thigh.
Bob's heart almost missed a beat when his fingers unexpectedly made contact with her naked cunt. It startled him that she had removed her panties. He began trembling at the feel of her juice-drenched pubic hairs. His excited finger explored up and down her hot slippery slit as she quickly undid his pants and withdrew the big cock that had even amazed the experienced Vicky the first time she had seen it.
"My God," she whispered, holding the big gnarly monster in her two snail hands. Leaning forward, she began wildly licking up and down the entire underside of the huge slab of hard meat.
"Oh, shit," he groaned in ecstasy, wildly plunging his fingers in and out of her passion swollen cunt.
The full length of his throbbing cock glistened with her abundant spit as she frantically licked and sucked the monstrous beauty. In her passion, Linda twisted onto her knees, to have better access to his delicious cock. With her trembling ass now hiked in the air, Bob slipped his finger up her cunt from the rear. Wildly plunging the lewd digit in and out of her hot slippery hole, his elbow struck a table lamp, and in their wild frenzy, they didn't even hear it smash on the floor.
In the kitchen, having pulled Kirk's pants down, Vicky was lying back on the edge of the table, eagerly waiting for his penetration. Kirk was poised between her widespread legs when they heard the crash of the lamp.
Instinctively, Kirk moved toward the door, Vicky following him. Opening it to peer through, they stood frozen in disbelief at the erotic scene on the sofa.
Linda's long blonde hair was flailing wildly as her beautiful face was pumping madly up and down over the big glistening cock that was sliding in and out of her hot drooling mouth. Bob's finger was plunging frantically in and out of her slippery cunt, exposed deliciously under her puckered asshole.
"My God!" gasped Vicky, clutching at Kirk's hard cock as she stared at the passion-crazed bodies on the sofa. Watching the wild scene, Vicky began instinctively stroking Kirk's throbbing cock in her hot hand. Slowly crossing the room, they dropped to their knees in front of the sofa where the sex-crazed couple was completely lost in mad lust. Watching Bob's finger plunging in and out of Linda's cunt only inches from her eyes, Vicky continued unconsciously stroking Kirk's cock.
She could see the drops of juice shimmering on the pink flesh of Linda's swollen cuntlips. She could hear the delicious squishy sounds of the juices being pumped out by the slick wet finger that was tearing madly in and out of her hungry pussy. She stared in wild ecstasy at the delicate droplets of moisture glistening on the girl's soft golden pubic hairs surrounding her lust-crazed cunt.
Still pumping furiously on Kirk's cock, Vicky unconsciously reached under the dress that had pulled up above Linda's waist and cupped one of the girl's big full tits in her hand. She had never touched another woman's body in her life, but at this crazed moment, it seemed the natural thing to do. A hot flame rushed through Vicky's loins as she felt the soft flesh of the resilient tit. Vicky thought she would go wild when her fingers made contact with the girl's hot erect nipple. Frantically she rolled and twisted the deliciously hard bud between her fingers. Glancing over, she noticed that Kirk was excitedly caressing the girl's soft asscheeks just above Bob's madly plunging finger. She stared in fascination, watching his finger lightly circling the sensitive puckered opening of her trembling asshole. Vicky almost went wild with excitement when she suddenly saw him plunge his finger deep into the forbidden hole.
Sucking frantically on Bob's big delicious cock, Linda was vaguely aware of Mrs. Baxter fondling her clit. She enjoyed the exciting sensation of the woman's soft gentle hands on her hard nipple.
A scaring flame ripped through Linda's ass when she felt the probing finger plunge up into her asshole. Quickly the pain subsided, replaced by a feeling of ecstasy. She was frantically thrusting her ass up to better feel the exciting object sliding in and out of her asshole when Bob's hot thick jism suddenly gushed into her madly sucking mouth.
Sucking and swallowing frantically, she enjoyed every drop of the delicious liquid.
When she had sucked out the last tasty drop, and the rapidly shrinking cock had dropped out of her mouth, Linda rolled over on her back, staling up at the faces above her.
"Oh God," she whispered, madly clutching at her trembling cunt. "I was just starting to come." Vicky and Kirk stared down at her as she writhed and moaned, frantically rubbing her erect clit.
"Please fuck me, Kirk," she sobbed. "Please bring me off?"
Gently spreading her legs with his strong hands, he crawled between her soft trembling thighs.
Reaching down and grasping his throbbing hard cock, Linda guided it toward her hungry cunt.
Vicky stared in erotic fascination, watching his big purple cockhead make gentle contact with the soft flesh of the girl's eager cunt. Hot flames burned in Vicky's loins as she watched the blood-engorged knob push against the juice-slick tissues, slowly spreading them open as the big hard glans began to slip into the distended opening of Linda's cunt.
"My God," Vicky whispered as she watched the big cock disappear into. Linda's soft pink hole. The girl's quivering cuntlips seemed to be swallowing it as his shaft sank deeper and deeper into the slippery slit until his balls rested gently against her juice-drenched ass.
"Oh, God, that feels good," sighed Linda, pushing her hot hard tits up against his hairy chest.
Slowly he partially withdrew his cock, thrusting it back in with more force.
"That's it, baby," Linda whispered. "Fuck me hard! I love being fucked!"
Withdrawing even further, he thrust his cock violently back up her cunt as she gurgled with delight.
Faster and faster he drove his big stiff cock in and out of the squealing girl's grasping cunt. "Oh God, baby," she moaned. "Fuck good, Daddy! Fuck me good!"
Excitedly watching Kirk thrust his cock in and out, of Linda's throbbing fuck-hole, Vicky impulsively reached under his ass and began lightly caressing his big hairy balls. The exciting feeling of Vicky playing with his balls carried him to new heights of passion, causing him to drive his cock even harder and deeper into the lust-crazed girl as she wildly thrust her hips up to meet every savage stoke of his battering tool.
Bob, who had recovered from his recent ejaculation, was watching in wild fascination. Suddenly jumping up and gently pushing Vicky back on the floor, he buried his face in the soft furry cunt exposed so deliciously between her silky thighs.
Thrusting his tongue deeply into her hot cunt, he could still hear Linda moaning with ecstasy under the man above her on the sofa.
Vicky's whole body trembled with pleasure as Bob's tongue lashed furiously at every nerve in her sex-mad cunt. Moaning with delight, she felt his tongue swirling wildly around her throbbing clitoris. The delicious pain was almost more than her sex-racked body could stand. She could feel herself rapidly approaching an orgasm as he swirled and sucked her swollen clitoris around in his hot wet mouth.
"Oh, God!" she heard Linda screaming. "Faster, Kirk, faster! I'm coming, honey, I'm coming! Fuck me, baby! Fuck me!"
As the wild orgasm washed over Vicky's lurching body, she could vaguely hear Linda screaming hysterically as she reached her own piercing climax.
It was several minutes before the exhausted couples gained the strength to sit up. Vicky walked slowly into the kitchen for a glass of water.
When she returned, she looked down at the disheveled Linda. "My God, honey, you've sure surprised me."
"Does it upset you?" whispered the girl in a quiet voice.
"God, no!" Vicky laughed. "I only hope that my son will be man enough to handle you when you're married."
Linda giggled with relief.
"Good Lord," gasped Vicky, looking at her watch. "We have to get Linda home. Her father thinks we just went to lunch."
"Oh, hell," moaned Kirk. "Let's stay here tonight and have a real fuck-in."
"But her father is expecting her home," Vicky explained.
"Why don't you call him, Mrs. Baxter, and tell him I'm staying with you at the beach tonight?" Linda suggested, reaching over and caressing Bob's limp cock. "I'd like to stay here and fuck all night."
"So would I," laughed Vicky, leaning over and fucking Kirk's cock with her tongue.
"Well, there's the phone," Kirk smiled, pointing to the instrument on a desk. Vicky walked over and dialed the Lewis home. After three rings, Reverend Lewis answered.
"Hello, Reverend Lewis," she said. "This is Vicky Baxter… Oh, yes, Linda is with me, that's why I'm calling. She and I drove to the beach today with some friends of mine and they've asked us to spend the night with them… Oh, no," she continued, "she isn't imposing. They love her… Oh, Reverend," she continued, "I'd like a favor if you wouldn't mind. Jack is out of town this weekend and Jill is home alone. Would you mind dropping by and looking in on her and tell her that I'll be back tomorrow? Oh yes, and tell her to get to bed early. Thanks, Reverend and good night."
When she hung up, Linda smiled over at the woman. "Thank you, Mrs. Baxter, and I wouldn't worry about Jill. I'm sure Daddy will insist that she gets into bed early."



CHAPTER SEVEN


It was early evening and the four naked bodies were draped lazily over the plush sofa. Filled with chicken and wine, they were dreamily reining and listening to records.
Linda was spread out with her face in Kirk's lap, his semihard prick pressing warmly against her soft cheek, while her hand was gently caressing the underside of his scrotum. Bob was sitting on the edge of the sofa, his fingers lightly moving around the outer perimeter of Linda's hair-fringed cunt. Vicky, with her back to Bob, was sitting on the floor between his legs, her head resting back against his cock and balls. Slowly turning her head from side to side, she was massaging his cock with her soft luxurious hair.
It was a scene of complete relaxation. A feeling of delicious oneness prevailed in the room.
"Linda," Vicky softly asked, "how long have you been fucking around?"
"Oh, gosh," giggled Linda. "Only since Jack popped my chary a few weeks ago."
