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Daughter wants to suck





CHAPTER ONE


Janie opened her eyes and groaned in pleasure. Her cunt tingled. It oozed fuck juices. Two fingers swirled and pumped inside the tight pussy hole. Wide open, her pussy was red and swollen as it was stroked inside out. A thumb pressed against her clit and chills of lust rushed up and down her spine.
Gyrating her hips, she cried, "Ohhh… ohhh, fuck! Ohhh, baby, fuck me… fuck me… fuck meee! Uuuhhh… ohhh, so good… aaahhh, damn you… pump my cunt! Fuck it good!"
Her friend chuckled and kept finger-fucking the young girl. The fingers fucked faster. They pumped hard and deep, then ground from side to side. Spreading in a wide V, they pulled Janie's pussy hole wide open. The fingers then quickly snapped together and fucked into the young girl's pussy once again. With each pump, Janie gasped in desire and spread her legs as her cunt hole was forced to open. She wanted it, needed it, badly.
"Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Uhhh… uhhh, fuck me… ohhh, baby… fuck my cunt! Frig my clit! Nnnn… nnnhhh… ohhh, yes… oh, yes… that's it, honey… fuck me! Ohhh, Melanie… do it faster… harder!" Her hips ground wildly from side to side.
Melanie smiled again and kept fucking her young girl friend's pussy. Sensing how good it was for Janie, Melanie finger-fucked her harder. Swiftly, she jerked the two fingers back and made another one stiffen next to them. Then, without a pause, she fucked deeply into the other girl's cunt.
"Uuuggghhh!" gasped Janie, her legs jerking wider.
A grimace of temporary pain crossed her sweet face. Closing her eyes, Janie threw her head back. The pain was quickly overcome by pleasure as her virgin cunt expanded and it throbbed. More of her slippery juices oozed out to lube the pumping fingers and her large, fleshy clit was engorged and reddened. Each pass of her girl friend's thumb across it squeezed a groan from Janie's throat. Wanting more, Janie grabbed her cunt lips and pulled. Like the petals of a flower, her pussy lips separated as her cunt opened wide. Melanie's fingers sank in a little deeper as they pumped and swirled inside the open red cunt gash.
"Yeahhh, baby! That's it, honey… open your cunt… keep that pussy hole open for me," whispered Melanie. "You like it, don't ya? You like having my fingers in your pussy, don't ya, Janie?"
"Ohhh, yesss! Ohhh, yesss, I… I do! Finger-fuck me!" groaned Janie.
Melanie leaned closer. "What? What did you say, you little bitch? I didn't hear you, Janie. I said, you like getting finger-fucked, don't you?"
"Yes! Yes! Oh, yes!" the other girl moaned, louder than before. "Fuck me, damn you!"
Steadily, Melanie's fingers fucked in and out. Janie could feel her inner cunt flesh dragging back and forth pleasurably, the friction driving her crazy. In and out, in and out, every time the fingers drove in deep, her cunt expanded wide to fit over them and a groan shot out as her pussy narrowed. Every time the other young girl's thumb frigged her aching clit, Janie groaned once more.
She tossed her head back. Her hips gyrated. Her body was flushed. A thin sheen of sweat glistened on her smooth flesh, her ripening tits rising and falling in passion. Her breath came in gasps of lust. Even as she thought it, she could feel the lust building to a climax. Inhaling deeply, Janie felt the tremors beginning in her toes. The explosion made the air rush out of her lungs and fuck juice gush out of her cunt.
"Nnnnnn! Nnnnnhhhhh! Nnnhhhhhhhh! Ohhhhhh… ohhhh… shit! I'm cum – fuck… fuck… fuck! I'm cumming… Cumming… cumming! Fuck me, whore… nnnggghhh… nnn… nnggghhh!"
Her muscles trembled and goose bumps flashed over her body. Her legs kicked out as spasms took over her pussy. Her cunt hole convulsed, juices spurting out, hot and sticky.
It was all Melanie could do to keep up. She lay down with her face almost in Janie's cunt hairs. Wrapping one of her arms around the thrashing girl's thighs, she drove into Janie's pussy again and again. Cunt juices were splattered over her whole hand as Janie writhed in orgasm. Melanie thrilled to feel the clenching spasms of Janie's cunt around her fingers.
Janie rode her orgasm hard and fast until, with a great heave, she slumped back onto the bed. Her cunt was on fire, her body sweating, her breathing labored. But she was satisfied and a warm glow pulsed through her body as she relaxed in satisfaction.
Melanie's own body was tingling in arousal, having just witnessed the climax of her close friend. Damn, it turned her on to make the other girl cum! Even though they had been frigging each other for almost a year now, the thrill of it never failed to get to Melanie.
The first time it had been a night like this one, when Melanie was spending the night at Janie's house. They had been innocently lying next to each other and then, somehow, their arms become intertwined. Their slender, almost hairless bodies had become heated, lust building up between their legs. And, even though they had never before experienced the sensations they had then felt, they instinctively knew what to do. Not long thereafter, they were holding each other close, kissing and madly frigging each other.
Yes, even though it had been almost a year since, together, they had discovered the secret, hidden pleasures between each other's legs, they were still going at it strongly. Both girls loved to play with, finger, suck, and lick cunt and since that first wonderful time, they had initiated several of their other young girlfriends to the pleasures of cunt. Without exception, every one of the girls had taken to sucking pussy as enthusiastically as a duck takes to water.
Now, Melanie peered at Janie, lust gleaming from her eyes. Excitement coursed through her veins as she looked at Janie's taut, firm body.
Janie was still young, slender and almost hairless except the thin patch between her legs. Her head was small and pretty. Soft brunette hair, parted on the left side, flowed down just below her ears. Her hazel eyes were glowing with life and lust. Her nose was fine, her chin daintily formed, her cheekbones high. But her mouth was a sight to behold.
The soft, ripe lips were full and beautifully formed. They were almost a natural red in color. Her tongue was a soft pink. In short, her mouth was an incitement that any man, woman or child would gladly accept. It gave her the appearance of a young girl who felt comfortable and natural with her face buried between another person's legs.
Her fine body was taut and firm. Her skin was golden, except her tits, pussy and ass, which were soft and creamy white. Her tits were not yet ripe, but damn close. They swelled out from her chest invitingly, smooth and bullet shaped. Her nipples protruded, firm and rubbery. They were large and soft pink, providing a cock-stimulating contrast from the creaminess of her tits.
Her belly sloped down past her belly button until it curved between her legs. The soft, light hair above her pussy was hardly noticeable. Her ass smoothly curved out in a most wonderful manner and her legs long and slender, soft and graceful. Her feet were small and dainty, her toenails polished a pearly pink, like her fingernails.
As Melanie gazed at her friend's body, she decided that she wanted Janie to service her pussy with her mouth. She stared hungrily at the dazed young girl and, getting up, she spread her legs wide and straddled Janie's upturned face.
Opening her eyes, Janie looked up as the glow in her body subsided. What she saw reignited the fires of her desire. Melanie was standing over her, a foot planted on either side of her head. Janie moaned softly, her eyes roving up and down the other girl's sweet body.
Melanie was almost a year younger than Janie. She had long, honey blonde hair that was parted in the middle and her face was young and fresh. Her eyes were blue and sparkling, her mouth pert and sensuous, the lips looking like they were made to be kissed and licked. Excited, Janie let her eyes travel lower.
The younger girl's tits had yet to grow very much. The roundness was there, but barely evident against the flatness of her chest. Though Melanie was a little embarrassed because of this, her taut body made it up to her. Her nipples were enlarged and super-sensitive when aroused. Right now they stood up and out, swollen and tingling. Squeezing and pinching the younger girl's nipples was one sure way to make her do anything you wanted her to do, Janie had found. Janie chuckled softly, knowing that her own nipples were just as sensitive. She moaned once more as her eyes continued traveling down Melanie's hairless body.
The other girl's belly sloped gently outwards from under her tits. At her belly button, it reversed its curve and sloped gracefully back down until it tucked neatly between her legs. A thin patch of black hairs nestled between her thighs and a little gap was plainly evident between her thighs. Her cunt lips were soft and swollen and Janie could see the wetness oozing out from between them. The older girl's eyes made a fast sweep down Melanie's slender, smooth legs, then quickly centered between them once more.
Melanie's sparsely haired pussy was hovering very invitingly over her face. Even as she looked, the cunt began to descend and she dreamily heard her friend's voice.
"Suck it, Janie," ordered Melanie. "Eat my pussy, baby!"
Whimpering, Janie opened her mouth. The sharp odor of cunt burned into her nostrils and lust filled her brain once again. She wanted to smell it some more, she wanted to see it close up, she wanted to taste it. She wanted it planted on her mouth while she licked Melanie's cunt inside out.
Melanie lowered herself further. Caught up in the lust of her act, the younger girl pulled her cunt lips wide apart and Janie got a wonderful view inside her tender, virgin pussy.
Janie could see between the other girl's pussy lips as they opened wide. The soft pink inner flesh was swollen and slick and cream glistened thick and white inside the pussy hole. Janie licked her lips and held out her tongue in invitation. As she whimpered for it, Melanie accepted, her hot wet cunt flesh settling down firmly on Janie's mouth.
"Mmmmmmm… mmmmm… ohhh, M-melanie… mmmppphhh… g-good… p-pussy, baby… mmmppphhh!" Janie slurped.
While Melanie obligingly held her cunt spread open, Janie hungrily kissed her pussy square between the lips. The wet flesh was soft and smooth and her lips slid over the slick pussy meat easily. Janie inhaled deeply, the smell of pussy filling her head. Her tongue snaked out and she began lashing it back and forth. The hot, wet cunt seared her tongue with its goodness and, as the taste washed into her mouth, Janie licked eagerly between her girl friend's cunt lips.
Melanie reared her head back in pleasure, groaning, "Yeah, Janie. That's it, baby! Lick my cunt… eat it… mouth it, honey… suck my pussy! Uuuuhhh… ohhh, yesss… mouth it! Oh, use your mouth, you whore!" Her hips gyrated reflexively and she pulled the cunt hole open wider.
Janie's mouth nestled comfortably into the gaping pussy slot. She reached behind her girl friend and felt her ass. Kneading Melanie's firm asscheeks, Janie went to work on her pussy with gusto. She fastened her mouth on the younger girl's creamy cunt and began cleaning up the sloppy hole with her mouth.
Sucking while she licked up and down she was rewarded with a constant flow of fuck juices. The delicious cum flowed over her tongue, dribbled down to the back of her mouth and then slid down her throat. The more Janie sucked Melanie's cunt, the more she wanted to do it.
Inhaling as she sucked and licked, Janie swirled her tongue inside Melanie's cunt hole. Withdrawing it, she gently slid it up and down the girl's pussy slit. When she touched Melanie's clit, she teasingly licked all around it and Melanie cried out in lust and torment.
"Oh, you fucking whore! Ohhh… lick my clit, damn you! Lick it, Janie… ohh, please… lick my clit! Suck it… ohhh, please, suck it, Janie! Uuuhhh, I want it, baby! I can't take it… ohhh, please suck my clit… nowww!"
The sex-crazed girl ground her pussy into Janie's face, riding hard. She clutched the back of Janie's head, pulling tight. Janie's muffled grunts went unheeded because Melanie wanted her clit sucked and her pussy eaten and she wasn't going to take no for an answer. But Janie had no intention of saying no. The rough treatment she was receiving only served to heighten her lust.
Her tongue spiraled in, poking at the center of Melanie's cunt, Janie fastened her lips tightly around Melanie's clit and sucked. Her tongue got closer and closer, then made contact. Melanie lurched but Janie didn't give the other girl time to settle in. Her mouth went to work, licking and sucking madly.
She swirled her tongue around the swollen clit, treating the entire surface of the other girl's clit to a wonderful tongue-massage. Then Janie started licking back and forth teasingly, dragging the length of her tongue across Melanie's clit. Then she pulled her tongue back. Melanie's screams of lust made Janie glow in satisfaction.
"Ohhh… ooohhh… fuck fuck, Janie ooohhh, it feels good, baby oh, yes oh, yesss! Do it… do it! Mouth fuck my cunt! Lick it out, suck my clit! Ohhh… yeahhh, baby, eat me out! Oh, Goddamn, you eat pussy good, baby! Ohhh, oh… ohhh… oh!"
Janie stopped petting the other girl's ass. She worked her fingers between Melanie's asscheeks while she hungrily sucked and licked. Spreading them apart, she pressed one finger against the younger girl's asshole. She felt the asshole twitch once and then loosen as Melanie sensed what she was going to do. Janie flicked her finger back and forth over the brown hole and then centered it and pushed. The soft asshole flesh gave way and with a long, slow motion, Janie firmly pushed her finger up Melanie's ass.
"Uuuhhh!" choked Melanie.
She jerked and tightened her asshole. Then she loosened it, savoring the pleasure. Her hips moved from side to side. Her head was thrown back in joy as her girl friend kept sucking her clit, pumping the finger in and out of her asshole. Chill bumps flashed over her skin.
Janie well knew the pleasures of getting something in the butt. Though both girls were still virgin, they had already found out that it felt just as good – maybe even better – to have something up the ass. She worked her finger in and out and from side to side inside the other girl's open shit-hole. All the while her mouth greedily gobbled Melanie's clit.
Janie could feel the heat of the girl's clit pulsing inside her mouth. She closed her eyes as she ate pussy, swirling her tongue all around in hunger. Just as she felt her young girl friend stiffening, she dug her finger deeper into Melanie's asshole and hammered it hard from side to side. Melanie screamed as she came.
"Uuuhhh… uuuhhh! Ohhh… You damn… whore! Uuuhhh… Uh… uh! Nnnggghhh… ooohhh, shit… I'm c-cumming! Aaahhhhh… Aaahhhh… uuunanggghhh!"
Lust flashed over her heated flesh as her orgasm hit her. Her muscles tensed and then released. Her lips were drawn back in a grimace of lust. Convulsive tremors wracked her body from head to foot as her clit expanded and exploded in her brain. She gripped Janie's head, roughly pulling it between her wide open legs. Out of her head, she mashed her slobbering cunt into the other girl's lips. Her lips mashed and numbed, Janie did her best to keep licking and sucking for all she was worth.
She struggled to keep her nose free to breathe as her girl friend went crazy. After digging her finger deep up Melanie's ass, Janie finger-fucked the asshole hard. She jerked the finger back, then rammed it in deep. Repeatedly, she finger-fucked her friend's shit-hole hard and fast. The puckered asshole twitched powerfully, again and again and from the way Melanie was moaning and spasming, it was evident that she was loving every bit of it.
Wet, sticky pussy cream gushed out of the girl's pussy hole and into Janie's mouth. Its smell was in Janie's nostrils. Its taste filled her mouth. It cascaded all over her face, its warmth good to her lips and tongue. Excited by the taste and smell, Janie worked her tongue furiously on her friend's clit. She sucked and licked for all she was worth until, with a giant heave, Melanie's body went slack.
The girl was breathing hard, her face relaxed, her mind thoroughly blown. For a moment, she stayed in position over Janie's face, her pussy licked clean inside out. Then she collapsed onto the bed beside her friend. She lay there, silently recovering with her eyes closed.
Janie didn't speak, content to be there next to Melanie. Her cheeks and chin and lips were gleaming with spent fuck juice. She licked up what she could reach with her tongue. Melanie noticed and moved over to help.
Sensuously, Melanie kissed her girl friend, tasting her own pussy on Janie's lips. Her tongue slithered into Janie's mouth, then began swirling around her lips. In ever-widening circles, Melanie licked over Janie's chin, then cleaned up her cheeks. When she was finished, Janie's face was sparkling clean. Glowing with satisfaction, Melanie lay back down.
After a few minutes of rest, she opened her eyes once again.
"Whew! Damn… that was good, baby. Fuck, you eat good pussy, Janie," she purred.
Janie, too, was glowing with pleasure and her cunt was again glowing with lust, her asshole tingling with desire because it had been several days since she had fingered herself there. Even as she thought about it, an intense horniness filled her smooth young body. She wanted something stuffed up her asshole!



