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CHAFFER ONE


It was after ten-thirty in the morning, and Linda Turner was still lying naked on her bed. The top sheet was kicked down and her bare knees were drawn back up against her big creamy tits while her middle finger was moving deliciously around in the hot moistness of her super-horny slit. Her long black hair was cascading over the pillow as her half-closed smoky-gray eyes stared dreamily into space. She was having visions of big, luscious cocks and lusty, hairy balls. With her finger moving sensuously around in her dripping hot cunt, Linda was fantasizing about plump, meaty dongs. From the time she was first laid at the tender age of twelve, Linda's consuming interest in fucking had gown more intense with every year and now, at thirty, cocks had become an obsession with the beautiful woman.
At the age of seventeen, she'd been knocked up by her present husband, Don Turner. Don had been thirty-eight at the time and now, in his early fifties, he no longer had the sex-drive to keep up with Linda's insatiable lust. Don was a good provider and they both loved Jill, their pretty eighteen-year-old daughter very much, so Linda tried desperately to make the marriage work. Because of Don's inability to keep her sexually satisfied, Linda depended on other men for her sex life. Linda wasn't even discriminating about her fuck-mates, who included the postman, delivery men, any repairman or salesman that came to the door and a few of her friend's husbands who discreetly visited her when their wives were out shopping. Linda's ever-ready cunt would usually relieve two or three eager cocks a day.
This morning she was resorting to masturbation out of necessity. It was a Monday and her husband had been home the entire weekend, and after forty-eight hours of no sexual release the woman was desperate. She'd remained in bed this morning hoping that Ted Murray, the man next door, would drop in for his usual Monday morning fuck, but when Linda saw him drive away with his wife, she decided to finger herself as a last resort.
It pissed her off that she had to resort to masturbation when she was such a sexually attractive woman. Men always took a second look at Linda when she walked down the street. She wore her dark hair in a pageboy style with straight bangs that stopped just above her smoldering gray eyes. Her hair was a beautiful contrast against her creamy-white complexion, and the woman's deliciously rounded figure was the envy of most teen-aged girls.
Her thoughts turned to her daughter, Jill, as she lay on the bed dreamily moving her finger around in the warm juicy depths of her lust-swollen slit. She often wondered if her lovely eighteen-year-old daughter had ever been fucked. The thought of a young boy sliding his cock in and out of Jill's twat always gave Linda a vicarious thrill. She remembered her own first fuck when she'd been a year younger than Jill, and it was one of her most cherished memories. Linda had only been sixteen years old when a neighborhood boy of seventeen had talked her into taking her panties off for him. She hadn't even been completely aware of what he was up to until he slipped his stiff young cock into her virginal cunt, but she would never forget the rapture and joy of that very first fuck. She hadn't dreamed that anything could feel so good, and from that time on, the only thing she really lived for was the heavenly feeling of a stiff prick filling her always hungry pussy.
It was probably a deep-seated desire to re-live that glorious sexual experience that caused Linda to fantasize about her daughter whenever the woman masturbated. It really turned Linda on to close her eyes and visualize a young boy's stiff prick plunging in and out of Jill's cute pussy. Linda had often wanted to ask the girl if she was fucking around with boys, but because of Jill's shyness, she had never brought up the subject. She was aware that her daughter had sexual urges, as she had once walked into the girl's room and found the girl lying on her bed, masturbating. Linda had quickly exited from the room before Jill could notice her, but since that time, the mother had often thought about it, and wondered if the girl had started fucking.
Frantically fingering herself, Linda was writhing around on the bed with vivid visions of a stiff young dick pumping into her daughter's twat when her activities were interrupted by the sound of the doorbell. Thinking that Ted Murray had dropped his wife downtown and was returning for his Monday morning fuck, Linda hopped out of bed and slipped quickly into a short housecoat. She didn't bother to close the front of it as she wanted Ted to get a good look at her thick, silky-black bush when she first opened the door.
She was startled to see Terry McGuire, their eighteen-year-old paper boy, standing there staring bug-eyed at her blatantly exposed punt.
"What do you want?" she snapped in an irritated voice as she pulled the front of her gown together.
"I'm collecting for the paper," he stammered, his blushing cheeks even brighter than his red hair and freckles.
"Come on in," she sighed disgustedly. "Let me see if I have any money in the house."
The boy stepped inside and nervously closed the door behind him as the woman left the room in search of her handbag. Rummaging around in it for money, Linda began smiling to herself, thinking of the wild expression on the teen's face as he stared at her cunt.
"The horny bastard," she giggled under her breath as she searched through the bag.
Returning to the living worn with the money, Linda wondered if Terry McGuire was standing there with a hard-on. Linda could see no indication of it when she glanced down at his fly, but thinking about the teen's prick had strangely excited her. The boy's face was still a bright red as Linda stood in front of him, slowly counting the money with the front of her gown once more fully open. She was very much aware that the boy's eyes were riveted on her soft furry mound.
"Would you like a Coke or something before you leave," she smiled, handing him the bills she'd counted.
"No thanks," he blurted out nervously. "I've gotta go."
"What's your big rush?" Linda asked.
"Nuthin'," Terry stammered. "But I'm awful late."
"Come on," she whispered, placing her hands on his shoulders. "It's lonesome all by myself. Please stay for a drink."
"I just can't, Mrs. Turner," the youth mumbled, turning toward the door.
"Terry," she giggled, "don't you like to look at my pussy?"
"It's not that." He blushed harder than ever. "I've just gotta go."
"Okay," she smiled. "But will you help me for a second before you leave?"
"I guess so," was his nervous reply. "What do you want me to do?"
"Will you please change a light bulb for me in the kitchen?"
"Sure," he muttered. "I guess so."
"I don't have a ladder," she smiled when they entered the kitchen area. "You'll have to stand on a chair, but I'll steady it for you."
While he was up on the chair changing the bulb, Linda gently placed her hands on his leg.
"Now don't slip and fall," she said, moving her hand slowly up the boy's inner thigh. "Ill hold you steady."
A wild flame shot through the woman's excited twat when her probing fingers touched his cock through the material of his tight jeans. As she'd hoped, the young boy's dick was as stiff as a board.
"Oh, Terry," she giggled, "you've got a hard-on."
"Please, Mrs. Turner," he said in a nervous voice, his body shaking like a leaf. "Please don't touch me there."
"Don't you like it?" she whispered.
"It feels funny."
"Doesn't it feel good?" she smiled up at him as her fingers were now gently squeezing and massaging the bone-hard lump in his pants.
"Sorta."
"Most young men late to have women play with their cocks," she giggled, lowering the zipper on the defenseless boy's pants.
Terry thought he'd shit when he felt the woman's cool soft fingers close around his lurching prick as she gently brought it out through the open fly.
"God, that's a neat cock," she whispered, teasing his foreskin back and forth over the sensitive head of his throbbing prick.
When he'd finished changing the light bulb, Linda still clung to his excited dick as he stepped down from the chair.
"Please, Mrs. Turner," he said in a weak voice, "I've really gotta go."
"Wouldn't you like me to jack you off first?" Linda smiled, pumping on his hard meat at a more rapid pace. "I love to jack off boys with nice hard cocks."
"Are you serious?" he asked, suddenly excited at the thought of being jacked off by a woman.
"Terry," she whispered, as she continued stroking his dong, "if you'll come into my bedroom with me, I'll do neat things to you that you'll never forget."
"Like what?"
"That's a surprise," Linda giggled. "Just follow me."
With all the boy's fear and resistance gone, the horny housewife led him into her bedroom.
"Now take off your clothes," she smiled, removing her housecoat.
"All of them?" the boy asked.
"Yes, honey, every fuckin' stitch of them." The young boy was startled to hear Mrs. Turner using dirty words, but the thing that really blew his mind was the sight of her creamy, naked body with the big bush of thick black hair between her legs. This was the first time that he had ever seen a woman completely undressed. He'd often masturbated while looking at pictures of big-titted girls in Penthouse, and he'd managed to sort of fingerfuck two or three girls, but this was the first time he'd ever seen a real live woman naked.
"D'ya like my pussy?" she smiled, noting how excitedly the boy was staring at it.
"Shit, yes," Terry gasped.
"Would you like to touch it?" Linda whispered.
"Sure."
"Then take your clothes off," giggled the woman. "You can touch it when you're undressed."
Within a matter of seconds, Terry was standing completely nude in front of Linda.
The woman had almost forgotten how stiff and exciting a young boy's cock could look. His smooth, hard, ivory-colored prick-shaft curved deliciously to the left, capped by an exciting rose-colored cock-head that was just begging to be sucked and licked. It wasn't as big as the average man's thick gnarly cock, but there was a sleek hardness to it that sent her hot cunt juices oozing wetly from between her quivering cunt-lips.
Sitting on the edge of the bed, Linda drew him toward her until the naked boy was standing between her creamy, open thighs.
"God, Terry," she whispered, taking his smooth cock between her fingers and rubbing the hot stiffness of it against her warm cheeks. "That's a neat cock."
The boy could hardly believe it as she rubbed his dong through her thick black hair, under her chin, against her neck and back to her soft cheeks again.
"Oh, jeez," he panted when she bent his stiff shaft down and began rubbing the head of his cock against her hard, swollen nipples. It felt like his trembling hard prick would explode with joy as her erect tit-buds teased against the sensitive underside of his bunting glans.
Placing his hard boner in the deep warm valley between her big luscious boobs, Linda cupped Terry warmly around the entire length of his shaft.
"D'ya like that?" she whispered to him as she began moving her tits up and down over his entrapped cock.
"Shit yes," he gasped, staring down at his prick buried between the woman's rising and falling jugs. He could see his pink cock-head peek out between them at the end of every lurch.
Linda knew that Terry was nearly ready to shoot his load and she was just about to cover his knob with her mouth when the inexperienced youth exploded. His hot jizz suddenly spewed out of his cock against her neck, chest and tits. She was startled at the huge amount of fuck-cream that gushed and squirted out of his frantically jerking dick.
When the temporarily exhausted boy collapsed on the bed, Linda began scooping up the jizz from her body and licking it from her dripping fingers.
"Jesus Christ," Terry gasped, "Do you like the taste of that sticky shit?"
"Shit yes," she slurped, frantically sucking it into her mouth from her semen-drenched fingers. "I love it."
Pulling the naked boy into her arms a few moments later, Linda asked him if he'd like to finger her twat.
"God, yes," he beamed, reaching for the woman's hot, moist cunt.
"Okay," Linda smiled, grasping his hand and gently inserting the tip of his finger into her scalding slit.
"Jeez," he gasped, trembling with excitement at the feel of Linda's snatch. "It's so squishy and hot in there."
"It's supposed to feel squishy and hot," she giggled, forcing his finger deeper into her depraved fuck-hole. "That's why men love to put their cocks in it."
"Is fuckin' neat?" he suddenly asked. "Shit, yes," Linda laughed. "It's the neatest thing in the whole world. Haven't you ever fucked a girl?"
"Nope."
"Haven't you ever fucked my daughter?" she asked, hoping to get some information on her girl's activities.
"You mean Jill?" he asked, unable to believe what the woman was saying. "Shit, no!"
"Who fucks her?"
"Nobody," be replied. "Jill doesn't mess around with guys."
"Would they like to screw her?" Linda persisted. "I suppose so," he stammered, embarrassed by the question. "She's a real pretty girl."
"Would you like to fuck her?" The confused boy didn't answer. "Would you like to fuck me?" Linda whispered, toying with his rapidly growing prick.
"I guess so," he panted, once more excitedly plunging his finger in and out of the woman's hot, slippery cunt.
"Good," Linda giggled. "Because I'm dying to be fucked."
"But I don't know how," he muttered in a low voice.
"Don't worry about that," smiled the horny woman. "Screwin' just comes natural."
Releasing his now fully erect prick, Linda rolled onto her back and lewdly spread her smooth naked thighs, blatantly exposing her pink, juicy slit nestled in the moist bush of silky, black pussy hair.
"Crawl between my legs," she suggested, lifting her knees to make her dripping, hot cunt more available to his stiff cock. When the trembling boy had positioned himself as she'd directed, Linda reached down and gently grasped his cock, guiding it skillfully toward her hot cunt-mouth.
Terry let out a soft moan when he felt the slippery hot flesh of her cunt-lips rub deliciously against his trembling cock-head. He almost screamed with joy as he felt his quivering prick slide into the moist hotness of the woman's sucking cunt. Deeper and deeper it sank into her steaming fuck-hole, the intense pleasure increasing as it advanced.
"Oh, Terry," she whispered, clutching him tightly in her arms. "Your cock feels so fuckin' good. Christ, it's hard!"
Terry was almost out of his mind with the delicious feel of the woman's talented cunt muscles sucking and milking the full length of his buried prick-shaft. In his wildest imagination, Terry had never dreamed that a girl's cunt could feel so juicy and hot.
"Okay," Linda whispered after a few moments. "Start pumping your cock in and out."
The boy could hardly believe the delicious tingle that was racing up and down his quivering dong as it slid back and forth against the hot sucking tissues of the woman's grasping fuck-hole. Faster and faster he went, until he had the horny woman squealing with joy as she excitedly waved her legs around in the air.
"That's it, you sweet fucker," she cried, feeling the top ridge of his young bone-hard dick rubbing deliciously against her hard, swollen clitty. "Oh, yes, baby, that's the way to fuck, you sweet fucker."
With his youthful energy, the boy was thrusting at a rate of speed the woman had never thought possible. Terry's boy-sized prick wasn't filling her cunt the way she most enjoyed it, but the friction of his stiff dick against her quivering joy-button was driving the woman out of her mind. It was a wild new sensation that she'd never experienced before. Linda could hardly believe it when she felt her entire body tensing for an orgasm.
"Oh, Christ, honey," she shrieked. "Faster, baby! Don't stop! Don't stop! I'm coming, baby… COMMMIIIIINNNNGGGG!"
Exploding into a bone-rattling climax, she felt the youth's fresh young jizz gushing out of his belching cock. It felt so deliciously hot as it sprayed against the convulsing walls of her hungry fuck-hole.
"God, that was nice," he whispered as the lovely woman held his trembling body in her arms. "I've never felt anything so neat in my life."
"It was wonderful for me, too," she smiled, looking into his beaming freckled face. "You're a great fucker."
"Can I fuck you again sometime?" he asked.
"You sure can," she grinned. "And how would you like to screw Jill?"
"Are you serious?" he questioned her with a disbelieving voice.
"I'm serious," was her answer. "Would you like to fuck Jill?"
"Shit, yes," be admitted. "But she wouldn't let me."
"Maybe I can talk her into it," Linda grinned. "Would you like that?"
"Jeez," he gasped. "Who wouldn't?"
"Okay," the woman smiled, lowering her mouth down over his limp dick. "After I've given you a few more lessons, I'll see what I can do about getting you and Jill together."