"Where the hell did you get all this experience?" the older woman asked.
"My fantasy," laughed Linda. "Jack is the only person who's ever fucked me until tonight, but I've always had wild fantasies about every man. I look at."
"What kind of fantasies do you have, honey?" Vicky asked.
"You'll probably laugh at me," Linda giggled. "I've often dreamed of being attacked by a gang and being forced to perform every degrading act that their depraved minds could conjure up."
"God!" Vicky gasped. "That is a wild fantasy!"
"I realized that," giggled the girl again, "but the thought of it has turned me on ever since I first heard of sex."
"My God," gasped Kirk, jumping to his feet, "let's have a fantasy night! Let's bring all of our fantasies to life, starting with Linda."
"You're crazy," she giggled.
"No, he's not!" shouted Bob. "That's the greatest idea we've ever had…"
"Stand up, you bitch!" shouted Kirk, getting into character.
Linda stared at him and began to laugh.
"Don't laugh at me, you whore!" he roared, grabbing her long blonde hair and jerking her to her feet.
"Stop that!" she screamed. "You're hurting me!"
Twisting her until her back was against his chest, he grasped her luscious tits and began squeezing and twisting them.
"Stop that, you son-of-a-bitch!" she screamed. "This isn't funny!"
Suddenly she was frightened. What kind of men were they? She really didn't know them. Had they planned all day to keep her overnight and torture her?
"Please!" she screamed as Bob dropped to his knees in front of her and began twisting his fingers roughly around in her cunt.
Sitting on the sofa, Vicky was being wildly turned on by the sight of the naked men squeezing and mauling the struggling girl's soft pliant flesh. The more the girl struggled, the more excited Vicky became. Staring at them in passionate horror, Vicky began unconsciously rubbing her own excited clitoris.
"Bob, get that big candle over there!" shouted Kirk, dragging Linda over to the sofa and turning her bare ass over his knee.
"Okay," growled Kirk when Bob returned. "Now start candle-fuckin' her rotten ass."
Frantically Linda looked over at Vicky for help. What she saw was a woman staring at her through glazed eyes while wildly plunging her fingers in and out of her wet gaping cunt. Linda was going wild with fright. Everything was so unreal. Her father was a molester, Jack's mother was a pervert and she was at the mercy of these two sadistic sex fiends she had only known for a few hours.
Trembling in fear, she felt the tip of the candle lightly touching the tense ring of her asshole.
She shuddered at the thought of it penetrating her, and began screaming hysterically.
"Shut up, you rotten bitch!" Kirk roared, roughly clasping his hand over her mouth.
She could feel the tip of the candle probing into her tight asshole. Feeling it spreading the sensitive tissues of her asshole open, it slowly began sinking into her quivering body. It felt like the huge round candle had stretched her asshole to its maximum width. When it finally reached full penetration, she was sobbing and moaning with pain.
She could feel them slowly withdraw it and then after a brief pause, it started back up into her ass again.
"Oh, God!" she sobbed as she felt the big thick candle moving in and out at a faster pace. She felt her body trembling with what she discovered was a pleasant sensation. "Oh, Jesus," she whimpered as the smooth slick candle moved faster and faster in and out of her asshole. The first pleasant sensations had mounted into a indescribable ecstasy. She was involuntarily thrusting her ass up to receive every delicious plunge of the big smooth shaft.
"Oh, faster, faster!" she started to scream. "Oh, God, that feels good!"
When Bob glanced over and saw Vicky frantically masturbating, he quickly withdrew the candle from Linda ass.
"Don't stop! Don't stop!" she screamed deliriously. "Please, don't stop!"
"Shut up!" Bob shouted at her. "Vicky needs a help with her orgasm."
Roughly they pulled the disheveled girl to her feet and asked Vicky to lie on the floor and spread her legs. When she had complied, they threw Linda down between the woman's thighs, pushing her face against Vicky's hot juicy cunt.
"Now start licking and sucking!" ordered Kirk. "I can't," sobbed the girl. "I've never done anything like this."
"Well, you'd better learn," Bob muttered, cruelly twisting her arm behind her back.
Frightened, Linda tentatively flicked her tongue against the soft flesh of the woman's cunt. To her surprise, the taste was not unpleasant and the texture of the soft tissues felt rather exciting to her tongue.
"Now suck, you whore!" she heard Bob yell, feeling his finger entering her own cunt from the rear.
Frightened, she pushed her tongue deeper into the woman's hot pink hole. A warm glow flashed through Linda's loins when, she felt the woman quiver with ecstasy at the touch of her tongue. This excited Linda to the extent that she began swirling her tongue, rapidly around against the delicately soft tissues of the cunt. Her own pussy was quickly responding to Bob's finger plunging in and out. She suddenly realized she was enjoying the taste and texture of the woman's dripping cunt. Wildly she clutched the cheeks of Vicky's ass and buried her slavering face deeper into the exciting juice-drenched hole. Being madly propelled by Bob's finger, she was now frantically sucking and licking on the woman's quivering cunt.
Vicky began lurching more violently when Linda sucked her hot erect clit into her mouth.
"Oh, God, Linda baby!" she screamed hysterically. "Suck, honey! Suck! Oh, Christ, I'm coming, baby! I'm coming!"
Just as Linda felt the woman reach a shuddering climax, her own body exploded into a gigantic orgasm induced by Bob's plunging finger.
She rolled onto her back, completely exhausted. Looking up, she saw Kirk standing over her, his big erect cock pointing at her. Taking her by the arm he roughly pulled her to her feet and led the girl over to the sofa. Sitting on the very edge, he grasped her ass and backed her up to him.
"If you liked that candle up your ass so much, wait 'til you feel this," he whispered menacingly, drawing her round ass down toward his straining cock.
She could feel his big cockhead pushing against her sensitive asshole when she slipped and fell back onto his lap.
"Eeeeaaagggh!" she screamed as his ironhard cock ripped savagely up into her ass.
"Okay, Bob," laughed Kirk.
Bob quickly dropped to his knees between her outstretched legs. Her painfully stretched ass burning with pain, she stared at Bob's massive cock advancing between her legs toward her cunt. A trill raced through her body when his big hot cockhead touched against her juicy cuntal opening.
Expecting him to pause a moment before entry, she was surprised to see his cock advancing through her hot slippery cuntlips as they seemed to greedily open up and swallow to big blood-engorged bulb. She watched his big swollen shaft sink deeper and deeper until it was completely embedded in her cunt.
She shuddered in ecstasy at the feel of the two big cocks screwed into her body, one embedded deep in her asshole, the other in her hungry aunt.
"Oh, God!" she gasped when the two men began to move their cocks around in her. Through the wall separating her asshole and cunt, it felt like the big cocks were rubbing together.
"Aaaauuuggghhh!" she groaned as Bob began thrusting his massive cock faster and deeper into her flaming cunt. Her body was filled with erotic sensations beyond her wildest dreams. The feel of those exciting cocks plunging in and out in different directions was driving the overwrought girl insane. She was screaming incoherently from the ecstasy of those delicious cocks sliding in and out of her shuddering body. Her hips were working like mad. She was frantically thrusting her ass back to get the full effect of the cock plowing into her shit chute, then thrusting her pelvis forward to meet the impact of Bob's cock banging up into her aunt.
"Oh, God!" she screamed, surging back and forth. "Fuck, you bastards, fuck!"
Fucking furiously, the two men were driving deeper and harder into her hot juicy body.
"Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" she screamed hysterically to the rhythm of their thrusts.
"Oh, shit!" she continued. "I'm coming, babies, I'm coming! Oh, God, don't stop, you bastards, don't stop! I'm coming! I'm coming!"
As the all-consuming orgasm washed savagely through her shuddering body, she was enveloped into total darkness, collapsing in a faint.
When she regained consciousness a few moments later, she could feel big gobs of hot sticky jism dripping out of her ass and cunt. Looking up, she saw Mrs. Baxter holding a cold wet cloth on her forehead.
"Well, baby," the woman smiled down at her. "You sure had your fantasy."
Linda glanced nervously around the room, still unable to believe the ordeal was for real. She saw big handsome Bob Finch smiling tenderly at her. She smiled back.
"My, God," she sighed with relief. "That was the most wonderful sensation I've ever experienced, but I was scared shitless."
"Not every girl gets to live her sexual fantasy," Kirk laughed.
"Was it as good as your dream fantasy?" asked Vicky.
"So much better," she giggled. "I don't think my old dreams even came close."
"Since this is fantasy night, Bob, what's yours?" asked Vicky.
"Don't worry about me," he laughed. "I don't have any."
"But we all have," continued Vicky. "Come on, what's yours?"
"Honestly," smiled Bob, "I really don't have any. I just love to fuck."
"Then let's fuck him to death," was Vicky's suggestion.
"Yeah," giggled Linda, reaching gently for his big limp prick, "let's fuck and suck him out of his mind!"
"What a way to go," he sighed contentedly at the feel of her soft hand on his cock.
Linda continued gently massaging his cock as he lay stretched out comfortably on his back. Snuggling her face up against his chest, her fingers continued slowly caressing his swelling prick. Vicky dropped to her knees between his legs and began gently licking his balls and ass. Continuing to carefully stroke his cock with one hand, Linda reached down with the other and dipped her finger into her hot slippery cunt. When her finger was amply smeared with her thick warm pussy juice, she held it up to his mouth so he could suck and lick it off. For several minutes Linda kept feeding him the sweet juices from her cunt while Vicky continued licking and sucking his big saliva drenched balls.