CHAPTER TWO


She looked around the room. Her asshole wanted something inside it and a finger was just not enough. She wanted something more, something bigger, something harder, longer. Then she saw it. It was not quite as big as what she had in mind, but it would do.
With Melanie looking on, Janie got up and went to her dresser. Picking up the hairbrush, she fondled the smooth, hard rubber handle. It was about six inches long and at the end it was about an inch wide. About a third of the way down, it enlarged to about an inch and a half.
"What do you want me to do with this, Janie?" Melanie asked, a knowing gleam in her eyes as she fondled the handle lewdly. "Tell me, baby… what do you want me to do with it?"
Janie purred, "You know… put it in me." She ran her hands over her asscheeks and up her sides. "I want you to fuck me with it!"
Her heart beating wildly, Janie knelt. Lowering her head almost to the floor, she reached back for her asscheeks. With a handful of butt in each hand, she pulled and her asscheeks separated and spread. Her asshole bulged, brown and hairless, quivering in desire. The thought of having something long and hard deep inside her ass made her shiver. Oh, it was going to be good!
Melanie looked at her horny girlfriend. As Janie opened her butt, Melanie's previously cleaned cunt oozed more cream. Her eyes widened as she stared at the other young girl's asshole. She had thought Janie wanted it in the pussy, but now she was happy to learn otherwise. Both girls loved getting their assholes fingered. Melanie peered closer, growing hungry for Janie's twitching asshole.
"Come on, Melanie! What're you waiting for, damn you?"
Melanie chuckled, "He-heh, you hot little whore! You want me to fuck you with this hairbrush? Where do you want me to put it, bitch?"
"Oh, c'mon slut I want it… I want it in the… in the ass!" she blurted. "Please do it, Melanie! Fuck me in the ass! Now, damn you… do it now! Please!"
Melanie got up. Magnetically, she was drawn to her girl friend's upturned ass. Falling to her knees, she reached for the sweet, creamy asscheeks. She grabbed them as the hairbrush dropped from her hand. She could not help herself. Her face was drawn down between Janie's asscheeks.
She sniffed at the brown asshole, the odor drifting into her nostrils. Inhaling more deeply, Melanie closed her eyes and enjoyed the smell.
She squeezed her friend's asscheeks hard before her hands began smoothly gliding around and over her spread little butt. After repeatedly filling her lungs with the smell of Janie's asshole, Melanie began feverishly kissing and nibbling the girl's asscheeks.
Janie groaned, "Oooohhh… yesss, Melanie. Ohhh, it feels… good, baby!"
Her pussy was on fire. Her asshole was tingling unbearably. The little nibbles and kisses were sending chills up and down her spine. She could feel Melanie's hot breath burning between her legs. She was on fire with lust and her asshole was filled with need. It throbbed powerfully and excitedly, sending pulses of want to her brain. When she felt Melanie's tongue sliding down her ass crack and she moaned louder. Arching her back, she spread her ass wider, loving it.
"Ohhh, yes! Ohhh, yes! Lick my ass, Melanie… eat it!"
Melanie chuckled knowingly, then bent down to her task with relish.
Janie's body was tingling all over with anticipation. At last, she felt her friend's tongue nearing her asshole. The hot tongue glided down her crack, then slid around the bulging hole. Sensuously, it circled her asshole. Janie purred, feeling the tongue swirling inwardly. Just as she felt that she couldn't take it any more, Melanie's tongue slid right to the inviting brown target.
A volcano of pleasure erupted in Janie's brain. The hot, wet softness teased her sensitive asshole. Squeaking her enjoyment, she tried to open her butt even more. Gyrating in little circles, she pressed against her friend's mouth. Obligingly, Melanie stiffened her tongue and poked it into the little asshole.
Janie moaned as the tongue quickly went to work. It snaked from side to side, opening the lips of her asshole. It began poking in and out firmly. Janie relaxed her asshole and made it open. Melanie put her thumbs on either side of the hole and helped. Gratefully, Janie felt her young girl friend's tongue slithering into her open shit-hole.
"Nnnhhh… nnnhhh… ohhh, baby… Baby… baby!" she cried, in ecstasy. "Ohhh, Goddamn… fuck… it's good… so good! That's it, baby… tongue-fuck my… my ass!"
Melanie eagerly did as she was told. Nodding her head up and down and from side to side, she hungrily ate Janie's asshole. She spread her thumbs apart, making the hole gape open. Backing off, she stared into the brown shit-hole. Then, whimpering, she quickly buried her face between Janie's asscheeks. She worked her tongue into the hole and pushed it as deeply as she could. Her mouth was full of the taste of young asshole. Her brain was full of butt lust. As the taste of butt hole washed over her taste buds, she began lustily fucking the other girl in the ass with her tongue.
Janie tossed her head and pushed back against Melanie's face. Her pussy was burning. Cream oozed from between her swollen cunt lips. Her clit was throbbing in excitement. Her asshole was bulging outwards. Wide open, it happily received Melanie's eager tongue inside it, repeatedly.
The pleasure kept building as her girl friend's tongue swirled inside her asshole. Her whole body was glowing as Melanie cleaned the inside of her sensitive shit-hole with her tongue. The tongue cleaning felt damn good but she needed more. She wanted the hairbrush handle up her ass!
"Oh, oh… Melanie! Fuck me… oh, fuck me!" she exclaimed, shaking her butt. "Stick it in me, honey… fuck me in the ass!"
"He-heh," chuckled Melanie. "Okay, ya little whore. Your asshole's gonna get what it wants. I'm gonna butt-fuck ya!"
Melanie picked up the hairbrush and examined it in the light. The flexible rubber gleamed smoothly and menacingly. Smiling to herself, she aimed it between the other girl's legs.
Janie's body was on fire as the handle pressed between her cunt and her asshole. She opened her legs and waited.
The handle slid down and tickled her cunt. After going up one cunt lip and back down the other, the handle centered on her pink hole. A slight push and her pussy lips separated, slimy pussy juices seeping out. The handle quickly moved up and down a little bit in either direction. Then, swiftly centering on the hole, it jammed deep into her cunt.
Janie's pussy instantly split open. A long, low groan shot from Janie's throat as she took the handle as deep as it could go.
"Uuuuuunnnnnhhhhh!"
She braced herself on her hands and knees. The brush dug hard and deep for a split second and her cunt pulsed along its entire length. Then before she had time to think, the brush snapped back and again rammed all the way into her cunt. Janie closed her eyes and Melanie began fucking her hard and fast with the brush handle.
"Oh! Oh! Ohhhhhh! Ohhhhhh! Ohhhh! Oooohhh… Melanie… ooohhh, yes! Oh, yes! Oh, yeah, baby… fuck me!" Her thick, slippery cunt-juices were flooding out, coating the handle. As a result, it pumped effortlessly. Still, her inner cunt flesh was pulled roughly in and out. That was what made it feel so Goddamn good. The good feeling was driving her crazy with desire. But it wasn't what she wanted – she wanted to get fucked in the ass!
"Please, Melanie… butt-fuck me! Stick it in my ass… oh, do it!"
Melanie eyed the other girl's slicked asshole. It glistened invitingly. As she watched, it puckered up and then relaxed. Twice more, she watched it twitch. She decided it was time.
"Keep your asscheeks pulled wide open!" she commanded.
Whimpering, Janie kept her asscheeks spread wide. The hairbrush handle was swiftly pulled out of her cunt. Her pussy burned and her asshole quivered in lust as the handle centered on it and pressed firmly. The handle was smeared thickly with glistening cunt juice.
"Open your asshole, whore!" Melanie ordered.
Janie, breathing hard, concentrated and her asshole relaxed. The brush pressed in and her tight asshole stretched. All at once, the asshole opened completely, the handle slowly but firmly driving up her butt to the hilt. Janie groaned loudly as she took it up the ass.
"Aaahhh!" she cried, not knowing which she felt more pain or pleasure.
She arched her back and thrust her ass out. She opened her asscheeks wider to take all of the handle and her girl friend started slowly butt-fucking her.
Melanie smiled, resting her unoccupied hand on Janie's ass. Looking at the other girl's asshole, she firmly butt-fucked her. She watched closely as Janie's asshole yawned open and the handle drove deeply into her. Her own cunt was dripping fuck juice as she watched the light-brown asshole ring being jammed in. Then she was excited to see the soft asshole flesh closing and bulging as she pulled the handle out. She had to start fingering herself at the sight.
Janie's mind, too, was floating in pleasure. The constant, rhythmic fucking into her asshole sent rushes of goodness up and down her spine. She could feel the asshole expanding and contracting. Sometimes she clenched it tightly shut around the handle, then opened it all the way to take it in deep. At other times, she stayed relaxed and let her asshole remain open while the handle stroked its inner walls in a mind blowing massage. Repeatedly, she tossed her head in pleasure, groaning.
Intense pleasure radiated steadily from Janie's opened shit-hole. Chills rushed through her spine and took over her brain. She became an animal, a mindless, lustful animal. She became an animal controlled only by instinct, the instinct, the need, to get fucked and to feel good, to have an orgasm. And right now the handle fucking deeply into her asshole was making her feel damn good indeed.
Her asshole pulsed again and again and she was filled with pleasure beyond the ordinary. It was a pleasure one could only experience by getting fucked in the ass. When she started fingering her dripping pussy, the pleasure multiplied. She was vibrating all over with the good feelings spreading out from between her legs.
She tickled her cunt lips, then slid two fingers up and down her slit. Her pussy lips separated and her fingers sank in between them. They slid up and down some more, then probed her cunt hole. After swirling in just a little bit, she pulled them back and slid them to her clit. Her clit was pulsing in want, swollen and reddened. Janie massaged around it, getting closer to the center each time.
Finally, she reached it. Her fingers danced across it several times, then began circling it once again. Wanting still more, she pushed two fingers from her other hand into her pussy. Without waiting, she started finger-fucking herself while she frantically frigged her clit.
"Ooohhh… oh, shit! Uuuhhh, it's… it's so good… so good, baby, oh, yesss!" she purred.
Melanie chortled, between grunts of her own pleasure, "Yeah, baby… ya like it, don't ya… you like getting butt-fucked, you… hot… little… whore! Aaahhh!" Her fingers pumped her cunt.
Janie leaned down and rested her head and shoulders on the floor. Getting with it, she pumped her fingers in and out of her cunt. Frantically, she frigged her clit. In great pleasure, she clenched and relaxed her asshole. In just moments, the pleasure became too good. The tingling between her legs grew in intensity. A powerful trembling began at her toes and spread through the length of her young body. Goodness filled her from head to toe. Her smooth body tensed as pleasure took over her brain and made her forget everything she had ever known. With a loud groan, she came.
"Aaannnggghhh… nnnhhh… Nnnhhh… uuummmppphhh! Fuck me… fuck me… fuck me, baby… fuck me, baby! Ohhhh… Nnnggghhh… Fuck me haaarrrdddd!"
Her muscles convulsed powerfully. Her asshole clamped tight and released. Her cunt muscles contracted, forcing hot fuck juice out of the hole and all over her hand. Her clit throbbed mightily, making her jerk uncontrollably. Her eyes were squeezed shut as blackness filled her mind. Pleasure washed through her young body in great, powerful pulses of climax.
Melanie butt-fucked her friend furiously. She rammed the handle deeply up the other girl's ass. Working it firmly from side to side, she snapped it back. Quickly, she fucked the girl's asshole hard and fast, again and again. Even as she watched Janie spasming in uncontrollable orgasm, she felt her own climax building up.
Her fingers danced across her clit, then dipped into her cunt hole. Swirling around, they slid back to her clit. Rubbing the engorged little thing in firm circles, she trembled in lust. The tingling began at her toes and spread up her legs. The quivering rushed through her body and filled her brain. Even as she knew she was going to cum, she exploded, her own juices joining with Janie's.
"Uhhhhh! Uhhhhh! Uhhhh! Uhhhh! Oh! Ooohhh… aahh… aahh… aaahhhnnnggghhh!"
Janie was barely conscious of her girl friend's cries as she rode her own climax to the end. After many powerful convulsions had swept the length of her body, she relaxed, a pleasant glow radiating from between her legs. The hairbrush handle slid in and out of her ass as Melanie mindlessly rode her own orgasm to the end. Then Janie turned her head and gazed through fogged eyes at her friend.
Melanie had her eyes closed, a look of sheer pleasure stamped on her pretty young face. Her slender body was wracked through and through with spasms. The younger girl was squatting, frantically frigging her clit as she came. Little squeaks were forced from her throat with each convulsion. Janie could see thick, foaming cream smeared between the other girl's legs and what cunt hairs Melanie had were matted down with fuck juice.
Her tender cunt lips were swollen to twice their normal size and they gaped open, their redness proof of her arousal. Suddenly, with a great sigh, Melanie relaxed. She slid the handle out of Janie's butt hole and it fell from her hand as she melted to the floor in exhaustion. The girls lay there together, content.
After resting a while on the floor, they gazed into each others' eyes. Pleasure and friendship shone between them and they smiled, satiated for the time being.
"Oh, Melanie," sighed Janie, "I feel a helluva lot better, don't you?"
"Yeah," said Melanie. "Aww, fuck, I feel good."
Janie yawned, for it was getting a little late. "Let's get in bed," she suggested. "I'm tired, aren't you?"
"Yeah," giggled Melanie. "You should be tired after that workout. Satisfied?"
"Hell, yeah. You oughta know, you bitch!" Giggling happily, they got into Janie's double bed and pulled up the sheets. Falling into each other's arms, they pulled each other close and snuggled up. Their breath intermingled as they drifted off to sleep.



CHAPTER THREE


John Kelley hummed a tune as he went into the kitchen.
"Hi, honey," he said, kissing his wife on the lips.
"G'morning, John," smiled Alicia. "Ready for breakfast?"
"Hell, yeah," he said, sitting down. Then, eyeing his wife's great body he leered, "How 'bout a little ass, too? He-heh?"
His wife turned away, hurriedly snapping, "Now, John, I've told you that's supposed to be only for having a baby. Now, please. Stop bothering me about that. I let you have your way once a month as it is, you know."
"Yeah, okay," he answered, his voice catching in his throat. "Where's Janie this morning?"
Glad to change the subject, Alicia told him, "Oh, I think she's still in bed. Melanie left a little while ago and said Janie wanted to sleep late. Those girls are so nice, so innocent and young. They're pretty little things, too." She sighed.
John, his adrenaline rising, answered, "Heh, yeah, they are. Janie's a big girl now, though."
His mind whirling, he began thinking about Janie. She was growing a fine body, too. And her friend Melanie… yeah, she was looking real good, too, damn good! Too bad Janie was his daughter and Melanie her best friend. If things were otherwise… Oh, it hurt him to even think about it. He struggled to put the thoughts out of his mind as he finished eating.
Hastily getting up, wanting to get away from his wife, he muttered, "I'm gonna look in on Janie."
His wife hardly looked up as John hurried out, glad to get away from the frigid bitch. She looked good, but she was a block of ice when touched.
Approaching his daughter's bedroom door, he slowly opened it. His daughter was lying on her side with her back to him. She didn't move. Slowly, he crept into the room, whispering her name. Still, she made no move. Careful not to wake her, John stood still, looking around the room.
He breathed in the fragrance of his young daughter's body. The smell was good… soft and sweet. Yet there was also the odor of something else. Something bestial, animalistic. He couldn't put his finger on it. Then he spied the hairbrush on the floor.
He picked it up. It appeared normal with a few hairs clinging to it. Nothing unusual. Then he looked closer. The hairs were short and curly and looked like the kind of hairs that come from between a person's legs. John glanced at his daughter's sleeping form, wondering if he was right. If he was, then Janie had been fucking herself with the hairbrush handle. He began thinking. Melanie had spent the night so probably she had been in on it, too…
His cock started tingling. So, his young, innocent daughter and her equally young and innocent girl friend had been playing with each other! He wondered exactly what they'd done.
The air in the room stirred and Janie sleepily opened her eyes. Sensing the shift, she looked around. Seeing no one, she yawned and stretched. Her body glowed, fresh and alive. Her cunt sent a wonderful glow radiating through her body, letting her know it was still there. She looked down and noticed that her nipples were standing straight up. She had awakened horny, as she usually did nowadays.
As she rolled over, her glance fell on the hairbrush. It was still where it had fallen, apparently. Something stirred between her legs and she knew that she had to have it inside her.
Her breath quickening, she scurried out of the bed. Scooping up the brush, she lay back down and threw her legs over her head. With one hand she pulled her cunt open and in no time she had the handle rubbing up and down her pussy slit.
She gasped at the touch of cool rubber against her hot cunt. Chills rushed through her body. She pushed it gently between her pussy lips and it sank into the gap. Slowly, she rubbed it up and down her pussy slit. Touching the rim of her swelling pussy hole, she circled it with the handle. Her fuck juices smeared all around her cunt. Then she slid the handle back up her slit and found her clit with it.
She lurched at the touch. Her clit was engorged and it throbbed in want. She then massaged around the sensitive flesh, circling it sensuously. Her clit screamed for a touch, but she controlled her desire. It was all she could do to resist, but she slowly kept teasing herself between the legs with the hairbrush handle.
Janie gradually worked the handle back down her cunt slit in little up-and-down movements, each downward stroke bringing the handle closer to her juicing pink hole. By the time she reached the rim, she was quivering. She wanted it in her pussy! And she was going to have it there, too!
She pulled her cunt lips wider, moaning. Gently, she pushed the handle against the cunt hole and her pussy began spreading. She pushed more firmly and the hole opened ever so slowly. She worked the handle in and out a little at a time. She inhaled, relaxed and pushed in with one long, smooth motion. The brush handle sank deeply into her cunt as chills filled her mind with goodness.
"Oooohhh… Mmmmm!" she cooed.
Her pussy lips were stretched taut around the handle. She lay there for a moment, enjoying the feel as her pussy got used to it. Then she put her feet flat down on the bed and pulled them to her asscheeks. Her pussy was wide open and ready for fucking.
Slowly, she pulled the brush back out. But before the tip emerged from the depths of her cunt, she pushed it back in. Rippling through her spine, pleasure filled her brain. She pulled the brush back, then drove it deep in once again. It got better and her hand began to pump steadily. She spread her legs as far apart as they could go and settled down to do business. As she got into it, she gradually began fucking herself faster. Her cunt began taking control of her brain. It directed her hand to fuck and fuck it did, faster and harder.
She pushed the handle deep, groaning. Digging hard, she churned the slick insides of her pussy. Swiftly, she snapped it out, then before her pussy had time to close, she jammed the handle deep between her cunt lips. Each time she made her narrow cunt split open, a grunt shot from her throat. Repeatedly, she pulled the brush out and then fucked herself deeply with it. When her cunt was a sloppy, wet mess of fuck juices, she turned her attention to her swollen clit.
By now, her clit was blood-engorged and throbbing mightily. It hung between her swollen cunt lips, huge and fleshy. It commanded her left hand to frig it and the innocent young girl could not disobey. Nor did she ever entertain such a thought, either. Automatically, her magic fingers began their nimble dancing. Her grunts turned to whimperings as she melted in ecstasy. Three fingers swirled around her clit in a delicious massage. The tender flesh surrounding it was manipulated this way and that. Without realizing she was doing it, her hips began gyrating. Her fingers massaged more quickly. Then she flicked her fingers lightly over her clit. She bucked. Yes! Yes! Ohhhh, fuck, yes! Her breathing became faster and faster. Her feet lifted off the bed and the handle dug deep. Ohhh, it was good!
Just then a movement caught her eye. Startled, she turned. Her jaw fell open. She stared, shocked. It was her father!
John Kelley stood there for a moment, absorbing the shocking scene. There was his daughter on the bed, totally naked, her nipples puckered up. Her legs were thrown high and spread wide and her cunt was dripping wet, swollen and red. She was… she was fucking herself with her hairbrush! John was almost speechless, but as he hungrily stared at every minute detail of his fine young daughter's hairless body, he recovered. So, he had been right! His cock immediately stiffened against the front of his pants.
Her body was smooth and flawless. There wasn't a mark on it. Her flesh was pink, glowing with health. Her body was firm and slim, her legs long and slender. Her feet were dainty and pretty and her pussy was small, downy and soft. Now it was wet, reddened and swollen wide open. He knew what he had to do.
"Janie, what are you doing?" he asked, moving toward the bed.
"Oh, Dad! Ohhhh… ohhhh, noooo!" she cried out, unable to control herself.
She couldn't face the man, this man who was her father. She was his little girl and now… now she had shown him what she really was – a slut who played with her pussy, a whore who finger-fucked herself, a tramp who fucked herself with anything she could find that would fit between her legs. She lowered her head, deeply ashamed of herself…
"I-I'm sorry, Dad. I-I d-don't know wh-what to say," she stammered, lowering her legs.
John held out his arms, whispering, "It's all right, honey. It's all right. Really, it's okay."
He walked towards the bed and sat down next to her.
"It's okay, little girl. There's nothing to hide, baby… believe me, you have nothing to be ashamed of, Janie," he soothed.
Janie felt his arms go around her and pull her close. His touch was comforting. The warmth of his body radiated through his shirt and burned into her tits. His hands burned her soft, tender flesh everywhere they touched. His warm breath was on her neck, sending chills to her brain. When his lips touched her cheek, she knew that she truly had nothing in the world to worry about.
"Janie… Janie," her father whispered, his cock pulsating. "Relax, honey. I'm gonna take care of you. Now, tell me what you were doing. Remember, I saw you. I just wanna hear you say it."
Trembling, Janie could not keep her voice from quavering, too.
"Oh, Dad… I was… I was playing with myself. Oh, I'm so ashamed!" she cried, covering her face with her hands.
"No, no, no, baby," soothed her father. "Don't be, honey. I told you… there's nothing in the world to be ashamed of. Now, don't forget that, either, okay?"
Janie nodded her head, wanting to believe him. After all, he was her father. And his touch was so comforting, so warm and inviting. They had always been close but she had never before felt so close to him, as she did now. Her cunt was pulsing around the hairbrush handle. Her clit was hanging between her puffy cunt lips, blood-engorged and excited. Oh, how much she wanted to get back to fucking herself, she realized. She squeezed her legs together, looking at her father's features. He wasn't an unattractive man, she found.
John Kelley had sandy brown hair and he looked young to be a father. His skin was lightly tanned. He had a high forehead. His nose was about average in size and shape and his eyes were bright and intelligent. His cheekbones weren't too pronounced, his chin was firm. His lips were full and his teeth were almost white, but not quite. He wasn't muscular, but his body was trim as Janie looked him over, she sensed something was different about him but she couldn't make out what it was.
Even as she looked at her father, she thrilled to feel his touch. His hand lightly glided over her thigh and down to her knee. Then it slid back up, a trail of goose bumps following it all the way to her inner thigh where it paused.
Janie looked at him expectantly, her cunt on fire with lust. After all, she had been close to orgasm when he had interrupted her. She was eager to get back down to business, if only he would let her.
Almost unconsciously, Janie again squeezed her legs together. Her pussy burned and her clit throbbed. Pleasure radiated out from her cunt, which was still stuffed with the handle. Wanting more, it was all she could do to control herself in front of her father. Still shocked, she could hardly believe that she was lying there now, naked, with a hairbrush buried in her pussy, while her dad was calmly sitting on the bed next to her. It was almost like a dream.
Noticing the movement of her thighs, John asked, "Would you like to finish what you were doing, Janie? It's all right, you know. It's normal for a girl your age to want to fuck herself."
"Uhhhh, yeah, Dad. I… I kind of would like to finish f-fucking myself, as you said. If you don't mind," she hesitantly replied, shocked at his language.
"Of course, I don't mind, honey. Go ahead," he smiled. Then, noticing her hesitation, he added, "I'm gonna watch. I want to make sure you aren't doing anything harmful to yourself."
"W-well… okay, Daddy. If you want," she answered, feeling his hand tenderly caressing her thigh.
She opened her legs, noticing her father's penetrating gaze. His eyes were aimed at her swollen cunt, where the hairbrush head poked out of it. She grabbed the brush and slowly pulled it out. Her father's eyes widened at the sight of the slick handle easing out of her pussy. She pushed it back in and her groan of desire rang loud and clear. Oh, it felt good.
"Oh, yes! Uhhhh!"
She tossed her head, digging the handle in deep. She jerked it back fast. Then, spreading her legs wider, she really pushed it all the way inside her. She dug it into her cunt, hard and deep. Her grunts of pleasure could not be suppressed. It started feeling damn good, and then she threw all caution to the winds. It didn't matter that her father was watching. It didn't matter who was near. She wanted to fuck herself. Her cunt wanted – no, demanded – satisfaction, and it was going to get it.
She threw her head back and closed her eyes. Lifting her legs almost to her tits, she kept them spread wide apart. She grasped the hairbrush in a strong grip and began fucking herself with gusto. Each time she fucked herself deep, a moan of pleasure escaped her lips.
"Oh, yes… oh, yes… ohhhh, it's so… so good!"
Her hips gyrated, her cunt dripping fuck juice. The slimy cream was oozing out and smearing all between her legs. It coated the hairbrush handle, making it slip and slide fast and easy. Her hand pumped in a steady fucking rhythm. Getting into it, she threw her open cunt up to meet the fucking brush every time it pumped deeply into her hole.
John's cock was straining at his zipper. His fine young daughter was putting on a hell of a show, a show he had never expected to see, though one he had often fantasized about. The smell of her pussy was in his nostrils and it excited him.
Cum was splattered all over. It was dripping out of her cunt, down the crack between her legs and onto the bed. Rapidly, the handle slipped and slid in and out of her open, juicing cunt.
John stared hungrily between her legs the whole time, watching the handle fucking in and out. It pulled out, shining wet, and he could see inside her pussy. Her pink inner cunt flesh opened up and glistened wetly, thick, white cream oozing out. Then he gasped as his daughter pumped the handle into her cunt, hard, while her legs kicked out to take it. His cock throbbed as he watched her cunt expanding over the handle. His hand crept between his legs and he squeezed his cock. As he watched, his eyes growing bigger, he began jacking off.
By this time, Janie was oblivious to everything except the brush handle fucking in her cunt. Her pussy lips opened and closed, opened and closed, again and again. Her clit was engorged and throbbing. Almost magnetically, her hand was drawn to it, her fingers doing their nimble dance of lust. Now her legs were raised high and thrown as wide apart as they could go. She frigged her clit madly, screwing her pussy hard and fast. Before she knew it, tremors began building inside her lithe young body and she knew she was about to blow up.
"Oh, God… oh, God… oh, God! Fuck… Fuck! I'm g-gonna… cum! Oh… shit… fuck… you whore… fuck me! Unnnggg… uuunnhhhh unnnhhhmmmpphhh!" she howled, thrashing about violently.
Convulsions swept the length of her body, beginning at her toes and rushing through her cunt and to her head. Her cunt clamped and unclamped, sucking and grasping at the brush handle. Her breathing came in uncontrollable gasps as she sucked in great drafts of air. In the next instant, the air was squeezed out of her lungs by the next powerful spasm. Uncontrollably, her legs kicked and her hips ground powerfully, working the hairbrush handle as hard as she could inside her pussy.
John watched his daughter's orgasm with an expression of sheer lust stamped on his face. He pumped his cock. It was stiffer than it had been in years and his balls ached for release. Even as his daughter's orgasms came to a close, he was unbuckling his pants. He had to have some of her pussy.