CHAPTER TWO


A few days later, as Jill was walking through the park on the way home from Barbara Walker's house, her thoughts were on the exciting things her girl friend had told her. Recalling every naughty word of what Barbara had confided to her, Jill's young cunt was burning and itching with excitement. Although both girls had absolutely no experience with sex, it was the one thing they constantly talked about. Most of their discussions were vague fantasies, but today Barbara really had a story to tell. Last night Barbara had actually jacked off one of her brother's friends. Jill had never seen a boy's cock, but Barbara told her all about how it looked and felt. She had explained how hot and hard it felt in her hand, and Jill's cunt had become frothy with pussy juice when Barbara described how the jizz shot out of it.
Thinking about the discussion as she walked through the park, Jill was anxious to get home so she could go up to her room and masturbate. It was a hot afternoon, and as she passed an empty park bench that was under the shade of a tree, the teen decided to rest for a few minutes.
The girl's golden-tan skin gleamed in the sunlight. She was wearing short cut-offs and a halter top. With her long, chestnut-colored hair and flashing amber eyes, she was a lovely sight to behold. At the age of eighteen, her pert tits were poking out like two hard cones.
She had been sitting there for only two or three minutes when she noticed an old beat-up paperback book lying on the bench beside her. Picking it up and looking at the first page, the girl's eyes almost popped out of her head. It was a colored photograph of a naked man with a big stiff cock thrusting up in front of him. The trembling young girl had never seen anything like it in her life. The size of his big hairy balls was almost beyond her wildest imagination.
Turning the page, she came to a big close-up picture of a man's cock, and a beautiful young girl was licking the end of it with her tongue. Jill had never seen a dick before, but every minute detail was deliciously revealed to her in the enlarged photograph. She could almost feel the bumps and sinews that were clearly revealed under the tightly stretched skin of the stiff shaft.
Excitedly leafing through the pages, she found pictures of cocks buried deep in juicy pink cunts that were surrounded by silky pussy hairs. Another picture showed a big hard cock shooting jizz all over a beautiful woman's face as she tried to catch it in her eagerly open mouth. A picture that sent Jill's twat juice oozing into her panties showed a girl lying on her back while a man's face was buried between her open thighs, sucking on her swollen slit. Jill had never dreamed that people did these things to each other as she turned from one thrilling picture to the next.
When she'd leafed through the book about five or six times, the excited girl stuffed it into her bag and headed for home. She couldn't wait to get to her room where she could finger herself off while looking at pictures of these beautiful big dicks.
Entering the house, Jill was just starting upstairs when she heard her mother calling to her from the living room.
"Yes, Mom," she called back.
"Come here a minute, honey," her mother sang out.
Walking into the living room, the girl was surprised to see Terry McGuire, the cute red-haired paper boy, sitting there with her mom.
"Hi, Terry," the girl smiled. "What are you doing here?"
"Hi," he answered. "Just talking to your mother."
Sitting down on a chair across from them, Jill was surprised to see her mother wearing a housecoat that late in the day. It embarrassed the girl a bit as she could see almost all the way up between the woman's bare thighs under the short gown. She wondered if the scanty attire bothered Terry.
"What have you been talking about?" Jill asked, to make conversation. She was still puzzled about the paperboy being in the house.
"Just about boys and girls," Linda answered her daughter.
"What about them?" asked Jill, still a bit confused.
"We were discussing the differences," her mother smiled.
"That's a dumb conversation," Jill giggled, getting up to go to her room where she could study her pictures and masturbate.
"Not really," her mother said. "How many people fully understand the difference?"
"I guess everybody," was the girl's reply.
"Do you?"
"Sure, I guess so."
"Have you ever seen a man's thing?" her mother asked.
"What?" gasped Jill, thinking she'd heard wrong. "Have you ever seen a boy's prick?" her mother repeated with a bit more directness.
"Well," Jill stammered, embarrassed at this conversation in front of Terry. "I guess not really."
"Then how can you say everyone knows?" her mother persisted.
"I've seen pictures," Jill blushed, thinking about the neat book in her bag.
"Pictures!" her mother scoffed. "Pictures aren't the real thing."
Jill was completely dumbfounded by the way her mother was talking. Not only was the girl tacked, but she was completely embarrassed by this discussion in front of Terry.
"Jill," the woman smiled at her daughter, "you're eighteen years old, and I think it's time for you to find out what a cock looks like."
"Oh Mother," the girl blushed. "Let's talk about this later."
"No," her mom said in a stem voice. "It's time you find out about cocks."
The girl just stared at her mother, not knowing what to say.
"Terry," said Linda, turning to the young boy. "Will you take your pants down and let Jill look at your prick?"
"Sure," he grinned, standing up and dropping his cut-offs as Linda had directed hint to do while they were waiting for Jill to get home.
It all happened so fast that Jill's mouth flew open. Terry's stiff cock sprang up as his pants fell down around his ankles. She couldn't believe her eyes. It wasn't as big and thick as the dongs in her book, but it was as stiff as a poker. The exciting thing about it was the way it jerked and throbbed like a wild animal as it pointed up at the ceiling. A spurt of pussy-cream dripped out of her young twat as the girl stared at his crinkly balls, all covered with curly red hairs.
"Come over here and get a closer look," her mother ordered as the naked boy sat back down on the couch.
"I can see it from here," whispered Jill, too stunned to move.
"Don't be silly," her mother snapped. "Kneel down in front of Terry so you can touch it."
Dropping to her knees in front of the boy, his stiff prick was only inches from Jill's eyes. She wanted to reach out and feel it, but the teen was unable to move. Noticing the girl's hesitation, her mother took Jill's hand and wrapped her trembling fingers around Terry's stiff dick. The hot meaty texture of the boy's throbbing flesh burned deliciously in Jill's palm. She could feel, the blood coursing through his distended veins just beneath the stretched skin of Terry's hot, throbbing cock. Still holding Jill's trembling hand, her mother slid the girl's finger's up and down over the boy's stiff prick.
"That's it, honey," her mother whispered, releasing the girl's hand when she saw that she was expertly skimming his foreskin up and down over his shiny cock-head. "That's the way to do it. Boys love it when girls play with their dongs that way."
Jill could tell from the wild expression in Terry's eyes that he was really enjoying it. Excited, and no longer embarrassed, the girl began stroking his cock.
"Would you like to play with Jill's cunt?" the girl's mother asked the boy.
"God, yes," was his enthusiastic answer.
"Okay, honey," Linda smiled at the girl. "Take your pants down."
Needing no further encouragement, the teen quickly pulled off her shorts. Next she rolled her wet panties over her smooth hips and rump until they slithered down around her trim young ankles.
Both Terry and her mother stared at the beautiful girl who was proudly standing naked in front of them. The girl's big amber eyes were shining with excitement as her long, chestnut colored hair flowed down over her smoothly tanned shoulders. As their eyes moved down over her pertly jutting boobs, they passed over the girl's gently rounded tummy, and on down to the soft chestnut nest of shimmering pussy hair between her legs.
They could both vividly see her pink, open slit, shimmering with droplets of her sweet twat-juice. The slippery fluids glistened like jewels on the soft pink flesh of her quivering cunt-lips. Terry had never tasted a girl's pussy, but he had a wild desire to lick that delicious slit.
"God, that's a beautiful cunt," her mother gasped, unable to remove her eyes from the girl's wet twat.
"Jesus," panted Terry. "You've got the neatest cunt in the world."
"Honey," Linda said to her daughter, "why don't you lie down on the couch, so Terry can play with your pussy?"
Needing no further encouragement, the teen quickly spread out on her back and opened up her legs, eager to feel Terry's finger in her snatch.
"Okay," Linda smiled to Terry. "Stick your finger in, but be very gentle."
"Oooooooo, Terry," Jill squealed with delight when she felt his thick middle finger slithering up into the juicy warmth of her slit. "That feels so neat!"
This was the first time the teen had ever felt anything in her cunt except her own finger. When the full length of his probing digit was imbedded in her fuck-hole, the excited girl writhed her juicy slit up against the palm of his hand.
"Oh, Terry," she shrieked with joy when he began plunging his finger in and out of her tight slippery twat. "That's so good, honey, so good!"
Linda's entire body was flaming with excitement and lust as she watched the paperboy's juice slickened finger streaking in and out of her daughter's squirming cunt.
"Terry," Linda whispered, taking the boy's hand and guiding his finger up against her daughter's hard clitty. "Rub the top of your finger against this bud when you push it in and out. It will drive her crazy."
"What is it?" the young boy asked.
"It's her girl-cock," Linda explained. "It's called her clitoris."
"Oh, Christ," squealed Jill as the boy's finger began to stimulate her joy-button. "That's it, honey! Oh, shit, that feels so fuckin' good."
Linda smiled at the filthy language coming from her daughter's lips. The woman knew from experience that the more sexually aroused a woman became, the more she loved to use naughty words.
"That's enough," Linda finally smiled, withdrawing the boy's finger from Jill's frothy cunt. "I think it's time to fuck her."
"Oh, Mother, can we?" Jill squealed with delight. "Will you really let us fuck?"
"DO you want to screw?" the woman asked with a big smile.
"Oh, yes, mother," whispered Jill. "Please let us."
"Okay," Linda giggled, patting Terry on his lean bare ass. "Start fuckin'."
"But Mom," Jill asked. "What do I do?"
"Just lie on your back and open your legs real wide so Terry can crawl between them," she explained.
When Jill had done as she was told, the young boy dropped to his knees between the girl's thighs.
"Now draw you knees up," smiled Linda, taking Terry's shaft in her hand and guiding it toward the girl's pussy. With her knees pulled clear back against her hard tits, the juicy furrow of her open slit was blatantly exposed to Terry's advancing prick. Holding his dong gently in her hand, Linda rubbed his cock-head up and down against Jill's slippery, wet cunt-lips.
"Will it hurt?" Jill asked aster mother carefully guided the tip of the boy's cock into the girl's quivering slit.
"Yes, honey," Linda answered, vividly recalling her own first fuck. "It will hurt at first, but it's worth it."
Clutching at the cushions with her fingers, Jill could feel her young cunt being stretched as the boy's stiff dick moved slowly up into her unused fuck-hole.
"It won't go in any further," gasped Terry, turning to the girl's mother.
"You've reached her maidenhead," smiled Linda. "Push as hard as you can."
"Eeeeeeeeeegggghh!" shrieked Jill when Terry's bone-hard prick ripped through the girl's hymen. The searing pain was almost more than the teen could stand as his cock streaked all the way up into her small virginal cunt.
"Oh, Terry," she sobbed, holding him tightly against her. "Please don't move. It hurts too much."
The two teens lay perfectly still in each other's arms until Jill began to slowly relax. She was conscious of nothing but the alien object that was throbbing in her cunt.
"Please be careful," she whispered when the boy partially withdrew his dick. "It really hurts."
There was a pleasant sensation mixed with the pain when she felt him slowly drive it back up into her fuck-hole. As he began slowly moving his prick in and out, the original pain was being replaced by a delicious tingle that was growing and growing in intensity.
"Oh, Terry," she whispered. "It's beginning to feel good, honey. Shit, it feels good."
The feel of his hot, stiff dick rubbing against her tightly stretched cuntal walls was the wildest sensation she'd ever experienced. With the pain completely gone, the girl was writhing her hot slit up around the base of his cock, trying to get every bit of it into her grasping hole.
"Oh, faster honey," she sobbed, thrusting her cunt up around his cock. "Please fuck me faster."
Linda had discarded her housecoat and was feverishly lingering her own cunt as she watched Terry's cock plunging in and out of Jill's sweet juicy twat. To watch her young daughter being fucked had been Linda's fantasy for a long time and it was even moat exciting than she'd dreamed it would be.
"Look, Mom," Jill shouted with joy. "I'm fuckin'. I'm really gettin' fucked."
"Yes, honey," her mother panted as she continued rubbing her own hard clitoris. "Mother's watching, baby. Isn't it fun?"
"Shit, yes," Jill squealed. "It's fantastic."
Crazed with excitement, the teen's smooth tanned legs were churning frantically in the air as Terry lustily pumped his prick between them.
"Give it to her, Terry!" Linda shouted. "Fuck my baby good! Fuck her good!"
"Yes, Terry," Jill shouted. "Fuck me good, honey! Fuck me good!"
Tearing at her own cunt, Linda was going wild with excitement as she watched the boy's slippery hard dick slithering in and out of Jill's sweet pink slit. The girl's swollen cunt-lips were sucking and grasping at his juice-drenched dong. With every thrust, Linda could see her daughter's cunt-cream spurting out of her widely stretched slit. The girl's downy pussy hair glistened damply with the slippery fluids. The sight of watching her daughter being fucked was much more exciting than it had been in her fantasies. With every thrust, the woman vividly recalled her own first fuck. She could vicariously feel Terry's cock as much as Jill could. The wild, distorted expression on her daughter's face was ample proof of how much the teen was enjoying it.
"Fuck her good, Terry," the woman was screaming as she tore and clawed at her own dripping slit. "Fuck my baby good! Make her come! Make her come!"
Glancing down at Terry's lean, bare bottom as it pumped up and down between her daughter's widely splayed legs, Linda's eyes were drawn to the curly red hair around the boy's asshole.
"Faster, honey! Harder!" she heard her daughter screaming as the woman continued staring at the young boy's asshole.
"Faster, honey! Harder!" she heard her daughter screaming as the woman continued staring at the young boy's plunging ass.
Unable to control the wild urge any longer, Linda reached down and began probing at the boy's tight bung-hole with the tip of her finger.
"Oh, Terry!" screamed Jill, suddenly feeling that wild sensation she'd experienced with masturbation. "I'm gonna come, honey! Fuck me harder! I'm coming!"
Wanting the boy to give her daughter a mighty blast, Linda thrust the full length of her middle finger up his tight shitter. The delicious shock of it caused Terry to give a wild thrust as his cock exploded a torrent of jizz in to the screaming girl's convulsing fuck-hole.
"That's it!" Jill shrieked, feeling his thick cum splattering against the sucking walls of her cunt.
"That's it, baby! Squirt me good! I'm coming! I'mmm commmiiiiinnnnnngggggg!"
It felt like she was soaring through the clouds as she desperately clung to the boy while spurt after spurt of white-hot juice filled her writhing fuck-hole.
"Jesus Christ, that was good," she whispered a few minutes later as Terry withdrew his soft dick from her slurping wet twat. "Let's do it again."
"You'll, have to wait till he's hard again," her mother smiled, pointing to his limp dong.
"How long will that take?" asked the girl in a disappointed voice.
"That's up to you," laughed her mother. "What do you mean?" Jill asked with a puzzled expression on her face.
"Well," Linda smiled. "It doesn't take long if you suck on it."
"You mean suck his cock in my mouth?" she asked, recalling the picture in her book.
"Sure," her mother grinned. "You'll love it." Without a moment's hesitation, Jill took his limp prick between her thumb and forefinger and slipped it into her mouth. She was shocked at the strange, but exciting taste of the jizz that still clung to his soft prick. Her hot twat began tingling with excitement as she rolled his soft pud around her tongue.
A wild thrill raced through her body when she felt his cock beginning to throb and grow in her mouth. When it was fully erect, the girl began bobbing her head up and down over it as she'd seen the beautiful woman doing in the book. It was exciting to feel his hard meaty dick slide over her tongue and press against her cheeks and the back of her throat.
Feeling Terry lurching and squirming with excitement, Jill locked her baby-soft lips tightly around the base of his cock-head and began a deep sucking action.
"Oh, Christ!" moaned Terry. "That's it, honey! Don't stop, baby! Suck! Suck! Suck!"
Inspired by his cries, the girl sucked deeper and harder on Terry's tasty prick. She could feel that his entire body was trembling like a leaf.
"Oh, Christ," he screamed as his stiff cock began to jerk in her mouth.
The uninitiated teen was caught by surprise as his jizz suddenly spewed out of his cock and into her mouth. Sucking and swallowing as fast as possible, she tried to take as much of the delicious cum-cream as she could, but big rivulets of it dripped from the corner of her mouth and down her chin. Trying to lick it back in with her tongue, Jill thought of all the exciting things she could tell Barbara Walker about tomorrow.