Bob was trembling visibly from excitement when Linda released his cock and, straddling his chest and shoulders, pushed her juicy cunt against his gaping mouth.
"Suck, honey, suck," she whispered down to him. "Suck all the sweet juice from my hot cunt."
Pushing his mouth tighter against Linda's squirming pussy, he dipped his tongue deep into her deliciously warm honey pot. When Linda had released Bob's cock, Vicky had quickly inserted it into her mouth.
Sitting on a chair and watching the scene on the floor, Kirk was unconsciously pumping on his excited cock. It was one of the most erotic sights he had ever seen. Bob's mouth and tongue were frantically working on the luscious gold-fringed cunt that was pressed against his slavering face. Linda's smooth naked thighs were squeezed against his juice-drenched cheeks. With half-closed eyes, Linda's head was thrown back, her long blonde hair cascading behind her, her beautiful body quivering with the delicious tongue-lashing her cunt and clit were receiving.
Vicky's beautiful face and lush soft mouth were moving slowly up and down on Bob's big throbbing cock that glistened with her hot spit.
"Suck, baby, suck!" cried Linda as Bob's frantic tongue slashed deeper and deeper into her dripping cunt. "Oh, God, Bob! Oh, honey, I'm gonna to come, baby! I'm gonna come!"
Grabbing Linda's firm asscheeks, Bob pulled her cunt tighter against his slurping sucking mouth. The feel of Vicky's hot wet tongue working on his throbbing cock was driving him toward an explosion.
"I'm coming! I'm coming!" Linda screamed, thrusting her sex-mad cunt lighter against his mouth. Bob shook with ecstasy as he felt her orgasm explode into his eager face.
Feeling Bob's body tensing up for his own mighty ejaculation, Vicky quickly took his straining cock out of her mouth and violently pinched his big rubbery glans between her thumb and forefinger.
"What the shit are you doing?" Bob screamed in pain. "Suck, damn it, suck!"
"Not on your life, baby," Vicky laughed, squeezing his cockhead even tighter to make sure he wouldn't come. "You'll come when we're damn good and ready. Remember, we're gonna suck and fuck you out of your mind."
"You dirty bitch!" he gasped in pain and frustration, his big throbbing cock pointing savagely into the air.
Winking at Vicky, Linda looked down at Bob's frantically distorted face. "Did the nasty lady hurt poor Bob's pecker?"
"Don't be smart," he hissed.
"Linda isn't being smart," she whispered softly. "I'll make your poor cock feel better."
Getting on her knees, Linda straddled his waist. "Now let Linda wrap it up for you in her nice soft pussy."
A relieved smile crossed his face as she lowered her hot juicy cuntlips down over the head of his mighty throbbing cock. She continued down until his powerful prick was buried up to the hilt in her cunt.
"Now, doesn't that feel better?" she whispered tenderly, rotating her slippery wet cunt around the base of his shaft.
"Oh, God yes," he smiled, thrusting his hips up against her soft golden pussy.
Up and down she slid her hot juicy cunt over his trembling cock, while Vicky caressed and teased his balls and ass with her busy fingers.
"Oh God," he moaned, thrusting his hips up to meet every downward stroke of Linda's slick warm cunt.
Slowly she raised up until only the very tip of his blood-engorged cockhead was in contact with her dripping pussy. Grasping his hard shaft, she moved the very tip of it lightly against the juicy opening of her slippery slit. Each time he thrust his hips up, trying to reenter, she raised herself just beyond the reach of his sex-crazed cock.
"You rotten bitch!" he bellowed, grabbing her ass and frying to pull her back down.
With a taunting giggle, she broke loose and sprang to her feet.
"Gash, you're some sight," she laughed down at the enraged man as his bursting cock waved frantically above him.
"She shouldn't do that to you," whispered Vicky, crawling up between his legs and inserting his cock into her soft warm mouth. He began moaning with pleasure at the feel of her hot wet tongue sliding up and down the entire length of the sensitive underside of his tortured cock.
As Vicky continued to tongue-bathe his cock, Linda came over and sat an the floor next to him. Sitting with her knees drawn up and her legs spread apart, the full length of her hot juicy cuntal slit was exposed only inches from his eyes.
"Honey, I'm sorry I did that," she whispered, taking his hands and gently inserting his finger into the soft pink opening of the delicious cunt displayed so blatantly in front of him.
As Vicky's talented mouth propelled him toward a wild climax, he began thrusting his finger wildly in and out of Linda's hot grasping pussy.
Feeling his body once more lurching toward ejaculation, Vicky again removed her mouth and viciously squeezed his shuddering cockhead.
"You fuckin' bitch!" he roared, jumping to his feet and grabbing her by the hair. The girl stared in stark fear at his wild eyes.
With one violent thrust he threw her onto the sofa and, viciously parting her legs with his strong hands, thrust his throbbing cock up between her luscious thighs.
"Oh, God!!!" she screamed in pain as she felt his big cock rip cruelly up into the depths of her cunt in one vicious stroke.
"Take that, and that, and that!" he shouted as he fucked deeper and deeper into her shuddering body.
Vicky felt smothered wider the weight of the man who was virtually splitting her open with his brutal blows. She suddenly realized that every stroke was sending an indescribable surge of erotic pleasure through her body. Clutching him tightly she began thrusting her hips up to meet each and every stroke of his massive cock.
Faster and faster he drove, feeling the long-denied ejaculation building up in his balls.
"Oh shit, baby, fuck!!" screamed Vicky, feeling her own orgasm beginning to engulf her body. "Faster, baby, faster! Fuck me good, Bob! Fuck me!! Fuck me!! Fuck me!!"
Just as she reached her all-consuming orgasm, she felt his white-hot jism gushing into her violently jerking body. Jumping to his feet, with gobs of thick cum still spurting out of his lust-inflamed cock, Bob reached out and grabbed Linda.
"Now it's your turn, you fuckin' prick-teaser!!" he bellowed, throwing her to the floor and parting her thighs with his hands and knees.
Linda stared at the massive cock, still spurting gobs of jism, advancing menacingly up between her trembling thighs. She felt it push against her soft cuntlips and slither deliciously up into her hot juicy fuck-hole. She locked her legs tightly around his waist, feeling the bigness of his huge cock deep inside her eager cunt.
Staring in disbelief, Kirk couldn't understand how Bob was maintaining that huge hard-on after the way he had exploded into Vicky. Having recovered from her frantic orgasm, Vicky had joined Kirk on the sofa, watching Bob driving his hard juice-slickened cock in and out of Linda's sucking fuck-hole.
Bob was moaning as Linda's cunt muscles milked and squeezed and sucked at his swollen cock, gliding so deliciously in and out of her gasping cunt.
Faster and faster their sweaty soaked bodies slapped against each other.
"Oh, God, Bob," whispered Linda in a deep throaty voice. "This is the neatest fuck I've ever had! Please don't stop!"
Her soft sexy voice driving him on, he drove harder and deeper into her hot hungry cunt.
"Faster, honey! Harder!!" she frantically sobbed, feeling her impending orgasm rapidly building up. Grasping him even tighter, she screwed her juicy cunt up against his pounding body.
"Oh God!!" she screamed in wild ecstasy when she felt his jism spurting into her hungry cunt. The feel of his hot juice gushing against her sensitive inner flesh triggered a wild orgasm that washed through her shuddering body.
Bob rolled onto his back, his cock still spurting cum into the air. Vicky rushed over and, covering his prick with her mouth, sucked and swallowed the final spurts of thick hot jism from his balls.
When she had completely washed his shrinking cock clean with her mouth and tongue, she smiled over at Linda who was slowly coming back to reality. "We sure drove him crazy," Vicky said.
"God," giggled Linda. "We really drove him out of his mind!"
"That's what you wanted, baby," Vicky smiled down at the exhausted man. "You said you wanted to be fucked and sucked crazy."
"Now we'd better take care of poor Kirk," giggled Linda, walking over and sitting next to him. "We've been so busy taking care of Bob that we've ignored him."
"That's right," Kirk laughed, looking down at the hard-on thrusting up from between his legs.
"Don't worry, honey," Linda whispered as she lowered her soft mouth toward his stiff cock. "The night's still young."



CHAPTER EIGHT


A few days later Jill was over at Betty Hunter's house, sitting on the floor listening to records. Betty had been spending the last few weeks with her grandmother and Jill hadn't seen her since that exciting day when she had discovered the joys of sex.
"Gosh, Jill," Betty smiled. "It's been so darned long since I've seen you. What have you been doing?"
"Not much," she replied casually. It was early afternoon and the girls were spread out in front of the stereo with albums scattered all over the floor.
Jill couldn't wait to tell Betty that she had been fucked by real cocks but she was trying to play it cool. "Did you see your cousin on this trip?"
"Which one?" asked Betty.
"You know, the guy that let you jack him off at your aunt and uncle's house last month."
"Oh yes," she giggled, "and I jacked him off two more times and it was neat. You should try it sometime."
"Oh, I'd rather fuck," Jill replied, trying to be very worldly.
"Well," whispered Betty excitedly. "Someday we will."
"But I've already been fucked," was Jill's casual reply.
"You what?" gasped Betty.
"I've been fucked," she giggled, filled with pride.
"You mean a boy really put his cock into you?"
"He sure did," Jill replied proudly.