CHAPTER FOUR


Yanking his pants down, John fell to his knees, his cock bobbing wildly. Roughly, he grabbed his daughter's legs and swiveled her cunt to face him. Throwing her legs wide apart, he slid the hairbrush out of her swollen cunthole and her slippery fluids trickled down the crack of her ass. He hungrily dove in with his mouth, fondling his prick and cupping his nuts as he mopped up his young daughter's thick, frothy cum with his tongue.
"Oooohhh… wh-what… huh?" squeaked Janie. "Oooohhhhh!"
When Janie felt herself jerked around, her impulse had been to cry out in surprise. But before she knew it, her father's mouth was glued to her sloppy cunt. Goodness rushed through her body once again and she held her legs wide apart so her father could lick her sweet pussy clean.
John inhaled rapidly and deeply, the smell of his daughter's cunt in his nostrils. His brain was full of lust as the taste of her fuck juices filled his mouth. He thirstily licked and slurped at her cunt, loving the taste of her horny young pussy. While he ate cunt, he slowly, lovingly jacked off, fondling his balls at the same time. The pleasure made him whimper.
Janie felt his tongue snaking up and down her slit and sliding between her cunt lips. The soft, warm wetness of his tongue felt great. She wanted his tongue inside her pussy. She stretched her cunt lips apart, making her pussy gape wide open for his mouth.
Immediately, she felt his tongue circle the inner rim of her cunt hole. The excited, reddened cunt flesh begged for attention and got it. The hot tongue swirled around, then licked up and down. Finally, when Janie thought she couldn't take it any more, her father slid his tongue down her slit to her open hole. Janie felt the slithering tongue slowly push in. The feeling was indescribable as her father proceeded to hungrily lick her cunt inside out, sucking up the cum that dribbled out of it. Janie couldn't hold back her moans of lust.
"Oh, Dad… oh, Dad! Oh, Dad, it feels… feels good! Oh, fuck… fuck, you eat pussy good, Dad! Oh, yes… oh, yes… oh, yes! You're as good… as good as Melanie… oh, Goddamn, it feels so good! Don't stop… no, don't ever stop… Oooohhhh!"
John didn't hear her. His brain registered sound and he knew it was encouragement. It had to be from the way Janie was rubbing her cunt against his mouth. Oh, the sweet, soft cunt flesh between her legs tasted good. He thought he could spend the rest of his life between her soft, warm thighs. He let go of his cock and grabbed her ass checks. Squeezing them firmly, he lifted her cunt at a better angle for his month to get in it. He pulled his face hard into the hole and kept licking and slurping up her cum.
He swirled his tongue deeply inside her cunt hole. He fucked in and out of it. Keeping his tongue deep, he licked from side to side. When most of her cream was cleaned up, he pulled his tongue out and slowly mouthed his way up her cunt slit to her clit.
Licking around the swollen clit he was gratified to feel his daughter's body twitching in response. Raising his head, he looked at her clit, watching its pulsations of excitement. The girl's clit was big, he noticed, bigger than her mother's. His cock surged with lust and his mouth fastened over her clit. Janie thrust her pussy at him as he went at it.
Gently sucking, he licked in little circles. Noting how well the young girl responded, he went at it with gusto. His tongue flicked furiously back and forth over her clit. Then it circled several times before resuming its frenzied lashing. He gradually increased the suction, tentatively tickling the girl's asshole with one finger. In seconds, he felt the quivering of her thighs.
Janie was simply amazed at how good her daddy sucked cunt. Why, he was going at it like a wild man! He knew just what to do, too. When his finger brushed her asshole and he began fingering her there, the pleasure overcame her brain. Shivering from her feet to her head, she knew she was going to cum. The finger sank into her asshole and her toes curled up. Screaming her desire, her orgasm hit her.
"Aaahhh… aaahhh! Ohhh, Goddamn fuck, I'm… I'm cumming! I'm cumming…! Oh God! Uuuuhhh… uhhhh… uuuhhhh! Aaaarrrgggghhhh!"
John Kelley licked and sucked furiously. His daughter's hips swiveled in wide circles as she came. She pumped her cunt into his face, grinding hard as explosions wracked her smooth, slender body from head to foot. It was all the man could do to keep his mouth fastened to her clit.
As he felt the girl's asshole fluttering with convulsions, he drove his finger all the way into it. Wiggling it, he worked it from side to side. Not knowing how the girl would react to the penetration of her asshole, he let the matter rest for the time being instead of finger-fucking her hard and fast. Later, he promised himself, he would return to the subject of asses, certainly his very favorite subject. In the meantime, he sucked her cunt until she fell back on the bed and lay still.
"Ohhhh, Dad… that felt good…"
John smiled, glad to hear she liked it. He lifted his head for a closer look at her cunt. What he saw made his prick pulse in hunger.
The swollen cunt lips were pressed tightly together, a white froth of pussy cream dripping out from between them. Her cunt hairs were so sparse that he had an almost unobstructed view of her pussy flesh. The whole area was reddened and engorged with blood. Wanting to see inside her, he spread her cunt hole with his thumbs.
His cock leaped. His daughter's cunt was right in front of his face, spread wide open. The inner flesh was bright pink and shone with thick, white, frothy cum. The slimy fuck juice oozed down the walls of her cunt and ran out of the hole.
Janie purred softly. Her father's lips and tongue felt good inside her cunt hole and she knew he was liking it from the way he moaned in pleasure as his tongue swirled inside her. She couldn't help smiling in satisfaction. She was in heaven as her father cleaned the inside of her cunt with his mouth. Too soon, it seemed, he lifted his head and leaned back, smacking his lips. Cunt juices shone on his cheeks, lips and chin.
"Baby," he panted, "did you like that?"
"Yeah, Dad. That felt damn good," she answered, out of breath. "You eat pussy good… as good as Melanie does."
The man's heart lurched in his chest as heard that she had already told him that once. It hadn't registered then. He had been occupied then. He envisioned the two young, teenaged girls sucking each other. Oh, fuck, what he wouldn't give to get between them!
Huskily, he croaked, "Honey… would you like to make me feel good, too?"
Janie's body was aglow with freshness and pleasure as she answered without even having to consider. "Sure, Dad. I want to make you feel good, too. What do you want me to do?"
She knew what it was and the thought turned her on.
"I want to fuck you, honey," he said, looking deeply into her eyes. "Have you ever had a cock in your pussy?"
His nuts ached, needing to be unloaded.
Janie inhaled deeply, stammering, "N-no, I… I haven't!" She forced the words out, trembling.
"Well, I'll bet you want to, don't ya? If you like fucking yourself with the hairbrush, you're gonna love this," he assured her, standing up.
Janie gasped, seeing her father's stiff cock for the first time. It hung between his legs, swollen and menacing, slightly angled to the left. The head was a big, swollen knob. It was much bigger than the brush handle she thought, probably two inches wide and a lot longer, too. Janie quivered, wondering if her virgin cunt could take such a big cock inside it. True, she fucked her cunt with three fingers sometimes, but this was something totally different.
"Oh, Dad… it's big!" she moaned in protest, her hand again flying to cover her mouth.
"What is, Janie?" He paused. "What's so big?"
"Your… your th-thing!" She blushed.
"What's it called, Janie? Tell me!" he urged her. "I want to hear you say it!"
"Y-your prick! Your cock… it's big! Oh, Dad… I don't know if I can take it!" she wailed, wanting to try anyway.
"Shhhh, baby… shhhh. Of course you can take it. Your cunt can expand to take any size cock inside it, honey. Look, your mother's taken it hundreds of times. Baby, if she can do it, you can, too." He wrapped his arms around her. "Here… feel it!"
Janie reached for the massive cock head. Hesitantly, she ran her fingers over the smooth flesh.
"But, Mom's a lot older than I am, Dad," Janie said, squeezing his cock.
"I know, Janie, but it doesn't matter. Your cunt can open big enough to take any size cock inside it. You like fucking yourself with the hairbrush, don't you?"
"Yeah."
"This is twice as good. You're gonna love it." He pinched her nipple.
Desire flooded Janie's brain. She fondled her dad's cock wonderingly, as if in a dream. As she felt its heat burning into her hand, something inside her stirred. Her cunt began buzzing, a thick ooze dripping from her pussy lips. She could feel it trickling between her legs. She had seen pictures of men and women fucking and she had long wondered how good a cock would fell plunging between her legs. Though she wanted to, she had never before dared try it but now it sounded like a good idea, a damn good idea!
"Do it to me," she moaned, trembling with anticipation.
"Okay, baby," said her father, squeezing her ripening tits more firmly than before.
He pinched both nipples at the same time and pulled them outwards, noting his daughter's response. She seemed to melt in his hands and John chuckled. He was glad to find that she liked having her nipples pinched. For a while, he pinched and pulled them. Then his hands glided down her belly to her pussy where he began fingering her clit.
"Lie back and spread your legs, Janie," he commanded as his daughter tingled with pleasure. "Spread 'em wide!"
Janie immediately did as she was told. She opened her pretty legs invitingly and her father stared hungrily at her pink cunt. It shone with wetness. The tight, swollen lips were almost clamped shut. John imagined how good they would feel wrapped tightly around his ram-rodding cock. He crawled between her legs and aimed his cock at her pussy.
Janie was trembling with anticipation as her father's bulk settled over her body. His warmth transmitted itself to her own body. She wrapped her arms around him and pulled him close. The massive head of his cock nudged between her cunt lips. She spread her legs as far apart as they would go. Her cunt lips parted and the burning heat of her dad's prick knob seared the soft inner flesh of her cunt.
"Yeah, honey, that's it! Spread your legs for me, Janie… make your cunt open up," sighed John.
He felt his cock touching her cunt. He began pushing gently, but firmly against it. The soft, warm wetness of his daughter's pussy yielded as his cock pushed into it.
Janie lay back, hoping the big prick wouldn't hurt her. She felt the cock head pushing between her cunt lips and felt them splitting apart. Her tight cunt hole expanded, opening wide over his cock knob. The giant prick pushed more firmly and her pussy kept stretching open. She moaned, feeling a temporary pang of pain. Her breathing came quicker and deeper, her cunt expanding until, finally, her father's prick knob penetrated her gaping pussy. Janie gasped as the slight discomfort eased up and pleasure began to swiftly take its place.
"Ooooohhh… ohhh… ohhhh, Dad… ohhhh, it… it hurts a little, Dad… ohhh, but it's getting… b-better!"
"Shhhh, Janie, relax. It'll only hurt for a minute. Shhhh… raise your legs and pull your knees back to your tits," whispered her father.
The girl closed her eyes tightly and did as he told her. She raised her knees and pulled them back. She could feel her cunt opening very wide. She tried to relax, to open it even more. She felt her father's cock head pulsating against the smooth, slick lining of her cunt. Then, as it began to get better, she felt the big head gently sliding backward.
Before it got all the way out, however, it reversed and slid back in deeper than before, thrilling her. Her pussy expanded even more widely than before to take the extra bit of prick sliding into her. She inhaled, growing more excited with each passing second.
"Oh, yes… ohhh, yes… so… this is what it's like! Ohhhh, yesss, Daddy… yes!" she moaned, shaking her ass.
Her father made no reply. He was concentrating solely on getting his big cock wedged into his young daughter's tiny, virgin pussy. He was careful to take his time because he didn't want to hurt his little girl. He just wanted to fuck her and make her feel as good as her cunt was making him feel. He pumped slowly, forcing his cock deeper into her slippery pussy with each stroke. His eyes rolled back in his head as the wonderful tightness of her cunt got to him.
By now Janie was groaning almost nonstop as her father's cock sank deeper into her pussy. Her legs were spread wide and thrown into the air, her cunt stretched almost to the ripping point. The man's stiff prick was about halfway inside her cunt now and she wondered how it would feel when it was all in. Goodness was radiating from the stretched hole and filling her body. Her cunt was stretched so tightly that her large clit was rubbed, too. She couldn't help groaning with pleasure each time her father's cock scraped it. Ohhhhh, she was full of cock and she loved it!
"Ohhhh, Dad," she moaned, "wait a minute… lemme feel it… please… stop for a second, will ya?"
Her father didn't want to stop, but he did as she asked. Later, he promised himself, she would be doing exactly as she was told. She wouldn't have any say in what use he made of her body. But for now, he wanted to break her in right. He wanted to make her love it. He wanted to make her need it, to want it as much as he did. And he had no doubt that he could do exactly that. He paused, half his prick throbbing inside the girl's soft, tight cunt.
"Okay, baby, I'll stop. But not for very long. How's it feel?"
"Ohhhh, good, Dad… damn good. Oh, I can't wait to get all of your cock inside me. I think you're right… ooohhh… my cunt can take it all," she sighed, ecstatic.
John balanced himself on his arms, but he didn't like having to hold back. He wanted to fuck. He wanted to fuck his daughter's cunt hard and deep. After waiting just a minute, he decided it was time to bury his prick in his daughter's pussy all the way to the root.
"Okay, baby," he panted, "get ready! Here it comes!"
Janie braced herself, inhaling sharply. She felt her dad's body tense. His muscles bulged and he pushed firmly against her soft, yielding body. Her cunt expanded, chills flashing through her nervous system as she was filled with cock for the first time.
"Aaahhh… ohhh… ohhh, fuck, oh, Dad… ohhhh! Ohhh! Ohhhh!" she moaned, out of her head with pleasure.
"Uuuhhh! Uuuhhh… mmmmm!" howled John, just as pleased.
The soft, warm wetness of his young, tender daughter's pussy completely enveloped his swollen cock. He rooted into her, hard, making sure that every last bit of prick was buried in the slippery hole between her legs.
"Oooggghhh!" grunted Janie. "Ohhhh, yessss!"
Her cunt was enlarged and swollen and she could feel her father's prick stretching her insides. She could feel its slick heat pulsating through her pussy. Her heretofore virgin cunt was stretched wider than ever before. The good feelings radiating from the split cunt hole almost overwhelmed her brain right then.
"Oh, Dad! Oh… oh… oh, so… so good, Dad! Oh, your cock's so big! So fat and hard! Uuuhhh… ohhh, it's good… oh, yessss!" she whimpered, her head turning from side to side.
Her clit was swollen huge and throbbing. Great pulses of ecstasy were flooding through her body. There was a fire burning in her taut loins and rather than putting it out, the thick cock inside her pussy was stoking the flames. She half opened her eyes and looked at her father through a haze of desire. She wanted his cock, wanted it like she had never wanted anything.