CHAPTER THREE


Don Turner, Linda's husband, had left some papers at the house and he was driving home that afternoon to pick them up. Approaching the house in his car, his thoughts were on his wife and daughter. He'd loved Linda very much when they were first married, but as he'd discovered one infidelity after another, his feeling for the lovely girl had faded. Knowing that his wife was fucking around with every man she could fine, Don had lost all desire for her. It was only his deep love for Jill that kept him from leaving.
Even though he knew Linda was balling around, Don couldn't bring himself to do the same thing. His moral standards were too high for him to follow Linda's way of life. At first it had been very frustrating for the man, but as he purposely became more arid more involved with his work, Don had pushed his sexual desires behind him.
Parking the car in the driveway and leaving the motor running, he entered the house through the back door and hurried directly to his den to pick up the papers. He was about to leave the house when he heard some shrill squeals coming from the living room. He would never forget the scene that met his eyes. A young red-headed boy was spread out naked on the couch and Don's nude wife was straddling his chest while the boy noisily sucked and licked her spit-drenched pussy. This was bad enough, but even worse was the sight of his eighteen-year-old daughter squatting over his loins with his cock plunging up into the teen's twat.
From where he was standing, Don could plainly see the ecstasy on Jill's face as the girl bounced up and down on the boy's stiff cock. The man hadn't seen his daughter's pussy since she was just a baby and he was surprised at the soft, shimmering pubic hair that surrounded her juicy pink slit. The sight of the girl's cunt faintly aroused him as did her firm breasts and big nipples. Glancing back at his wife, he half wished that it was his face cradled between her smooth thighs, sucking and licking up her sweet juices.
"Oh, honey," he heard his daughter squealing with joy. "It feels so good, honey. Your fuckin' cock feels so good."
Starting at his wife and daughter, Don was getting a hard-on for the first time in a long while. He felt guilty to be staring at his naked daughter, but the sight of her obscenely bare body was strangely exciting him.
Not wanting to cause any embarrassment, the man turned around and walked numbly out to his car. He knew that he would have to talk to Linda about this disgusting affair, but this wasn't the time.
Driving slowly back to the office, Don's cock was pounding frantically in his pants as he kept thinking about Jill's horny body. That golden figure with her sweet young twat had really excited him. He had no thoughts of ever having intercourse with the teen, but the memory of that slippery prick sliding in and out of her cunt was hard to forget.
"Becky," he said to his secretary when he returned to the office. "Will you cancel all appointments for this afternoon? I don't want to be disturbed."
"Certainly, Mr. Turner," she smiled. "Do you want me to bring you a cup of coffee?"
"Please," he answered, walking into his private office.
Sitting behind his desk, Don couldn't get his mind away from his daughter. He kept seeing her pink, moist slit with that stiff dick buried in it. He could vividly see the girl's long chestnut-colored hair flying around her flushed face as she bounced up and down over the boy's stiff cock.
He was still thinking about it when the door opened and Becky entered his office with the coffee. For the first time, Don suddenly realized that his secretary had the same long, chestnut colored hair as his daughter. She even had the same trim figure and golden tanned legs that were deliciously exposed beneath her short skirt.
"What's the matter, Mr. Turner?" Becky asked as the man stared at her with slightly glazed eyes.
"Nothing," he answered, dropping his eyes down to his desk.
"Here's your coffee," the girl smiled, placing the cup down.
"Thank you, Becky," he spoke after a short pause.
"My daughter is a beautiful girl," he continued in a dreamy voice. "She looks a bit like you."
Becky was startled by the man's remark. She'd had a crush on her boss since she first started working for him a year ago, and this was the first time he'd complimented or paid any attention to her. The handsome man was much older than Becky, but his charm and virile appearance had really turned her on.
Unconsciously staring at her legs under the short dress, Don idly wondered if she had the same chestnut-colored pussy hair between them as his daughter did.
A tingle of excitement rippled through her twat as she noticed the hungry expression in his eyes as he boldly stared at her legs. She had never seen the man in such an obviously horny mood, and Becky decided she wasn't going to let this chance slip away.
"What's your daughter's name?" asked Becky, realizing that her boss rarely spoke of his family.
"Jill," he answered as Becky walked around behind the desk and casually seated himself on it. Perched on the desk directly in front of the man, her inner thighs were subtly exposed beneath her short dress.
"That's a cute name," Becky smiled, brushing back her long hair.
"She's a cute girl," Don smiled, trying to avert his eyes from the smooth bare flesh of her upper legs.
"You haven't spoken of her very often," Becky said, squirming around on the desk top so that her short skirt worked up a bit higher on her legs. "Tell me more about her."
"Well," Don sighed, unable to think of anything about her except that sweet pussy he'd seen this afternoon. "She's a very pretty girl and she a senior in high school."
"Gee," his secretary giggled, coyly parting her thighs a bit. "It only seems like yesterday that I was in high school."
"Funny," be smiled. "But I think you must have looked a lot like Jill when you were her age."
"I'll take that as a compliment," she laughed, throwing her hair back and letting her legs part a bit more. Becky was pleased that she hadn't worn panties today.
"You are both lovely young ladies," Don stammered, unable to keep his eyes turned away from her partially spread legs. Looking at the golden-tan flesh of her thighs, he momentarily wondered if her slit was surrounded by the same silky, copper-colored hair as he'd seen around Jill's pussy.
"Do you have a picture of her?" Becky asked, squirming around on the desk and parting her smooth, shapely legs even further.
Don didn't answer. His cock gave a sudden lurch when the man's eyes caught a glimpse of her naked twat. He could see droplets of moisture glistening on her slippery wet cunt-lips that were delicately surrounded by soft, chestnut-colored pussy hair. He hadn't dreamed that his lovely young secretary wasn't wearing panties, and the sudden glimpse of her naked cunt almost stunned him.
"Well, have you?" the girl asked in a casual voice, noticing the wild expression on his face as he stared up between her legs.
"Have I what?" he stammered in a breathless voice.
"DO you have a picture of her?" Becky repeated, starting to gently swing her legs, causing her juicy cunt lips to imperceptibly open and close in a sensual manner.
"Who?"
"Your daughter," she giggled. "We're talking about Jill."
"Oh, that's right," he stammered, his face flushed with excitement. "No, I don't have a picture of her with me. Why?"
"I just wondered if she looked like I did," Becky answered, lewdly squirming her wet, exposed cunt around on the desk top.
Don Turner was so completely turned on by the sight of the young lady's bare snatch that his head was reeling with an excitement he hadn't felt for years.
"Mr. Turner," she suddenly suggested, secretly watching the big hard bulge throbbing in his pants. "I have some pictures of me when I was eighteen. Why don't you drive me home from work so I can show them to you."
"Why, er, that's a fine idea," he stammered, momentarily pulling his eyes away from her sweet cunt.
"I hope I looked like she does," she smiled, looking down at her boss.
Glancing between her legs again, Don was disappointed to see her thighs clasped tightly together.
"Well," she giggled, hopping down from her perch on the desk. "I'd better get busy or I won't be able to finish by five o'clock."
When the girl had disappeared from his office, Don sat perfectly still in his chair while his bursting cock throbbed wildly in his pants. He couldn't believe that he'd been staring at the lovely girl's naked wet pussy. He momentarily wondered if Becky had purposely let him see her cunt, but quickly decided that it had been the careless way she'd been sitting on the desk. Even if the glimpse had been accidental, his prick was almost bursting with excitement as he thought about it.
While he was driving Becky home after work, the young lady sat very properly in the car with her short skirt pulled down, covering as much of her bare legs as possible. Noticing the girl's propriety, Don was convinced that Becky had been unaware that she'd exposed her delicious pussy to him. He felt a certain disappointment, knowing he would never get another glimpse of it.
"Would you care for a drink?" Becky asked as they entered her apartment. "I have scotch or bourbon."
"Scotch on the rocks," he smiled, sitting on a couch. "Make it light."
Returning with the drinks, the girl sat down next to him.
"Here's to when I was eighteen," she smiled, raising her glass in a toast.
"Becky," he smiled. "What were you like at eighteen?"
"Horny as hell," she whispered in a teasing voice. "Let me go and get those pictures."
Don's cock gave a shudder as he watched her lithe young figure move out of the room. There was an innocent freshness about the girl that strangely excited the older man.
"Here they are," she called cheerily as she re-entered, wearing the most transparent black negligee he'd ever seen. Her big dollar-sized areolas and bursting hard nipples were plainly visible through the lacy material. Glancing down he could see the triangle outline of her lush pussy hair.
"I decided to slip into something cooler," Becky smiled, casually standing in front of him as she handed Don the pictures.
Taking the snapshots in his shaking fingers, he was startled by the similarity of the two girls at the age of eighteen.
"You did look like her," he stammered, handing the pictures back, trying not to look at her near nakedness.
"What's the matter?" she whispered, coyly opening the front of her gown. "Don't you like to look at my pussy?"
Unable to answer, he tried not to stare at her wet slit.
"You sure enjoyed looking at it this afternoon," she giggled, settling herself down on his lap.
Feeling her warm young body against him through the filmy material of her negligee, Don had the biggest hard-on he'd had for years.
"Your cock seems to like me," she whispered, feeling his stiff dong pounding up against her bottom through his pants.
Don hadn't been filled with so much desire in years and he almost shot his wad when the girl pressed one of her firm ripe tits against his flushed cheek. The man had suppressed his sex drive for so many years that he could hardly believe he was holding this soft warm body on his lap.
"Let's go into my bedroom," she giggled in a soft teasing voice. "My juicy snatch has been hungry for your cock since the first day I went to work for you."
When he didn't answer, she stood up and, taking his hand, led the willing victim to her bed. Don obediently followed her, his entire body crying out for her lovely young body. In spite of his wife's repeated infidelities, Don had never turned to another woman, but he knew now he couldn't restrain himself any longer.
"God, I've dreamed of this moment," she whispered. Rubbing her twat against his groin, she slowly unbuttoned his shirt. When it was removed, she delicately licked and nibbled his tits while unbuckling his belt and lowering his zipper. When she'd dropped his pants and shorts down around his ankles, she could feel his stiff hard cock burning up against her soft belly through the open front of her gown. Pressing herself tightly against him, she rolled his cock back and forth between the flesh of their two stomachs.
"God, Mr. Turner," she panted, pulling him down on the bed with her, "your cock feels so stiff and hot."
Falling on top of the girt Don's knee dropped between her soft open thighs and he could feel her hot wet pussy grinding against his upper leg. His big, muscular body gave a wild lurch when Becky reached down and wrapped her soft, cool fingers around his thick, meaty prick.
"Oh, Becky," he sobbed when she began skimming his foreskin back and forth over his lust-swollen cock-head.
Parting her filmy negligee further, he lowered his face and sucked her big hard nipple into his mouth. The texture and taste of her swollen tittie-bud seemed to fan the flames that were burning in his loins.
"Oooooooh, Mr. Turner," she giggled as he sucked and nibbled on her quivering boob. "You're a naughty man, but Christ, it feels good."
Completely carried away with lust, be reached beneath the girl and dug his fingers into the soft resilient flesh between her creamy ass cheeks. The feel of her sweet bare flesh was almost blowing his mind. Releasing her soft ass, he rose to his knees and quickly removed her gown. The man's throbbing dong was quivering and jerking with anticipation as he stared down at her beautiful naked body.
Letting out an animal-like roar, he spread her soft young thighs with his hands and buried his face into the warm musky dampness of her wet cunt. The long forgotten aroma of a woman's hot pussy sent a delicious tingle running up and down the length of his stiff cock. He had forgotten the pungent scent of hot cunt juice clinging to a girl's damp pussy hair. Thrusting his tongue up between her slippery cunt-lips, he was greeted with the old familiar taste of hot, dripping cunt-cream. Crazed with excitement, he began greedily licking as deeply into her fuck-hole as his tongue could reach. God, it was exciting to be going down on a girl again!
Becky let out a squeal of pure joy when his thick rough tongue found her dangling clitty.
"Oh, sweet baby," she whispered as he sucked her joy-button in between his lips.
Unable to stand the excitement any longer, Don raised his head and grabbed his cock, planting his big blood-bloated knob between her slippery cunt-lips. Giving a frantic lunge, he drove the full length of his dong all the way up into her scalding fuck-hole. Don's ecstasy was indescribable as his hard, sensitive cock sunk deeper and deeper into the hot, squishy tissues of her sucking cunt. He'd completely forgotten the joy of a girl's gasping match squeezing so deliciously against his bunting, hard dick.
"Jesus, honey," she gasped when her widely stretched pussy was completely stuffed full of his thick cock. "That's the biggest hunk of meat I've ever had in my cunt. Shit, you've really got a fuck-tool."
Clutching at her bare ass with his fingers, he pulled her juicy twat up closer around the base of his deeply buried shaft. He wanted to make certain that every inch of his throbbing pole was buried in her seething guts.
"Oh, shit," she gasped, locking her ankles around his sinewy ass when he started driving his prick in and out of her slippery cunt. "Fuck me good, honey! Fuck me good!"
Don had forgotten the intense pleasure that a passionate woman could give a man. With every thrust of his plunging dong, the ecstasy mounted and mounted in his plunging body. The feel of his cock sliding through the moist warmth of her tight, sucking pussy was almost more pleasure than he could stand. Pumping harder and deeper into the beautiful girl's cunt, Don could feel a thunderous climax building up deep in his balls.
"Fuck, baby, fuck!" Becky was screaming with delight as she unconsciously pounded her fists against his back. "Oh, honey, I'm almost there! Don't stop, honey! Bang me good!"
Her smooth tanned legs were flailing frantically around in the air as his slippery hard cock pounded deeper and harder into her writhing fuck-hole.
"That's it, baby!" she squealed, thrusting her hips up to receive every stroke of his brutal assault.
She had often dreamed of being fucked by her boss, but in her wildest imagination, she'd never thought it could be this fantastic.
"Oh Christ," she sobbed, clutching him tighter in her arms. "I'm coming, Mr. Turner. Oh, Christ, I'm coming! I'm coming! I'mmmmmmm commmmiiiiiinnnnnnnggggg!"
At that very moment she felt his white-hot jizz exploding into her convulsing cunt. Becky had never experienced such a torrent of cum, but she wasn't aware of how long it had been since the handsome man had shot his load. It continued spewing out of his belching cock-head like an erupting geyser. The girl's fuck-hole had never been so filled with jizz in her life.
When Don finally removed his limp cock with a soft sucking sound, his thick white semen boiled out of her cunt, forming a sticky pool on the sheet.
"God," she giggled. "You came like a fuckin' bull."
"It's been a long time, Becky," he smiled. "A long time."
"Can I have seconds when he gets hard again?" she asked.
"You sure may," Don grinned. "I was afraid you wouldn't ask."
"I wish you could stay all night," she sighed, gently toying with his wet, flaccid prick.
"I might be persuaded," smiled Don, thinking about his wife and daughter at home with the redheaded teen. "Why don't you try asking me?"
"Will you stay?" she asked excitedly.
"Yes," was his simple answer.
"Oh, good," she smiled. "Then I can get a ride to work in the morning."



CHAPTER FOUR


Even though Linda Turner had no sexual interest in her husband, she was quite pissed off when he hadn't slept in the house far three nights. He appeared every morning for a change of clothes and left without a word to his wife and daughter.
"Where the hell are you spending your nights?" she asked when he showed up on the fourth morning.
"What difference does it make?" he snapped.
"It doesn't make a damned bit of difference to me," sneered Linda. "But it's a bad example you're setting for Jill. How do you think she feels about her father staying out every night?"
"How do you think a father feels about his wife and daughter having an orgy?" was his sarcastic reply.
"What the hell are you talking about?"
"I stopped by the house the other day and saw you and Jill fucking around with some guy," he half shouted.
"So what!"
"So what?" he yelled. "Don't you think it's disgusting?"
"Shit," Linda sneered. "I was just teaching her about sex."
"Why, for Christ's sake?" he stormed.
"Because I don't want her to end up with a sexual dud like I did," hissed Linda.
"No one man could satisfy you," Don sighed. "You'd need a whole fuckin' battalion."
"You stupid turd," she snapped. "If you could get a fuckin' hard-on I wouldn't need other men."
"And if all those other pricks weren't filling your stinkin' cunt full of jizz, maybe I'd get a hard-on for you," he shouted, pounding the table with his fist.
"You asshole," she laughed. "Why don't you move out and leave us alone?"
"Why don't you?" he roared.
"Because you never give me enough money to get away from this stinking house," Linda screamed.
"And you know why!"
"Fuck you," Linda sneered, whirling around and leaving the room.
When Don had stormed out of the house, Linda walked into the kitchen and poured herself a third cup of coffee. Her smoky-gray eyes were flaming with anger. She was still fuming when Jill walked into the room.
"What were you and Daddy yelling about?" the girl asked.
"He's a fuckin' asshole," Linda muttered. "He's nothing but a two-bit prick."
"No, he's not," Jill defended her father. "I love him."
"Honey," Linda asked, trying to change the subject. "How would you like to take a trip?"
"With you and Daddy?" she asked.
"No, honey," she replied. "Just the two of us."
"Where would we go?"
"I don't care, honey. It would be fun to just take off together," Linda giggled, suddenly pleased with the idea.
"When would we go?"
"Right now," her mother answered. "As soon as we can pack a few clothes."
"Does Daddy know about it?"
"Not yet."
"What will we use for money?" the girl asked, not certain that she liked the idea.
"I have a little," was her mother's answer.
"How much?"
"Almost two hundred dollars."
"That wouldn't last long," the teen argued. "What would we do then?"
"We have our pussies," giggled Linda.
"What?" gasped Jill, shocked at what her mother had suggested.
"We have our cunts," her mother repeated. "That's as good as money in the bank."
"But Mother," the girl protested. "How can you talk that way?"
"Don't you like it when Terry fucks you?" Linda asked.
"Gee, yes," the girl giggled. "It's neat."
"That's right," her mother beamed. "All cocks feel neat and men are usually willing to pay for a hot pussy. We could have all the neat fuckin' we want as well as plenty of money."
The girl just stared at her mother, still not able to fully grasp what she was saying.
"Wouldn't that be fun?" Linda smiled, trying to encourage the girl. "You do like to fuck, don't you?"
"Gee, yes," the girl admitted. "But would a man pay to fuck someone like me?"
"You can bet your ass an that," her mother laughed. "They'll pay plenty for your young pussy."
"Do you really think so?" Jill asked, suddenly excited at the thought of being paid for something as neat as fucking.
"I know so," Linda beamed. "We could have a real ball."
"Where would we go?"
"I don't care," her mother giggled. "Let's just take off and enjoy ourselves."
"I don't know," Jill hesitated. "Will Daddy let us go?"
"We won't ask him," Linda giggled. "Let's just leave him a note and take off."
"Do you really think men would pay to fuck someone like me?" Jill asked again, unable to believe it.
"Don't worry baby," her mother smiled. "They'll pay plenty. Now let's get our bags packed and get out of here."
A few hours later, mother and daughter were chatting like two excited teens as Linda guided the car along the winding mountain road. There was a lazy stream to the left of them and tall pines to the right as they sped through the cool canyon. There was very traffic and they were both enjoying the relaxing drive.
"Where will we stay tonight?" Jill asked her mother.
"Huntsville is about forty miles from here," she answered. "We can probably get a motel room there."
They were just pulling up over the crest of a hill when the engine started missing. The car jerked along for another couple of miles until Linda saw a service station around a curve. Nursing it along, the woman finally pulled up to the place.
"Hi," smiled a middle-aged man who ambled cut of the building, followed by a sleepy-looking dog. "Can I help you?"
"I hope so," Linda sighed, getting out of the car. "The damned thing keeps stalling and stopping on me."
Standing with his hands stuffed into the pockets of his bib overalls, he couldn't seem to take his eyes away from Linda's smooth bare legs, so deliciously exposed beneath her tight-fitting shorts.
"I'll take a look at her," he pinned, rubbing his cock through his pocket.
"Oh, thank you," Linda beamed, giving him the treatment with her smoky-gray eyes.
He soon had the hood up and was checking out the engine. Moving up next to the man, Linda lightly pressed her bare thigh against his, and casually rested her hand on his shoulder as she peered under the hood with him.
"I'm so dumb when it comes to cars," she sighed, lightly rubbing her breast against his arm.
"Well, lady," be finally spoke as he stood up, his face flushed with the excitement of her closeness. "Your fuel pump's shot."
"Will it take you long to fix it?" she asked.
"Nope," the man answered. "But it will take three days before I can get one delivered up here."
"Oh, shit," Linda gasped. "Isn't there any way to fix this one?"
"Nope," he answered. "We gotta put in a new one."
"Is there any place around here where we can stay until it's fixed?" she asked.
"There's a motel in Huntsville."
"How far is that?"
"About thirty-five miles," was his answer.
"Isn't there anything closer?"
"I'd like to put you in my bed," he grinned, lasciviously staring at her loose-fitting halter. "But my old lady wouldn't stand for it."
"I think I'd like your bed," she whispered suggestively, thinking of how she could pay the repair bill. "You look like quite a man."
"You're a pretty girl, yourself," he excitedly stammered, still rubbing his cock through his pocket.
"How can my daughter and I get to Huntsville?" she asked.
"There ain't no bus," the man answered. "You'll just have to hitchhike."
"Hitchhike?"
"Yep," he drawled. "But a pretty gal like you won't have no trouble gettin' a ride."
Taking only two small bags, mother and daughter were soon standing by the side of the road, hoping to get a ride. They didn't have long to wait as a dusty station wagon with fishing poles poking out of the rear window came to a screeching halt.
"Hi," grinned a young man in his late twenties, waving a beer can. "Want a lift?"
"Sure," Jill grinned.
"Where you goin'," asked the other occupant of the car.
"Huntsville," Linda answered.
"We're only goin' about fifteen miles up the road," the first man smiled. "But we can take you that far."
"That's fine," Linda smiled, as the young man stepped out and opened the back door for them.
"I see you're going fishing," grinned Linda when they were moving down the road.
"Damn right," laughed the dark-haired young man who was driving. "Our wives gave us three days off for good behavior and we're gonna catch the best damned trout you ever saw."
"That sounds like fun," giggled Jill.
"Do you live in Huntsville?" asked the blond man, opening another can of beer.
"God, no," Linda laughed. "Our car broke down and we'll have to stay there in a motel until it's fixed."
"How long will tbat take?"
"Three days," she answered.
"Christ," laughed the driver. "I'm sure glad we're goin' fishin'. There sure isn't anything in Huntsville but a post office, general store and a run-down motel."
"Thanks a lot," giggled Jill. "You're sure encouraging."
"Joe's cabin up on the river is better than Huntsville," the blond grinned, taking another sip of his beer.
"Who's Joe?" Linda asked.
"Me," said the dark-haired driver. "That's where we're gonna fish."
"Need a housekeeper?" asked Linda in a teasing voice.
"No thanks," Joe laughed, "We're gonna rough it."
"You'd be surprised how pleasant I could make it for you," she smiled.
"How pleasant?" asked the driver, glancing back at Linda through the rear-view mirror.
"Oh, honey," she whispered, suggestively running her wet tongue around her half parted lips. "I know how to make men really happy."
"How's that?" asked the other man, turning round and looking at Linda.
"If you don't know, honey," she answered in a cooing voice as she leaned forward, giving him a good look at her luscious boobs in her loose halter, "you should take me up there and find out."
Her smoldering eyes were smiling wickedly at him from beneath her long dark bangs. She could see the excited expression on his face as he nervously turned his head away.
"Well," said Joe as he brought the car to a stop a few minutes later. "This is the end of the line. Here's where we turn off the main road."
"Sorry I can't come along and entertain you," Linda smiled as she and Jill got out of the car and started walking up the road.
"Christ," gasped Joe a the two men sat is the car stating at Linda's bare legs and swinging ass. "That broad's hot to trot."
"Yeah," his friend panted. "She sure acts horny."
"D'ya think she was serious about coming up to the cabin with us?" asked Joe.
"I think she was," the other man replied. "Christ, I'd like to fuck her."
"Me too."
"Shall we take 'em up there?"
"Why not?"
Putting the car in gear, Joe drove down to where Linda and Jill were standing by the road.
"Hey," smiled the blond man. "Are you serious about going up to the cabin with us?"
"Sure," Linda grinned, thinking how much more fun it would he with them than spending her money on a crummy motel room. "This mountain air makes me horny as hell."
"Is that a promise?" Joe grinned.
"Why don't you try me?" the woman smiled.
"Okay," laughed the blond, once more opening the door for them. "Hop in. I'm Gary Roberts and this is my friend, Joe Bolten."
"Hi, guys," she smiled, getting into the car. "I'm Linda Turner and this is my daughter, Jill."
After driving over a rough dirt road for almost an hour, they finally arrived at Joe's cabin. It was a one-room shack with a covered porch running across the front. The cabin was in a clearing, surrounded by pine trees and only a few yards from the stream.
"That thing's full of trout," smiled Gary, pointing down at the rushing water. "The biggest damn fish you've ever seen."
When they entered the cabin, Linda was surprised at the scant furnishings. There were two single beds, a table and two wooden chairs, a wood stove and nothing else except a sink and counter.
"We bring water up from the stream in a bucket," Joe explained when he saw her looking at the lack of plumbing facilities. "And the outhouse is behind those bushes out there."
"You gals take the beds," Gary said, tossing their sleeping bags on the porch. "Joe and I like to sleep in the open."
Linda prepared dinner and when it was finished Gary and Jill started washing up the few dishes.
"Why don't you show me your fantastic stream?" Linda suggested as she and Joe stood on the porch after dinner.
"Sure," he smiled. "Follow me."
"Okay," giggled Linda, picking up one of the sleeping bags.
"Why are you taking that?" he asked.
"I like to be prepared," she whispered, putting her arm around his waist and giving him a playful squeeze. "You never know what might come up."
Linda had never felt so reined in her life as she felt walking along the edge of the stream with Joe. With her arm around him, she could feel his strong muscular body through his shirt. There was a sinewy virility about the tall dark man that sent delicious sparks racing through her twat.
"Joe," she whispered, facing him and turning her lips up to his. "I want to be kissed."
Looking down into her dreamy eyes, the man lowered his mouth to Linda's softly parted lips. A wild tire raged through his entire body when the woman's warm, wet tongue slid sensuously into his mouth. He could feel the moist heat of her cunt through their clothes as Linda ground her loins against his.
"I'll bet you can really fuck," she whispered as their lips parted.
By now, Joe's cock was pounding so violently in his pants that Linda could feel the throbbing bigness of it against her body.
"Jesus honey," she sighed, rubbing her snatch harder against his stiff prick. "That sure feels like a big cock. Let's take our fuckin' clothes off."
Within seconds, the naked couple were on the sleeping bag that Linda had spread out over a thick cushion of pine needles. Joe couldn't believe that he was actually holding a beautiful naked woman in his arms.
"God, honey," she whispered, tenderly sliding the foreskin up and down over his thick, gnarly cock. "You sure have a nice big fuck-pole."
Dropping her head, Linda began fucking the tip of his cock-head with her hot moist tongue. The scent and taste of the big meaty dick always excited the woman, and her slit was becoming hot and slippery from the thick cunt cream that was boiling out from between her lust-swollen pussy lips.
Lowering her head even further, she opened her mouth as wide as possible and wrapped her juicy lips around his big shiny cock-head. God, how she loved the texture of his big smooth knob against her mouth and tongue! Moving her head up and down, she could feel his fantastic dick probing at the very back of her throat while she expertly sucked and tongued his quivering shaft.
"Oh, Christ," he moaned, writhing around on the sleeping bag.
"D'ya like my naughty mouth?" she giggled between sucks.
"Jesus, yes," he panted, squeezing her soft pliant tits in his hand. "You're fantastic."
Locking her lips around the base of his big mushroom-shaped knob like an elastic band, Linda began sucking and almost blew his mind. It was the most incredible sensation he'd ever experienced as she sucked harder and deeper on his blood-engorged cock-head.
"Oh, my God," he moaned, pounding the pound with his excited fists. "Jesus Christ, honey. Suck, baby, suck!"
Realizing that the man was nearly ready to explode, Linda quickly removed her mouth from his lurching dick.
"Don't stop!" he shouted. "Please don't stop! I'm ready to come! Please! Please!"
"Come in here," she whispered, rolling onto her back and parting the lips of her slippery wet slit. "Fill my cunt, baby, fill my cunt."
Crawling to his knees between her widely splayed thighs, Joe stared wild-eyed at her juicy, open cunt-mouth, surrounded by the woman's thick dark bush of silky pussy hair.
"In here," she whispered, pulling her juicy pussy lips further apart. "I want that big fucking cock right in here."
Trembling with excitement, he grasped his throbbing shaft in his hand and guided his bloated cock-head between her open twat-lips.
"Oh, yes," she sobbed, feeling his thick meaty dick slithering up into her hungry fuck-hole. "That's it, honey. Give me all of it!"
She could feel her cuntal walls stretching deliciously wider as his throbbing dong drove deeper and deeper into her scalding cunt. There was nothing in the world that felt as wonderful as a big stiff prick filling her lascivious fuck-tunnel.
"Yes, baby, yes," she mewled in ecstasy as his dong sank deeper and deeper into her sucking, gasping cunt. "That's it, honey. Christ, what a prick you have."
When his glorious fuck-tool was completely planted in her hot slippery pussy, she screwed her loins up tighter against the base of his cock, making sure that every bit of it was buried in her writhing body. She could feel his thick, bristly pubic hair grinding against her own thick dark bush.
"Fuck, baby, fuck," she whispered, wrapping her arms and legs around his strong sinewy body.
Slowly withdrawing his thick shaft until only his blood-swollen knob remained in her slit, he gave another lunge and drove it viciously back up into her cock-crazed hole.
"That's it, baby," she sobbed with intense pleasure. "Bang me good, honey. Fuck me hard."
Encouraged by her squeals of joy, the muscular young man began driving his stiff rod into her screaming cunt with ever-increasing power. Each thrust of his plunging dong was lifting her sweet soft ass off the sleeping bag. The entire length of his slippery stiff cock was tingling with those deliciously wild sensations that a man can only experience when he's fucking. The intense pleasure was driving him wild with excitement.
"Oh, you beauty," Linda squealed, thrusting her hips to meet every stroke of his viciously plunging dong.
The clear mountain air was filled with their gasps and moans, the wet slurping sound of his swollen cock sluicing in and out of her sucking slit and the steady wet beat of his lusty balls slapping against her juice-drenched ass. They were moaning and gasping like two ferocious animals mating in the wilds.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she screamed, sinking her teeth into his shoulder. "Fuck, baby fuck!"
With every lunge of his magnificent prick, Linda could feel herself racing toward a traumatic climax.
"That's it, baby," she shrieked. "Don't stop, honey, I'm almost there! Please don't stop."
Joe could feel his ejaculation building up deep in his balls as he drove his cock faster and deeper into the scalding wetness of the beautiful woman's slippery cunt.
"Oh, Joe!" she shrieked with ecstasy. "Here I come, honey! Oh Christ, here it comes! Here it comes!"
Feeling his cock ready to explode, he began thrusting it in and out with fast, jerky strokes as he felt his jizz rushing up through the length of his quivering dick.
"Jesus Christ," Linda squealed as his white-hot cum gushed into her cunt. "I'm coming. I'M COMING! Oh, shit, I'MMM COMMMIIINNNGGG!"
With her arms and legs wrapped tightly around his spurting body, Linda felt she was soaring above the tallest pine trees as his belching cock continued shooting stream after stream of hot jizz into her convulsing fuck-hole.
"God, that was neat," she whispered a few minutes later as she snuggled up against his bare body.
"You're terrific," he smiled, looking into her warm, sultry eyes. "That was the greatest fuck I've ever had."
"Good," she giggled, lowering her head and slipping his wet limp prick into her mouth, "'cause you're gonna get a lot more tonight."
It was after midnight before Linda and Joe returned to the cabin.