"Gosh," gasped the girl, staring wide-eyed at Jill.
"I'd be scared to death to let someone really fuck me. What was it like? Did it hurt?"
"Oh, it was absolutely fantastic," Jill replied excitedly. "It's really a far-out scene."
"Gosh, it would scare me," continued Betty, still looking at Jill in complete amazement.
"There's nothing to be afraid of," continued Jill, trying to sound sophisticated. "Everybody fucks these days."
"Who did you let fuck you?" Betty timidly asked.
"Well, I let my brother Jack fuck me." She paused dramatically for a moment, then added, "and Reverend Lewis."
"Reverend Lewis!" shouted the girl in shocked disbelief.
"Yes," giggled Jill. "Reverend Lewis."
"My God, Jill!" she gasped. "You're kidding me, aren't you?"
"No, I'm not kidding you," Jill replied. "Everybody fucks these days and there's nothing wrong with it."
"Did he make you do it?" asked her bewildered girl friend.
"Gosh no," giggled Jill. "I seduced him. It's easy to seduce men."
"I wouldn't know what to do," stammered Betty, staring blankly at Jill. "It would scare me half to death."
"There's nothing to be afraid of and there's nothing wrong with fucking when people like Reverend Lewis do it," was Jill's logical response.
Looking through the window, Jill saw Red McCaully and Mark Davis across the street polishing Red's car. They were teenage boys about two or three years older than Betty and Jill.
"I'll bet I could seduce those jerks," laughed Jill proudly.
"That Mark Davis is cute," Betty giggled, looking through the window.
"Shall we try it?" whispered Jill excitedly.
"Not me," was Betty's quick reply.
"Oh, don't be such a chicken!" snapped Jill. "Let's ask them over."
"Please, Jill," said Betty nervously. "I'm afraid and I don't want to get into trouble."
"Hell, Betty, it wouldn't be wrong if we just asked them over to play some records," Jill urged.
"They probably wouldn't even come over," replied Betty. "They never pay any attention to me anyway."
"Come on, let's try," Jill laughed as Betty reluctantly followed her out the door. Jill quickly opened the top three buttons of her blouse as they slowly walked across the street.
"Hi, guys," smiled Jill as they sauntered up to the boys.
"Hi," they grunted, continuing to polish Red's car.
The boys were totally uninterested in the girls who stood nervously while they continued polishing.
"Would you guys like to come over and listen to some records?" asked Jill.
"Not today, thanks," replied Red without turning around. "We've got to get this job finished."
"You'll never get it finished that way," Jill laughed.
"What do you mean?" he snapped.
"You're doing it wrong," she replied, taking the cloth from his hands and, spreading her legs apart, reached way over the hood. She was fully aware that by stretching over, her brief shorts would pull up tight in her crotch, deliciously exposing her soft asscheeks to the boy.
Glancing back, she saw him staring at her half-bare ass. Turning around, she thrust her partially covered tits in front of his eyes. "Why don't you take a break? Betty's mother isn't home today and I'll bet that if you come over you'll find something a lot softer than wax to rub."
He continued staring down at her lush tits for a moment and then turned to Mark. "It's getting hot anyway. Let's go over and rest far a few minutes."
Entering the house, they sat down, staring at each other.
"It's sure hot today," stated Betty, tying to break the silence.
"Sure is," all three replied together.
Sensing that the boys would probably be leaving in boredom, Jill walked across the room and sat next to Red on the sofa.
"Why don't you put on a record?" she suggested to Betty, who was sitting nervously on the edge of her chair.
When the music began playing, Jill rested her head on the back of the couch, smiling up at Red, who was glancing cautiously at her lovely pink nipple, partially exposed under her open blouse. Moving her foot to the rhythm, she gently pressed her bare leg against his.
Seeing him blush, she realized that these cocky boys weren't as confident of themselves as they tried to pretend. Out of the corner of her eye, Jill could see him glancing excitedly at her half exposed nipples.
"Do you like this tit?" she whispered up at him, pulling the blouse open further, exposing her full firm tit.
"Y-Yes, that's a nice t-tit," he stammered.
"Have you ever seen a girl's nipple before?" she teased him.
"Of course," he answered, timidly crossing his legs.
"Have you ever touched one?" she continued in a deep whisper. "Would you like to touch mine?"
"Go ahead," laughed Mark from across the room. "I dare you to touch it."
When Red made no move, she took his hand and cupped his palm and fingers around the soft warm orb.
Mark sat staring with his mouth half-open while Betty was sitting rigidly with her hands clasped in her lap.
"Oh, that feels good," sighed Jill. "Mark, why don't you hold Betty's tit?"
"No!" gasped Betty.
"Don't be chicken, Betty," Jill commanded. "Open your blouse up for Mark."
Scared and shaking nervously, Betty slowly unbuttoned the front of her blouse. Without warning, a delicious ripple raced through Betty's body when she felt Mark's fingers brush gently against her bare nipple. Her whole body felt like it was on fire as his hand continued massaging her tits and erect nipples.
"Hey, Betty," she heard Jill giggle from across the room. "My red-headed honey is getting a hard-on."
Glancing over, Betty could see her girl friend gently rubbing her hands against Red's big swollen cock. Red began trembling with excitement.
"Does that feel good?" she whispered up at him.
"Oh, God," he moaned.
Carefully lowering his zipper, she reached in and gently withdrew his big hard cock from the confines of his slacks. She was shocked at its size. It wasn't as big as Reverend Lewis' big cock, but it was much longer and thicker than her big brother's.
"Gosh, that's a neat cock," she whispered, leaning down and gently kissing the big luscious organ.
Betty stared in disbelief at the huge cock that Jill was holding in her hands. Having seen and felt only her cousin's prick, she couldn't believe the size of the giant cock that was thrusting up from between Red's legs.
Watching Jill lower her soft mouth over the end of Red's big cock sent a wild thrill surging through Betty's excited body.
"Oh, God," she heard Red moan as Jill's hot wet mouth worked up and down the sensitive underside of his saliva-soaked cock. God, how Betty wanted to suck Red's big rigid cock. Instinctively she reached down and grasped Mark's cock while she hypnotically stared at the lewdly sucking girl across the room. Mark's cock felt excitingly warm through his pants. Watching the couple across the room, Betty frantically massaged Mark's throbbing prick. Unable to stand the intense excitement any longer, she ripped his zipper down and hungrily withdrew the boy's cock. With no hesitation she engulfed the full length of his erect prick in her excited mouth. Sucking hungrily on his cock, her whole body was thrilling to the delicious feel of his hands massaging her quivering ills.
Sitting up at Red, Jill whispered, "Take these dumb clothes off and let's get down to some real fucking."
Quickly standing up, and disrobing, they soon dropped into each other's arms on the sofa.
"Oh God, your cock is really big," Jill whispered passionately, burying her face into his chest.
Hearing their voices, Betty temporarily released Mark's cock from her mouth and glanced across the room at the other couple. They were lying in each other's arms. Jill's free hand was gently stroking the luscious big cock that was pointing wildly at the ceiling. She could see Red's fingers working in and out of Jill's cunt, blatantly exposed to Betty's unbelieving eyes.
She could see his fingers slipping in and out between her juicy pink cuntlips so deliciously exposed within the triangle of soft brown pubic hair, glistening with her warm cunt juices. She could see the thick creamy liquid oozing out as his fingers frantically plunged into her slippery slit.
The sight of Red's fingers driving in and out of Jill's hot cunt was driving Betty wild with lust. Unable to take her eyes off the scene, she frantically stroked Mark's steel-hard cock.
At the feel of hot liquid in her hand, Betty glanced down to see a flood of sticky jism gushing out of Mark's trembling cock.
"Don't do it!" she screamed hysterically. "Please don't come! Please don't quit!"
Hearing the girl's cries of disappointment, Jill began to laugh. "Don't worry, Betty, it doesn't take long for these studs to get it up again."
Staring at the couple across the room Betty quietly licked the warm sticky cum from her hand and fingers. She watched Jill roll over on her back, spreading her thighs.
"Come on, Red, let's see how good you can fuck," Jill whispered.
Betty stared in wild fascination, watching Jill open her smooth thighs even wider to receive the luscious prick that was gliding toward her trembling eager cunt. She watched Jill close her eyes in wild anticipation as his big hot prick pushed against her slippery cuntal slit. As it slipped trough her warm elastic opening, Jill closed her eyes even tighter, biting down on her trembling lower lip. Holding him tightly in her arms, she arched her hips, screwing her cunt up to receive the delicious hard cock that was moving slowly into her hat eager pussy.
"Oh baby," she moaned when he reached total penetration. Stating frantically at nothing, she locked her legs behind his knees, pushing her hot wet cunt even tighter against his body.
Watching Jill get fucked was driving Betty into a wild frenzy. It was the most erotic, mind-blowing thing she had ever experience. Mouth gaping open and staring frantically at the ceiling, Jill's head was flopping wildly back and forth while her hips savagely rotated to meet every thrust of his big prick. The room was filled with the sound of her hot sticky juices squishing around and against his wet glistening cock.
As Red began plunging deeper into her hungry body, Jill spread her knees further apart to better expose her cunt to his pounding assault.
Whispering lewd words into Red's ear, Jill squeezed him tighter and lighter against her naked body.
"Oh fuck me, baby, fuck me," she moaned in unrestrained ecstasy. "Fuck me hard! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck!"