CHAPTER FIVE


John peered back at his daughter through his own hazy lust. A few beads of sweat had formed on his forehead and his muscles were tensed as he held himself poised over Janie's body. His balls rested against her puffed out cunt lips and his cock was lodged up her hungry cunt all the way to the thick root. Her pussy lips were split widely, taking all of his big cock. They were stretched about as tightly as they could stretch without tearing the soft, tender cunt flesh. They squeezed his prick in a hot, tight, slippery vise grip that was nothing short of fantastic.
Able to remain motionless no longer, John carefully slid his prick back a few inches. The girl's cunt pulled his prick, milking it with its soft wetness. Then, firmly, he pumped his cock deep. He groaned as the slippery sleeve of his daughter's pussy opened and slid tightly down the length of his cock.
"Ohhhh… nnnggghhh," sighed Janie, swiveling her cunt and massaging his cock with her inner pussy muscles.
The sensations vibrating from her pussy made her body glow through and through. The pleasure doubled as her father slowly began fucking her. Softly moaning, she hugged her dad to her, closing her eyes.
In her mind, she could imagine her father's massive prick pumping back and forth as it fucked her. She could feel the hard knob gently pistoning between the slick walls of her pussy. The swollen thing slid back, almost until it slipped out. Before it did, though, she gratefully felt it digging deep once again. She sighed. Waves of lust shot to her brain as her pussy stretched all over again to take his cock deep. The loudest sighs came each time she felt his nuts press against her cunt lips as her dad showed his pleasure by rooting hard into her pussy hole.
Her swollen pussy lips expanded their widest to take the engorged base of his prick. She could feel the whole slippery cylinder of her cunt forced open as the full nine inches of cock dug into the hole between her fine legs.
Too, with her cunt lips widely separated, her clit was fully exposed, pushed out against her father's pistoning cock. She found that she felt sensations that could never be equaled with the hairbrush alone. As her father's prick slid in and out, it massaged her clit and before she knew what was happening, she was in ecstasy.
"Oh, Dad! Oh, it's… it's good! Oh, fuck me! Fuck me, Daddy! Oh, fuck me!" she cried, convulsively throwing her cunt at him.
She tossed her head, her breathing harder. Her body was flushed as her father picked up speed.
Her cunt was massaged thoroughly from the inside out as he fucked faster. Her clit was swelling and throbbing as it stroked. Her cunt lips expanded as he fucked deep, then narrowed as he pulled back. Her cunt opened, then closed, then opened again, in a steady, very satisfying rhythm. She pulled her knees closer to her tits and reached between her legs. Feeling how tightly stretched the lips of her cunt were, she pulled them open wider. She wanted her father's cock all the way inside her and she didn't want even a millimeter left out.
She wanted him to fuck her deep every time he drove into her pussy. She wanted it all. Blissfully, she lay back with her legs and her cunt wide open, getting exactly that. Peering through slitted eyes, she saw that her dad was enjoying himself as much as she was.
John was now sweating a little more than before. His breathing was coming faster. His face was flushed, his mouth set in an expression of lustful determination. As he fucked his young daughter, he gazed at her pretty face. He was filled with love and lust for her body. It excited him even more to know that she was liking it just as much as, if not more than, he was. Her cunt was good, better than he had ever imagined a cunt could be. Idly, he wondered how her asshole would feel wrapped around his cock.
The hole between her hairless legs was tight and juicy, wet and slippery and very hot. The warmth of her slippery cunt heated up his swollen prick and made it feel great. The tightness of the cunthole grabbed his cock and acted as if it never wanted to let it go. The girl's fuck juices kept flowing out, smearing all over his cock and between their legs. The smell of cunt and fuck juices was in the air and his nostrils were full of it. The intoxicating smell turned him on as he fucked his daughter faster – and harder.
For a moment, Janie looked her daddy in the eyes, then closed her eyes once more. The pleasure was getting to her. Her whole body was on fire and lust rushed through her veins from head to foot. Her brain was awash in desire. The steady thrusting into her cunt and pulling out again seemed like it would never stop – nor did she want it to. Her clit was swollen and throbbing, the friction her father was giving her constant and thrilling.
Her little clit seemed to expand as the hard fucking continued. It grew bigger and throbbed harder and Janie began shivering. A pleasure she had never known was budding up inside her and she knew she was going to cum. Howling her lust, she convulsed as a wall of pure pleasure wracked her fine body from head to toe.
"Ooohhh… ahhh… aahh, Dad! Ohhh, oooohhhh, I'm cumming… ohhh, your big cock's making me c-cum, Dad… Ooohhh, fuck! Fuck! Fuck me, Dad! Fuck me… harder… deeper… ohhh, gimme it all! Aaannngghhh… aaannghhh… mmmppphhh!" she squealed, bucking violently.
Her body stiffened and then released, beads of sweat dripping from her brow. Her eyes were squeezed tightly shut, her lips mashed together. She spasmed mightily over and over again, her legs kicking at the air. Cum splattered from her pussy in a flood of thick, frothy tide as her cunt alternately grabbed her father's cock and let it go, grabbed and let go. With each powerful convulsion, her cunt clamped shut so strongly that John had to force his cock into her hard to keep fucking her.
John groaned as the young girl's cunt grabbed his cock, her body taken over by spasms. The powerful squeezing threatened to pinch his cock off but the friction was blowing his mind. Over and over again, he groaned his pleasure and rammed balls-deep into his young daughter's cunt, wanting the good feelings to never end.
The squeezing, clutching of her cunt made his cock throb in a way it hadn't done since he was a teenager himself. Then, just as he felt her body relaxing under him, his own muscles began tightening. His nuts drew up as he fucked and he knew that he was going to empty them into Janie's pussy.
He closed his eyes, his breathing quickening. Mindlessly, he fucked his daughter hard, fast and deep. Each time he buried his cock to the root, he dug powerfully into her softly yielding pussy-hole. After quickly swirling his prick all around and from side to side, he jerked it back. Instantly, he fucked deeply into her, groaning as his cock slammed home.
His cock swelled to rock hardness. His prick head engorged like a water balloon about to burst. His balls tightened, his legs began shaking and his breath caught in his throat. And then… and then, with a roar, the wind shot out of him.
"Aaaagggghhh! Oogghh… mmmpphhhh… mmppphhh!" he croaked, hammering into his daughter's cunt again and again.
His muscles convulsed. His cock leaped. He lunged and his prick erupted in a foaming spray of cum.
Spasms swept the length of his cock. They began at the root and progressed to the knob, running over and over again. Spurt after spurt of thick, white, creamy cum shot out of his cock and into Janie's cunt.
Janie grunted each time her father slammed home. She pulled him into her yielding, milking cunt hole, the slick, sensitive insides of her pussy registering the huge swelling of his cock. She felt every powerful spasm as it swept the length of his cock and she felt the hot slipperiness of his slimy cum as it splashed into her pussy. The thick cream joined with her own froth and her father's cock slipped and slid with ease.
She threw her pussy at him, wringing his cock with her powerful, tight muscles. The slipping, sliding, gripping of her pussy grabbed his cock strongly, milking it. He howled his lust as his cock blew load after wet load into his daughter's cunt. Moaning convulsively, he dumped all of his cream into the willing receptacle between his lovely young daughter's opened legs.
With the sight of her smiling face locked in his brain, John fucked her until he could fuck no more. As his cock began deflating, he slowed down. With a great sigh of relief, he dropped against her naked body and lay still. His mind barely registered the feel of her hands pulling him closer, but his own hands needed no conscious direction as they hugged his daughter tightly.
Janie relaxed, filled with a feeling of great satisfaction. She felt warm and alive. She felt needed, appreciated. But above all she was filled with a feeling of accomplishment. She had taken all of her father's cock. She had welcomed it into her pussy and then drained it dry of his cum. She was sad that they couldn't continue fucking, but she knew somehow that soon she would again receive his big prick in her cunt. It couldn't happen again too soon, she thought.
Her father raised his head, panting.
"G-goddamn, Janie. That was good, baby… damn good. Did you like it, too?" he asked.
Janie blushed in pleasure and squeezed her cunt muscles around his cock. His praise made her feel good.
"Oh, yeah, Dad… I've never felt anything that good. I… I want…" she stammered.
"Yes, baby?" John whispered, pulling her closer. "What is it? Anything?"
"I want us to do it often!" she blurted, blinking her innocent eyes.
"We will, honey… we will," her father assured her, planting a kiss on her lips.
Janie felt a pang of disappointment as she felt his cock slipping out of her cunt. She knew that it was over for now. However, an afterglow of pleasure radiated from her pussy. The whole area between her legs throbbed with satisfaction. As her father pulled up his pants, Janie watched his cock disappear inside them. She already wanted it again.
"We'll do it again tonight or tomorrow, okay, Janie?"
She nodded her head, her lips silently forming the word "yes".
Her father hesitatingly asked, "Janie, honey. Will you do something for me?"
"Of course, Dad!" she vowed. "What is it? I'll do anything for you."
"Let's keep this our little secret, okay? There's absolutely nothing wrong with what we've done today, but it should be kept private, just between us. Whatever two people do together is okay, it's their own business, and nobody else's. Do you understand?"
Janie nodded. "Sure, I do. It's just like Melanie and me. We do a lot of things together and with our other girl friends that we don't talk about to anybody else. We believe just like you said."
"Okay, honey," John smiled, giving her a kiss. "I want you to tell me all about what you girls do, later. Will you do that?" He could hardly wait!
"Dad, I said I'd do anything for you. You're special to me, and I mean that," she replied happily. "You've made me feel good, and I love you for it. I'll do anything you say."
Her father lovingly stroked her hair and then left her there with her cunt stretched and satisfied, his cum leaking out of the now-gaping pussy hole. Janie had never felt better in her life.



CHAPTER SIX


Janie awoke the next morning feeling refreshed and alive. She got up and looked at herself in the mirror. Her eyes sparkled and newfound awareness shone deep within them.
Wanting to please her daddy, she sat down at her dresser, naked. She put on her make-up as carefully as she knew how and then she fixed her hair in a ponytail. When she was through, she picked out a thin beige blouse and a short, tan skirt. After picking out a pink bra and bikini panty set of sheer nylon, she got dressed. Looking at herself in the mirror, she knew she looked good enough to eat and he was sure her father would think the same thing.
But the morning passed slowly for her. All morning long, she kept glancing at her father, watching him and hoping for some sign. Every time he passed by, she peeked out the corner of her eye at him. She wanted him to make her feel good. She needed him to give her some more of his cock but all he did was smile and pat her on the head.
By afternoon Janie was sorely tempted to go into her room and fuck himself with her hairbrush. But she managed to control herself, hoping her father would do something for her itching cunt. When at last she was almost ready to go do it for herself, her father called her into the living room while her mother was in the kitchen.
"Janie," he said, pulling her into his lap and kissing her sweet lips, "it's been hard for me to control myself all day, you know that?"
Janie nodded and smiled, gazing into his eyes. She could feel his cock poking between her asscheeks, nudging her asshole. Her asshole burned for something inside it and she knew she wanted to be fucked there. But then she remembered the size of her father's cock and reconsidered. Maybe she wouldn't be able to take his prick there, after all. She wiggled her butt as he pinched her nipples through her blouse.
"Here's what we're gonna do," he whispered. "Your mother's going to the store in a little while. If she asks you to go with her, tell her you don't feel good." His fingers dipped under her skirt. "I'll bet you'll be feeling damn good right after she leaves, honey, ha-hah."
"Okay, Dad," she answered eagerly. "I can't wait!"
Later, after her mother had gone, Janie rushed into her father's arms. She hugged him tightly and kissed him on the lips. He responded just like he was supposed to, glad to find that his daughter had inherited his horniness.
Their mouths opened and slid across one another. Janie licked her daddy's mouth until it was wet, her tongue swirling between his lips. She felt the touch of his tongue on hers and their tongues began dancing in lust. Turning their heads from side to side, they passionately french kissed as the burning in their loins spread.
Then Janie felt herself being pushed away. She stood back while John eyed her from head to foot.
He inspected her make-up and her hair – flawless. His cock twitched as he inspected the smooth, graceful lines of her head and neck. His prick stiffened. He peered at her tits where her nipples poked out from within her bra. His cock pulsed. His eyes roved down her slim body and on down her smooth, slender legs. His prick throbbed. He hungrily stared at her feet, then his eyes traveled upwards. They centered on the spot over her cunt. He visualized the soft, swollen, griping cunt lips between her thighs. His cock surged and he pulled the girl to him. Their mouths met again and his hands filled themselves with her asscheeks.
Janie's body was on fire. The heat spread through her, her cunt was burning. Her clit was engorged and throbbing, making its presence known. Her butt was tingling as she spread her legs and pressed her cunt against her dad's hard cock. She wanted it inside her!
"Oh, Dad," she panted, "fuck me!"
Her father chuckled, "I will, baby, but not yet."
One of his hands slid to her pussy while the other kept squeezing her asscheeks. Janie felt her panties being pushed aside and two fingers began tickling her exposed pussy. Growing more excited by the minute, she spread her legs further to let him get at her dripping cunt.
Her dad's fingers slowly teased her pussy lips. Lightly, they brushed up and down the fleshy lips and Janie moaned in pleasure. After tickling the sensitive hairs, one finger dipped into her pussy slit. Janie groaned a little louder. The finger lay lengthwise along her slit and pushed. Her cunt lips separated and the finger sank in between them. Her cunt burned and slippery fuck juice ran out of her pussy hole.
Slowly the finger slid up and down the length of her pink cunt slit. It pushed down between her cunt lips, massaging the sensitive pussy flesh very nicely. Before it dipped into the hole, though, it drew back and slid up to the top of her cunt slit once again.
After her father had teased her cunt almost to the bursting point, he finally dragged his finger to her clit. He used the tip of his finger to circle it, massaging in gentle, inwardly spiraling circles, the finger getting closer and closer to the mark. By the time it finally reached it, Janie had her legs widely spread, thrusting her pussy against his hand.
The girl's clit was aching and hugely swollen. Her eyes were half closed, shining in pleasure. She looked at her father through a glaze of lust. Her butt gyrated, masturbating her clit against her father's finger. The pleasure was so good the girl pumped her cunt more firmly.
"Oh, yes! Oh, yes, Dad… rub it! Rub my clit, Dad… ohhhh, it feels good! Oh, yes! Oh, yes! Oh, yes! Don't stop… ohhhh, nooo… don't stop, don't ever stop!"
But by now John's cock was about to explode in lust. It throbbed, big and swollen inside his pants. It strained at his zipper. It wanted out, wanted to be buried somewhere hot and moist.
The man looked at his young daughter's pretty, smooth face. Her lips were soft and red and inviting as he kissed them. Yes, he wanted his cock sucked.
"Janie," he whispered tickling his daughter's ear with his heated breath, "I want you to suck my cock!"
Janie was feeling good and hot and her cunt was sizzling. Her brain was taken over by pleasure and it seemed that the heat in her young loins was all she had ever known. She thought about sucking her father's cock, imagined taking his huge prick in her mouth. She had heard about doing such a thing and the thought turned her on.
"O-okay, Dad. B-but… I've never done that before."
"It's okay, honey, I'll teach you. I know you'll be able to do it good."
He pulled the girl to him, feeling the warmth of her young, lean body. His cock surged more powerfully as he thought about having his daughter take his prick in her mouth.
"Kneel down in front of me, Janie," her father ordered.
Slowly, almost hypnotized, Janie knelt.
"Now, pull down my pants."
Trembling, Janie reached between his legs. She unbuckled her dad's pants, then opened them. She saw the huge bulge over his cock and she breathed harder as she got closer to it. Moving more quickly now, she yanked down his pants and reached for his cock as it sprang free. It aimed up and out as her father stood in front of her with his pants down around his ankles.
The heat of his cock burned into her hand. Grasping it firmly, she felt of its satiny smoothness. With a sharp intake of breath, she imagined it in her mouth, the nine inches of hot, throbbing cock. His prick stared back at her with its one unblinking eye, waiting impatiently. Questioningly, Janie looked up at her father.
"Smell it!" John demanded.
Her heart was thumping as Janie pulled the prick under her nose. She inhaled deeply again and again. Closing her eyes, she enjoyed the smell of prick, pressing her nose against the purple cock head. Its heat burned her flesh as its excitement transmitted itself to her cunt.
"Ummm… aaahhh… mmmm," she moaned.
"Smell my balls! Feel them!"
Janie sniffed the underside of her father's cock, traveling down with her nose. His balls were huge, hairy and bloated. She smelled them. They smelled exciting. She hefted them in her palm. They were heavy. Wonderingly, she nuzzled her face between her father's legs, under his nuts. She inhaled repeatedly, her cunt juicing in excitement as the heady smell filled her senses. Automatically, her tongue snaked out and she licked just behind his balls. The wonderful, sensuous taste washed into her mouth.
Her father gently held the back of her head. When she had finished licking the sweat from underneath his balls, he lifted her head. Holding his prick with one hand, he began rubbing it all over his daughter's upturned face.
"Feel my cock against your face!"
Janie felt the heat of the cock against the smoothness of her cheeks. First her father laid it along one side of her face. Down one check it slid, across her chin, then up the other cheek, leaving a trail of sticky cum. There, at her right cheek, he laid the throbbing cock flat, searing her flesh with its heat. Her father then slid it over her forehead and down her nose. Finally, he rubbed it over her lips from side to side. Starting at one corner of her mouth, he worked it to the other. Then, reversing the motion, he nudged it back again. He laid it down the center of her face, from her forehead, across her nose, to her chin.
"Lick it!" he commanded.
Janie's tongue flicked out, meeting the underside of his cock just above the root. The hot silky cock flesh burned into her soft tongue. It made her head swim with cock lust. Her tongue began slithering around and around, up and down, as she got hornier. She was glad to feel the big cock responding.
"Oh, yeah, Janie… that's it, baby… lick my cock! Oooohhhh, yeah… Now, lick it all over! Hold it at the root while you do it!"
Janie lost no time in doing as she was told. She grabbed his cock at the base and gripped it. She began licking the engorged prick, hesitantly at first, then more enthusiastically. She made it point straight up, swabbing the underside. She hungrily licked from the root to the crown and back again as she got into it. Up and down she went, noting how favorably her father responded.
John's head tilted back and his eyes were closed in enjoyment. A smile creased his lips as his mind registered the effects of his daughter's sweet lips and tongue.
"Yeah, Janie… now, move your tongue in little circles. Pay close attention to the spot right underneath the head… ooohhh, yeah! That's it!"
Janie began lapping prick as instructed. Her tongue swirled around the underside of his cock from root to knob. When she got to the head, she licked underneath it. Her tongue sensuously swabbed the super-sensitive spot underneath her father's prick head.
"Now, baby… lick the sides and top, too. Wet the head good!"
Quickly, the young girl did as she was told. Her tongue raced up and down one side, then moved to the other. When it, too, was gleaming with wetness, she swabbed the upper surface. Moaning softly, she made it shine in the light. After satisfying herself that it was just as her father had ordered, she slid her tongue to his cock knob. Before she licked it, though, she leaned back just for a moment to look at his prick.
The head was purple, thick with blood. The hole was a little above center and a trickle of thick, clear cum was dribbling out of it. Something made her want to taste it. She wondered if it tasted any different than her girlfriends' cunt cream.
Noticing her gaze, her father said, "Smell it, honey. Taste it… he-heh! It's good!"
It did smell good. The heady cock smell filled her nostrils and made her want more. She held the cock in a firm grip and touched the tip with her tongue. A wonderful taste tantalized her taste buds and the cum was warm and sticky. Getting more excited, she licked up and down the slit, cleaning it.
Stiffening her tongue, she tried to swirl it into the hole. The hole opened wide and she got the tip of her tongue inside it. The taste was good and her father's cock swelled harder. Mewling, she swabbed his prick head until it glistened.
"Ooohhh, yeah, Janie… lick my cock head! Oooohhhh! Okay! That's enough! I want you to suck it. Wet your lips and put them over the hole. Then slide your head down. Let your lips keep a good grip as my prick goes into your mouth. Careful not to scrape it with your teeth, though!"
Janie's cunt was now juicing continuously. It was burning, screaming for attention. She wanted to finger-fuck herself and frig her clit. She wanted to throw her legs wide apart and let her daddy fuck her hard and deep again and again. Even though it was exciting to have her mouth on his cock, she wanted his cock in her cunt. But would he give it to her that way? she wondered. She had to find out!