CHAPTER FIVE


"God," Joe whispered to Gary the next morning while Linda and Jill were preparing breakfast. "Did I have a time last night."
"With Linda?" Gary asked.
"Jesus, yes," he grinned. "That bitch is the honest piece of ass I've ever had."
"Shit," smiled Gary. "I'd like to stick my cock into her, too."
"Help yourself," his friend laughed. "She loves to fuck!"
"I wish I could get her alone," sighed Gary, looking over Joe's shoulder at her luscious ass.
"I've got an idea," Joe suggested. "I'll ask her to go fishing with me this morning, and that will leave you alone with her mother."
"Then what will I do?" asked Gary.
"You don't have to worry," the dark man laughed. "She'll probably rape you."
"I hope so."
"And you'd better eat a hearty breakfast," Joe laughed. "You'll need the strength."
Jill was very pleased a little later when Joe asked her if she'd like to go fishing with him for a while.
"Gee, yes," she smiled. "But I don't know anything about it."
"Don't worry," laughed Joe. "I have an extra rod and I'll teach you."
"Oh, that would be fun," the girl bubbled.
When Joe and Jill arrived by the stream, he tried to teach her how to cast, but after she'd caught the line in every branch and bush that was around, he decided to try something else.
"Let's try this," he smiled, handing her a short pole with a spinning reel. "It's a lot easier than a fly rod."
Turning over a large rock, Joe found a grub and attached it to her hook.
"Now let's see what you can do with this," the man grinned, leading her over by a deep, pool formed near a bend in the stream. "Just drop your line in here."
When her hook was in the water, Jill stood perfectly still, tightly holding the pole in both hands.
"Joe," she squealed a few moments later when the tip of her rod suddenly bent toward the water.
"I think I have a fish."
"You sure have," he grinned as her pole snapped back and forth like a whip. "Now slowly reel it in."
"Oh look," she shrieked, shaking with excitement when she saw the silvery flash as the fish broke water. "It's a real fish!"
"It sure is," laughed Joe, reaching for his net. "Just keep reeling, honey, and hold the tip of your pole up."
When the thrashing trout was about two feet from the bank, the man scooped it out with his net.
"That's a real beauty," he grinned, holding it up in the net so Jill could admire it. "It weighs over a pound."
"Gee, this is fun," Jill giggled.
"An empty hook never catches a fish," he laughed, turning over another rock in search of a grub.
When he'd rebaited the hook for Jill, the teen once more dropped her line into the water.
"Honey," Joe smiled, when the girl sat down on the bank, tightly clutching the pole in her hands, "I'm going to work along the stream with my fly rod. If you catch another fish, just yell and I'll come back and net it for you."
Jill felt a jolt of pussy juice boil out of her slit as she watched his broad muscular back. Joe was wearing nothing but cut-offs and there was something about his dark olive-colored skin that made the teen's twat itch with excitement. The sight of that thick mat of black hair on his bare chest as he held up her fish had really turned her on. Thinking about the man and speculating what his cock looked like, Jill was boiling with lust when he returned a few minutes later.
"Have you had a bite?" he asked, dropping down onto the cool grass where Jill was seated.
"Nope," she smiled at him.
"It takes patience," he sighed, lying back on the grass with his hands behind his head.
With the warm sun beating down on him, he closed his eyes, listening to the soothing sound of the rushing stream. He thought about Gary and Linda up in the cabin and wondered if they were getting it on.
Opening his eyes a few minutes later he was startled to see Jill's bare breasts thrusting up from her chest. Her firm tits jutted up and were capped by the biggest, hardest-looking nipples he'd ever seen. The big swollen areolas were bursting with excited goose bumps. The teen's perfect tits were the most erotic thing he'd ever seen.
"D'ya like my boobs?" she whispered when she saw that he was looking at them.
"What the hell are you doing?" he gasped. "Getting a suntan," she smiled.
"Put your halter on," he snapped, feeling his cock stirring.
"Why?" she giggled. "You're not wearing a shirt."
"That's different."
"Why?"
"Because I'm a man."
"Big deal," Jill laughed. "Haven't you ever seen boobs before?"
"Of course I have."
"Then what's all the fuss about," she giggled. "If you've seen one, you've seen 'em all."
Joe doubted that statement as he continued staring at the teen's fantastic tits. There was a saucy arrogant about them that really turned him on.
"I'll bet they're fucking," sighed Jill.
"Who?" Joe asked, startled at the girl's statement.
"Gary and my mother," she answered in a calm voice.
"Why do you say that?" asked the man, curious as to what the girl knew.
"Because Mom loves to fuck," she whispered, giving him a wicked little smile, "and so do I."
"How old are you, Jill?"
"Eighteen."
Joe just stared at the pretty teen, unable to believe what he was seeing and hearing.
"Please play with my tits?" the girl continued.
"No!"
"Can I play with your prick?" she suddenly asked.
"No, for Christ's sake," he growled. "Knock this shit off."
"Please," she whispered, quickly reaching over and cupping the big bulge in the front of his pants.
A wild excitement surged through Joe's body when her fingers made contact with his throbbing dick. He knew he should push bet hand away, but in his excited state, he didn't have the will to do it.
"Please," she whispered in a teasing voice. "Please let me jack you off."
The thought of her sweet hands milking his cock almost drove him crazy. After all, he couldn't knock the teen up by letting her give him a hand-job, and Christ, it would feel good.
When he felt her fingers lowering his zipper, Joe arched his ass up off the ground so she could pull his cut-offs down.
"My God," Jill gasped when his big cock sprang into view as she pulled his pants down around his ankles. The only dick she'd ever seen was Terry McGuire's and Joe's was twice the size of his.
It lay stiffly back against his belly, reaching almost to his navel. It was thick and meaty-looking with big veins throbbing just beneath the tightly stretched skin. Terry had a smooth pink cock-head, but Joe's was a huge purple shiny knob that looked like it was ready to burst – drops of clear seminal fluid were boiling out of the small slit on the tip of his massive cock-head.
Terry had a light growth of red hair around the base of his shaft, but Joe's chest, belly and huge balls were covered with a thick mat of crinkly black hair. His big lust-swollen nut-sac looked like it weighed five pounds to the girl. Joe's gnarly dick was as big as those in the book she'd found.
When the initial shock wore off, the girl reached up and wrapped her cool fingers around his mighty shaft. The heat and hardness of Joe's throbbing cock was the most exciting thing she'd ever touched.
"Jeez, Joe," she whispered. "What a beautiful fuckin' dong."
Staring at the drops of seminal fluid oozing out of the head of his throbbing cock, the girl couldn't wait to taste it.
Lowering her face down over his swollen dick, she was thrilled by its strong pungent scent. There was a randy odor to his cock that sent delicious shivers racing through the teen's horny body. She couldn't remember ever being so excited in her life.
Grasping his long thick shaft in both of her small hands, she began licking the entire surface of his big purple cock-head. The taste of the big rubbery-hard knob was as exciting as its odor. The smooth texture of his shiny cock-head felt fantastic against her tongue.
"Oh, God," Joe moaned when her tongue began reaming around the base of his cock-head, and then down along the sensitive underside of his trembling shaft. Sucking, licking and slobbering hungrily up and down the entire length of his spit-drenched dong, Jill was almost out of her mind with excitement.
Moving her mouth lower, Jill buried her face in the mat of thick black hair that covered his big crinkly nut-sac. Mewling with lust, the half-crazed girl began sucking his balls in and out of her mouth. The pungent taste of his sweaty flesh was driving the teen wild.
Grabbing his legs and placing the man's knees over her shoulders, her face burrowed lower and lower until her sweet wet tongue found the hairy ring of his puckered asshole.
"Jesus Christ," he moaned when her hot tongue forced its way into his quivering bung-hole.
Slowly working her slobbering mouth back up under his balls and once more up under his shaft, she continued until she reached his big purple knob. Opening her juicy lips as wide as she could, Jill sucked his prick into the hot moistness of her hungry mouth.
"Oh, my God," sobbed Joe as he felt her tongue and lips working deliciously on his swollen knob.
Bobbing her head up and down, the girl wasn't able to take the full length of his cock into her mouth, but his big cock-head was probing against the back of her throat. The feel of his thick dick sliding back and forth over her tongue was sending twat-juice squishing out from between her cunt lips.
Frantically clawing his fingers into the cool pass, Joe could feel an ejaculation slowly boiling up deep in his balls. The thought of shooting his thick jizz into the horny teen's mouth was wildly exciting to him.
"That's it, honey," he panted. "Don't stop! Christ, I'm almost there!"
Wanting to please him, she sucked harder and deeper on his ever-expanding cock. From the way his body was jerking, Jill could tell that he was almost ready to shoot his load.
"That's it, honey! That's it!" The man shouted, thrusting his rod up deeper into her hot, sucking mouth. "Here it comes, baby! Here it comes!"
Jul was shocked by the amount of jizz that suddenly gushed out of Joe's exploding cock-head. Her mouth filled with cum before she could start swallowing it, but she didn't lose a single drop of the delicious sperm juice as it continued squirting into her mouth.
"God that tasted good," she whispered a few minutes later as she rested her head on his bare belly.
"Shit," he grinned. "It sure felt good."
"It sure beats the hell out of fishin'," she giggled, pulling down her shorts.
"What are you doing?" Joe asked.
"Taking off my pants."
"Why?"
"I want you to lick my pussy," she giggled, rolling onto her back in front of him as she lifted her knees and parted her thighs.
Joe's eyes almost bugged out of his head as he stared down at the full length of her slit, so blatantly exposed between her widely spread legs. The juicy pink lips of Jill's twat were glistening with droplets of pussy juices trickling out of her sweet young slit.
"Come on," she whispered, teasingly parting her slippery cunt-lips with her fingers. "Taste me, honey. You'll love it."
Lowering his face down between her smooth thighs, Joe had no doubt about her tasting good. The fresh scent of the teen's quivering twat was enough proof that it would be delicious. Burying his nose and face into her silky, chestnut-colored pussy hair, he began licking up the sweet juices that were dripping out from between her hot, wet cunt-lips.
He could feel the girl's body quivering with excitement as his tongue burrowed up into her dripping slit. Reaching in as far as he could, Joe began licking her cuntal walls with his thick rough tongue.
"Oh, Joe," she squealed with joy. "That feels so fuckin' good, honey."
He could feel her hot juices boiling around his tongue as he licked and lapped it around in the slippery moistness of her trembling fuck-hole. Joe had eaten plenty of pussy in his life but never anything that tasted as sweet as this teen's fresh young cunt.
"Oooooooooh, honey," she sobbed when he withdrew his tongue from the depths of her cunt and began flicking it around her quivering clitty.
Sucking her joy-button in and out between his lips, he could feel the girl's body tensing for a climax.
"Oh shit," she squealed, grinding her hot, wet box up around his juice-smeared face. "It's so fuckin' good, honey! Don't stop! Don't stop! Oh shit, I'm gonna explode!"
Anxious to please the horny teen, Joe sucked harder and faster on her swollen girl-cock.
"Joe! Joe!" she shrieked, clamping her soft young thighs tightly against his face. "I'm coming, Joe! I'M COMING!"
Exploding into a wild orgasm, it took the girl several minutes to recover from the traumatic experience. It was the first time she'd ever been sucked off, and Jill was certain it wouldn't be the last.
"Oh, honey," she giggled, looking at the man spread out on his back. "You've got another hard-on."
"Yep," he grinned. "D'ya wanta suck me off again?"
"Sure," answered Jill, quickly straddling his loins. "But I'd rather fuck."
Joe knew he shouldn't allow it, but his will power completely collapsed when he looked down and saw her juicy young cunt poised just above his thrusting cock. As if in a dream, he watched her grasp his shaft as she guided his bloated cock-head up toward her slowly descending cunt. His entire body began trembling with expectation when she rubbed his big sensitive knob against her slippery twat-lips. Starring in stunned fascination, he watched them spread wider and wider as the head of his cock began to disappear into the beautiful teen's deliciously tight pussy.
For all of her bravado, Terry McGuire's dick had been the only one she'd ever had in her cunt, and Jill suddenly wondered if she would be able to take Joe's big, thick dong. Slowly sinking lower and lower over his cock, the girl could feel it thrusting up into her painfully stretched fuck-hole. It felt like his thick, hard cock was splitting her open, yet the feel of it rubbing against the raw nerves of her cunt was pure ecstasy.
"Oh, Joe," she whispered when the full length of his dick was completely buried in her hot belly. "Your cock feels so good, honey. Christ, it's so nice and big."
When her tight cunt had slowly adjusted to the size of Joe's big thick dons Jill began moving up and down over his throbbing shaft.
"Jesus Christ," Jill panted. "I've never felt anything this good in my life."
Staring down, Joe could see his own prick slithering in and out of the teen's widely stretched slit. Watching as she raised her body, Joe could see her cunt-lips sucking against his cock as Jill's pussy juices ran down the length of his slippery shaft. The wet, slurping sound of his dick pumping in and out of her swollen twat was driving him wild. Unable to control his lust, Joe was violently thrusting his hips up to meet every downward stroke of her hot sucking cunt.
"That's it, honey," she squealed, bouncing faster and faster over his throbbing dong. "That's it, baby! Oh, fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
The still mountain air was shattered by the screams and moans of the lurching couple as they pounded frantically toward their thundering climax.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," Jill screamed as she felt his white-hot jizz gushing up into her fuck-hole. "I'm coming, sweet baby! I'm coming! I'M COMMMIIINNGG!"
Falling forward, she covered his lips with her hot open mouth as Joe's dick continued squirting spurt after spurt of cum-juice up into her quivering belly.
"Well," she grinned a few minutes later as she slipped into her shorts and halter. "I didn't dream that fishin' could be so much fuckin' fun."
"Neither did I," sighed Joe, pulling his cut-offs on.
"But I caught a fish," Jill bragged, pointing toward his creel.
"You sure did," smiled Joe. "What would you like to do now?"
"Let's go up to the cabin and watch Gary fuck my mother," giggled Jill.
"What makes you think they're fucking?" he asked.
"Shit," Jill laughed. "I'm no dummy. I knew why you took me fishing today."
When they arrived at the cabin, Joe and Jill walked in without knocking.
"See," she whispered, pointing to one of the beds.
Gary was lying naked on his back and Jill's mother was face down on top of him with her cunt pressed against his slurping face while she noisily sucked on his spit-drenched dick.
"Look at that," giggled Jill, quickly removing her shorts and halter. "Good old sixty-nine. Let's do it on the other bed."
With his cock once more stiff, Joe quickly took down his pants, ready to do anything the horny girl wanted.
"Hi, Mom," Jill smiled, walking over and patting her mother's bare bottom. "Having fun?"
"You better believe it," Linda smiled, rolling off of Gary's body. "This guy can really fuck."
"So can Joe," Jill giggled.
"I know," her mother beamed, looking at the dark man's big hard cock. "He fucked the hell out of me last night."
Turning over on the bed, Gary's eyes almost popped out of his head when he saw Jill's naked body standing there.
"What's the matter?" Jill asked, seeing the surprised expression on his face.
Unable to speak, he just stared at the teen's swollen slit with big gobs of Joe's thick jizz dripping out of it.
"Hey," Jill giggled. "Haven't you ever seen a twat before?"
"Have you and Joe been fuckin'?" he gasped, unable to believe what he was seeing.
"Sure," she answered, sitting beside him on the bed.
"Joe," he asked, turning to his friend. "Did you really screw this girl?"
"Sure."
"And he enjoyed it," whispered Jill, reaching down and gently stroking his hard dong. "He enjoyed it just like you're going to."
Within a few short minutes, Gary had his fuck-pole buried up between the horny teen's legs while her mother was enjoying Joe's cock on the other bed.