Betty began plunging her fingers in and out of her own wildly throbbing cunt as she stared at Red's big juice-slickened cock slithering madly in and out of Jill's sucking cunt.
"Oh shit!" screamed Jill, her eyes rolling wildly back, her facial muscles distorting her passion-crazed face. "Fuck, baby, fuck!"
Betty plunged her fingers faster and faster into her dripping cunt as she breathlessly watched the naked bodies pounding toward their climax.
"Oh Red, baby!" screamed Jill as her body began to shudder violently. "I'm coming, Red baby, I'm coming! Fuck, honey, fuck!"
Jill could feel his white-hot jism gushing into her exploding fuck-hole as he collapsed over her shuddering body.
Out of her mind with excitement from the erotic scene she had just witnessed, Betty closed her eyes and, frantically thrusting her fingers in and out of her hot swollen pussy, exploded into her own self-induced orgasm.
Recovering from her delicious climax, Jill looked down at Red's exhausted body lying beside her on the sofa. His big soft cock was flopped across his juice-smeared leg, big gobs of thick sticky jism still dripping out of it.
Looking across the room, she saw Betty sprawled out with her finger still embedded in her own cunt. Mark was sitting there with his head back, staring up at the ceiling and gently stroking his hard cock.
"Didn't Betty take care of you?" Jill giggled, watching the boy quietly masturbating.
When he didn't answer, Jill walked across the room and stood quietly in front of Mark.
"Look at this, Mark," she whispered, holding the pink hot lips of her cunt open with her fingers. "There's plenty of juicy cunt here for you."
Mark opened his eyes and stared at the luscious pussy that was so lewdly exposed in front of him. The lips being parted by her fingers, he could see the delicious pink flesh of her open fuck-hole, glistening with her hot cunt juices mixed with Red's jism droplets were dripping down her slim thighs.
Smiling down at the boy, she gyrated her delicious honey pot right in front of his eyes.
"This fuck-hole is all yours now," she whispered, taking his hand and rubbing his finger up and down the length of her hot slippery slit. "Oh gosh, that feels good," she sighed, inserting his finger deeper into her greedy cunt.
Dropping her knees between his spread-out legs, she gently touched the boy's hot hard cock. An excited thrill surged through her body when she felt it. It was the hardest, most rigid cock she had ever touched.
Stroking the foreskin up and down with her thumb and forefinger, she felt wild erotic sensations rushing through her body.
"That's the hardest cock I've ever touched," she whispered, flicking her tongue over his hot cockhead.
"Come on, honey, take your clothes off," she smiled, unbuckling his belt. "Jill is going to give you the best fuck you've ever had."
When he was completely undressed, she began licking his tender scrotum, sucking his quivering balls deep into her hot mouth.
"Oh, Christ," he moaned in ecstasy.
"Do you like that?" she whispered, releasing his balls and inserting the entire length of his cock into her hungry mouth.
"Oh shit!" he half screamed with the intense pleasure of her swirling tongue and mouth suction.
"Mmmmmm, that tastes good," she gurgled, excited by the steel-hard prick embedded so deeply in her sucking mouth. Feeling his body beginning to tremble violently, she released the deliciously hard cock to postpone his ejaculation.
"Please don't stop!" he begged. "Please don't stop!"
"It's all right," she whispered. "I want you to fuck me."
"All right!" the boy gasped, impatient with excitement. "Lay down!"
"No, honey," she giggled. "I want you to fuck me dog-fashion. That hard pointed prick was designed for dog-fucking."
Now completely recovered from their orgasms, both Betty and Red wore excitedly watching the other couple. A wild uncontrollable urge swept through Betty's loins when she glanced across the room and saw Red's huge cock once again thrusting up between his legs. Unconsciously she rushed across the room and grabbed his massive cock in both hands, hysterically rubbing it against her cheeks, across her neck, under her chin, through her hair and against her lips. The big hot fleshy pole felt so good against her skin. Slipping the big blood-engorged cockhead into her hot mouth, she was vaguely aware of Jill getting down on her hands and knees in front of Mark.
"Come on, baby," Jill whispered over her shoulder to Mark. "Dog-fuck me, honey, dog-fuck me."
Mark stared at the soft ass turned up in front of him, her juicy pink cunt exposed just beneath her puckered asshole. Crawling between her legs behind her, he guided his steel-hard cock toward her luscious pink pussy.
Almost hysterical with excitement, Betty sucked furiously on Red's big cockhead as she watched Mark's sleek prick glide effortlessly into Jill's passion-soaked cunt.
"Oh, God," sighed Jill as she felt Mark's hard cock penetrate her hungry pussy. "Come on, baby," she whispered passionately. "Fuck like a dog, honey. Fuck like a mad dog!"
Slowly drawing his hard cock back, Mark thrust it forward with a wild plunge.
"That's it, babe!" screamed Jill. "Now faster, honey! Fast like a fucking dog!"
He was soon driving it in and out at a frantic speed. Jill was literally screaming with pleasure as the slim hard cock raced back and forth against her erect clit. It was like being electrically charged. The intense sensations he was bringing her swollen clitoris were almost too much to take. Faster and faster he fucked in and out of her lust-crazed fuck-hole. The room reverberated with the sound of his balls rapidly slapping against her juice-smeared ass.
"Faster, mad dog!" she screamed hysterically.
"Faster, mad dog, faster! Oh God, I can't stand it! Don't stop! Oh, shit! Faster! Faster! Faster!"
His body was almost a blur; his hips swirling back and forth like those of a sex-crazed rabbit.
Red was almost out of his mind with excitement as he watched the fucking couple while Betty was frantically sucking his deliriously throbbing cock.
Jill was almost crazy with the overwhelming sensations induced by the rapid-fire strokes of Mark's sharp cock. She was screaming hysterically, her body trembling in ecstasy at the feeling of his cock sawing against her rock-hard clit.
"Oh, Christ!" she screamed, feeling that her pleasure-crazed clitoris was about to explode. "Fuck, dog, fuck!"
The feel of his jism gushing into her grasping fuck-hole sent her over the top. The unbelievably overwhelming orgasm washed violently through her lurching body. With a wild shudder she collapsed on the floor, with Mark lying completely exhausted on top of her.
Sucking frantically on Red's cock, Betty could feel it swelling and throbbing in her slavering mouth.
"Oh shit, don't stop now!" moaned Red. "I'm gonna come, Betty! I'm gonna come!"
Excited by his passion-crazed moans, Betty sucked harder and deeper on the delicious big cock embedded in her hungry mouth. She could feel his body lurching as he arched his trembling hips, pushing his quivering cockhead deeper into her throat.
Betty wasn't prepared for the massive amount of cum that gushed into her uninitiated mouth. She choked and swallowed and sucked as the delicious bitter-sweet jism flowed wildly out of his cock. When the last delicious drops had been sucked out of his rapidly shrinking prick, she rolled over on her back, big gobs of thick cum dripping out of the corner of her slack mouth.
Opening her sex-numbed eyes, Betty saw the stormy faces of her mother and Mrs. Collins looking down at her.
"What the hell do you think you're doing?" she heard her mother scream in the silent room. Both boys jumped to their feet, frantically puffing their pants on.
Lying naked on the floor, white gobs of sticky jism dripping out of her openly exposed cunt, Jill stared up at the two women in a semiconscious daze.
"Now you get out of my house!" screamed Betty's mother to the boys. "Get out – and you haven't herd the last of this!"
When the boys had frantically scrambled out the door, she looked down on Jill's cum-soaked body.
"Get up and put some clothes on," she hissed.
She turned to Betty while Jill was dressing. "What's the meaning of this?"
"W-We were j-just fooling around," she nervously stammered.
"What do you mean, just fooling around?" her mother shouted.
"We were just having some fun. Everyone fools around these days," Betty answered in a scared voice.
"Do you call what I just witnessed fooling around?" screamed her mother.
"All the kids do it," said Betty.
"I saw you with that boy's filthy thing in your mouth, and this tramp," she yelled, pointing to Jill, "doing it like a bitch in heat!"
No one answered.
"And when you say everyone does these filthy things, who are you talking about?" continued the woman.
"W-Well," the girl stammered, "Fred and I fooled around."
"Who's Fred?"
"Your nephew," she answered slowly.
"You mean you did these things with your cousin!" the woman raged.
"Mother," pleaded the girl, "times have changed. Everybody messes around."
"Who else is everybody?"
"W-Well," Betty stammered, "Reverend Lewis even does it to Jill."
"What!?" the two women shrieked together. "Reverend Lewis does it to Jill," she repeated. "And Reverend Lewis is a minister."
"Is that true?" gasped Betty's mother, turning to Jill.
Jill stared down at the floor, too frightened to answer. Suddenly, with a big sob, Jill dashed to the door, running outside and toward her home.
The two women stared at each other in complete horror.



CHAPTER NINE


Vicky Baxter was in the kitchen cleaning up the evening dishes. Linda Lewis, who had been invited to dinner, was sitting in the living room with Jack. Vicky was a worried about Jill, who had come home late that afternoon complaining of a headache and refused to join them for dinner.
Vicky was just finishing in the kitchen when she heard the doorbell.
"Will you please answer the door, Jack?" she called, straightening her hair.
When she entered the room, she was surprised to see Sheriff Johnson and Reverend Lewis standing there with Betty Hunter's mother and Mrs. Collins. She noticed how pale and tired Reverend Lewis seemed to be.