CHAPTER SEVEN


"Oh, Dad… I want you to… to fuck me," she blurted. "Please… fuck me like you did yesterday… I want you to!"
Her father chuckled, shaking his head, "Noooo, Janie… not yet, honey. I want you to learn how to suck cock first. Believe me, baby, I know from experience. A girl who's hot-to-trot for some cock makes a damn good cock-sucker, 'cause she wants it so bad."
He noted the downtrodden look on her face.
"He-heh, baby, don't worry, I'm gonna fuck you when we get through with this," he said.
Her face brightened.
"Now… suck!"
The thought that she was going to get fucked later made Janie a little happier, although it didn't do much to satisfy the craving between her thighs right now. Her left hand crept under her dress and found her clit. The engorged thing swelled, grateful for the much-needed attention. Her hand automatically went to work, gently massaging and stroking. Goodness filled her body and she hungrily returned her attention to her daddy's cock.
The swollen cock shone, slick and wet. Moaning softly, she encircled the hole with her moist lips. The taste of cock filled her mouth. Holding it with her right hand, she pushed her lips over his prick knob.
The searing heat of her father's cock was transmitted to her tongue as his prick knob slid over it. Her mouth opened wider and more cock slipped between her lips. As her mouth filled, she could feel the power, the excitement, pulsing through his swollen cock. The tingling in her loins grew more intense.
She frigged herself faster, sucking cock with great enthusiasm. Her fuck juices dribbled down her thighs and her fingers slipped and slid effortlessly over and into her burning pussy. Chills of pleasure rushed through her body and she sucked more cock into her mouth. At last, she had about half of it lodged between her lips.
"Ohhhh, yeah, Janie… that's the way… oh, yes! Now, use your tongue, too… lick underneath the head while you suck!" He winced. "Ooohhhh… like that! Yeahhh! Do it!"
Janie went to sucking and licking like she had been doing it all her life. Her lips tightened around her father's cock. Her tongue swirled and stabbed over and over again at the underside. She held the root firmly, holding the big cock up and out so she could suck it.
John leaned back and stared at his young daughter. She looked good on her knees in front of him. His cock surged in her mouth as he saw how good she looked sucking him. Damn, she was so young and pretty. And best of all, she was his daughter. That meant he could have her any time he wanted her. He was going to enjoy himself to the fullest.
He held the sides of her head as her mouth worked its magic. Automatically his hips began moving from side to side. He slid his cock a little deeper and worked it around. Ooohhh, the softness, the sweetness, the warmth of her mouth. It felt incredible!
"Baby," he whispered, "hold still. Keep your lips tight and keep using your tongue."
His cock knob pulled almost all the way out of her mouth. Then her head was pulled down again and her father's cock sank between her lips. Her head was again pushed back, then pulled down. Now her head was held still. This time, her father's hips pushed forward and his cock slid farther into her mouth than before. He started slowly fucking her in the mouth, moving his hips in little circles as his enjoyment increased. While he did it, Janie's fingers slid over her pussy more nimbly and more quickly than before. She could feel her climax approaching, when she was pushed away.
"Come over here, baby. I wanna sit down."
Her father hurried over to the sofa and sat down, spread eagle, his cock and balls hanging over the edge. Janie followed right behind and knelt in front of him once again. Marveling at the stiff throbbing of his mighty prick, she caressed it. Her hands rubbed all over and she cradled his nuts in one palm, then let them hang. Her heart was pounding in her chest as she smelled his cock and opened her mouth to take it in.
"Yeah, baby, get back on it. Start sucking me!"
"Oh, yessss, Daddy… I want it! I wanna suck it!" she moaned, and then she did.
John moaned, then paused, saying, "One other thing, honey. Bob your head up and down while you suck. Keep a steady rhythm and keep your throat relaxed."
"Mmmmm," she answered, her mouth full.
Slowly, she slid her mouth down his cock. Amazingly, she found that she could now take three quarters of it into her throat. She bobbed her head back up to the crown, then slid down again. Her mouth was full of hot, throbbing cock and it turned her on. She began pumping her head up and down in a steady rhythm, her fingers again tickling her clit while she sucked.
"Ooohhh… yeah… ooohhh, suck it! Ooohhh, that's good, honey… you learn fast! Aaahhhh… suck my cock!" urged her father, rotating his hips and working his cock in her mouth.
The heat of his cock burned into the young girl's mouth and she needed no other encouragement. It seared its way to her brain and expanded in her mind. She could feel it pistoning in and out, in and out, in and out. Her lips were going numb and her tongue was getting tired. But her pussy was still juicing and her clit was throbbing as her fingers slipped and slid between her legs.
"Aaahhhh… oh, oh, oh!" she moaned, shivers rushing through her body.
Quickly, she dug two fingers into her cunt. She swirled them in and then rocked them from side to side. Her thumb massaged her clit and she began furiously finger-fucking herself. Her sharp intakes of breath rang out each time her fingers dug deep into her swollen, juicing cunt hole. She bobbed her head as she fucked her pussy hard. Chills took over her body and her muscles spasmed then she came.
"Mmmm… mmm… uummpphhh! Uuuhhhggghh… nnnggghhh!" she whimpered, her cries muffled as she sucked.
Her taut body convulsed, spasms rushing from her toes to her brain, her legs clamping together. Her lip-lock tightened around her dad's cock, squeezing it. Her eyes squinted shut, her cunt muscles clenching and unclenching with the sharp tremors. Cum flooded out of her swollen cunt hole and dripped down her thighs, joining the juices already smeared there. The smell of cum filled the air as the thick, dreamy stuff slowly oozed down her inner thighs in wet clumps. She grunted once more, loudly, and then the spasms stopped.
"Ohhhh, fuck!" she declared.
"Just keep sucking, honey. Ohh, yeah… that's how to do it! It won't be long now, baby," he urged, his voice rising, "not if you keep that up… uuunnmmm… oh!" Janie's brain cleared and she went back to pleasing her father. From the way his cock was throbbing, she gathered that she was using her mouth the way he liked.
Gripping his prick firmly between her lips, she fastened them just behind the knob. Her tongue lashed the mushroom-shaped head again and again, making him squirm. His cock was rock hard, standing straight up. It was thick and engorged with blood, hot and throbbing. Sucking gently, she slid her wet lips down the length of the cock shaft. When she stopped, about two thirds of his cock was in her mouth. Steadily, she sucked back up until she reached the prick knob. She was glad to feel it surge in pleasure. When she rubbed his nuts, they drew up under her touch. She kept sucking and pumping her head, egged on by the pleasure evident in her father's voice.
"Ooh, yeahhhh, Janie… ooohhhh, yeah! Suck it! Suck it! Ohhhh, yesss, baby suck my prick! Ooohhhh, I'm fixing to… to cum… I'm gonna cum, honey! I'm gonna cum in your mouth! Keep sucking! Keep sucking my prick!"
Janie sucked and licked for all she was worth. With her hand she massaged John's tightening balls and the root of his cock. She thrilled to feel it swelling harder. The excitement it felt transmitted to her brain through the soft tissues of her mouth and she sucked faster. Her tongue swabbed his hard cock and her lips gripped it wetly. Then she felt the spasms.
As her father's cock swelled and surged inside her mouth, a sharp, quick spasm shook it at the root. Her father's hands twisted in her hair and then her head was pulled down roughly. The air was pierced by her father's roars of lust as he came in her mouth.
Janie felt the mammoth cock expand in her mouth. It leaped powerfully and then her mouth was flooded with thick, warm cum. The first stream spurted out and landed on her tongue. The sharp, slimy flavor at first made her tongue recoil. But soon the flavor worked its magic on her taste buds and her brain. As rapid spurts of foaming cum showered into her mouth, she kept coming back for more.
Shuddering violently, John jammed his exploding cock into his daughter's mouth. Keeping his grip in her hair, he pulled her face down.
Pumping his hips, he manipulated his young daughter's head from side to side. Janie did all she could do to keep sucking as her father roughly fucked her mouth as he came.
Spurt after foaming spurt of cum shot into her mouth. The starving girl sucked and licked for all she was worth, greedily gobbling her father's cock until he could come no more. The spasms slowed, came farther apart, and then ceased. Her dad fucked into her mouth one last time and then fell back with a heave.
Janie knelt there, quietly nursing on his deflating cock until he pushed her away. She sat back on her haunches, her mouth filled with juicy, creamy cum. Swirling the cum with her tongue, she looked up at him with her doe-like, innocent eyes. The thick, sticky wads tasted good.
Her father noticed that her mouth was still full. "Swallow it, Janie," he ordered.
Her eyes opened wide, she took a little at a time, letting the slippery stuff glide down her throat. When it was all down, the taste of it lingered in her mouth and she could feel a slimy coating clinging to her tongue. But she didn't mind at all. The taste served as a reminder that she had just sucked her father's cock and loved it. She only hoped he would let her do it often. As she leaned back, she was suddenly re-aware of her juicing cunt. It was throbbing and begging for attention. It had to have it!



CHAPTER EIGHT


Janie looked at her father, whose limp prick was lying on his stomach. Her father looked back at her, sensing what it was she needed. He patted the couch beside him.
"C'mere, Janie. Sit here, beside me."
Without wasting time, Janie sat down, her heart beating wildly in her chest. Their arms wrapped around each other and they kissed. Her flesh was tingling all over as her father's hand crept under her dress and felt between her legs. She arched her back and thrust her cunt forward in anticipation of his caress.
At his touch, she groaned, "Ooohhh… oh, yes… it's what I need, Dad! Feel me there… touch my pussy… oh, yes… Yeahhh!" John pushed the girl's panties into the gap between her legs. They were already soaked and they stuck between her cunt lips. He firmly rubbed his finger up and down her cunt slit, pressing down to make her cunt lips separate.
"Oh, Dad… will you lick me there? Ooohhh, I want you to eat my pussy! Will you… oh, will you, please do it?" she pleaded.
Her father was only too glad to oblige. "Raise your ass," he said.
When she did, he yanked off her panties. Throwing her legs high, he dove in with his mouth. Inhaling deeply, he planted his mouth firmly between the swollen, spongy cunt lips.
Janie tossed her head in pleasure as her father's hot breath floated over her steaming cunt. She quivered in delight as his mouth lips touched her cunt lips. When his tongue flicked between them and then slithered up and down her cunt slit, she shoved her pussy out. She wanted his tongue inside it and, gratefully, she got her wish.
Her father used his thumbs to spread her cunt lips wide apart. Her pussy gaped wide open, swollen and dripping hot white cream. The smell of her musky juices drove him wild as his tongue speared into the open cunt hole. The taste of her sweet fuck juices was in his mouth as he went to eating her young, tender pussy with gusto.
His tongue swirled around the rim of her wide open cunt hole. Before Janie could beg him to tongue fuck her, she felt it sliding in. She spread her legs even wider and raised them as high up as she could. Her cunt yawned open and her father pressed his lips against her cunt lips, pushing his tongue into the hole until it could go no deeper. As Janie closed her eyes and groaned in ecstasy, it began quickly swirling around and fucking in and out of her cunt.
Furiously, her father tongue-fucked her. Whimpering in delight, the man ate his daughter's pussy like it would be his last meal.
Janie moaned, knowing what was coming. "Oh, yes, Dad! Eat me… ohhh, eat me! Oooohhh, fuck, you do it so goood! Yes, lower! Lower! Ohhh… lower! Oooohhh, yesssss, please… eat my ass! That's it… yes! Lick my asshole, Dad… oh, lick it!" she begged, raising her ass off the couch.
Sighing with lust, her father cupped her asscheeks in his eager hands. He helped raise her ass higher, angling it towards his mouth. Gently, his tongue traced the flesh between the girl's cunt and asshole. Just before his tongue touched her butt hole, he swerved around it and kept licking for the length of her ass crack. As he did, he pressed his nose against her asshole and began sniffing it.
Oh, the delicate asshole aroma!
The horny man filled and refilled his lungs with the smell of her asshole. Inhaling great lungfuls of air, he closed his eyes, savoring the odor of his daughter's butt hole. His cock, which had already risen again, stiffened a little more. The head also began swelling as it, too, sniffing out the girl's hot, tightly puckered asshole.
"Please, Dad! Oh, please… lick it! Lick my asshole… ooohhh… I want it… oh, baby, I want it… I want your mouth on my ass… now! Please!" the girl cried, shaking her ass.
Her daddy heard her pleas and his willpower broke, crumbling into ashes. Before he could think, his mouth moved and planted itself on her asshole. His lips encircled the puckered brown rim and his tongue darted out. The soft, tender asshole flesh of the young girl yielded to his pointed tongue and he began shaking it from side to side, trying to slide it up his daughter's ass.
Janie squealed her pleasure as her father mouthed her asshole.
Her ass shook from side to side. She kept her legs high over her head and spread them wide. She relaxed her asshole and tried to let it open for her father's tongue. The sensations she was getting were simply too good to be true. Chills rushed to her brain as her asshole was nudged open. She shivered in lust as the tongue pushed into the asshole. She was near ecstasy as the tongue began fucking her asshole. It pulled back, then slid back in, again and again, over and over again. By the time her father lifted his head, her asshole was thoroughly licked inside and out. Sparkling clean and pink, it shone wetly in the light when he was through.
Seeing the thick puddle of fuck juice dripping from Janie's cunt, John immediately fastened his mouth to the hole. His tongue went to work. Slurping and sucking, he sucked her pussy until it, too, was sparkling clean. Then he sat back on his haunches and looked at her, his cock raging. He thumbed the girl's soft asshole as he looked her in the eye. His cock twitched convulsively and Janie sensed that he wanted to fuck her there.
"Janie," he began, "how did it feel? Did you like it when I was licking your asshole?" His thumb pressed against her asshole, massaging it.
"I… ohhhh… yes! Yes, it felt… damn good!" One finger of his other hand began simultaneously massaging her pussy as he asked, "Would you like me to fuck you there, Janie? Have you ever had anything in your asshole before?"
"Oh, Dad… yes, I have, but… but it would hurt! Your cock is so… so big! I don't think I can take it," she quavered, wanting it in the butt, but not sure her asshole was big enough.
John's cock pulsed upon hearing that her asshole had been penetrated before. He ached to bury his stiff cock in the puckered brown hole.
"So you've fucked yourself in the ass before, huh? Tell me about it."
She did and by the time she was finished with her story her father's cock was swollen bigger and harder than it had ever been before. He stood up.
"I'll be right back," he said.
While she waited, Janie fingered her clit. The swollen thing pulsed as she massaged it. She couldn't help trying to spread her legs wider as the good feelings radiated out. She was breathing hot and heavy when he returned moments later, holding a large tube of K-Y jelly.
"Well," he smiled, "I see you've been keeping yourself entertained, baby. That's okay… I like a hot little bitch like you. With this stuff, you can take damn near anything up the ass!"
Janie's asshole was tingling in anticipation. Her pussy was burning in lust. She stared at her father's huge cock and mentally compared the size of the knob to her butt hole. She couldn't help a sharp intake of breath at the thought of the big thing forcing her asshole to stretch that much! Even so, the thought of getting fucked up the ass sent chills rushing up and down her spine. Yes, the more she thought about it, the more she liked the idea. She puckered her butt hole tightly and then let it relax.
John saw the brown hole tightening and then loosening. His prick surged with his pulse. The thought of making his girl's young, tender asshole stretch wide open to swallow his big dick turned him on more than anything else he could remember.
It might hurt her but he knew the pain would turn to intensely satisfying pleasure as he fucked. It was something Janie was going to have to learn about anyway. He laughed lightly, knowing that once his young daughter got his cock up her ass the first time, she would be eager for it from then on.
"Keep your legs high, Janie. Here, lemme get a pillow to put under your ass."
With the pillow in position, Janie's hairless ass was arched toward his cock at just the right angle. Her father looked hungrily at her lying on the edge of the couch fully dressed except with no panties. Her ass was on the edge of the couch as she reclined against the back. Her dress was thrown up over her belly, presenting him with her naked cunt and asshole. Both lay totally at his pleasure, ready to be used in any way he desired. Hungrily, John stared between her asscheeks at the light brown – almost pink – puckered hole. Goddamn, it was small and tight!
Janie looked between her legs at her dad, whimpering, "Oh, Dad, please… do it to me… please, do it now! Oh, yes, I want you to butt fuck me… now!"
She shook her pretty butt, wanting his cock inside it.
"He-heh, I'm gonna do that, baby!" he told her, stroking his cock.
Janie watched as he squeezed a huge glob of jelly on his fingers. The cool touch of the stuff on her asshole was soothing. As he smeared it around the rim, good feelings shot to her brain. She pulled her cheeks wide apart, desire swamping her mind. She moaned as two of his fingers massaged her asshole.
They slid sensuously around the puckered ridge. The gooey stuff made them glide over her sensitive asshole flesh with ease. Then they flicked back and forth over it, again and again. Finally, when the hole was thoroughly smeared with grease, the fingers applied more pressure. Probing gently, but firmly, they left her asshole no choice but to yield.
Janie moaned, feeling them entering her. She relaxed her asshole and let it open. The two fingers sank into her asshole, deep, deeper, and deeper until they couldn't go any deeper. Janie's body trembled as her butt hole expanded to take them. To her disappointment, they were withdrawn before she could fully enjoy them.
"Oooohhh!" she groaned, not wanting the pleasure to stop.
Her father whispered, "You like that, huh, honey? Yeahhh, you like having your asshole fingered, huh? Well, I'm gonna make you feel good… damn good." He reached between her thighs. "Open 'em!"
Janie opened her legs and her father got between them, throwing them over his shoulders. Janie's ass was lifted even higher. The man's cock was swollen and menacing and it swung from side to side. Janie saw him aiming it between her legs and then it nudged her pussy. Pushing firmly, it separated her cunt lips. They split open wide and then her pussy began swallowing her father's cock.
"Ooommmppphhh!" she grunted.
Her cunt expanded hugely as her father pushed his cock into her. The big prick sank steadily deeper and deeper until it stopped balls deep inside her.
"Aaahhh!" moaned the girl. "Oooohhh… oh… ohhhhh!"
Her father ground hard against her. His cock dug all the way into her pussy. Her cunt lips gripped his prick tightly as he rooted into her, grunting. Then, as suddenly as he had driven it into her, he slid it back out. Glistening with her thick, white fuck juices, his cock shone in the light. Hastily, he slapped some lube on it. A big, thick glob of the stuff coated his cock knob. Then, wasting no time, he got back between his daughter's slender legs. His prick poked straight out, straining to bury itself in her fuck-hole.