CHAPTER SIX


"Well," laughed Joe two days later as he drove up to the service station with Jill and her mother. "We didn't catch many fish, but it was a great trip."
"How are you gonna explain one silly fish to your wives?" giggled Jill, as she got out of the car.
"The fish just weren't biting," laughed Gary.
"So long," whispered Linda, "and thanks for the use of your cocks. We loved them."
"Yes," grinned Jill. "And don't forget that we're pretty good fuckers, too."
"Don't worry, honey," called Joe as he drove away. "We'll never forget you."
Walking up to the service station, they could see the proprietor slouched in a chair.
"Hi," Linda smiled. "Is our car ready?"
"It will be in a few minutes," he grinned, staring lasciviously at the woman's bare legs. "I was just takin' a rest."
"May we use your rest room to change our clothes?" Linda asked, anxious to get out of the shorts and halter she'd been wearing on and off for three days.
Before he could answer they were interrupted by the appearance of a rather heavy-set woman who came puffing into the station. Her stringy hair was tied in a pony tail with a rubber band and the woman's slip was hanging two inches below the hem of her shapeless cotton dress.
"Jed," she grumbled. "Ain't you comin' up to the house and eat?"
"Soon as I get this lady's car fixed," he answered.
"Who's she?" the woman asked, looking with disdain at Linda's bare legs and half-exposed tits.
"She's the lady whose car broke down the other day," he explained.
"Well," she puffed as she slowly waddled away. "Get it fixed so you can and come up and eat. The food ain't gonna stay hot all day."
"Will you send Billy down to watch the station while I finish working on the car?" Jed asked.
She nodded her head without answering.
"Your wife?" asked Linda.
"Yep," he answered. "And a real fine woman."
"I'm sure she is," Linda smiled, repeating her request for the use of his rest room.
"Sure," he grinned, handing her the key. "Help yourself."
Getting fresh clothes from their bags in the car, Linda and Jill went in to change.
"God," Linda giggled, taking off her panties and slipping into the shortest dress she owned. "I'd better wear something sexy if I'm gonna get our car without paying for his work."
"Me, too," Jill whispered. "You might need my help."
When they reentered the station Jed was totaling the bill and a young boy was slouched against the door. He was wearing the same type of bib overalls as his father, but without a shirt.
"This is my boy, Billy," led grinned, still adding up the bill.
"Hello, Billy," Linda smiled, looking at his tanned face under a mop of uncombed blond hair. "Are you a mechanic, too?"
"Sorta," he grinned.
"Jill," Linda whispered to her daughter. "Keep Billy busy while I work on the old man."
"Billy," Jill smiled at the boy as she looked into the workshop. "What's that big thing with the handle on it?"
"That's a tire changer," he smiled at the cute girl. She was just about the prettiest filly he'd ever seen.
"Show me how it works," she smiled, leading him into the shop area.
"He's a handsome young man," Linda sighed, moving, up closer to led. "He takes after his father."
"Well," he grinned, pleased with her flattery. "Lots of girls took a shine to me when I was younger."
"I'm sure they did," she whispered, gazing up at him with her smoky, half-closed eyes. "And they still would if you'd give them a chance."
"Heck," he blushed. "I'm too old for that stuff."
"No you're not," she smiled, noticing how his hand was rubbing his excited cock through his packet. "I'll bet you could give a girl a real good time."
Feeling her warm body now pressing against him, Jed was too flustered to speak.
"Ill bet your wife can't wait for you to get in bed with her at night," Linda whispered, with a naughty twinkle in her eyes.
"We don't do that stuff much any more," he gasped, finding it hard to breathe as she pressed closer to him.
"God," she purred, "If you were my husband I'd make love to you day and night."
"You're kidding," he gulped, unable to understand why this beautiful young woman was so crazy about him.
"No, I'm not kidding," Linda answered. "I've never been so excited by a man before in my life." When he didn't answer, she took his hand and slowly guided it up under her short skirt until the tip of his finger touched the moist warmth of her juicy slit.
"See," she whispered, gently pressing his finger all the way up into her hot, slippery cunt. "You've made me hotter than hell."
The moist heat of her hairy twat around his finger left him completely speechless.
"Do you like my pussy?" she mewled, grinding her wet snatch against the callused palm of his hand.
"S-s-shit, yes," he stammered, shaking with an excitement he hadn't felt for years.
"Wouldn't you like to wiggle your cock around in there?" she whispered, reaching down and nabbing his stiff dick through the material of his overalls. "God, Jed, that's the biggest dong I've ever touched."
"Someone could see us," he panted, his entire body shuddering with excitement as she reached down through his overalls and wrapped her fingers around his naked prick.
"Let's sneak out to the rest room," Linda suggested, as her talented fingers expertly slid his foreskin up and down over his bursting knob.
"Billy," he called out, reaching for the key. "Watch the station for a minute."
"Where you goin', Paw?" the boy shouted.
"Never mind," his father answered in an excited voice. "Just watch the fuckin' station 'til I get back."
Following him out of the station, Linda picked up the repair bill and took it with her.
"Ain't much room in here," he grinned, bolting the door behind them.
"There's enough room for what we're going to do," she giggled, putting her handbag down and slipping her dress off over her head.
Jed's eyes stared with disbelief at the beautiful woman's lush naked figure. Having seen nothing but his wife's thick lumpy body for many years, the sight of Linda's firm, rounded tits was almost unbelievable to the trembling man. Her smooth, flat belly sent wild tingles racing up and down the length of his bloated cock. The sight of the thick bush of silky black hair between her creamy soft thighs almost blew his reeling mind.
"Come on, honey," she whispered, lightly kissing him on his lips. "Drop your fuckin' overalls. My hot cunt can't wait any longer."
Linda was pleasantly surprised and pleased at the sight of his sinewy, hard body when the older man took off his clothes. His big hard prick was more than she'd expected. It wasn't as big as Joe's thick cock, but the rigid hardness of it promised Linda one hell of a good fuck.
"That's a real beauty," she smiled, rubbing his cock-head against her smooth flat belly. The heat of his dick burned deliciously against her bare flesh.
"Sit down there." She indicated the toilet seat as they moved around in the cramped area of the small cubicle.
Settling himself on the open seat, his stiff dick was thrusting up from between his legs. Facing him, the girl straddled his loins, her dripping hot slit hovering only inches above his throbbing cock-head.
"Oh, baby," she whispered, resting her hands on his shoulders as she slowly squatted down over his steel-hard prick.
Jed's knees were shaking with uncontrolled excitement at the feel of her slippery wet cunt lips sliding down over his throbbing cock-head. The delicious feeling of his prick sliding up into the scalding moistness of her sucking cunt sent flames fanning through his body like an uncontrolled forest fire. He could hardly believe the intense ecstasy he felt when the entire length of his quivering cock was completely buried up into the squeezing moistness of the beautiful woman's fuck-hole.
"God, what a cock," she whispered, rubbing her tits and nipples against his face. "That's the neatest prick in the whole world."
The sex-crazed man threw his head back against the wall in complete ecstasy when Linda began sliding her cunt up and down over his lurching cock. The delicious feeling of his dick plunging in and out of her hot, sucking pussy flesh was almost more than the trembling man could stand.
"Oh shit," he moaned, pounding on the walls of the rest room with his clenched fists.
"D'ya like it?" she panted, bouncing faster and faster on his cock, loving the feel of it slashing deeply into her excited cunt.
"Oh Christ," Jed groaned, grasping the soft cheeks of her ass in his strong, callused hands. "I ain't never had nothin' feel as good as this."
"Neither have I," Linda lied, slowing down until she was sitting perfectly still on his deeply imbedded cock.
"Please don't stop," he panted.
"Don't worry," she whispered, writhing her twat around the base of his excited prick-shaft. "I'm just resting for a second."
"You're just the cutest ol' gal," he mumbled, sucking one of her hard nipples into his mouth. "I ain't never had a gal as hot as you are."
"Jed," she asked in a low throaty voice. "How much are you going to charge me for fixing my car?"
"Eighty-six dollars," he answered, still sucking on her juicy tit.
"Eighty-six dollars," she gasped. "Oh, Jed, that's more money than I have."
"How much you got?"
"Sixty dollars."
"Then I'll only charge you sixty," he slurped, still sucking and licking her tits.
"But, Jed," she pleaded. "That's all the money I have."
"That's enough," he replied.
"I know that," she said, tears coming to her eyes. "But that will leave me broke. Can't you just forget about the bill?"
"Shit no," he answered with a frightened expression on his face. "Ma would kill me if I ever did that."
"Please," she whispered, giving him the full treatment with her limpid eyes.
"I just can't do it," he sighed. "Now let's start fuckin."
"Okay, Jed," she smiled, starting to move up and down on his stiff cock again. Smiling to herself, Linda decided to take a new approach.
Jed was once more lost in a wild ecstasy as her hot sucking cunt slid faster and faster over his lurching dong.
"Oh, shit," he sobbed, feeling an ejaculation building up in his aching balls. "Faster, honey, faster. I'm almost there."
"Jet!" she whispered, lifting herself from his dick. "I just can't do it."
"What the hell's the matter?" he shouted as his cock slurped out of her wet slit.
"Oh, honey," she sobbed. "I just can't love a man who would take my last dime."
"I can't help it," he panted, trying to force her back on his screaming prick.
"No darling," she whispered, covering his lips with her moist open mouth. "You make me feel so cheap. I thought you cared."
"For Christ's sake," he begged. "Please keep fuckin'."
"I want to," she whispered, once more kissing him. "But I just can't do it under these circumstances."
"What the hell do you want me to do?" he half shouted, once more trying to pull her juicy slit down over his throbbing dick.
"Just sign this as paid in full," she smiled, reaching down into her handbag for his bill and a pen.
"Ma would kill me," he argued.
"All right," she whispered, lowering her cunt down until the tip of his cock touched the hot, slippery flesh. "I guess we better get dressed."
"Oh, shit," he sobbed, feeling, her juicy warm slit against his knob. "Give me the damned pen."
"Ooooooooh, Jed," she whispered, sliding her twat down over his stiff rod. "This is going to be such a neat fuck."
"It better be," he panted. "The shit'll really fly if ma finds out I didn't charge you nuthin'."
"Don't worry," she giggled, slithering her cunt up and down over his stiff, wet prick. "We won't tell her."
Now that the business transaction was over, Linda decided to enjoy his steel-hard cock. It wasn't the greatest dong she'd ever had, but it was more than adequate to satisfy her ever-horny cunt. The only problem was their position on the toilet seat. The way she was squatting over him, it was impossible to get the full length of his cock up into her fuck-hole.
"Jed," she whispered. "Do you like to do it doggie-style?"
"What's that?" he asked.
"Like this," she giggled, standing up.
Parting her legs, she leaned over the rested her elbows and forearms on the wash basin. With her soft creamy-white bum turned up, Jed could see her juicy slit just beneath her asshole.
"Okay, honey," she smiled back at the excited man. "Just slip it up my hot twat."
Grasping his cock with one hand, Jed slowly guided it up toward the woman's dripping wet slit. When his cock-head was positioned between her lust-swollen cunt lips, Jed grasped the woman's hips and gave a mighty thrust.
"Eeeeeeeeaaaaggggg!" Linda shrieked with joy as she felt the man's stiff dick streaking up into the furthest depths of her cunt.
"God damn," he panted when his cock was in up to the hilt. "This is real fuckin'."
"You bet it is, baby," she giggled, grinding her cunt back around the base of his deeply buried dick. "Now bang me hard. Fuck the shit out of me."
Grasping her hips in his strong hands, Jed began ramming his stiff prick deeper and deeper into her deliciously hot pussy. He didn't even give a damn if ma found out he didn't charge her. All he thought about was this pretty lady's fantastic cunt that was giving him the best time, he'd ever had in his life.
"I think I'd like to spend the whole day fuckin' you," he panted, thrusting his cock deeper and deeper into her hot hole.
"Help yourself," Linda giggled. "I can last if you can."