"Hi," Vicky cheerfully greeted the group. "Come in and sit down."
"No thank you, Mrs. Baxter," the sheriff answered quietly. "This is business. These ladies have reported that Reverend Lewis has been molesting your daughter and we'll need you to sign the complaint."
"Molested my daughter?" gasped the woman.
"Well, it's even more than that," he continued. "These ladies have accused him of having sexual relations with Jill."
"But I don't believe it," she answered, staring at the two women.
"It's true, all right, Mrs. Baxter," cackled Betty's mother. "We found the two girls carrying on with some older boys and when we questioned them about it, they bragged that Jill had learned about sex from this vile creature."
"Now if you'll just sign these papers," mumbled the sheriff, "we can take him in."
"I'm not signing a complaint against this man," snapped Vicky, "on charges I've never heard about."
"I'm sorry," the sheriff continued, "we can't prosecute him unless you or your daughter sign the complaint."
"I have no intention of signing your damned complaint!" snapped Vicky.
"But these ladies have told me that your daughter told them all about it."
"I didn't even talk to those women!" shouted Jill from the hall entrance where she had been standing, listening to the conversation.
"But you told my daughter all about it, didn't you?" Betty's mother shouted.
"Don't answer her," interrupted Vicky.
"But…" the girl began.
"Jill," continued her mother, "you don't have to answer these women and you don't have to sign a complaint."
"My God!" gasped the sheriff, "are you going to let this pervert off free? I have a daughter and I don't want filthy beasts like him prowling the streets."
"I'm sorry, Sheriff, I'm not filing charges against Reverend Lewis," Vicky continued in a firm voice, "and I'm sure that these two busybodies can't bring up charges on hearsay."
"Well, Sheriff," snapped Mrs. Collins, "do something!"
"There's nothing I can do, ladies," he sighed. "But I hope all of you decent folks drive him out of town."
Escorting the two women to the door, the sheriff turned once more to Vicky. "I can't understand why you want this pervert to be turned loose on other innocent girls."
"Good night, Sheriff," she answered coolly, closing the door behind him.
"You did, didn't you?" Vicky asked quietly when she turned and faced Reverend Lewis.
"Yes," he answered softly, and then, turning to his daughter, he said, "I'm sorry you had to find out about this, Linda."
"It's no shock, Dad, I watched you with her in the rectory one afternoon," she smiled.
"Please sit down, Reverend," Vicky suggested quietly.
The five people sat for several minutes in an embarrassed silence. The grandfather clock sounded like an automatic rifle in the quiet of the room. "Jack," Vicky said, breaking the silence, "why don't you take the girls to a movie. I would like to talk privately with Reverend Lewis."
When they had gone, she moved over on the sofa by the man.
"I'm not completely blaming you," she said quietly. "You know I found her in bed with Jack?"
"Yes," he answered. "She told me."
"She told you?" gasped Vicky in surprise. "Yes," he replied. "She's a very honest, open person. She's a very special person, and in my distorted way, I love that girl."
"I really think you do," she smiled, "I also realize that she's a damned seductive girl."
"The whole mess seems so unreal," he sighed.
"Let's not start finding blame," interrupted Vicky. "None of us have been leading lily-white lives."
When he didn't say anything, Vicky continued, "What will you do now? They certainly won't let you continue in your church when this gossip gets out."
"I've been planning to leave the ministry for some time now," he replied. "I've known for the last few months that I was in the wrong place. After I lost my wife several years ago, I continued in the church as a place where I felt secure. But I've always known my shortcomings as a minister."
When he had mentioned the lost of his wife, Vicky realized that this man, who had been her spiritual rock for so long, was as lonesome without a mate as she was.
"What will you do now?" she asked.
"I've been offered a job in Indian affairs in Arizona," he replied. "I think I'll find it quite rewarding."
"When will you be leaving?" she asked.
"I've already turned in my resignation to the church and I've just been waiting for the board to find a replacement for me."
"How long will that take?" she asked.
"After this thing came up today," he laughed, "both the church and the town will get rid of me immediately."
"Oh, Frank," she gasped, using his first name for the first time. "I'll miss you so much."
"I'll miss you too, Vicky," he sighed.
"Oh, God," she whispered, unconsciously resting her cheek against his face. "Over the years I've depended so much on your guidance. I just can't believe that you won't be here."
A cold emptiness seemed to engulf her body as she sat with her face pressed to his. Without realizing what she was doing, Vicky reached up and touched his cheek, guiding his mouth down against her open trembling lips. Her whole body seemed to melt as he gently embraced her, their open mouths locked in tenderness.
"Oh, Frank," she whispered, tears streaming down her face. "I'll miss you so much."
Without answering he drew her soft warm body deeper into his arms. Never had she felt such a need for the strength of his strong gentle arms.
Casually opening a button on his shirt, she slipped her hand in, caressing his hairy chest. The feel of his manly flesh sent delicious quivers through her body. Lips locked in warm passion, they frantically ground their aroused bodies against each other. Feeling his hard excited cock pushing against her hip, he reached down and covered the throbbing bulge with her soft warm hand. Through her dress, she could feel his strong hand massaging her erect nipples as she moved her hand to his fly. Deftly lowering the zipper, she reached inside for his throbbing cock. When she finally managed to release it, she was stunned with its size. It was even thicker and longer than Bob's proud cock. It was the biggest damned cock she had ever seen in her entire life.
Engulfing the delicious cockhead in her hot mouth, she could feel his left hand sliding up against the soft naked flesh of her inner thigh, while his other hand continued massaging her madly erect nipple.
"Oh, God," she whispered, frantically jumping to her feet. "Let's get these damned clothes off."
When they were both completely disrobed, she led him to the big king-sized bed in her room.
"Now," she giggled, gently pushing him down onto the bed. "You're going to get the best loving you've ever had in your life."
Vicky felt so warm and secure cradled in his arms, her gently hand stroking the massive pole of flesh that was thrusting so mightily into the air.
"Oh, God," she whispered, frantically screwing her juicy cunt up around the finger that he had embedded itself in her frothy slit. She turned her eager open mouth to his and thrust her tongue inside. Their tongues passionately entwined as he frantically drove his finger in and out of her hot eager cunt.
In a wild ecstasy, she plunged her open mouth down over his big cockhead. He trembled and moaned as her mouth frantically sucked and sucked while her teeth nibbled against the underside of his big bloated glans.
Shuddering with lust, he moved his hands over the warm flesh of her big tits, her hot erect nipples quivering under his gentle caress.
Vicky moaned softly, again feeling his fingers moving lightly over the hot swollen lips of her hair-fringed cunt. She again screwed her wet slippery slit up against the finger that was gently parting her damp pubic hair.
"Oh, God," she moaned, stroking his massive cock.
With one hand he was rolling and gently twisting her erect nipples while the finger of his other hand was driving in and out of her trembling cunt.
Squirming and writhing against him, she could feel him caressing the wet fleshy lips of her cunt whip one finger deliciously circled around her desire-swollen clitoris.
He reached down and, gently grasping her luscious asscheeks, pulled her hot belly up against the throbbing cock that Vicky was clutching in her hand.
Christ, his cock felt enormous, pressing against her belly. Frank moaned with pleasure as she rolled his swollen cockhead against her warm flesh.
Slowly she lowered her open mouth over his throbbing prick. Locking her hot lips around the base of his cockhead, she expertly flicked her tongue against the underside of his sensitive knob sucking furiously on his big throbbing cock, she ran her fingers up and down the entire length of his mighty shaft, lingering deliciously over every vein and sinew of his big bloated tool. Finally releasing the cock from her mouth, she lowered her hot passionate mouth over his open lips, thrusting her tongue deep into his throat.
"Oh, God, I think I love you," she whispered pushing her warm naked body against his hard flesh.
"And I think I love you," was his gentle reply as his hand caressed her soft asscheeks. Vicky trembled with excitement when his finger trailed light around her puckered asshole.
"Oh, honey," she whispered, rolling over on her back. "Put that big cock in me. I want you to fuck me to death."
Crawling between her lusciously spread legs, his huge cock gently brushed against the smooth soft flesh of her inner thigh, sending a delicious thrill through her body. Locking her soft open mouth against his, she slid her probing tongue deep into his throat.
Reaching down, she grasped his massive cock and slowly guided it up toward her hungry fuck-hole.
"Oh, God, that big cock feels good," she whispered, closing her fingers tighter around his big bloated glans.
Reaching down and cupping her soft asscheeks in his palms, he pulled her cunt up toward his slowly advancing cock.
"Oh, God, honey," she moaned, grinding herself up against him when she felt the head of his bloated cock pushing gently against her hot slippery cuntlips.
"Oh, fuck me, baby. Fuck me!" she sobbed, reaching down and guiding the massive cock into her hot juice-slickened cunt. "Oh, God," she moaned as the big thick cock slid right up into her hungry belly in one smooth thrust. She could feel his massive cockhead pushing against her womb, his big hairy balls nestling in the soft crevice of her juice-smeared asscheeks.
"I think I really love you," she sobbed, pushing her hungry body up tighter against his.
Vicky moaned in ecstasy as she felt every inch of his massive cock rubbing deliciously against the sensitive flesh of her hot cuntal walls. Plunging it in and out of the hotness of her sucking pussy, his hard cock glistened with her slippery cuntal juices.