CHAPTER NINE


Janie eyed the big cock and wiggled her butt. Whimpering with lust, she flexed her asshole repeatedly. Her pussy was wet and juicy as she waited for her father's cock to enter her. Her whole cunt throbbed because of the quick stretching it had just undergone. The inside of her pussy tingled and her clit was blood-engorged and throbbing. She wanted that prick between her legs, she didn't care which fuck-hole her father used. She wished only for him to hurry up and fuck her any way he wanted.
"Oh, Dad… please… put it in me! I want it in me! Fuck me… oh, fuck me, Dad!" she moaned, resting her legs on her father's shoulders once more.
"Yeahhh, Janie… that's exactly what I'm gonna do, baby," he said, his cock twitching, his finger penetrating her asshole. "I'm gonna fuck you right there! Now, relax, Janie. Keep your asshole relaxed. I'm gonna put it in slow."
Janie closed her eyes, feeling the tingling coming from between her legs. She sighed as her father fingered her asshole and then moaned when his prick-knob touched it. She concentrated on relaxing as the big cock head pushed. She felt her asshole opening wider and her father's prick-head started sinking into it.
"Oh… ohhhh!" she whimpered, "Uhhhh… oh, oh… uh! Oh, yes!"
Her asshole was soon made to open as much as it could before beginning to stretch. Janie could feel part of her father's cock head jutting inside the hole. Pleasure and anticipation filled her mind. But the cock head was not even all the way in her butt yet. As her father kept pushing, her asshole kept dilating. By the time half his cock knob was inside her, she was already cringing due to the building pain.
"Oh, slower… go slower, Dad, oh, it hurts… oh, you're hurting me, Dad… oh!"
"Shhhh, baby, I'll go slow. But you have to keep your ass relaxed. Concentrate… relax your asshole completely. I'll go as slow as I can… okay? It might hurt a little at first, but it'll feel better than anything you've ever felt in your whole life by the time your asshole opens all the way up for my cock."
He shifted position, his arms and legs straining to prop himself up. How he ached to bury his cock up her asshole with one swift, deep plunge! But he held back with a supreme effort. After all, the girl was his daughter. Grunting as the heat of her tight asshole flooded into his cock, he worked his prick in a little at a time.
Now Janie began moaning almost nonstop. With each little bit of forward progress her father's cock made into her asshole, she whimpered. Each additional fraction of a millimeter her asshole stretched made her wince and groan. Her asshole opened wide, and still wider. Her father's huge cock knob pushed a little more firmly, forcing the soft, slick ring of her shit-hole to swell over it. Janie's moans got louder and louder and then she cried out in pain as the whole swollen prick knob suddenly sank into the asshole.
"Aaahhh! Aaahhh, oohhh, take it out! Take it out! It hurts! Aaaahhhh! Aaahhh! Oh, it hurts! Uuuuhhh… uhhhh," she grunted, tossing and turning her head.
Her asshole was stretched almost to the ripping point. Pain shot through her body and filled her mind. Her toes curled and she whimpered over and over again. Her asshole throbbed, stretched taut until it couldn't stretch any wider or it would bust.
"Shhh, baby," John hushed. "Be quiet, honey! You can take it! Ssshhh, relax it! Keep it relaxed!"
When her moans didn't stop, he said more loudly and firmly, "I said open it up! Open your asshole, baby! Relax it!"
With tears of pain forming in her eyes, Janie's mind registered his voice. She heard his commands and did as he instructed. Her asshole was throbbing, but then she realized it was already less painful than before. She calmed down and once again concentrated on keeping her soft asshole relaxed.
"O-okay, Dad… I'm okay now," she stammered, shifting her legs on his shoulders. "Yes, I'm okay now… do it to me!" She held her butt at the right angle.
John looked into his daughter's wide, innocent hazel eyes and his heart melted for her. She was so pretty and her asshole was so tight. He began pushing his cock up her ass.
Janie grunted again, feeling the cock sliding into her asshole. She felt pain as her insides expanded and filled with each bit of cock that entered her. Her asshole was filling up with cock and it hurt! It hurt, but not as much as she had expected. She bit her lip and withstood the slight pain, wanting to please her father with her ass.
Janie grunted again and again, her asshole stretching wider. She wanted to believe that her father had not lied to her. She wanted to believe his promise that soon it would feel better than anything she had ever felt before in her life. She kept her asshole relaxed and let his prick push deeper into her.
John Kelley threw back his head and closed his eyes. Slowly, he pushed his cock up the young girl's ass. He groaned as the tight, slippery warmth of her asshole enveloped his cock in its gripping embrace. Oooohhh, her asshole was good as he slowly kept fucking into her.
Janie saw the pain in her mind slowly turning to pleasure. The more prick her asshole took in, the more goodness she felt. She was already feeling full. Her asshole was filling up with cock like a balloon filling with water. Her asshole was full of prick and she suddenly realized she liked the feeling. Yes, she loved it!
"Ooohhh, Dad, feels b-better! Oh, it's… it's feeling good! It doesn't hurt any more! Oh, yes!" she groaned, smiling.
Her father smiled back, glad to know that he was right once again. But of course, he knew it all along.
"Oh, how much… is in my butt?" Janie wanted to know.
John looked down. "About three fourths of it. You want it all now?"
Janie thought for only a second, feeling the tautly stretched, throbbing walls of her asshole.
"Do it like you want to," she replied, "only, please, Dad… go slow."
"Okay, honey. I'm gonna work it in slow."
He eased his cock back a few inches, then pumped it back in. He was glad to hear Janie's grunts of pleasure. He pulled back again and then fucked into her ass until only a couple of inches of cock were still in the air. Janie couldn't stop herself from moaning as the inner walls of her asshole were thoroughly massaged by his rock-hard, throbbing cock.
Chills rushed up and down her spine and suddenly she was aware once again of her cunt. It was on fire and cum juiced out of it in a constant flow. Her cunt was swollen and throbbing, begging for attention. Her cunt itched inside, wanting to be fucked, too. Almost as if magnetically drawn, her fingers crept between her legs and she began massaging the area around her clit. Immediately the pleasure she had been feeling multiplied and shot directly to her brain.
"Uuuhhh, baby," she moaned, swiveling her hips, thrusting her butt out. "Feels good… oh, so good… oh, yeahhhh!"
The pleasure emanating from her clit and asshole filled her mind and, as if with a will of its own, her asshole suddenly relaxed completely. With a jolt, she felt her father's cock sink into her upturned butt until only a single inch remained out of her asshole. Her butt hole clamped shut, gripping his cock so tightly that he could hardly move it.
"Aaarrrggghhh… mmm… mmmm, honey, oh, yes, oh, yes! Squeeze my dick… milk it… use your asshole… work it, baby… mmmnmm!"



CHAPTER TEN


"Are you ready, Janie? Do you want it all?"
"Yes! Oh, yes! Put it in me! I want you to fuck me… fuck my asshole!"
She relaxed her asshole as her father butt-fucked her. She could do nothing but lay there holding her butt at the right angle as he drove his cock into her open shit-hole until his balls slapped against her ass. Snorting his pleasure, the man rammed his cock deeply into the hole between her asscheeks, then whipped it back out again. Before the crown of his cock touched her asshole rim, he pumped it into her again.
Each time her lusty father whipped his cock back, Janie grunted. The insides of her ass were pulled and massaged. Then her father fucked deeply into her upturned butt. The breath shot out of her lungs and pleasure shot through her brain as her asshole took it. The little asshole was forced to stretch wide open once again and her tender insides were shoved in and massaged very deeply. Her swollen shit-hole was stuffed chock-full of stiff prick and she loved it.
"Ooohhh, Dad… you were right! Oh, I love it! Fuck me! Fuck my asshole. Oh, yes, do it to me, now, fuck me, hard!" she cried, squirming around on the couch, trying to suck all she could get into her butt hole.
He slammed into her and her slippery asshole opened wide, stretching tightly to fit over his cock. He groaned as his girl's asshole ring slid down the length of his prick until it fastened around the thick root. He dug into her shit-hole, feeling the tightness of her butt squeezing and massaging the entire length of his swollen, throbbing cock. Then he swiftly snapped his prick almost all the way out, sighing in joy.
His daughter's shit-hole closed around the retreating cock knob, sucking at it in a frenzied effort to keep it from exiting completely. Then he rammed his cock deeply into her yielding brown hole once again, howling his pleasure as he dug in to the nuts. Moans of satisfaction spilled from his lips as he rode his tender young daughter's silky smooth, creamy ass with all the energy he could muster. And from the moans coming from between Janie's sweet lips, it was hard to tell who was deriving more enjoyment from the vulgar, lewd act.
"Uuuhhh… ooohhh, uuuhhh! Good… good… tight… uuuhhh, oh, yes! Oh, yes! Ah, ah, ah, ah!" both grunted.
Janie couldn't help moaning. It felt better than anything she had ever before experienced to have her father's cock pistoning in and out of her moist asshole while she frigged her clit.
With each powerful, deep stroke, Janie relaxed her asshole and opened it completely. Her asshole was forced wide open and a sigh was forced from her throat. Then, when the big prick rooted hard and deeply into her shit-hole, she clamped it like a moist vise grip. She kept her asshole tight as the giant prick pulled back for the next stroke. Then she opened the brown hole for her father's cock once again and his cock slid into it all the way to the balls with pleasure.
Before she knew what was happening, she began trembling. Her orgasm was approaching.
Her fingers danced and twirled around her clit. They rubbed over it, then around it. Then they closed over it and pulled. After tweaking it several times, they slid down her slit to her pussy hole. They tickled the slick rim, then rammed in. Her wet cunt split over them and took them all the way, then closed slightly as she swiftly jerked them out again. Quickly, she frigged her clit and as she did her asshole clenched and unclenched around her father's cock.
Her toes twitched. Her legs began shaking. Her muscles quivered. She could feel the pleasure creeping through her hairless body. Butterflies were in her belly as her clit swelled. Her asshole, too, swelled and took over her brain. It was too much for a pretty young girl to take and shaking from head to foot, she exploded in a shattering orgasm.
"Aaahhhmmmppphhh! Oh, my God… oh, my God! I'm cumming… Fuck me, oh, fuck me, Dad… fuck me! Harder… Faster… fuck me deep! Fuck me in the ass… Oh, I'm cumming, Daddy, I'm cumming! Nnnggghhh!" she squealed, shuddering violently.
Pure pleasure greater than anything she had ever before experienced washed over her body and shook her through and through. Her smooth flesh became flushed. Her toes curled tightly. Her legs kicked against her sweating father, urging him to butt fuck her harder, deeper and faster. Her belly tightened. Her rosy nipples stood straight up. Her neck muscles bulged out. Her eyes squeezed closed. A bead of sweat broke out on her brow. Her jaw clenched shut. A great groan squeezed out of her lungs as every muscle in her body tensed and released in convulsion after powerful convulsion.
As her hand frigged madly, her clit throbbed, radiating orgasmic pleasure. Her cunt spasmed. Thick, creamy fuck juice squirted all between her thighs. It ran down between her asscheeks, flooding her father's pistoning cock and her asshole. It gripped and released, gripped and released, milking her father's cock in time with the convulsions shaking her slender body. Through it all, her father butt-fucked her the way she liked it – hard, fast and very deep. Even as she was possessed by her lust, she registered her father's grunts mixing with her own.
"Ooooh, baby… milk my cock! Work that asshole, honey… work it! That's it… fuck me right back! Oooohhh, your asshole's good, baby… good fucking asshole, oh, the best, ooohh! Oh, Janie… I'm gonna cum… I'm gonna cum in your ass… in your asshhoollle! Uuuggghhh… uuuhhggghhh… you whore! You butt fucked little whore! Aaaghhungghh!" he screamed, lunging into her.
Mindless with ecstasy, Kelley fucked his daughter's shit-hole with all his strength. His prick swelled and surged. The young girl's sweet, sucking, fluttering asshole grabbed at his cock as she spasmed in orgasm. His daughter's quivering shit-hole wildly clutched at his cock as he butt-fucked her like a wild bull.
His balls tightened. Chills tore through his body. His muscles tensed. His breath came in a rush. And then his nuts convulsed and his cock leapt inside his daughter's wide open asshole as he came violently.
"Oooggghbh! Oh, shit… oooggghhh!" he roared.
His cock exploded in a spray of hot, wet cum. It jumped inside her ass as it jabbed in and out. Then it leapt again and again. Mind blowing convulsions swept the length of his cock from root to knob, releasing spurt after hot spurt of thick cum into her hungry shit-hole. His nuts swung back and forth, shaking with spasms as they emptied his hot, wet load into Janie's asshole. They pushed against her asshole, trying in vain to squeeze inside, too.
The full length of his nine-inch prick was buried to the hilt inside the young girl's moist shit-hole and he rooted into her butt hard and deep. His big prick knob rapidly swelled and spasmed as hot jets of thick, creamy cum squirted into his young daughter's soft, clenching butt hole. His boiling nuts filled it with slippery cream until it could hold no more.
The thick, slippery wet stuff worked back down the sides of his cock as he fucked his girl in the ass. It made his prick slide in and out of her asshole like a well-oiled piston. Then the cum worked its way out and dribbled down his balls. A drop or two dripped onto the carpet.
Breathing hard, Kelley didn't give a shit about the carpet or about anything else right now. The only thing he cared about right now was fucking the sweet, slippery, clenching, clutching, pistoning sleeve of his daughter's asshole. It drove him wild, enveloping his cock from knob to balls in its pleasure-giving, squeezing warmth as he came and came and came in her ass.
Janie held him tightly, whimpering as hot, wet squirt after hot, wet squirt of cum splattered against the slick walls inside her asshole. She threw her butt at him and ground back just as hard as he did. She worked her asshole, squeezing it tight and milking him dry.
The sense of power she felt as her father's cock shot off in her ass gave her a thrill. She could feel each strong spasm as his cock leapt and jerked and sprayed her insides. And when it was over and he leaned against her in exhaustion, Janie was sad. She puckered her asshole, anxious to squeeze all the pleasure she could get out of her father's cock. She smiled to herself, fulfilled, but sad that it had to end.
Her father raised his head, sweat dripping down his face. Breathing rapidly, he whispered, "I'm… I'm gonna take it out now. Squeeze your asshole shut as my cock head slides out."
She nodded her understanding.
Janie felt his cock withdrawing and she felt the sense of loss as her asshole emptied. She felt her sense of self worth draining as her father pulled his prick out of her butt. The cock head neared her asshole ridge and she tightened the hole. Slowly, the head eased out of her butt and her asshole clamped shut right on cue. Oh, Goddamn, what a fucking feeling! Affectionately, she looked at her dad.
His hair was messed up. Sweat was beaded on his forehead and he was breathing hard. His cock was still enlarged and reddened. It shone wetly. Cum was smeared all on the head and along the sides. Janie could plainly see the dripping wads clinging to it. Some was beading on his nut sac, too. Her mouth watered for it and she looked into her father's eyes.
The man stood shakily, staring down at his daughter's asshole. It was a mess, battered, swollen and wet. It was stretched and reddened, having just taken a thorough fucking. Her father's billy club of a cock had reamed it inside out. Janie's shit-hole had taken it and still wanted more. Now it glistened wetly, sloppily smeared with splattered lube and cum. He looked down at his cock. It, too, was a mess. He looked into Janie's eyes at the same time she looked into his.
"Suck it clean, Janie. Use your mouth to clean my cock!" he ordered.
Whimpering, Janie fell to her knees in front of him. Hesitantly, she looked at it. The cum looked good, but what a sloppy mess. She sniffed and it reeked of her asshole. The smell of cum mingled with the smell of butt. The odor wafted into her brain and took it over. Though her conscious mind told her no, something overpowering inside her told her yes. She pulled it into her mouth.
Hot saltiness flowed into her taste buds. It tasted good to her. More eagerly, she began slurping at her father's prick. The flavor of it turned her on. She fondled his nuts as she cleaned his cock with her mouth. When it was clean she sat back on her haunches and looked up at her father. In his eyes she saw all the approval she could ever ask for.
"That was good, Janie, real good. You learn fast, baby, you know that?" He helped her stand.
Janie purred as she fell into his arms. She purred even louder when she felt his hands on her asscheeks. Her cheeks separated and his fingers found her slippery, cum-smeared asshole. He massaged her butt hole around the rim, then began digging inside. For a long moment they stood there hugging each other, the man softly finger-fucking his girl's asshole, while the girl purred contentedly.
Then they heard noises out front. Mother was home!
Swiftly, they straightened up. Exchanging glances, they got dressed. Then Janie tremblingly rushed into her room, her asshole pulsing.
She heard her mother's voice as the front door opened and she wondered what her parents were talking about. She lay in her bed thinking of what had just happened. Yes, she was happy. She was happier than ever before. She had discovered what a man's cock could do for her. She had found that, yes, it was good.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