CHAPTER SEVEN


While Jed was having the time of his life with her mother, Jill was sitting on a counter talking to Billy, who was seated on a chair in front of her. The boy had never seen a girl as pretty as Jill in his whole life. Gently swinging her tanned legs, she was very conscious of the way Billy was looking at them. Slightly parting her bare thighs, Jill knew that the excited teen could see almost up to her twat. She was amused at the wild expression in his eyes as he peered at her from under his mop of unruly blond hair.
"Do you have a girl friend?" Jill asked him.
"Nope."
"Why not?"
"There ain't no girls around here," was his simple answer.
"Aren't there girls in school?" she asked.
"A few," he mumbled, still staring up between her legs. "But I quit school."
"I'll bet you jack off a lot," she giggled, wanting to tease him.
Shocked at her statement, his face turned a bright red and his voice seemed to dry up in his throat. He'd never heard a girl talk like this in his life.
"Well," she continued, amused at his embarrassment, "Do you?"
He just stared down at the floor, too flustered to speak.
"Come on, Billy," she teased, "Don't you think it's fun to jack off?"
"It's none of your damned business," he finally gasped.
"You don't have to get mad," she smiled. "I just asked if you liked to jack off."
"That's a dumb question," he blushed, squirming around in his chair.
"No it isn't," she giggled. "I like to finger my twat sometimes."
"What?" he gasped, unable to believe the things Jill was saying.
"I like to play with my pussy," she repeated.
"Do girls play with their things?" Billy gasped. "Sure. It feels neat."
The boy just sat stunned. He had never thought girls even touched their private parts.
"But fuckin' feels neater," she continued, enjoying the boys shocked embarrassment.
"Have you been fucked?" he asked in an awed voice.
"Sure," she bragged, teasingly swinging her legs from the counter top. "Lots of times. Haven't you ever fucked a girl?"
"Not really," he stammered.
"Then take a look," she giggled, lifting her skirt and spreading her thighs.
A wild gleam glowed in the tow headed guy's eyes as he stared breathlessly at the girl's blatantly exposed slit. The sight of her slippery pink cunt-lips surrounded by the girl's silky, chestnut-colored pussy hair completely held his attention. Billy's cock was throbbing frantically in his overalls as he stared at the droplets of shimmering cunt-juice that were slowly seeping out of her juicy slit.
"D'ya like it?" she smiled, drawing her knees up against her boobs to give him a better view of her twat.
"Gawd damn," he panted. "That's the cutest thing I've ever seen."
"Is it as cute as a sheep's?" she giggled, taking his hand and placing his finger lightly against the juicy flesh of her open slit.
"Shit yes," he panted, amazed at the warm moistness of her quivering twat.
"Billy," she whispered, reaching out with her foot and rubbing her toes lightly, against the big bulge in they front of his overalls. "Would you like me to play with your cock?"
"Shit, yes," he quickly answered.
"Then will you do me a favor?" she whispered pressing his finger deeper into her hot pussy.
"Sure," he grinned. "What is it?"
"Will you fill our gas tank?"
"Why?"
"Mom, and I don't have much money," she explained, hopping down from the counter top.
"And we're almost out of gas."
"Gee," he gulped. "Paw would kill me if I gave away any gas."
"Please," she whispered, moving up close to him as she reached down into his overalls and wrapped her fingers around his naked, throbbing cock. When he didn't answer, she began sliding his foreskin up and down over his cock-head, excited at the size of his hard dick. She couldn't believe the size and hardness of Billy's big stiff cock.
"Ain't you gonna play with my prick any more?" he asked when she withdrew her hand.
"Not unless you give us the gas," she answered, jumping back up on the counter.
"Okay," he sighed, staring excitedly at the girl's snatch. "I'll take care of the gas."
Walking into the repair shop, he started the engine and backed the car out to a gas pump. When he'd filled the tank, he drove the car back into the shop.
"Thank you, honey," she whispered, walking up to where he was sitting behind the wheel. "Let's get in the back seat and play naughty games."
When they were seated in the back of the car, Jill unfastened the straps of his overalls and pulled them down around his ankles.
"Jeez," she whispered as she began to fondle his big hard dick.
"I ain't never had anyone touch my prick before," he panted, trembling with delight at the touch of her soft cool hands.
"Have you ever played with a girl's boobs?" she asked.
"Nope."
"Then help yourself," she giggled, momentarily releasing his prick while she pulled her dress off over her head.
"Jesus Christ," the boy gasped when she pressed her hard nipples against his face. "They're so nice and big."
"Suck 'em," she whispered. "They'll get harder." Billy was soon writhing and moaning in ecstasy he licked and sucked on her titties while Jill expertly skimmed his foreskin up and down over his lurching cock.
"Oh," she sobbed, his mouth worked over her cherry-hard nipples. "You smell so sweet and fresh."
"You better believe it," she smiled, withdrawing her tits from his mouth and lowering her head down over his thrusting cock.
"What the hell are you doin'?" he gasped when he felt her lips close around his bursting knob.
"Suckin' your prick," she whispered.
"Ain't you afraid I'll pin in your mouth?" the boy asked, unable to believe that a girl would lick his dick.
"No, Billy," she giggled. "I don't think you'll piss in my mouth."
It felt so good to him that he decided not to argue. He couldn't believe his eyes when he glanced down and saw his spit-soaked cock buried in the beautiful girl's mouth. Her lovely soft lips were slurping and sucking deliciously on his throbbing cock-head.
Jill was enthusiastically enjoying the feel and taste of his bone-hard dick in her mouth. The smoothness and thickness of it sliding between her lips and over the top of her tongue was delicious. She could hardly wait to taste his creamy jizz. The three days up at the cabin with Gary and Joe had given her a real taste for cock-juice. There was something about the slippery texture and acrid flavor of jizz that almost blew her mind.
"You better stop that," Billy panted.
"Why?"
"'Cause I might shoot my load into your mouth," he answered.
"That's what I want," she slurped, still sucking frantically on his dong.
"You want me to come in your mouth?" he gasped as he felt his ejaculation coming closer and closer.
"Shit, yes," she answered.
He couldn't understand why any girl would want that gooey shit shot into her mouth, but he wasn't going to argue. The thought of her sucking the jizz out of his cock was quite exciting.
Realizing that he was almost ready to climax, Jill began bobbing her head more rapidly as she sucked deeper and harder on his quivering dick. "Oh, shit," Billy sobbed, unconsciously digging his fingers into her hair, pressing her mouth down further over his cock. "Do you really want my jizz?"
"Yes, honey," she gurgled. "I really want it." The inexperienced boy was how wildly thrusting his hips up to meet every downward plunge of her frantically sucking mouth. He had never experienced such intense ecstasy before in his life. His only sexual experience had been jacking off and trying to fuck unwilling sheep, so this fantastic blow job was beyond his wildest imagination.
"Jesus Christ," he panted, feeling his hot sperm juice boiling up from deep in his lust-swollen balls. "Here it comes, baby! Here it comes!"
Wildly thrusting his hips up, the half-crazed boy's cock exploded a torrent of white-hot jizz into Jill's frantically sucking mouth. It was the richest, creamiest cum-juice she'd, ever tasted and she eagerly swallowed, not wanting to miss a single drop.
"How did you like your first blow-job?" she asked a few moments later, as the boy slowly recovered from his new and wonderful experience.
"Shit," he smiled, "That was neat."
"I know something better," she whispered, fondling his limp prick between her fingers.
"What's that?"
"Fuckin'," she giggled. "There's nothing in the world as good as fuckin'."
"Jill," he suddenly asked in a nervous voice, "would you let me fuck you?"
"I'd be pissed off if you didn't," she smiled, giving his slowly swelling prick an affectionate squeeze.
Jill continued stroking his cock until it was once more bone-hard.
"Let's fuck," he gasped, his entire body trembling with anticipation.
"Okay, honey," she giggled. "But it's pretty cramped in this back seat."
"What shall we do?" he asked, afraid she'd changed her mind.
"Well try the front seat," she suggested, getting out of the car.
Opening the door to the passenger's side, Jill lay back on the seat with her head by the wheel. She scooted forward until her ass was on the edge of the seat and her legs were hanging out from the opened door.
"Now stand between my legs," she suggested.
When he was standing between her open thighs with his overalls down around his ankles, Jill raised her legs and placed the back of her knees over the boy's broad shoulders.
"How's that?" she whispered, slightly lifting her hips.
Glancing down, Billy could see her juicy open slit poised right in front of his big throbbing dick.
"Okay," she giggled. "Ram it in."
Frantically clutching his shaft in one hand, he slowly guided it up between her juicy cunt-lips.
He would never forget the delirious shock he felt when his sensitive cock-head made contact with the wet, hot flesh of her slippery twat. It was the most fantastic sensation he'd ever experienced. He was shaking like a leaf as his quivering cock sank deeper and deeper in the incredible hotness of her tight, juicy fuck-hole. He had never dreamed that a girl's cunt could feel so fucking good. He had it almost all the way in when his world of ecstasy was shattered by the sound of a horn out by the gas pumps.
Frantically withdrawing his dick with a loud slurping sound, he quickly pulled up his overalls and rushed out to the customer. After waiting a few minutes, Jill slipped her dress on and sauntered into the station.
"Still feel horny?" she giggled when the lad walked in by the cash register to make change for his customer.
"Shit, yes," he grinned, thinking about the incredible hotness of her steaming twat.
Watching him count out the bills, another idea came to the girl's devious mind. Watching him through the window as he counted out the change, Jill once more perched herself up on the counter top.
"Well," he grinned when he entered the station.
"Let's fuck."
"Let's wait a minute," she smiled. "I'm worried about my mother."
"Why?" he asked, unable to understand the change in the girl.
"She doesn't have any money," sighed Jill.
"I'm sorry," he replied, not knowing what to say.
"Billy," she asked in a soft voice. "Can you give us twenty dollars?"
"Shit," he stammered. "I ain't got no money."
"There's money in there," she said, pointing to the cash register.
"That's paw's money," he spluttered.
"But you could borrow it from him," was her answer.
"Shit," he said. "Paw ain't gonna loan me no twenty dollars."
"Just take it," she urged. "He won't know about it, and someday you can pay him back."
"But that's stealing," the boy argued.
"Oh Billy," she whispered, taking his hand and inserting his finger into her dripping hot pussy. "I thought you liked me."
"I do," he answered, his body trembling with excitement as he fingered her juicy sweet slit.
"You do want to fuck me?" she asked in a soft pleading voice.
"Shit, yes," he squirmed, thinking about how good it felt when his cock was in her slippery hot cunt.
"Don't you think I'm worth a lousy twenty bucks?"
"Sure. I guess so," he answered.
"Then give it to me."
"I can't."
"Then there's no more fuckin'," she said in a cool voice, removing his finger and pulling her short skirt down.
"Oh, please," he almost cried, thinking about how wonderful it felt when his cock was buried in the scalding heat of her tight juicy cunt.
"No," she replied in a firm voice. "You're just a cheapskate."
"I am not," he almost sobbed, reaching into the cash drawer and handing her two ten-dollar bills. "And paw's gonna beat the shit out of me for this."
"Oh, thank you, Billy," she beamed, hopping down from the counter top. "Let's go fuck."
A few minutes later, when his cock was once more buried into the pretty teen's squirming cunt, Billy didn't give a damn that his father would beat the shit out of him. Jill's juicy hot fuck-hole was worth it.
"Oooooooh, Billy," she whispered as his thick slippery fuck-pole plunged in and out of her sucking cunt. "Your cock feels so good, honey. Christ, it feels good. I can't understand why those sheep kick out at you."
With the back of her knees locked over his shoulders, the full length of Jill's hot slit was exposed to his wildly plunging dong. His thick cock was reaching deeper into her seething hot cunt than any prick had ever pounded. Perhaps it was her position, but she was getting the most fantastic fuck of her young life.
"Oh, Billy," she sobbed. "Bang me hard, honey. Christ, it feels good."
Big globs of pussy juice squished out between her cunt-lips with every powerful thrust of his thick smooth cock. The way the top ridge of his stiff dick rubbed against the girl's clitty was driving her wild.
Plunging deeper and harder, Billy could feel his climax building up deep in his loins. The intense ecstasy was almost more than he could stand as her hot cunt sucked and squeezed against his plunging cock.
"Faster, Billy, faster!" she squealed. "I'm almost there, honey. Oh shit, it's so fuckin' good! Don't stop! Don't stop!"
The small repair shop was reverberating with the wild sounds of their uncontrolled lust.
"Billy!" she screamed when she felt his jizz spewing out of his cock-head. "I'm coming, Billy! I'm coming! I'm coming! I'M COMING!"
The boy was just withdrawing his limp prick from the girl's semen-drenched cunt when he saw his mother standing by the shop door, her bulbous figure trembling with rage.
"Billy!" she screamed. "What are you doing!"
Shaking with fright, he watched his mother's huge frame barging into the front area of the station. When she disappeared through the door, Billy quickly pulled up his overalls while Jill slipped into her dress.
"Where's your father?" they heard her screaming from the other room.
She had just stepped out of the station in search of her husband when she saw Jed and Linda coming out of the rest room. From Linda's limp wet hair and the exhausted expression on Jed's face, she had no doubt about what they'd been doing.
"You dirty bitch!" she screamed, swinging at Linda. "You dirty fuckin' whore!"
Ducking out of the enraged woman's way, Linda fled into the station as the big woman turned her wrath on Jed.
"Let's get the hell out of here," shouted Linda when she saw Jill standing by the car.
"Shit, yes," the teen giggled. "That woman's gonna kill somebody."
"Not me," Linda laughed, quickly backing the car out of the shop.
"You forgot to pay the bill," grinned Jill as the car sped down the road.
"I paid it," her mother smiled. "And it was damned enjoyable. That old fart's a damned good fuck."
"So's his son," giggled Jill. "He's hung like a bull."
"Oh, my God," suddenly gasped Linda. "We must be almost out of gas."
"No we're not," her daughter smiled. "I just had it filled."
"What did you use for money?"
"My cunt," she giggled.
"Gee," Linda beamed. "We've been gone for three days and haven't spent a dime."
"We've even picked up some money," Jill laughed, holding up the two ten-dollar bills.
"Where did you get that?" Linda asked.
"My hot pussy earned it," she giggled.



CHAPTER EIGHT


It was late afternoon when Linda first noticed the heavy dark clouds building up over the high mountains that loomed above them.
"Looks like we're going to have a summer shower," she mentioned to Jill as they saw a bright flash of lightning in the distance.
"That's neat," the teen smiled, "I love to drive in the rain."
The heavy clouds rapidly increased until an eerie darkness seemed to settle menacingly over the afternoon sky. There was another crash of lightning and suddenly huge drops of rain were splattering noisily on the windshield. It turned into a loud roar as the torrent of rain pounded on the roof of the car. It was falling so hard and fast that the windshield wiper couldn't clear, it away fast enough. Unable to see very well, Linda was barely crawling along the rain-swept road. With the loud crash of thunder, the mountainsides would be momentarily bathed in a lard blue-white light from the bolts of lightning.
"I'm scared," shouted Jill.
"So am I honey," her mother answered. "But we should be to Silver Flats in a few minutes."
"What's Silver Flats?" Jill asked.
"It's a town up ahead that Jed told me about," she shouted over the sound of the storm. "He said there's a nice motel there."
"Good," answered Jill. "I wanta get out of this damned storm."
Water was washing across the road like a stream as the battering rain seemed to gather intensity. Peering nervously through the rain-covered windshield, Linda guided the car around one curve after another. The sound of the storm was amplified by the echoes in the narrow canyon.
"Shouldn't we be there by now?" Jill asked after they had driven for another hour.
"We should have been there a long time ago," she admitted. "I wonder if we're on the wrong road?"
"I'm scared," whispered Jill.
"So am I," her mother agreed.
Then as suddenly as it had started, the rain stopped. They could hear the faint sound of thunder disappearing into the distance.
"I'm glad that's over," sighed Jill in the eerie silence that had replaced the frightening roar of the storm.
Once more able to see the rain-soaked road, Linda was able to drive faster. It was now night and the headlights clearly illuminated their way.
"Honey," Linda sighed after another hour of driving, "I'm afraid we're lost."
"Look, Mom," Jill shouted, pointing ahead. "There's a light over there."
Approaching it, they saw a paved lane that led from the road up to what appeared to be a lighted house.
"I think we'd better drive up there and find out where we are," Linda suggested, guiding the car up toward the building.
Parking in front of it, they could see it was quite a sumptuous summer home. Getting out of their car, they walked up on the broad veranda and rang the doorbell.
After a long interval it was opened by a man in his early forties wearing a silk dressing gown. There was a look of astonishment on his face when he saw Linda and her pretty young daughter standing at the door.
"Yes," he muttered, unable to grasp where these people had appeared from on this stormy night.
"Excuse us," stammered Linda. "I think we're lost."
"Come in," he smiled, suddenly captivated by the woman's eyes, smoldering out from beneath her long dark bangs. "I'm Travis Barlow."
"How do you do," she smiled, stepping into the room. "I'm Linda Turner, and this is my daughter Jill."
"What is your problem?" he asked when they were seated. "How do you get to Silver Flats?" she asked. "We've been driving for hours."
"There's a turn off about forty miles back up the road," he explained. "You must have missed it."
"Oh, thank you," she smiled, rising from her chair. "I'm sorry to have bothered you."
"Where are you going?" he asked, staring boldly at Linda's smooth bare legs under her short skirt. "We have to get back to Silver Flats before it's too late," Jill explained, following her mother toward the door.
"But you can't," he said, standing up and walking toward them. "Why not?"
"The storm has washed the bridge out," he lied, appraising teen's cute figure. "I just heard it on the radio."
"Why don't you spend the night here?" he suggested. "Oh, no," stammered Linda. "We couldn't impose on you."
"I won't take no for an answer," he grinned, turning and walking toward the stairs. "I'll go up and tell Sylvia we have guests."
"Honey," he smiled, walking over to the bed.
"What?" she said in an irritated voice as she removed her mouth from her brother's fantastic cock.
"We have company."
"Oh, shit," she stormed. "I was just getting this idiot's prick nice and hard."
"But," he beamed, "I think they're our kind of people."
"Who are they?"
"It's a very attractive mother and daughter," he answered.
"What makes you think they're our kind of people?" she asked suspiciously, reluctant to leave her brother's throbbing dong.
"I don't know," he grinned excitedly. "But there's something about them that makes me thing they're ready for fun and games."
"Okay," she sighed, getting up from the bed and slipping into a pink, transparent negligee. "I'll go down and look them over."
"I'm sure you'll approve," he smiled. "Lance," she said, looking back at her naked brother, "I don't want you jacking off. I want your fuck to be nice and hard when I get back."
Linda and Jill could hardly believe their eyes when the voluptuous redhead walked down the stairs with her husband. Her smoothly rounded tits and big hard nipples were easily discernible through the flimsy material of her gown, as was her triangle of red pussy hair.
"Honey," he beamed to his wife, "this is Linda Turner and her daughter, Jill."
"How do you do," Sylvia smiled, her eyes hungrily taking in Linda's soft bare thighs.
"Hi, Mrs. Barlow," stammered Linda, still startled by the beautiful woman's near-nakedness in the transparent gown. "I hope we're not imposing."
"Not at all," answered the redhead in an excited voice, still unable to remove her eyes from the softness of Linda's bare thighs beneath the short dress. "And please call me Sylvia."
"It was sure scary in that storm," smiled Jill, taking an immediate liking to the beautiful woman with the big hard titties.
"I'll bet it was," Sylvia beamed at the girl, thinking how delicious the girl's twat might taste. "And I'll bet you haven't had anything to eat."
"No, we haven't," the girl admitted.
"Then let me fix you something," Sylvia suggested.
"Please don't go to any trouble," said Linda.
"It isn't any trouble at all."
"May I help you?" asked Linda.
"No thanks," Sylvia smiled. "But you can come out in the kitchen and keep me company while I'm preparing it."
Unable to control herself, Sylvia let her fingers trail lightly across Linda's wiggling little bum as they walked out of the room.
"She's sure pretty," grinned Jill, sitting down on the couch with Mr. Barlow.
"So are you," he beamed at the cute teen.
"Thank you."
His cock began to lurch beneath his robe as he stared at the soft, downy hairs that glistened against the gleaming flesh of her tanned bare legs. The sweet freshness of the girl was very exciting to the lecherous man.
"I'll bet you have lots of boyfriends," he grinned at her.
"Sure," she giggled. "Plenty."
"Do they kiss you."
"Sometimes," she admitted.
"Do you like boys to kiss you?"
"Sure."
"Why?"
"It feels neat," she giggled.
"Do boys ever touch your body?"
"Do you like it when they touch your body?" he asked, putting his arm around the girl and playfully drawing her up closer to him.
"Sometimes," she admitted.
"Has a boy ever touched you like this?" he whispered excitedly as he placed his trembling hand on her smooth upper thigh.
"Sure," she giggled. "It feels neat."
When his hand made no further move up her leg, Jill slightly parted her thighs, hoping he'd play with her pussy. His fingers unconsciously dropped into the warm gap between her slightly opened legs. The warmth and softness of her naked flesh sent a wild flame raging through his groin. Unable to control his wild lust any further, he began inching his fingers up toward the hot dampness of her smoldering slit.
"Ooooooooh, Mr. Barlow," she giggled, wanting to encourage him. "You want to play with my pussy."
Shocked and pleased with the teen's naughty remark, he inched his fingers further up between her legs.
He hadn't dreamed the girl wasn't wearing panties until his probing fingers touched the slippery softness of the girl's hot, wet slit.
"Oh, Mr. Barlow," she sobbed, taking his hand and pushing his finger deeper into her eager cunt. "That feels so good."
"Jill," he whispered. "Will you sleep with me tonight?"
"Sure," she panted, writhing her hot wet pussy up against the palm of his hand. "If you want me to."
"We'll all sleep in one big bed," he explained, plunging his finger in and out of her tight, sucking fuck-hole. "Would you like that?"
"Sure. It sounds neat."
"Would your mother like it?"
"Shit, yes," she giggled. "Mom loves to fuck."
He couldn't believe his good fortune. It must have been providence that had delivered this beautiful mother and daughter to his doorstep tonight.
Crazed with lust, he was writhing all over the girl, kissing her lips, her eyes, her neck as his finger plunged in and out of the squishy hotness of her slippery twat. Lurching over her, the front of his silk robe opened and his stiff cock sprang out into full view.
"Oh, you naughty man," Jill giggled, wrapping her soft fingers around his big throbbing dick. "You've got a fucking hard-on."
While he continued thrusting his slippery wet finger in and out of her scalding-hot pussy, Jill began sliding his foreskin up and down over his big purple cock-head.
"Oh God," he moaned, the entire length of his stiff prick tingling with ecstasy. "Jesus Christ, that feels good, honey."
"So do you," she squealed as they both frantically hand-fucked each other.
Jill almost let out a scream when his finger contacted her excited clitty.
"That's it, Mr. Barlow!" she squealed with rapture. "That's it, honey! Oh, it's so good! SO FUCKIN' GOOD!"
They were rolling all over the couch as their hands and fingers worked at a feverish pace on each other's lust-inflamed genitals. His finger was plunging frantically into her frothy pussy as her lightly clenched fist flew up and down over his lurching dong.
"Oh, Mr. Barlow," she shrieked, pumping harder and faster on his bursting prick. "I'm coming!"
As she was being swallowed by her intense orgasm, she was only vaguely aware of the torrent of jizz that was spewing out of his cock-head, splattering all over his chest, face and silk gown.
"God, you're a mess," she giggled a few minutes later as she surveyed the man. His dressing robe was drenched, and a thick rivulet was running down his face to join the wet, sticky pools on his chest and stomach.
"You'll have to excuse me," he grinned sheepishly. "I'd better go upstairs to shower and change."
When he'd been gone a few minutes, Jill was surprised to see a thin, pale young man slowly walking down the stairs in a pair of undershorts. From the huge bulge, she could easily see that the boy had a throbbing hard-on.
"Hi," she smiled when he dropped wearily onto the couch by her.
"Hi," he answered in a listless voice. "Who are you?" asked Jill, curious as to who the strange young man was.
"Lance," he answered. "I'm Sylvia's brother."
"What are you doing alone upstairs?" she asked. "Waiting for her."
"Why?"
"She was supposed to come back so I could fuck her," he yawned.
"Do you fuck your sister?" she asked in surprise.
"Sure," he sighed. "All the time."
"You've sure got a hard-on," Jill giggled, looking down at the unbelievably big bulge in his shorts.
"I know," he answered, looking at her through dull, watery eyes. "I have to keep it hard for Sylvia."
"Why?"
"'Cause she likes my cock."
"I didn't know that girls let their brothers screw them," she said.
"Sylvia does," he yawned, wearily resting his head on the back of the couch. "She lets me live with them and pays me money so I'll be around whenever she feels like fuckin'."
"How often do you screw her?" she asked, completely amazed at what the frail boy was telling her.
"Five or six times a day," he answered. "Sometimes more when Travis is too tired to do his share."
"Do you like to fuck?"
"Sure," he grinned. "But sometimes I get awful tired."
"Does Travis mind that you ball his wife?" she asked.
"Shit no," he smiled. "He's glad to have me around. No one man could handle her."
"Is all this screwing wearing your cock down?" she questioned.
"I don't think so."
"May I see it?"
"If you want to," he grinned, dropping his shorts down around his ankles.
Jill practically jumped off the couch with shock when his gargantuan cock sprang into full view. It was as big around as her forearm and almost as long. His big shiny cock-head looked the size of a billiard ball.
"Holy shit," the teen gasped as she stared wide-eyed at the monstrous dick. "I can't believe it."
Jill couldn't imagine how that big, cruel-looking tool could ever fit into any woman's cunt.
"May I touch it?" she asked, tentatively reaching out for it.
"Sure," he grinned. "But don't jack me off Sylvia gets pissed if I waste any jizz."
Dropping to her knees in front of him, Jill found it impossible to even partly wrap her fingers around the girth of his massive prick-shaft. Excited cunt juices began dripping out of her pink slit when she started skimming his thick rubbery foreskin up and down over his big, lurching cock-head.
"Your hands sure feel soft and smooth," he whispered, closing his eyes and resting his head on the back of the couch.
Lowering her head, she tried to place his big knob in her mouth, but there was no way it would fit. Continuing to slide the skin back and forth, Jill started licking all around his big shiny cock-head as if it were an ice-cream cone.
It pleased her to feel his thin legs trembling with excitement. She was happy that she was giving him so much joy, even if she couldn't get his cock into her mouth. Holding his prick-shaft in one hand while she sucked and licked the end of his dick, she slid her other hand under his balls, letting her middle finger probe lightly around his asshole.
"Oh, God," he sobbed. "That feels good."
"Do you like my naughty finger?" she whispered in a teasing voice.
"Christ yes," he moaned. "It feels fantastic…"
"Then take this," she giggled, thrusting the full length of her middle finger up into his shitter.
"Yeeeeowwwwww!" he roared when he felt her lewd digit streaking up through his tight rectum. "Shit that feels good! Oh, Christ, baby! Oh, wow!"
Sucking and licking the tip of his cock, her naughty middle finger was swirling deliciously around his sensitive prostate. He'd never experienced such delicious ecstasy in his entire life. Sylvia had never done this to him and his sister had been his only sex-partner since they were small children.
Jill wasn't prepared for the deluge of cum that suddenly exploded out of his huge cock-head. It drenched her hair, her face and dress as it continued spurting violently from deep in his balls.
"God damn," she giggled, trying to wipe it from her eyes with the back of her forearm. "When you come, baby, you really come."
"You better hurry upstairs and clean up before my sister finds out I wasted jizz," he whispered in a scared voice.
"Okay," she whispered. "But you'll have to show me where the bathroom is."