"Faster, baby, faster!" she moaned, wildly throwing her hips up to meet every powerful thrust of his hard plunging cock. Grasping his asscheeks in her hands, she pulled him violently against her, arching her hips up to receive the full thrust of his pounding cock. The open lips of her hot juicy cunt sucked and grasped at the very base of his cock, frying vainly to get even more of it into her hungry body.
"Oh God!" she screamed hysterically. "Fuck me, honey! Fuck me hard, baby, fuck me good! Faster, baby, faster! Oh fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
Frantically increasing the speed of his powerful thrusts, Frank realized that his lustful passions were driving him madly toward a booming climax.
"Oh, fuck, baby!" Vicky seemed as she raised her legs over his shoulders, exposing the full length of her juicy cunt to his pounding cock.
"Harder, honey, harder! Fuck me, baby, fuck me! Oh, shit, honey! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" Clutching him wildly, she sank her teeth into his shoulder. The mind-blowing ecstasy was completely shattering her insanely lurching body. His huge cock was pounding mercilessly into her, trembling cunt, slithering deliciously against her throbbing clitoris.
"Oh, shit! Eeeeaaaggghhh!" she screamed, exploding into a wild orgasm when his white-hot jism spewed out into her trembling fuck-hole. "Oh, God, honey, now I know I love you!" she gasped.
Shuddering violently, she screwed her hungry cunt up tighter against him to better receive the spurts of cum still squirting into her glowing body.
This man was so wonderful. It was almost unbelievable. She smiled softly up at him, the delicious warm sensations of contentment flooding gently through her trembling flesh.
"Oh, God, honey, that was delicious," she sighed, holding his handsome face in her gentle hands.
"Oh, Vicky," he whispered after several minutes of silence. "Will you and the children come with me?"
"I'd love to, Frank," she answered, "but I don't know if it would be right to uproot the children."
"It would be for the best," he continued. "Jack will be leaving for college this fall, and this way you would be near him. As far as Jill is concerned, this gossip will make it hard on her at school."
"You make it sound so wonderful," Vicky whispered.
"And most of all, I love you," sighed Frank, pressing her warm body to his.
"Oh, honey, we could build a beautiful life. We could build it on love and understanding instead of hypocrisy," she sighed.
"I'm sure the children would like it," continued Frank.
"But we must all be honest with ourselves," whispered Vicky. "We've all gone beyond the point of return. We must face reality. I realize that Jill would still need your love, and as adults, we must not be dishonest with ourselves."
"Yes," he smiled.
"I know that my sex-mad Jill would love the arrangement," Vicky giggled, snuggling up against him.
"I wonder how my daughter would accept the whole thing?" he mused.
"No problem there," laughed Vicky, reaching down and caressing his soft cock. "That foxy daughter of yours is just dying to be fucked by her daddy's big cock. Why do you think she wanted Jack to deflower her in your bed?"
"My God," he gasped, "I hadn't thought of that!"
"And lately," she continued, stroking his cock, which was starting to swell in her hand. "I've had a fanny desire to try my son. Jack is growing into a handsome man."
"Oh, Vicky," he whispered, feeling his cock starting to throb, "we can have a beautiful life of love and passion, with no hypocrisy and no jealousy."
"I love you," she sighed, bending down and inserting his hard cock into her soft loving mouth.
After a few minutes of sucking, she lay back on the bed, slowly opening her lush thighs, exposing her juicy pink cunt.
Smiling up at him, she began to rotate her wet cunt in front of his eyes.
"Do you want this cunt, honey?" she giggled, caressing her swollen cuntlips with her delicate fingers.
When he frantically threw his arms around her, she pushed her warm belly against his throbbing cock while pressing her hard nipples up against his hot eager mouth.
His lips gently sucked the delicious buds, while his hands caressed her pliant tits.
"Oh, Frank," she moaned in ecstasy, feeling his hot mouth suck and lick her rock-hard nipples.
Slowly he lowered his hand until it was lightly stroking her soft inner thighs. Grinding slowly against him, she felt his fingers gently parting the soft hairs around her hot quivering cunt. His fingers slowly moving in and out and around her juicy fuck-hole, he continued sucking and nibbling on her excited nipples.
Grinding her hot wet slit up against his lewdly probing finger, she reached down and grasped his big thick cock.
"Oh, God, Vicky," he moaned as she began caressing the full length of his throbbing prick with gentle fingers. When his wildly lurching body signaled that he was rapidly approaching a climax, she withdrew her hand and covered his open mouth with her hot lips.
"Oh, Vicky," he sighed when his quivering body began to relax. "I was ready to explode."
"Okay, honey," she whispered, rolling over on her back again, parting her juicy cuntlips with her fingers. "Let's feel you explode inside me."
"You're so beautiful," he said.
"Oh, God," the woman moaned. "Don't talk! Just fuck me, darling, fuck me now!"
As he knelt between her widespread thighs, she quickly took his quivering cock and guided it up against her warm cuntal opening. Clasping her arms around his waist, and covering his lips with her hot open mouth, she pushed her eager slit up against the hard rubbery bulb of his cock. Pushing frantically against him, she felt his massive cockhead slowly slip into her juice-drenched fuck-hole.
"Oh, God," she moaned in ecstasy, pulling him lighter against her hot eager body.
With his delicious big cock sinking deeper and deeper into her cunt, she could feel it pushing relentlessly against her sensitive inner flesh. Their mouths and bodies locked passionately together, Vicky felt that she was drifting away from reality as his massive cock slithered deeper and deeper, aided by her abundant hot juices.
When she realized that he had fully penetrated her, she locked her legs behind his knees, thrusting her pelvis as tightly as she could against him to make certain that every bit of his luscious big cock was buried deep in her cunt.
Her tingling cuntal nerves sprang alive in a delicious frenzy as she felt him slowly withdraw his magnificent cock. He withdrew it until only the tip of his glans remained in her warm slippery cunt.
Vicky moaned with pleasure when she felt his big thick cock moving slowly back up into her sensitive passage to the warm depths of her eagerly trembling belly.
"Oh God, honey, this is so wonderful," she sobbed as he began moving back and forth, in and out at a controlled pace.
"Aaaaaggghhh!" she screamed when he began speeding up the rhythm of his fucking thrusts. "Oh, God, that feels good! Oh, shit, I'm going to come! Oh, God, I'm coming! I'm coming!"
Grasping him frantically, she screwed her cunt up tighter against him as she felt his deliciously hot jism gushing out of his massive cockhead.
Her whole body was lurching insanely, her head tossing frantically from side to side, her face wildly contorted, her glazed eyes staring blankly at the spinning ceiling.
Floating back to reality, she felt so relaxed and serene in Frank's strong comforting arms. Smiling contentedly, she lay thinking of the glorious future that would be unfolding for all of them. A world of deep love, total freedom and compassion was to be their new life. She was so happy that she and Frank were mature enough to take this revolutionary step, the only step that was practical for his sex-hungry family.
"Oh, Frank," she whispered. "It's going to be so wonderful to enjoy passion without shame. My only real sexual outlet has been a rather sordid affair with two sexual athletes, and that certainly lacked fulfillment."
"Yes," he softly replied. "The thing I've been having with Jill was beautiful, but I was always wallowing in guilt."
"I understand," she smiled, "but you mustn't neglect her now. She loves you very much and I'm afraid she would be awfully hurt if you discontinued having sex with her."
"No," the mart replied truthfully. "I'm afraid it would be impossible for me to live in the same house with Jill and not be able to fuck her occasionally."
"And I want you too," Vicky giggled, reaching for his cock. "But I want you to save plenty of this big hunk of meat for me."
After several minutes of stroking his slowly expanding cock, Vicky turned to him. "And don't ignore your daughter. I've come to know Linda very well this summer, and I know that Jack won't be able to satisfy all of her overwhelming passions. She'll need your cock, as well as Jack's."
His cock lurched violently in Vicky's hand when he thought of fucking his lovely daughter. It was something he had never considered until Vicky mentioned it, and now the thought of fucking his daughter really turned him on.
"But she's my baby," he muttered in confusion.
"Maybe she's your baby," giggling Vicky, "but she's a helluva lot older than my baby, and you certainly enjoy fucking her!"



CHAPTER TEN


When the children returned from the movie they glanced around the empty living room. It was just the way they had left it except for the clothing scattered on the floor in front of the sofa.
"Mother," Jack called out. "Are you home?"
"Yes," Vicky answered. "We're, in the bedroom. Come on in"
Entering the room, the children came to an abrupt stop when they saw the naked couple lying on the bed in each other's arms.
"Excuse us," stammered Jack as they quickly turned to leave.
"No, children, don't go!" called Vicky. "Come here and sit on the bed. We have something to tell you."
A strange tinge of excitement rippled through Linda's cunt as she stared at her father's gigantic cock thrusting up from between his legs. As the three young people sat down beside the naked couple, Linda couldn't keep her eyes away from her father's big cock. Sitting with her knees up and thighs slightly spread, Vicky's cum drenched cunt was fully exposed to her son's unbelieving eyes.
"Well," Vicky smiled when they were settled down. "We're all going to live together out in Arizona."
"In Arizona?" gasped Jill.
"Yes," her mother answered, "Arizona."
"Are you and Reverend Lewis going to get married?" Jill asked nervously.
"We already are," her mother answered calmly. "We're all matted. We've decided to be one big married family."
"You only want Reverend Lewis for yourself!" snapped Jill in a worried voice.
"No," smiled her mother. "You can have him any time you want to, and you won't have to sneak around. We're all going to have each other any time we feel like it."