Janie awakened the next morning feeling fresh and relaxed. She yawned and stretched. The smooth, cool sheets caressed her naked body and there was a tingling between her legs. She smiled. It felt good to be alive.
After getting dressed, she ate breakfast and then it was time to go to school. Humming contentedly, she bounced toward the front door. Just as she touched the knob, her father came out of the den, on his way to work.
"G'morning, sweetie! C'mon, I'll drive you to school."
"G'morning, Dad. Okay, sounds good. I hate that school bus."
John put his arms around her and escorted her out the door. "Yeah, I know what you mean. I used to hate it, too."
Once they'd driven out onto the street, his hand crept into Janie's lap.
"Hey," he laughed, "move a little closer, honey. Nobody'll know anything." He glanced at her out of the corner of her eye.
Her father kept his eyes on the road as he drove onto the freeway.
Quickly, Janie turned to him, "Hey, Dad! This isn't the way to school."
"I know, honey… don't worry about it." He paused for a moment, then coaxed, "Take my cock out, baby."
Janie wasn't surprised to hear his words. The mention of his cock made her cunt stir a little more. She looked out the window. Cars were slowly passing on one side, falling behind on the other. She could clearly see the upper parts of the people inside them and every now and then she exchanged glances with one of them.
The countryside was ever changing as they cruised. Her blood began to boil, adrenaline coursing through her veins. Hesitantly, she reached for her father's lap. Feeling the already hard bulge there, she squeezed.
"Ooohhh, yeaahhh," John moaned.
Janie tugged at his zipper, then reached inside. She felt for the opening of his shorts. Her fingers slipped in and fondled the hard-on inside them. She felt it throb under her touch as the electric heat of it burned into her fingertips. Hurriedly, she manipulated it free.
"Mmmmmm, Dad… oh, God, it's so big…"
Her fingers gently stroked up and down, softly touching the silky smooth cock flesh. She lovingly caressed it, brushing her fingers all over the heated shaft. Feeling all the way down to the root, she pushed her fingers in his pants and felt under his balls.
"Ohhhh, baby, baby, baby!" moaned John, his cock pulsing. "Feel it! Stroke it! Jack me off, baby… feel my cock!"
Janie's breath was coming faster. Her eyes were open wider as she stroked her father's cock. She wrapped her hand around the base and squeezed her hand to touch her fingers to her thumb. The cock's heat excited her. The swollen head and half the shaft stood out. She stacked her other fist on top of the first. Still, the purple prick head stared her in the eye. It's slit was slightly agape, a trickle of cum leaking out of it.
"Oh, Dad… you're turned on, aren't ya?"
"Yeah, baby… your hands are so soft and warm."
Janie began jacking him off while he squirmed on the seat. She pulled his cock, feeling the weight of his balls as they rose and fell.
Her cunt juicing, she opened her mouth and sucked it in. The creamy taste of his cum was in her mouth as her tongue went to work. She swirled it all around the cock hole, licking up what had oozed out. Then she tightly locked her lips behind the knob and tried to push her tongue inside it. Sucking gently, she lapped up every bit of the spilled cum.
"Mmm… mm… aahh… uuhhmm!" she purred, pulling his prick from side to side.
As she closed her eyes and sucked cock, she could feel the road vibrations with her cunt. The car tires were humming. The engine was roaring. The seat was transmitting it all to her ass and her ass was transmitting it directly to her pussy. She couldn't help moaning as she sucked more cock into her mouth. Nursing on it, she happened to glance up and out the driver's window. She gasped, causing her father to look out, too.
A pickup truck was slowly passing. The guy on the passenger side was staring right into the car! Right at her!
As Janie stared back in shock, she saw him quickly turn and say something to the driver. A hot flush of embarrassment flashed over her face. The truck slowed and rode right beside them. Now the guy was smiling broadly. She could see the driver straining to get a look. All of a sudden, Janie was extremely aroused.
John guessed what was happening.
"Oohhh, so you like being watched, huh?"
He glanced at the young man in the truck and grinned, nodding his head and rolling his eyes in Janie's direction.
Then he said, "Suck it, honey suck my cock! They're watching us… they're watching you suck my dick! Make me cum in your mouth, baby! Ooooohhh… use your mouth on my… my cock!"
Janie's body was on fire. Her father's hand was on the back of her head urging her on. His fingers twisted in her hair. His big cock burned her tongue. Her mouth was filled with throbbing prick. She kept glancing up and each time she did, she saw the guy in the truck hungrily watching her. A flood of her fuck juices gushed out of her pussy and she kept spreading her legs wider, wishing for someone to crawl between them. Each time, she closed her eyes and sucked more vigorously.
She felt the thick cock shaft sliding between her lips. Then she sucked strongly and pumped her head up to the crown. Locking her lips around the knob, she swirled her tongue over and around the shaft. Slobbering all over it, she slid her lips around and around over her father's cock head. She pumped it with her hand, jacking it off into her mouth. Then her mouth swiftly plunged down and she sucked a large portion of his prick inside.
John Kelley felt his cock growing inside his young daughter's soft, sweet mouth. It was swelling harder, stiffer, throbbing mightily. He glanced out the window, trying to keep the car on the road. He saw the hungry stares coming from the cab of the truck. He chuckled to himself, then groaned in ecstasy as his girl's mouth worked its magic.
"Ooooohhh, Janie… owhhh, suck me! Suck my cock! Oh, I fell it building… getting better… harder… suck faster! I'm fixing to… to cum, baby… suck it! I'm gonna cum, oh, suck it faster harder! Mmmmmm!" he groaned, his voice becoming more urgent as the seconds ticked by.
Janie sucked faster, moving her head to keep pace with his gyrating hips. She looked at the guys in the truck one last time as she felt his prick twitching. Then it gave a mighty pulse and leapt in her mouth. Her head was jerked down hard and the prick was thrust more deeply between her lips. She turned her full attention to catching her father's cum in her mouth without spilling a single drop.
Janie felt the cock spasming. Great pulses shook it from root to knob. Cum splashed onto her tongue. Thick and creamy, the quivering wads flooded into her mouth in hot spurts. Janie sucked, her mouth filling. Her cheeks ballooned as her father came and came and came. The girl sucked and sucked and sucked, avidly receiving the powerful jets as her father's balls emptied into her mouth.
The flavor of his cum took over her mind. Her cunt was on fire with lust as she sucked him dry. Swirling the cream around her mouth with her tongue, she nursed on the stiff cock until her father slumped back in the seat. By the time she lifted her head, his balls were empty and his prick was softening.
John straightened up and regained control of the swerving vehicle. As he did, he looked at the men in the pickup. One of them was motioning to a sign up ahead. It advertised a motel, a half mile down the road. Gathering at once what they had in mind, John quickly nodded his head in agreement.
Janie didn't notice the exchange. She looked at her father, a splotch of cum trickling from the corner of her mouth. Seeing him looking at the truck, she looked too. When the dudes saw the cum leaking down to her chin, their tongues flopped out of their mouths. Eager for a piece of the action, the driver stepped on the gas. The truck sped forward and so did Janie and her dad. As it did, Janie licked up the dripping cum.
When her father pulled off at the next exit, Janie shouted, "Hey, Dad, I need to get to school!"
"Do you really need to, honey? C'mon! You can miss a day every now and then. I'll take care of it. You'll be glad you did, I promise you!" he chuckled.
"Okay," she said, not needing a whole lot of time to think about it. She was only too glad to miss school for a day.
Janie wondered what was going. She sat back in her seat, her pussy crying out for attention.
She really didn't want to go to school. She had a fire burning between her legs and she desperately wanted someone to quench it for her. Her fingers crept under her dress and she began innocently tickling her cunt. Oh, how good it felt, she thought, still tasting her father's cum. She replayed the prick-sucking scene in her mind and imagined how lewd she must have looked to the guys in the truck. Oh, it sent chills rushing up and down her spine. She tweaked her clit and then slid a finger into her cunt.
Looking ahead, she saw that they were right behind the pickup truck. It slowed and turned into a motel driveway. They turned, too. Both vehicles stopped. The driver of the truck went in and got a room, then pulled away. Janie was shocked to find her father following him around the side of the building where they parked side by side. The two dudes got out, grinning.
"Hey!" they hollered. "This way!"
"Janie come on. We're gonna have a party!" her father told her. "It's gonna be damn fun, too!" He got out.
Janie opened her door, suspecting that her cunt was about to get the attention it needed.
"Okay, let's go! This's gotta be better than school!"
"Hell, yeah," her father assured her, letting her go ahead of him.
They turned the corner and Janie's breath caught in her throat. The two young men were waiting for them.



CHAPTER TWELVE


They were so good looking! And one of them, the one with the dark brown hair, had a set of lips on him that made the juice in her cunt boil. She recognized him as the passenger. Oh, he turned her on! He smiled at her as he opened the door and stepped back. Her heart thundering in her chest, Janie went in, closely followed by three horny cocks.
Once inside, the one with the great lips grabbed Janie in a tight hug. She found herself being pulled against his hard body. His hot breath was on her face. His mouth forced hers to open. Her body was touched and felt in all her sensitive spots. Her pussy was hot and wet as she felt herself being forced to her knees with no time to lose.
Janie looked at her father. He had already taken a seat and so had the other young man. Janie saw that the other one was a blue-eyed dirty blonde. His body was lean and strong, like his friend's. His blue eyes bored into her and again she had the feeling that she had already been stripped, spread, and fucked good. She shivered, her cunt flooding fuck into her panties.
Kelley chuckled and said, "I'd like you guys to meet my daughter, Janie. My name's John."
The blonde one shook his hand, exclaiming, "I'm Donnie… Goddamn, this pretty little bitch's your daughter? How's the head? From the way you were fucking her face, it must've been pretty good."
"Yeah, it's good… real good! You guys just pull your pricks out and enjoy yourselves. She loves using her mouth. And her pussy. And her ass. Shit, she just loves cock… the more she gets, the more she likes it, and the more she wants it."
"Fuck yeah, that's the kind of girl I like," the blonde replied. "From the looks of her, she's pretty fucking hot. Hell, yeah. I'm gonna fuck her." He started getting out of his pants, then stopped. "Hey, you don't mind if I call a friend, do you? I know somebody else who'd really like to have some fun with her, too."
"No, shit, no, I don't mind… go right ahead. She'll do anything. She loves it all." He turned to his daughter, "Isn't that right, Janie?"
Janie was staring hypnotized at the bulge throbbing in the front of the dark-haired man's pants. Uncontrollably excited, she stammered, "Yes… oh, yes, I will! I'll do anything! But… please… just give me some cock. Make me cum! I'll do anything you want!"
The brown-haired one gazed into the girl's eyes, saying, "Yeah, sure, Janie. I'm gonna give ya some cock, baby. By the way…" He wrestled his prick out of his pants.
Janie felt drawn into his eyes. Then she inhaled sharply as he pulled out his cock. She was shocked at the size of it. Stiff and throbbing, it was even bigger than her father's!
He brushed it against her lips as he continued, "By the, way, my name's Tommy. Now… suck my prick!"
Whimpering softly, she reached for it. It surged at her touch. Its head burned into her hands. Kissing the knob, she slowly began jacking it off. But before she could suitably show her admiration, her head was jerked forward.
"I said suck my cock, baby! I want a blow job… and right now!" Tommy demanded, twisting her hair and pushing his cock between her lips.
Janie momentarily glanced over at her father and the other man. Her father was sitting in the chair, smiling. The other guy was talking on the telephone. Janie couldn't hear what he was saying, but she could see him smiling. Before she could think about it, her lips were smashed against her teeth, the giant cock head forcing her mouth open. It burned her tongue and Janie thrilled at the hot, velvety feel. She opened her mouth and sucked it in, fondling it with her tongue.
The man groaned, "Ooohhh, baby… yeah, baby! Suck my prick! Fuck, your lips are sweet!" He pumped his hips, steadily feeding more cock into her hungry mouth.
Janie worked her mouth, loving the taste of cock. She squeezed the shaft just behind the head with her lips and the rubbery knob expanded. Rapidly, she lashed it with her tongue. She lovingly washed the strange man's throbbing cock head with her tongue. From the way Tommy's prick was pulsing in excitement, Janie knew she was doing something right.
The heat was building up inside her, warmth and wetness spreading out from her loins. She could feel fuck juice dripping down her thighs. Her pussy was burning, tingling inside. She closed her eyes and sucked his cock more feverishly. Her clit was buzzing and her cunt was juicing as she massaged the man's cock with her lips and tongue. Carefully, she felt for his balls.
As she cupped them gently, Tommy cringed and groaned. His cock surged in her mouth and his nuts began drawing up under her touch. Steadily mouthing his cock, Janie began hefting his balls at the same time. Her head slid farther down the rock hard cock shaft until she could take no more. About five inches were inside her mouth. Then she slowly pulled her head up to the knob, moaning as her mouth was repeatedly filled and refilled with hard, hot, throbbing cock.
Mr. Kelley and Donnie watched the young bitch sucking Tommy's cock. John's cock was only half hard, having just gotten through filling the girl's mouth with cum. Donnie's however, was raging inside his pants. He watched wide-eyed as the young girl's mouth opened wide and swallowed a good part of his friend's swollen prick. He watched her gobbling and sucking, on her knees. Whimpering in excitement, her eyes were closed in pleasure. He stared at her lithe, firm body. Her slender legs looked good where they appeared from underneath her dress. He got up, his cock raging.
Glancing at John, he said, "Man, I gotta get some of that, too!"
"Sure!" John smiled, motioning toward his daughter.
As John watched, Donnie rushed over and fell to the floor behind Janie. He stroked his cock and John gave a start, realizing that both the other men had bigger cocks than he did. Donnie's prick was a half inch longer than Tommy's, but the head wasn't quite as big. John chuckled, knowing that his daughter was about to get as much cock as she could handle. His cock stirred and began coming back to life.
Janie felt and heard Donnie crawling behind her. Hands cupped her pantied asscheeks and began fondling her butt. She thrilled as Donnie began squeezing firmly, moving his hands all over her ass. Her asshole quivered in desire when his fingers pressed against it. They circled around it, tickling, teasing, tantalizing. They slowly slid back and forth over it. The brown hole quivered with good sensations. Then, too soon, the fingers left her asshole and moved right to her pussy.
Gently, the boy tickled her cunt lips. Her pussy was burning, itching inside, and her clit was engorged, begging for attention. She cried out in joy as his fingers found it. She sucked a little faster, her ass moving in little circles. She spread her legs further and pushed back, crushing her clit against the man's hand. She heard him chuckle and his hand mashed the soft flesh between her legs.
"Yeah, baby," Donnie crooned, "you want it, don't ya." He frigged her clit harder. "Hahah, well, you're gonna get it, but not yet. I'm gonna make ya want it bad."
Janie whimpered in anxiety. She felt his fingers hooking inside her panties. Her tongue swirled over Tommy's cock as, with one swift motion, her panties were yanked down to her knees. Her dress was thrown onto her back. Cool air caressed her asscheeks and her pussy. Behind her, she could hear Donnie's groans of appreciation as he hungrily stared between her parted cheeks. What he saw made him fondle his cock as lust began taking control of his mind.
Her lightly haired cunt was swollen, her pussy lips slightly separated. Bright pink inner cunt flesh shone wetly between them. Thick, white fuck juice glistened in the hole and where it dribbled down her thighs. Her asshole was tightly puckered, wrinkled and hairless. Soft pink in color, it looked good and tender. He grabbed her cheeks and spread them. Her asshole opened and his cock throbbed mightily. Groaning, he bent down to it.
He pressed his face between her cheeks. Sniffing deeply the smell of her asshole, he moaned in pleasure. The smell of her hot cunt intermingled with the smell of her butt hole. Then his tongue snaked out. Touching down between her pussy and asshole, he tasted the flesh between her legs. Then his tongue swirled up the crack of her ass, then back down again. Again and again, he licked up and down her ass, his tongue swerving to the side each time it almost touched the hole. At last, to Janie's pleasure, it centered on her asshole.
The tongue swirled around her butt hole. It tickled the puckered brown rim, then flicked back and forth over it. Finally, it stabbed into it. Fucking in and out of her asshole, the man licked it thoroughly. It tasted good to him – real good. He was glad to hear the girl's grunts of pleasure. The little bitch was hot! Hungrily, he kept eating her sweet asshole.
Janie's groans were muffled by the cock in her mouth. Chills rushed up and down her spine as the man's tongue slid up and down her butt. Her cunt was tingling more and more, her head swimming in lust. As her pussy and clit began controlling her actions, her mouth moved of its own will over Tommy's prick.
Mouthing, lipping, and sucking Tommy's straining cock, she was servicing him the way he liked it. Keeping her tongue pressed against the underside, she pumped her head up and down. The rhythm was firm and steady. Her tongue rubbed back and forth underneath his cock head. She was glad to feel it surging in pleasure. His hot silkiness filled her mouth and transmitted its lust to her brain. From there, desire flooded her cunt and ass. It mingled with the lust arising from Donnie's skillful tongue and returned to her brain greatly multiplied.
Tommy was leaning back, enjoying the girl's sweet mouth. His cock was jutting straight out. He held onto the back of the girl's head, his hips moving. When her head pulled back, so did his hips. Then he thrust forward, pulling her head down on his cock at the same time. Her lips were gripping him tightly as they were forced open. Her tongue swabbed his cock head so fucking good! His cock was swollen thick and hard in her mouth and he knew it wouldn't be long before he came.
Janie felt Tommy's balls tightening. Faster and faster, she sucked his cock, while feelings of great pleasure radiated from her loins. She felt the other man's tongue sliding away from her asshole and towards her cunt at last. She shook with anticipation.
His tongue touched down on one of her cunt lips. Lightly, it stroked up and down and all around in little circles. Then it lazily rode around her cunt hole to the other cunt lip. Up and down it slid, making her whimper with need. It slowly slid down her cunt lip towards her clit. Making a wide turn, it missed her clit and glided up the other cunt lip. By now, Janie was shaking her butt from side to side, moaning. She wanted her pussy licked. She wanted the man to suck the fuck juices out of it. Now!
She lifted her head to groan, "Ooohhh… oh, please… please lick my cunt! Suck my pussy! Eat it!" She shook all over. "Aaaaahh… aaahhh, aaahhh! Oh, fuck, fuck… suck my cunt! Ooommmppphhh!"
The loud grunt came from her throat as Tommy jerked her head back down on his cock. At the same time, he fucked into her mouth. His cock started going down her throat and she started gagging. Fighting desperately to relax her throat, Janie mindlessly worked her lips and tongue like a fish out of water. She conquered the gag reflex and a little more thick cock slid into her throat. Just as she started getting back into it, she felt Donnie's tongue sliding into her pussy.
The tongue started between her asshole and cunt once again. Wetly, it slid to her cunt hole. Lightly brushing the slick rim, the tongue slid down her slit. Pushing firmly, it stayed between her pussy lips. Thrills of lust rushed up and down Janie's spine as Donnie began licking up and down her cunt slit. Each time his tongue neared her clit, Janie thought she was going to scream. But just before she got what she wanted, the tongue turned around and dipped back towards her hole. In desperation, she thrust one of her hands between her legs and began frigging her clit.
Donnie sat up, laughing, "Whoooaaa, baby! I've got something right here that'll fix you up just right."
He grabbed her hand and placed it on his cock.
Janie's eyes widened, realizing how big it was. Now here was some cock! She knew now that she wanted to be fucked while she sucked. And that's just what she was going to get.