CHAPTER NINE


When dinner was finished, they all sat around in the living room listening to Linda and Jill describe the storm they'd driven through. Linda had changed into a fresh pair of brief shorts and a skimpy halter before dinner, and Sylvia was excitedly appraising the woman's sensuous body.
"Well," smiled Travis, glancing over at Jill who was slumped in a big chair, her short skirt pulled up, deliciously exposing her tanned thighs to his ogling eyes. "I guess it's time to head for bed."
"I'm ready," said Jill, standing up and stretching. "Guess what, Mom? We're all going to sleep in one big bed."
"What?" the startled woman asked.
"Do you mind?" Travis smiled, lightly patting Linda's soft round ass. "We always sleep together in this house."
Looking up at handsome man who was suggestively caressing her bottom, Linda felt a tingle of excitement rippling through her snatch.
"I don't mind at all," she whispered up to him. "But just don't start something you can't finish."
"And Mom," Jill interrupted. "Just wait until you see Lance's cock."
"Have you seen it?" her mother asked, surprised by the teen's statement.
"Shit, yes," Jill giggled. "I sucked him off while you and Mrs. Barlow were in the kitchen. He's got a bigger dong than a fuckin' bull."
"Are you serious?" Linda asked, looking over at the frail boy who was slumped wearily in his chair.
"I'm not shittin' you, Mom," the teen laughed. "Wait 'til you, see his dick."
"Well, let's go," laughed Travis, shaking the sleeping boy's shoulders. "It's time for bed."
Turning out the lights, Travis followed the group up the stairs, watching Linda's soft inviting thighs as she walked ahead of him. His cock was throbbing violently at the thought of fucking up into the hot moistness of her cunt.
"This is gonna be fun," giggled Jill, jumping up onto the huge, round bed as she tore off her dress.
Travis' bone-hard cock quivered with anticipation when he saw the teen completely naked for the first time. Her hard tits, thrusting out saucily from her nubile young body, were a sight to behold. He couldn't wait to plant his cock up in that sweet hairy slit between the girl's slim young thighs.
Sylvia, too, was drooling at the prospect of sucking and licking the sweet juices from Jill's naughty twat, but first she wanted to taste the nectar from Linda's warm, smoldering cunt. There was a soft sensuality about the teen's beautiful mother that had really turned Sylvia on.
"Come on, everybody," Jill giggled, excitedly leaping up and down on the bed, her firm conical breasts bouncing in front of her. "Take your clothes off and get to bed."
"Okay, honey," smiled Linda as she looked directly at Travis. "Who's gonna fuck me first?"
Staring excitedly into Linda's warm, smoky eyes that were locked teasingly on his, Travis watched the sensuous woman slowly remove her halter and shorts. When she stood completely naked in front of him, his eyes dropped down to the woman's pink wet slit, peeking out from the soft thick bush of dark pussy hair nestled between her smooth, white thighs. Travis removed his robe, exposing his thick stiff cock for Linda's approval.
"It's beautiful," she whispered, reaching out and gently stroking his throbbing dick. "It's simply beautiful."
Picking her up, Travis carried the naked woman over to the huge bed where they collapsed into a writhing lump of hot, squirming flesh.
"Come on, Lance," Sylvia smiled to her brother as she removed her transparent negligee. "It's time to fuck."
There was a strange and almost still excitement as the five naked bodies squirmed and grasped at each other on the bed. Fingers slithered in and out of steamy hot cunts, strange hands fondled and squeezed tits while other hands stroked and caressed hard, throbbing cocks. It was a huge pile of soft flesh rolling around on the bed, a sea of tits, cocks and cunts. No one was aware of who was touching who Linda could feel someone licking her wet pussy and another mouth lapping at her swollen nipples while she sucked salaciously on an unknown cock that someone had inserted into her mouth. There was a wild sensuality as hot flesh was grinding and sucking against hot flesh, no one caring whether it was male or female.
Linda could feel what she thought was an arm pressing against her cheek, but when she tried to close her fingers around it, the woman suddenly realized it was a huge prick. Pulling the head of the big cock down against her mouth, Linda began licking it with her tongue. Opening her eyes, she was staring at the biggest fucking cock-head she'd ever seen in her life.
"My God," she gasped, raising up on her elbow while still holding onto the thick shaft with her other hand.
Studying the squirming mass of arms, legs, tits and cocks, she finally discerned that this massive dick was thrusting up from between the legs of Sylvia's brother. Jill had told her about the awesome size of Lance's cock, but she'd never expected to see anything as huge as this.
"Isn't that something," giggled Sylvia, noticing how Linda was staring wide-eyed at her brother's big dong.
"I've never seen anything like it in my life," gasped Linda, unable to remove her eyes from his fantastic prick.
"I haven't either," said Sylvia, giving her frail brother a warm smile. "I'd simply die if he didn't fuck me a few times a day. That's why Travis lets me keep him around."
"That's the most fantastic prick I've ever seen," whispered Linda, still awed by the sight of the boy's cock.
"Would you like him to fuck you?" Sylvia asked.
"Shit, yes," gasped Linda, hot cunt-juices boiling around in her twitching pussy. "I'd give anything to have that dong rammed into my fuck-hole."
"I've never allowed him to fuck anyone but me," smiled Sylvia. "But I think you're someone special."
"Oh, thank you," beamed Linda.
"Lance," Sylvia said, turning to her brother. "Would you like to screw Linda?"
"Heck, yes," he grinned, looking down at the woman's soft thick bush through his dull, watery eyes. "That would be neat."
"Okay," she grinned. "Help yourself."
Trembling with anticipation, Linda rolled onto her back, raising her knees and parting her thighs as wide as possible.
"Come on, honey," Linda whispered. "Put that beauty right in this hot hole."
All other activity on the bed came to a halt at Lance gasped his cock and crawled up between Linda's legs. Jill stared in fascination as she continued licking and sucking on Travis' lunging cock.
Feeling Lance's big hot cock-head probing against her slit, Linda reached down with her fingers and parted her cunt-lips as wide as she could. She could feel the smooth shiny surface of his big purple knob sliding through the soft flesh of her slippery opening. There was a sudden sharp pain as his cock-head stretched her cuntal tissues almost to the paint of ripping. His big glans was only partially in when the pain became so intense that Linda was ready to call it quits. At that moment, his entire cock-head suddenly popped through the tightly stretched opening. It was much less painful when the thick ridge at the base of his cock-head slipped through, and her cunt-lips had clamped down around his shaft just below his bulbous knob.
Opening her eyes and glancing up at the boy, Linda was surprised at the excited fire in his usually dull eyes as his massive dick plunged deeper and deeper into her widely stretched cunt.
Kneeling next to them, with her eyes only inches from Linda's pussy, Sylvia was excitedly watching her brother's fantastic cock. She was completely enraptured by the sight of Linda's pink, shimmering slit, even if it were grotesquely stretched by Lance's big dong. Trembling with anticipation, Sylvia could hardly wait to lick the droplets of cunt juice that were glistening so provocatively on the slippery flesh of the woman's open slit. The beautiful redhead could almost taste the nectar of Linda's cunt dripping onto her tongue. Although she was obsessed by big cocks, Sylvia occasionally enjoyed going down on a girl, and Linda had turned her on more than any woman she'd ever met.
"Oh, Lance," she heard Linda whisper with adoration when the boy's huge, throbbing cock was completely buried in her hot, writhing guts.
"You're so wonderful, honey. God, what a beautiful dong."
"Jeez," Sylvia heard Jill giggle to Travis, who was spread out on his back while the teen squatted over him with his cock rammed up in her squeezing cunt. "Mom's really gonna get a fuckin' from that guy."
The hushed silence in the room was soon shattered by Linda's delighted squeals when Lance began thrusting his massive fuck-pole in and out of her cock-filled cunt.
"Oh Christ, Lance," she screamed. "That's it, you fuckin' beauty. Holy shit, baby, give it to me good!"
The boy's usually listless eyes were burning with excitement as he recklessly slammed his fantastic cock in and out of the squealing woman's scalding twat. Looking at the animated expression in his flashing eyes, Linda realized that the only time the boy was truly alive was when he was fucking. No wonder the frail boy was always so weary and listless. It was obvious that he used every drop of energy when he was fucking. Linda had never found another man who put so much vigor into screwing or who enjoyed it with such a reckless abandon. He was moaning and squealing as loudly as Linda as he drove his glorious tool deeper and harder into the hysterical woman's fuck-hole.
"Take that!" He shouted with excitement as he drove his screaming cock into her with all his strength. "Take that!And That! And That!"
"Yes, honey!" Linda squealed, thrusting her cunt up to receive the full force of his pounding blows. "That's it, baby! Give it to me! Give it to me! Harder! Harder! Harder!"
Still bouncing up and down on Travis' deeply buried cock, Jill couldn't believe the look of intense ecstasy etched on her mother's beautifully distorted face. The woman's big red lips were wide open, her tongue hanging from her mouth as her smoldering eyes rolled back, staring sightlessly at the spinning ceiling.
"God, is she gettin' fucked," giggled the teen to the man who was bouncing her up and down his tingling cock.
"She sure is," Travis panted. "And so am I."
The man had never felt anything as wonderful as the girl's tight cunt sliding so deliciously over every exploding nerve of his prick-shaft.
"Oooooooh, Mr. Barlow," Jill squealed as she felt the older man's slippery hard dick pounding deeply into her snatch. "It feels so good. Shit, shove your cock!"
Completely obsessed by the massive dong that was driving so ruthlessly into her electrified cunt, Linda could feel an overwhelming orgasm building up in her entire body.
"Oh, Lance," she shrieked. "I'm gonna come, baby! I'm gonna come!"
"So am I," he shouted back, increasing the velocity of his strokes. "Hang on, baby! Here it comes."
"Oh Sweet Shit." Linda screamed as his thick hot jizz gushed into her cunt, triggering the wildest orgasm she'd ever experienced. "I'M COMING!"
Slowly recovering from her glorious orgasm, Linda was dimly aware of intense sensations still burning in her twat. Glancing down, she was shocked to see Sylvia's big green eyes smiling up at her as the beautiful redhead sucked and licked on Linda's quivering pussy.
Her first reaction was to push Sylvia's face away from between her thighs, but the tingling sensation of the woman's flicking wet tongue probing into her slit was too sensual, too delicious and exciting to even think about resisting. Linda had never had any sexual contact with another woman, but she suddenly found Sylvia's tongue exceptionally satisfying.
After several minutes of sucking and nibbling on Linda's hard, swollen clitty, Sylvia removed her mouth from the lovely brunette's cunt and crawled up beside her on the bed. Drawing Linda into her arms, Sylvia began sucking gently on her tits. Linda was amazed at the softness of the other woman's flesh as Sylvia pressed her warm body against hers. Excited by the suction of Sylvia's lips on her titties, Linda's hands began exploring the soft, resilient flesh of her companion. She ran her hand lightly down over the smooth skin of her back until she reached the soft meaty crevice between the rounded mounds of her ass. Exploring further, she slipped her finger into the squishy warmth of Sylvia's slippery slit. She had never touched any cunt other than her own, and the hot, juicy feel of Sylvia's quivering pussy turned Linda's body on fire.
"Oh, honey," the beautiful redhead moaned as she felt Linda's finger swirling around in her dripping pussy. "That feels so good, sweetheart."
Unable to control her flaming lust any longer, Sylvia rolled over on top of Linda and covered her lips with her own hot open mouth. The softness of Sylvia's warm lips and tongue was one, of the most sensual thing that Linda had ever experienced.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," whispered Linda, grinding hairy cunt against hairy cunt. Their soft resilient breasts rolled and squished together as hot, hard nipples burned into each other's excited flesh. With their mouths locked and tongues entwined, they grasped and writhed their lewdly naked bodies together.
Crazed with a desire she'd never known before, Linda tore her lips away from Sylvia's and forced her mouth down between the redhead's silky thighs. The sweet female aroma and the exciting taste of Sylvia's cunt almost blew her mind. She loved at the way the woman's crinkly red pussy hair tickled her nose as she forced her tongue deeper and deeper into the hot sweetness of Sylvia's cunt.
"Sweet baby," Sylvia screamed with ecstasy when Linda's lips found her clit. "Christ, that's good, honey! Don't stop, baby, don't stop."
Travis had shot his load into Jill's sweet twat and she was sitting with his wet limp prick still in her cunt, watching her mother passionately licking Mrs. Barlow's pussy. She didn't know that women licked each other's twats, but it sure looked exciting. She could tell from the way the pretty red haired woman was moaning and squealing that it must be fantastic. When Travis' limp dick finally slipped out of her jizz-drenched pussy, Jill crawled across the bed to get a better look at whet her mother was doing to Mrs. Barlow's slit.
"Oh, shit," Sylvia screamed. "Don't stop, Linda. For Christ's sake don't stop. I'm coming! I'm coming!"
Jill stared at the way the beautiful woman was frantically pinching and squeezing her tits while her mother sucked on her cunt. The girl could feel hot flames burning deep in her twat as she watched Sylvia Barlow reach her wild orgasm.
"Mom," site whispered when her mother removed her juice-smeared face from Sylvia's wet, swollen slit. "Will you lick my pussy, too?"
"Certainly," she whispered, looking up between the girl's thighs at her sweet twat.
Kneeling down, site spread her daughter's legs and placed her mouth down over the girl's quivering slit. Thrusting her tongue up into the teen's slippery cunt, site was greeted by the taste of Travis' thick creamy cum. When she'd devoured most of his jizz, she found the fresh sweetness of her daughter's cunt juices dripping onto her tongue.
"Oh, Mom," Jill whispered. "That feels so good. Your mouth's so nice and soft."
Sucking Sylvia's twat had been a fantastic experience for Linda, but the taste and feel of her daughter's sweet young cunt was even more exciting. She suddenly realized the hours of pleasure they'd have, licking each other's pussies when they returned home.
Rapidly recovering from his recent ejaculation, Travis was staring hungrily at Linda's soft, upturned bottom as she knelt between Jill's legs. He could vividly see her thick, dark pussy hair peeking out from just below her soft, puckered asshole. The juicy lips of her open slit were faintly visible through the silky bush. His cock was soon throbbing violently as he contemplated slipping his dong into the hot moistness of the woman's fuck-hole. The sound of Linda's mouth slurping noisily on the teen's slit excited the man to the point where he could no longer control his burning lust.
Crawling up behind the kneeling woman, be carefully positioned the tip of his cock between her open cunt-lips, and then, firmly grasping her hips with his hand, be drove the full length of his shaft up into her slippery cunt with one swooping stroke.
"Oh God," Linda squealed, momentarily removing her mouth from Jill's snatch when she felt the man's cock sliding deliciously up into the deepest depths of her hairy, hot fuck-hole. "That's it, Travis, honey. Give it to me good."
"Are you gettin' fucked?" Jill asked excitedly, seeing the man's flushed face over her mother's shoulder.
"Yes, baby," she answered, writhing her cunt back around the base of Travis' deeply embedded cock. "I'm gettin' fucked and you're gettin' sucked."
"I think it's neat for everyone to sleep in one bed," the girl giggled as her mother continued licking her twat.
Travis had expected Linda to be a good piece of ass, but he hadn't been prepared for the moist tightness of her fantastic pussy. The way her talented cunt muscles sucked and squeezed and milked his cock was incredible. There was a pliant softness to her bum as it slapped back against his stomach that sent erotic flames streaking through his loins.
"Oh, Travis," she sobbed, still hungrily licking her daughter's slit. "That feels so good, honey. It feels so fuckin' good."
Tightly grasping her hips, Travis was rhythmically plunging his hard, slippery dick in and out of her sucking cunt with an exciting authority.
"Oh, Christ, baby!" Linda sobbed. "Can you fuck, baby can you fuck!"
The intense pleasure was building and building deep in her loins as the man continued his delicious assault on her hot, sucking fuckhole.
"Oh, Mother," Jill sobbed hysterically, "I'm gonna come! I'm gonna come!"
"So am I, honey," Linda panted, sucking and nibbling frantically on the girl's quivering clitty.
"Mother!" the girl screamed, grinding her exploding cunt up against the woman's mouth. "I'm coming! I'm coming!"
"Yes, baby," the woman sobbed, feeling Travis' hot jizz gushing into her belly. "I know, honey! Oh, Christ, how I know!"
Linda's entire body was enveloped by a wild, all-consuming orgasm. The three exhausted people collapsed into a limp pile of hot, wet flesh.
Mother and daughter stayed with the Barlows for three more days before they decided to end their stolen vacation and return home.