"Can Jack fuck me?" Jill quickly asked.
"Yes, honey," Vicky smiled. "Your brother can fuck you whenever he wants to."
"And you won't get mad?" she bubbled.
"No, darling, I won't get mad," she replied. "We're going to build a life of love, not jealousy and hate."
"Gee, I'm gonna love Arizona!" Jill giggled in delight.
Vicky turned to Linda when she saw her staring as if hypnotized, at her father's magnificent big cock.
"Linda," she smiled. "I suggest that you get to know your father more intimately. Jill and I will never be able to satisfy this big stud by ourselves."
The shock over, the five people all started babbling excitedly about the glorious life they were going to have together. They discussed the type of home they wanted. Vicky was so happy that the children had accepted the idea so eagerly.
"Mother?" Jill suddenly interrupted. "Yes, dear," she answered.
"Can Jack sleep with me in my bed tonight?"
"If he wants to," her mother answered.
"Do you want to fuck me again, Jack?" the girl asked excitedly.
When Vicky saw Jack glance nervously at Linda, she interrupted. "Go ahead with Jill. I think Linda should get to know her father better, then she can join you in your bed later." When Jill led Jack from the room, Vicky noticed that Linda was still staring excitedly at her father's big cock.
"Linda," she smiled. "Why don't you do something about your father's big throbbing cock? I know he would love to have you relieve him, and I have a lot of work to do in the kitchen."
Linda smiled up at the woman with lust-glazed eyes.
"I'd love to take care of Daddy's cock," she smiled warmly.
"And when you're finished with him," laughed Vicky. "You can join Jack in his bed because I'm going to use what's left of your dad's cock for a nightcap."
When Vicky had left the room, Linda nervously reached out and lightly touched the tip of her father's big swollen cockhead.
Reverend Lewis shuddered in ecstasy at the feel of her gentle fingers.
Looking down at her father, Linda swore to herself that she was going to give this wonderful man the greatest sexual experience of his life. She realized for the first time how much she had always wanted her father to fuck her, and now that the time had arrived, she was going to make it a memorable occasion.
"Daddy," she whispered. "Would you like your Linda in bed with you?"
"Oh God, yes, darling," he sighed up at her glowing face.
"Okay, Daddy," she smiled, standing up to remove her clothes.
He stared in completely fascination as she casually unbuttoned her blouse, dropping it to the floor, revealing her big tits pushing out against her bra.
Slowly removing her bra, she exposed her soft tits to his eager eyes. He stared at the firm globes, topped with luscious big nipples that looked as hard as marbles. When she leaned forward to remove her slacks, the girl's beautiful blonde hair dropped down over her shoulders, gently caressing her luscious tits.
When she dropped her slacks, he was startled to see she wasn't wearing any panties. Smiling provocatively down at him, she placed her hands under her tits and, gently raising them up, slowly massaged her erect nipples. Releasing her mounds, her hands slid down her smooth flat stomach, gently stroking and caressing her delicious navel. Then, reaching down and placing her hands on her smooth legs, she drew her hands slowly up her inner thighs toward her luscious pink cunt, nestled so invitingly beneath her soft golden pubic hairs. Gently opening her wet pink cuntlips with her fingers, she smiled wickedly at her father.
"Is Daddy ready for some of his girl's hot pussy?"
When he didn't answer she reached down and, taking his hand, rubbed his finger up and down against the hot juicy inner flesh of her cuntal slit. Removing his finger from her cunt, she raised it to her lips and sucked off her juice.
Slowly she settled down on the bed with her chest salaciously rubbing her warm tits against his. "Oh, Daddy," she whimpered, "you're going to fuck me good, aren't you?"
"Oh, Linda," he moaned, feeling the heat of her soft body.
"Just relax, Daddy," she purred, her hand slowly sliding down his stomach toward his massive cock. Her whole body quivered with excitement when she grasped the thick prick in her hand.
"Gosh, Daddy, that's a big cock," she whispered with excitement, sliding his thick rubbery foreskin up and down the throbbing hot shaft.
Still stroking his massive cock, Linda moved up and covered his lips with her soft open mouth. His while body shuddered in ecstasy as their excited tongues entwined while her luscious tits rubbed lewdly over his big hairy chest.
"Oh God, Daddy," she whispered, her lips gently nibbling his ear. "Your baby is going to give you the greatest fuck of your life."
Slowly rolling over on her back and spreading her luscious thighs, she exposed the full length of her slippery pink cuntal slit to her father's eyes.
"Come on, Daddy," she teased, "this juicy pussy can't wait much longer."
Staring at her fuck-hole, glistening up at him from beneath her golden pubic hairs, he slowly advanced his big throbbing cock toward her.
Her excited body shivered deliciously at the feel of his hot rubbery cockhead pushing gently against her slippery opening.
Reverend Lewis shuddered in ecstasy when his daughter's eager cuntlips seemed to suck him into her hot grasping fuck-hole. Linda held him tightly against her, feeling her sensitive cunt walls deliciously expanding to accommodate the massive cock that was driving deeper and deeper into her soft quivering body. When the huge bloated cock was all the way in, she grasped the cheeks of his ass and frantically screwed her cunt up against him to insure the deepest penetration possible.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered, slowly rotating her cunt around the base of the massive cock that was buried so deliciously in her warm fuck-hole. Her whole body trembled with lust at the feel of his big throbbing prick moving in and out of her sucking grasping pussy. Every vein and ridge of his thick shaft rubbed deliciously against every nerve end of her soft cuntal walls.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered, locking her legs around his waist, enabling her to thrust her cunt up to meet his powerful thrusts.
Faster and faster he drove his juice-slickened cock in and out of her slippery hot fuck-hole.
When her father slowed down to postpone his ejaculation, she asked him to roll over on his back.
Then, facing him, she straddled his hips on her knees and slowly lowered her juicy hot cunt until his burning cock was embedded deep in her hungry belly. Slowly moving her slippery cunt up and down over his throbbing hard cock, her warm inner flesh rubbed deliciously against every nerve on his quivering shaft.
Through half-closed eyes, he watched the adorable face above him, her long blonde hair streaming down over her shoulders and tits until it caressed his own chest. With her mouth half-open in ecstasy, she smiled gently down at him as his fingers softly massaged her tingling rock-hard nipples.
Finally stopping the up and down action, Linda reached back and, bracing her hands against his legs, began sliding her hot slippery cunt back and forth on his thick cock. Sliding slowly back until only the big cockhead remained in her clit she would then slide rapidly forward, thrusting his mighty pole deep into her greedy fuck-hole. With each stroke, the full length of his big stiff cock rubbed deliciously against her exposed clitoris.
"Oh Daddy! Oh Daddy!" she squealed hysterically, her passion-swollen clit sliding faster and faster against his slippery shaft.
When the pleasure became too intense to endure, she frantically rolled him over on top of her.
"Now, Daddy," she whispered up at her handsome father, "fuck the shit out of me!"
Spreading her soft thighs wider apart, she grasped his ass, pulling him deeper into her inflamed pussy. As he pounded his massive cock deeper and deeper into her hungry hole, she continued clutching his ass, pulling him even more violently into her. Pounding faster and faster, her father could feel her finger probing lewdly around his sensitive asshole.
"Oh God, Daddy! Fuck me hard!" his daughter squealed, pulling his ass more violently against her.
Suddenly feeling her delicate finger slip through the tight ring of his asshole, he instinctively drove his passion-bloated cock deeper and deeper into her horny body.
"Oh Daddy!" she screamed as she felt the full force of his thrusts. "Fuck me hard, Daddy! Fuck me harder!!"
With his daughter's finger up his ass, lewdly massaging his prostate, he rammed his massive cock even more violently into her shuddering cunt.
"Eeeeaaaggghhhh!" she screamed. "God that feels good! Fuck me, Daddy! Fuck me! Fuck me! Oh, Daddy, I'm coming!!!" she screamed, her whole body exploding into a million wild sensations. "Fuck me good, Daddy! Fuck me good!"
On and on they pounded into each other's sweaty bodies.
"I'm coming, Daddy, I'm coming!" she sobbed hysterically as she felt her father's hot thick jism gush deliciously into her sex-crazed fuck-hole.
Vicky Baxter smiled to herself in the kitchen when she heard Linda reach her screaming orgasm. Everything would be so beautiful. Now she felt certain that between Jack and Frank, Linda would be well taken care of.
Jill and Jack giggled in each other's arms when they heard Linda's screeching climax.
"God," laughed Jill, "that preacher man sure knows how to fuck!"
"Do you like him to fuck you?" Jack asked.
"Of course I do," the girl giggled. "And I like you to fuck me too. I think it's going td be neat for all of us to live and fuck together."
"Funny," smiled Jack. "You and I started this whole thing. If we hadn't fucked around together that weekend, none of this would have happened."
"See," Jill giggled, "fucking can't be all bad."
Holding her naked body tenderly in his arms, Jack kissed his sister on the nose.
"You're cute, Jill," he smiled.
"Then why don't you ever go down on me?" she suddenly asked.
"You mean suck your cunt?" he asked. "That's right," she giggled.
"Hell, you've never asked me to," he replied, puzzled by her question.
"I didn't have to ask the preacher," she pouted. "He just did it."
"Would you like me to go down on you, honey?"
"Sure, Jack, if I can suck your cock at the same time," was her excited reply. And then Jack and Jill went down.
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