CHAPTER TEN


It was late afternoon when Linda drove the car into their driveway.
"Well," she smiled to her daughter, "did you enjoy your vacation?"
"It was fantastic," the girl giggled. "And I can't wait to find Terry so I can teach him all about the new ways of fuckin' I learned on our trip."
Going up to her room a few minutes later, Linda was surprised to see that her husband had moved all his clothes and personal belongings into their seldom-used guest room. She felt pleased, that she wouldn't have to sleep with her sexually useless husband any longer.
When Don returned home that evening he was cool and distant with his wife, but was thrilled to see his young daughter again.
"Gee, honey," he grinned, picking the girl up and swinging her in his arms. "I've missed you so much. Where have you been?"
"Didn't Mom leave you a note?" she asked.
"Yes," he answered. "But she didn't say where you were going."
"We've been up in the mountains," she giggled excitedly. "And we really had fun."
"I'm glad," her father grinned, giving her a big hug. "But I missed you, honey."
"I missed you, too."
Holding the pretty teen in his arms, it was hard for him to believe he had actually seen the paper boy fucking her. But the memory of her pink slit glistening with pussy juice was hard to forget.
As the days passed, Don, completely ignored his wife, but lavished his attention on Jill. When he stayed home at nights he slept in the guest room, but there were many times when he wouldn't return until the next morning.
Jill always looked forward to the few hours she was able to spend with her dad, and she kept hoping he would spend more time at home.
"Mom," she sighed one afternoon as she lay sprawled out on the couch while her mother was languidly licking her wet slit. "Do you think Daddy would like to fuck me?"
"What?" the woman gasped, quickly pulling her face up from between the girl's legs.
"I asked if you thought Daddy would like to fuck me," she repeated.
"Why did you ask that?"
"Because I would like him to fuck me," she answered.
"You wouldn't like it," her mother sighed. "He's a complete bore when it comes to sex."
"But he's so handsome," the girl protested.
"Shit," Linda sneered. "That asshole can't even get a hard-on."
"I'll bet I could make him get a stiff prick," she giggled.
"Don't waste your time, honey," her mother sneered. "You'll only be disappointed like I've been."
It wasn't until three or four evenings later that Jill had her first chance to be alone with her dad.
Linda had gone to bed early with a headache, and Jill was sitting up watching television when her father came home shortly after ten o'clock.
"Hi, Daddy," she beamed, jumping up and throwing her arms around him.
"Hello, pumpkin," grinned the man, always happy to see the girl.
When hetook off his coat and sat down in the chair, Jill settled herself into his lap as she'd always done since she was a baby. Squirming round, pretending to be getting herself comfortable, she cased her short skirt up as high as possible. With one arm around his shoulder and her face pressed affectionately against his. Jill was happy she wasn't wearing panties.
"Daddy," she whispered, nuzzling her nose against his neck. "Do I have pretty legs?"
"You sure do," he smiled. "They're lovely."
"Are they sexy?"
"Yes, honey," her father laughed. "You have very sexy legs."
"Oh, good," she giggled, taking his hand and placing it high on her bare thigh. "Do they feel sexy?"
"Don't be silly," he stammered as the exciting warmth of her naked young flesh burned into his palm.
"I'm not being silly," she smiled, grasping his hand so he wouldn't remove it. "Does my skin feel sexy?"
"I suppose so," he answered nervously as he felt his cock beginning to stir in his pants. "But that's a crazy thing to talk about."
"No it isn't," she giggled. "I think it's neat for a girl to be sexy."
"Daddy," she whispered. "If I tell you a secret will you promise not to laugh at me?"
"Of coarse I won't laugh at you."
"Well," she confessed in a small, nervous voice.
"Sometimes my pussy gets so excited it burns."
Shocked and embarrassed by her statement, Don didn't know what to say to the girl.
"Feel how wet it is," she whispered, pushing his finger up against the warm moistness of her juicy slit.
The man sat as if paralyzed when she pressed his finger against her slippery wet twat. He vividly recalled how the sight of her young pussy had turned him on when he'd seen that redheaded teen fucking her a few weeks ago.
"See, Daddy?" she continued when he neither moved nor spoke. "My cunt's hotter than hell."
"Oh Jill," he stammered. "You shouldn't talk like that."
"But it's true," she argued. "Can't you feel all the hot juice dripping out of it?"
Completely confused and with his enraged cock pounding violently in his pants, the dazed man unconsciously slid his finger up into the delicious moisture and warmth of his daughter's slit.
"Oooooooh, Daddy," she whispered, writhing her cunt up around his deeply imbedded finger. "That feels so good."
"Oh, you sweet baby," he panted when she covered his lips with her hot open mouth.
A wild flame swept through the girl's entire body when she felt her dad's stiff dong pounding up against her bare bottom.
"Ooooooooh, Daddy," she giggled. "You've got a hard-on. Can I see it?"
"What?" he panted.
"I want to see your hard prick," she repeated. "Let's go up to your room and play with each other."
"My God," he blurted out. "That's incest."
"No it isn't," she argued, reaching down and grasping his cock through his pants. "We won't fuck. We'll just play with each other."
"You're crazy," he panted. "I'm your father."
"I know you're my father," she whispered. "But wouldn't you like to play with my hot body."
"Of course I would," he sobbed as her hand caressed his throbbing dong. "But what we are doing is insane."
"Come on, Daddy," she pleaded, rising to her feet and taking his hand. "Let's just play with each other for a few minutes."
Completely dazed with what was happening, and his body filled with a flew lust, Don reluctantly let his daughter lead him up to his room.
Wearing nothing but her short dress, Jill was bare within seconds, and soon her father began quickly disrobing, unable to keep his eyes away from his lewdly naked daughter who was writhing provocatively on the bed.
"Oh, Daddy," she squealed with girlish delight when he dropped his shorts, revealing his hot stiff prick to her for the first time. "That's a beautiful big cock."
Jill couldn't understand why her mother had said he couldn't get his prick hard but there were lots of things she'd said about him that had puzzled the girl.
Moving toward the bed and his daughter, Don was staring wildly at her wet slit, so beautifully framed by her soft delicate nest of copper-tinted pussy hairs. This was the cunt he'd been constantly thinking about since the afternoon he'd first seen it when she was with the paper boy. He'd been using his secretary's pussy as a substitute for his own daughter's sweet young twat, and here it was, spread out nakedly only inches from his eyes.
"Daddy," she whispered up to him. "Will you lick my pussy?"
With a wild sob, Don suddenly buried his face in the hot moistness between her soft thighs, inhaling the exciting scent of her sweet young slit for the first time in his life.
"Oooooh, Daddy," she sighed, feeling his thick, wet tongue lapping at the tender, sensitive flesh of her open cunt-lips. Holding her breath, she could feel his tongue slithering through the quivering opening of her slit. His fantastic tongue was warm and wet as it scurried around in her creamy twat.
"Oh, Daddy! Oh, Daddy," she sobbed when his tongue moved up and probed at her tingling, hard clitty.
Taking her quivering joy-button between his lips, he sensuously teased it with the tip of his tongue until the girl was writhing in ecstasy.
Squealing with delight, she clamped her soft, slender thighs against his face, holding his mouth tightly against the hot wet flesh of her open cunt. Crazed with lust, the teen ground her slit around the sucking length of his swirling tongue.
"Oh Daddy, I love you… I love you," she sobbed as his tongue burrowed into every crevice and crease of her lurching, wet fuck-hole.
Tightly grasping her firm young ass-cheeks in his hands, he held her firmly in place while his tongue once more stabbed erotically at the teen's warm moist pussy-opening. Hesitating for only a moment, he suddenly thrust his tongue deep into the clinging tissues of the girl's sucking cunt.
"Aaaaaaahhhhhh, Daddy," she gasped, grinding her slippery twat up tighter against his slavering mouth. Squeezing her smooth young thighs tighter against his juice-drenched face, his tongue lapped furiously at the deliciously sweet juices that were boiling around in her desire-ridden cunt.
The girl was almost out of her mind with passion. It was absolute heaven to be lying with her quivering thighs splayed widely apart as her dad avidly licked arid sucked on her dripping hot slit.
"Oh, Daddy! Oh, Daddy!" she squealed with pure joy as she gave her body completely to the profound pleasure she was receiving from her father's unrestrained licking and sucking of her lust-swollen cunt. Squirming her firm ass around on the rumpled sheet, flames of erotic pleasure were building up and up in her quivering loins. The hot, wet flesh of her helpless excited pussy was frantically sucking at her father's deliciously thick tongue as it swirled around in her scalding fuck-hole.
From the way the girl was twisting and jerking her cunt around his mouth, her dad could tell she was rapidly approaching a climax.
"Oh, Daddy," she squealed. "Don't stop, Daddy! I'm gonna explode!"
Tightly grasping her trembling hips, the man pulled her slippery open cunt up tighter around his mouth, trying to sink his tongue deeper and deeper into the hot, moist flesh of her sweet dripping pussy-hole.
"Daddy! Daddy!" she screamed, clamping her slippery, wet thighs tightly against his slavering face. "I'm coming, Daddy! I'm coming! I'm coming!"
The girl was almost to the point of hysteria when her desire-maddened cunt exploded all around her father's face.
"Oh, Daddy," she whispered a few minutes later as she lay naked in her father's arms while his busy fingers excitedly fondled her hard swollen titties. "That was so neat. Gee, you can really eat pussy."
"That's because your cunt tastes so good," he smiled, giving her erect nipple a gentle squeeze.
"Oh, Daddy," she giggled, looking down at his stiff pecker. "I'm letting you down."
A wild shudder shook his entire body when the girl tenderly wrapped her cool fingers around his throbbing cock.
"Jesus Christ, honey," he sobbed when the teen began sliding the foreskin up and down over his hard, quivering prick. "You sure know how to please a man."
"And I know other ways to please you," she whispered with a naughty twinkle in her eyes as she lowered her mouth down toward his lurching cock.
Holding his prick-shaft with one hand, Jill began licking and lapping her wet tongue all around his big shiny cock-head.
"D'ya like that, Daddy?" she giggled as she felt his entire body trembling with excitement.
"Christ, yes, you sweet angel," he sobbed. "Oh, you sweet baby."
"You ain't felt nothin' yet," she whispered, opening her lips and sucking his big, bloated knob deep into her hot, moist mouth.
They were both so lewdly involved with each other that neither one of them saw Linda when she stepped into the room. Their sobs and moans had awakened the woman and she'd come to investigate the noise. She could hardly believe her eyes when she saw father and daughter squirming nakedly around on the bed.
She arrived just in time to see Jill's baby-soft lips closing around the head of her husband's throbbing prick. Through dazed eyes she watched Don's hard wet cock jerking spasmodically as it slithered in and out between the teen's ovalled lips.
"Oh, sweet Jesus," she heard her husband moan when the girl began caressing and kneading the big nut-sac that was dangling just under his lurching dong. It was highly erotic to Linda, watching the girl's fingers teasing his balls while her sucking mouth worked avidly on his big wet knob.
As exciting as it was to watch, Linda faintly resented the fact that father and daughter were so obviously enjoying each other's bodies. Jill was joyfully licking and sucking the big stiff cock that Linda hadn't been able to excite for a long time. Staring at her husband's bone-hard prick, Linda had almost forgotten what a delicious tool he possessed.
"Oh, Daddy, I love your cock," Jill slurped excitedly as the smooth, tightly stretched skin of her father's stiff prick slid back and forth between her sucking lips. Taking it deeper and deeper, she could feel his big rubbery cock-head nudging at the back of her twat as it glided over the top of her tongue. She loved the way the resilient hardness of his throbbing cock filed her mouth.
Having been sleeping in the nude when their cries awakened her, Linda was standing there completely naked as she watched Jill giving her father this exquisite blow-job. Filled with an ever-mounting excitement that was further enhanced by the wet, slurping sound of her husband's big stiff dong sliding in and out of her daughter's mouth, Linda began rubbing her own clit. For the first time in a long while, she had a burning desire to feel her husband's stiff cock buried deeply in her pussy.
"Oh, honey," she heard her husband sob as she saw the sinewy muscles of his buttocks begin to twitch and tighten. "Here it comes baby. Here it comes!"
From the way he lurched, Linda could tell that his cock was spewing jizz into his daughter's frantically sucking mouth. This was verified by the trickle of thick white cum-juice that was seeping out from between her tightly clamped lips.
"Oh, sweet baby," Don whispered when he finally pulled his limp wet prick from the girl's mouth and collapsed onto his back.
"Was that nice?" Linda smiled, walking over to where, her naked husband and daughter were sprawled on the bed.
"It was neat, Mom," Jill giggled, while her father just stared up at his wife, without speaking.
"I could see it was, honey," Linda smiled. "It reminded me of us, many years ago."
Looking at his wife, Don was completely overwhelmed by the warm tenderness in her smoldering smoky eyes. She had that same lusting expression that had been there many years ago. A warm glow spread through his body as he stared at her sensuous face, her full round tits, her smooth creamy skin and that silky thick bush of hair between her shapely legs.
"Hi, Linda," he whispered up to her.
"Hi, Don," smiled his lovely wife. "D'ya wanta fuck?"
"Yes," he answered. "Very much, but I'm not in shape right now."
"Don't worry, honey. It won't take me long to get that beauty up," she giggled, throwing herself onto the bed and slipping his wet flaccid cock into her mouth.
Within a very short time, the man's cock was as big and stiff as it had been earlier.
"Right in here," Linda whispered, rolling onto her back and lewdly parting her cunt-lips with her fingers. "Stick your cock right in here."
"No," he smiled. "Get on your hands and knees."
"Am I gonna get it doggie-fashion?" she giggled. "Oh, good. We haven't done it this way for years."
"I know," he grinned, placing his hands on her creamy smooth ass. "I hope I haven't forgotten how to bark."
Jill watched in pure delight as he guided his wonderful cock deep into her mother's cunt from the rear.
Don's lingers tightened into the soft flesh of her silky moons as his lust-bloated cock-head ploughed up into the velvety softness of her juicy depths. His entire body was riddled with electric-like charges of intense ecstasy as his prick slid back and forth against the soft sucking ridges of her squeezing cunt.
Linda was rhythmically writhing her shapely ass back to give his juice-slickened cock deeper access into the furthest reaches of her lust-crazed fuck-hole. Moaning with unrestrained pleasure, her long black hair was flying wildly around her beautiful, passion-distorted face. Her full ripe tits were swinging obscenely beneath her undulating body as his stiff cock fucked in and out of her sucking, churning cunt.
"Oh, honey," Linda sobbed. "I'd forgotten how wonderful your sweet prick feels."
"Christ, baby," he panted, driving his quivering tool deeper and harder into her scalding pussy. "You've got the hottest fuckin' box in the whole world."
On and on they pounded, both of them reaching a higher plateau of ecstasy with every stroke. It had been years since either of them had experienced such intense feeling for each other.
Excitedly watching them, Jill could see and hear her father's big sperm-bloated balls slapping wetly against her mother's soft resilient flesh.
"Faster, honey, faster," Linda squealed, as the incredible ecstasy mounted and mounted in her loins. She had never been fucked with such sheer pleasure.
Don could feel his wife quivering and shaking, and the tremors were becoming more pronounced with every stroke of his battering cock. Her entire body was vibrating with an overwhelming passion when she reached that point of no return.
"Oh, Christ! I'm coming! I'm coming!" she shucked, as wave after wave of unbelievable pleasure flooded through her, flowing into every nook and cranny of her writhing body.
The delicious quivering of bet tight ass triggered a wild gush of white-hot jizz out of his exploding cock-head.
"Oh, sweet baby," he panted. "Here it comes, baby! Here it comes!"
With his head spinning in ecstasy, he clung tightly to her, continuing to fuck frantically into her gyrating cunt as spurt after gushing spurt of jizz spewed up into her sperm-drenched guts.
When he'd emptied the very last drop of cum into the steaming depths of her cunt, he reluctantly withdrew his limp wet prick.
"Oh, God, I love you," Linda whispered, rolling over and covering his lips with her hot open mouth. "You haven't fucked me like that for years."
"You haven't been, so wild yourself for years," he panted as their tongues sensuously entwined.
"That was neat," giggled Jill, bouncing excitedly on the bed. "That was the neatest fuck I've ever seen."
"I'm glad you enjoyed it, honey," Linda smiled at her daughter. "But, Daddy and I are going to have a lot of good fucks like that from now on."
"Oh, good," the teen beamed. "But can Daddy fuck me next?"
"Yes, baby," he smiled looking at her cute naked body. "Daddy will fuck you next."
"Can we all sleep in this bed tonight?" Jill asked.
"Certainly," was her mother's answer. "Hey," suggested the teen. "Why don't we buy a big round bed and all of us sleep together every night?"
"That's a great idea," her father said with a bright smile. "But why don't you start suckin' Daddy's cock so I can get a hard-on and fuck you."
"Anything you want," giggled Jill, reaching for his limp, wet prick.




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

OPS/images/ge1012vacationwithmom.jpg
BEST ORIGINAL