CHAPTER THIRTEEN


Janie's cunt was burning, oozing cum, as she guided Donnie's big cock toward her waiting pussy hole. Donnie's hands wrapped around her and cupped her tits through her blouse. His prick head pressed between her cunt lips, heating up her tender flesh. The simultaneous pleasure of Tommy's cock in her mouth and Donnie's cock pressing against her cunt made her sigh. She seated it firmly on the wet hole between her legs.
Donnie moved the girl's hand out of the way. Grabbing his prick, he rubbed the head up and down her wet cunt slit. Pushing against her sweet, yielding cunt flesh, he made it sink between her pussy lips. Her slick fuck juices made his prick slide with ease. As he worked it up and down, his cock head made her cunt lips separate. At last, to Janie's satisfaction, it centered on her dripping pussy hole. He shoved and Janie grunted, wiggling her hips as her cunt expanded.
"Oooohhh… ooohhh, ooohhh! Mmmmm… mmmppphhh!"
"Oh, you fucking little bitch! Goddamn, your cunt's tight! Mmmmm, shit!" grunted Donnie, pulling her to him and feeling her tits.
"Mmmmm… Mmm!" moaned Janie. She wanted to tell him how good it felt, but she couldn't say anything. Her mouth was full.
Tommy had a firm grip on her head, thrusting his cock in and out of her mouth. Janie worked her lips and tongue over and around his cock, fondling his nuts at the same time. It gave her a real thrill to know that he was using her for his own pleasure. She was only too glad to service his cock until he was ready for her to stop. She only wanted his friend to hurry up and get his cock in her cunt.
She needn't worry. Donnie was in the process of doing exactly that.
He braced himself on his knees behind her, his strong hands squeezing her nice tits. With just his cock head inside the young girl's pussy, he swayed from side to side. Her free-flowing cream dribbled all down the shaft of his cock and onto his balls. Knowing how ready she was, he decided it was time to fuck. With three massive jolts against her, he buried his cock in her pussy, all the way to the balls.
The first jolt hit her. Sucking Tommy's cock, Janie was almost blinded by shock waves. Instantly, her pussy lips bulged apart. Her cunt expanded wide and deep and her whole body was rocked. The next hammer blow was right behind it. Again, she was shaken to the core.
The breath shot out of her as his balls swung against her cunt lips. Her pussy was stretched wide open as his cock slid in all the way to the root. The thud of flesh on flesh rang out. A little pain shot through her body. Her cunt lips were stretched as far apart as they could possibly go without tearing the soft flesh. Agonized whimpers squeezed from her throat as the big cock dug hard and deep into her pussy hole. As she cringed, her cunt throbbing along its entire depth, Donnie's moans of pleasure rang in her ears.
"Aaaahhh, baby, oh, baby… your cunt's tight! Oooohhh, oh, fuck, it's tight… hot… wet… fucking good!"
He threw back his head in pleasure. The tight, slippery sleeve of her pussy completely encased his cock. Squeezing her firm tits harshly, he ground powerfully into the wet hole. Loud grunts kept squeezing from Janie's throat to mix with his. She sucked avidly on Tommy's cock to stifle her squeals.
Blinded only a little by pain but mostly by desire, Janie cradled Tommy's balls. She felt them, tickled them, rubbed them lovingly. She squeezed his cock at the root, jacking him off into her mouth. She worked her head as much as she could, but that wasn't much. Tommy held her head tightly, feeding his cock to her at his own pace. Her mouth was full of prick and her swollen cunt was even fuller. Her eyes closed as she was sent to cock heaven by almost two feet of stiff cock meat. Even as her brain clouded over with lust, both guys drew back at the same time.
Both sets of lips bulged out from the friction. And then, instantly, they were jammed back in. The men fucked deep into both sucking fuck-holes. Then they pulled back out. Once again, the cocks pumped into her. Though Donnie was able to fuck into her cunt all the way to his balls, Tommy wasn't so lucky. Only about two-thirds of his cock was embedded in the teenaged girl's mouth. But she sucked it so good and with such gusto that the man couldn't raise any complaint.
She mouthed it as best she could with her numbed lips, avidly tonguing every inch she could reach. She clamped her pussy around Donnie's cock, wonderfully massaging it in its hot, wet embrace. The young girl was moaning uncontrollably. Her nipples were standing straight up. She hungrily took both cocks as deeply as she possibly could, again and again and again.
"Oh, you sweet sucking bitch! Suck my cock!" Tommy demanded. "Yeah, suck it, whore! Oooohhh… yes, yes, yes! Suck it! Suck it! Suck it, you little whore! Mmmmm… ohhhh, it won't be long now… you're gonna get your reward… oh, baby, keep sucking!"
He held her head firmly. He roughly pulled it from side to side, fucking her mouth.
Donnie, too, was panting, "Oh, shit, your cunt is good! Grip it! Suck my dick with your pussy, baby! Squeeze it… oh, fuck squeeze it… uuuhhh, yeahhh… fuck me back, you little bitch! Work your cunt! Oh, yeah, baby, work that hole!"
He jolted the breath out of her each time he slammed against her asscheeks. His big cock massaged her pussy inside out. Her cunt gripped his prick tightly. The soft, slick inner pussy walls sucked and caressed his cock. Her fuck juices splattered all over his cock and balls as he fucked her faster and harder and deeper.
Janie was in heaven as both cocks rammed in deep, then pulled back. In unison, they fucked her two holes. She was getting it from both ends and was she loving it! She felt like she was one big hole getting fucked hard and deep. In her mind, she could see the two cocks ramming into her, then whipping back, fucking deeply into her once again.
Her clit was throbbing, gradually expanding larger and larger. Her cunt lips, too, were engorging with more hot blood. They were already red and swollen from the hard fucking, but they swelled even more as the beating continued. Hungrily, she sucked Tommy's big cock as the pleasure just kept getting better. Her lips and tongue were numbed by the time she felt his cock swell in her mouth.
The man's fingers twisted her hair and pulled it. He kept feeding her his cock. It swelled in her mouth. The tingling began at the root of his cock and spread out. His toes began curling. His calves and thighs began trembling. His biceps tightened and his jaw began quivering. His neck grew taut.
"Ooooohhh, suck it! Suck it, honey… Suck my cock! Oh, I'm gonna cum in your mouth! Oh, you bitch! Suck my cock… I'm gonna shoot cum in your mouth, you Goddamn whore! Suck me off… ooohhh… aaahhhggghhh! Mmmmm… mmmppphhh!" he roared, throwing his head back and fucking deeply into her mouth.
Janie did as she was told, sucking faster and harder. Her lips and tongue worked feverishly. She felt his cock expanding. The rubbery head swelled. His nuts were tight against his body and she felt his muscles trembling. His cock surged, the first spasm twitching at the base of his prick. Then her mouth was flooded with hot spurts of cum.
"Yaaahhh!" he screamed, convulsively jerking the girl's pretty face into his crotch.
The big cock jammed into her numbed mouth, spasms sweeping its length. Great, rapid convulsions raced from root to knob, shooting jet after jet of foaming cum into her mouth.
Some of it seeped out of her mouth and dribbled down her chin and onto his balls. Her eyes were closed as she enjoyed herself. Her nostrils were full of the smell of cock and cum. She lapped and lapped and lapped it up and didn't stop until his balls were empty. By the time Tommy's muscles went slack, the young girl had a mouthful of cum.
Tommy staggered back, panting, "Ooohhh, shit… uuuhhh."
Sucking on his creamy cum, Janie was in ecstasy. She hardly cared that his cock had been pulled out of her mouth. Her eyelids fluttering, she swallowed a little at a time. She sucked on the remainder, savoring the erotic flavor as each slippery wad slid down her throat. The pleasure coming from between her spread legs was made even better, knowing that Tommy had just used her mouth as a cum receptacle. She rolled her eyes as Donnie squeezed her tits and kept riding her like a wild bull.
She threw her cunt back at him, meeting every deep thrust with her open hole. Spreading her knees, she ground down with her pussy to take everything he could give. Moaning wildly as she milked his cock, she took it all and begged for more. She was glad to feel his grip tightening on her tits as he fucked her hard.
"Oh, fuck me… fuck me, oh, yes, fuck me, baby! Oooohhh… ooohhh… oh, fuck my pussy! Oh, you fuck so good… oh, yes… Oooohhh, yesss!" she whimpered, riding up and down.
"That's right, honey! Fuck me back! Use your cunt, baby… milk my dick… suck it with your pussy! Aaawww, fuck!" cried Donnie, pawing her tits and slamming as deeply as possible into her cunt again and again.
Just then there was a knock on the door. Donnie didn't slow down. He drove his cock and balls deep into Janie's pussy, held it there for a second, then whipped it back. Instantly, he rammed deeply into her pussy again, while Janie squeezed her cunt around his cock. She felt it twitching and throbbing deep inside her open hole. Tommy sat back on the bed, his limp prick temporarily drained. Janie's father got up and peeked out of the peep hole.
"It's a woman!" he said, excited. "She's carrying a bag."
"Let her in," croaked Donnie, fucking hard between Janie's widely braced legs.
John opened the door and the lady entered. Janie turned her head, to see as Donnie kept pounding into her. She gasped.
The woman smiled knowingly, not blinking an eye.
Janie's heart swelled to fill her throat. She was filled with an overpowering desire to suck the woman's cunt.



CHAPTER FOURTEEN


The woman was mature and platinum blonde. Janie thought she was probably old enough be her mother, but her age didn't show on her face. Her make-up was applied skillfully and it made her look incredibly sexy.
She was of medium build, her body lean and taut. She was a few inches taller than the girl and her legs were long, slender, and graceful inside her tight slacks. Janie couldn't help staring between them. There was a large bulge in the center of the wide gap between her thighs. Her slacks gripped her large pussy like a second skin. Janie's mouth began watering at the thought of eating the woman's pussy. But then her eyes were drawn to the lady's massive tits.
They were huge and cone-shaped, thrusting out from beneath her sweater like twin footballs. Her nipples poked out against the thin material.
"Ooohhh," Janie mewled involuntarily, her body jerking and twisting as Donnie kept plowing her cunt.
"Hello," the woman purred throatily, putting down her bag. "I see you two are enjoying yourselves."
She wasted no time in beginning to strip. John exhibited a wide grin. Goddamn, the lady looked good, and she smelled like sex! His cock twitched in his pants. His nuts began to ache all over again. He nodded to her, staring at her from head to toe, and back again. His eyes kept returning to the bulge of her cunt.
"I'm John," he smiled, "and this is my daughter, Janie."
"Yes, I've heard," she purred, tossing her sweater on a chair. "I'm Crystal."
Her heavy tits bounced and then swung down as she bent over once again. Quickly, she flipped off the black high-heels and pulled down her pants. Kicking them free, she put the thin-strapped high-heels back on.
John stared at her, his prick already swollen.
She wore a sheer, see-through bra with holes for her large, round nipples to fit through. She had no panties on. Instead, she wore sheer crotchless tights. But what really made John's eyes widen in lust was her shaved pussy.
It was pink, soft and smooth. Invitingly, it bulged out from her flat belly. Her cunt lips were swollen and slightly parted. John could see the glistening brighter redness between them, and a few drops of fuck had already seeped out of the hole. His eyes shining with lust, he sat back to watch what he knew would be a good show. He wanted to see the woman in action.
Without wasting time Crystal dropped to her knees behind Donnie, who was still fucking. Spreading his asscheeks wide open, she planted her face between them. Soft moans arising from her throat, she began kissing and licking his asshole. She pulled his cheeks as far apart as they could go and dove in. Her head bobbed up and down to keep up with him. Frantically twisting her head from side to side, she began hungrily licking his asshole inside out.
Donnie groaned and kept fucking the young girl. The lady's soft, wet, warm tongue sliding over and into his asshole sent him over the brink. His nuts convulsed. His cock leapt. He fucked hard, closing his eyes and screaming his lust. Howling madly, he spurted into Janie's hot, slippery, milking pussy.
"Aaahhh! Uuuuhhh ohhhh… ohhh, fuck… fuck, I'm cumming, baby… I'm cumming in your cunt! Oooggghhh… mmmppphhh… mmmppphhh! Yaaggghhh!" he roared, his body shuddering.
Smiling in pleasure, Janie mindlessly fucked him right back with her cunt. Her own climax was nearing. She clamped her cunt around his prick. Reaching underneath her, she felt his balls as they spasmed and jumped. She felt the first wet splash of cum inside her cunt hole. The slick, sensitive inner walls of her pussy registered every convulsion. The powerful spasms raced the length of his cock, jetting stream after hot stream of cum into her cunt.
She felt Donnie pinching her nipples hard. Squeezing them, he pulled them outwards. Then he twisted and turned them. Hot blood rushed to them and filled them. They swelled, throbbing, as the man made them burn. He made them hurt as he fucked. Grinding deeply into the sucking hole between her legs, he came hard in her sweet young cunt.
Janie was loving it, too. Her nipples were hurting. They throbbed in excitement. Ooohhh, the pain hurt so good! She threw her head back and rode his cock just as hard as he fucked her. Slamming her ass all the way down and taking his prick to the balls, she clenched her pussy tightly. Then she swiftly whipped it back up again, only to instantly impale herself once again as deeply as she could.
The two slammed into each other until Donnie's balls stopped convulsing. Then Donnie released his hold on her. Slowly he slid his cock out of her cunt. A squirt of fuck juice shot from Janie's pussy as he fell back on the carpet.
Janie was in a frenzy of lust. Her pussy was throbbing and swollen. Fuck juice was gushing from the fresh-fucked cunt hole. Her nipples were blood-engorged and hot. Her whole body tingled, aching for release. She fell to the carpet and rolled onto her back, lifting her knees almost to her tits. Opening them wide, she pushed three fingers into her cunt. Softly whimpering, she began finger fucking herself hard and fast. Suddenly she was interrupted.
"Stop that, whore!" roared Crystal.
Janie was shocked. Her mouth was wide open as she gaped at the woman. Her fingers were in her pussy, and she needed to cum badly. The woman didn't hesitate for a moment, immediately lying down on her back on the floor.
"Get over here and put your cunt on my mouth," she commanded. "I'm gonna suck it. Donnie, you get over in front of her. I want her to lick your cock clean."
Janie liked the idea. She pulled out her fingers, dripping cum. Thick white wads of the greasy stuff slid down them. Donnie staggered to his feet at the same time.
"Suck your fingers clean," the woman ordered to Janie.
Janie didn't need to be told twice. Her head spinning at the unexpected turn of events, she began licking up the cum. She could taste her own pussy juice on her fingers, mixed with Donnie's cum. The smell of cock and cunt filled her nostrils. Her clit was by this time swollen beyond belief. Still whimpering, she crawled over to Crystal. Spreading her legs far apart, she straddled the lady's face.
Crystal stared up into the young girl's open cunt. It was bright red and wet inside the hole. Her cunt lips were swollen and widely separated. Cum oozed from deep within and it was easy to see that the little hole had been stretched out of shape by Donnie's big prick. The soft, slick flesh was battered and gaping open. Inhaling deeply of the smell of young pussy, Crystal snaked out her tongue to taste it.
Moaning, she buried her face in it.
Temporarily forgetting where she was, Janie grunted with pleasure. The woman's tongue was so soft, wet and warm. It swirled lightly over her cunt lips. Then it pressed between them and slid up her gapped slit to her clit. After circling it, she slid her tongue back down to the rim of her pussyhole. Gently swirling ever inwardly, the tongue dipped inside the young girl's cunt. As Janie was being sent to ecstasy, she smelled cock and cum once more. Opening her eyes, she saw Donnie's big cock hanging in front of her face.
It was shining with fuck juices. A thin stream of slime was still oozing from its hole. A few wads of cum clung to the head and to the shaft. Janie could smell her fuck juices on it, too. She cupped his nuts, which by now had loosened somewhat. Her lips opened and she inhaled his cock into her mouth. Goose bumps broke out over her slender body as the flavor of cum washed over her taste buds. The pleasure went straight to her clit. Her mouth went into overdrive as she went at it with all the gusto she could muster.
At the same time, she enjoyed the sensations of Crystal's tongue cleaning out her pussy. The woman was really getting into it breathing deeply of the smell of the girl's cunt as she sucked it. She was pushing her face right up into it, trying to get her head inside it. Janie felt the lady's fingers opening her already stretched and gaping cunt wider and pulling her cunt hard against her face. The older woman gobbled and licked until she couldn't get any more cum from the hole. At last, when Janie thought she could take no more, Crystal teasingly slid her tongue up Janie's slit.
"Mmmmmm… mmm… mmmmmmm," moaned Janie, arching her cunt out to meet the woman's tongue with her clit. "Ohhhhhh, yessss… fuck yesss!"
At last, oh, at last! Her clit was going to get the attention it craved. Even as she thrilled to think of it, she felt the tongue swirling and licking madly. Her clit enlarged under the frantic mouthing. She spread her legs wider, rubbing hard against the platinum blonde's soft mouth. She breathed deep, and tremors began in her feet and calves. Her mouth worked on Donnie's cock as her cunt opened and then clenched powerfully. Her first orgasm of the day ripped through her slender body with the force of an explosion.
"Oooohhh, oh, shit… oh, I'm… I'm g-gonna cum! Aahhh… aaahhh! Oouuhhmm… mmm!" she squealed, pumping her cunt into Crystal's face.
Her face shivered all over. A pink flush of excitement began at her feet and rippled up to her face. Beads of sweat broke out on her brow. She panted like an out-of-breath marathon runner as every muscle in her taut young body convulsed. Her breath caught in her throat and then burst from her lungs as she came and came and came.
"Aaaacchhh… uuuggghhh! Uuuggghhh… aaaccchhh!" she howled, her tits heaving as she convulsively sucked air.
Working her mouth like a fish out of water, Janie grabbed Crystal's head and brutally crushed it between her legs. She ground down hard, sliding her cunt up and down the woman's face. Her muscles spasming rapidly, she threw her pussy from side to side. Fuck juices gushed from the hole. The older woman hungrily gulped and sucked and swallowed as her gobbling mouth was filled and refilled with Janie's sweet cum. When at last the young girl opened her eyes again, she heard Crystal's rasping voice.
"Get up, honey," she said.
Knowing by now that it had to be good, the girl immediately did as she was told. Crystal got up and grabbed her bag. She tossed some things on the bed. Janie saw that it was lingerie.
"Take off all your clothes and put on this stuff, Janie," commanded the woman.
Wonderingly but excitedly, Janie picked up the flimsy articles. The garter belt was of white lace and the stockings were thin white silk. Two pairs of black high heels were also there. One pair was too big, but the other was just about right. Janie looked questioningly over at her father.
"Go ahead, baby. Do as she says," he told her, slowly jacking off as he gleefully waited to see what was coming next.
Trembling, the teenaged girl stripped and did as she had been told. Then she stood before them, almost naked. Slowly, she turned around. Each one nodded and voiced his approval.
"Show us your ass again," the woman commanded.
Again, Janie turned her back to them. They stared hungrily at her perfect asscheeks, framed in the garter belt. The deep crack in between her cheeks beckoned to them, calling them to it.
"Bend over," Crystal told her. "Spread your asscheeks."
Janie was breathing excitedly as she bent down. Seemingly in slow motion, she reached behind her. She squeezed a handful of butt in each hand. Then she pulled and her asscheeks opened. The men and the woman stared.
The girl's pink, hairless asshole was relaxed and open so they could see just inside the rim. All three cocks were throbbing and both cunts were juicing. Janie's asshole was itching madly inside. She wanted her asshole to be stretched wide and fucked deep.
"Now, baby, get on the bed. Kneel on the edge," ordered Crystal, moving towards the double bed.
Her body tingling all over, Janie got on the bed. Her fine ass jutted out over the edge as she knelt dog style. Her asscheeks separated once more and this time, the woman stepped up behind her. Crystal bent over and spread Janie's asscheeks wide apart, staring with lust at the young girl's sweet, open shit-hole. Teasingly, she fingered it and Janie gasped and moaned, wiggling her butt in lust.
"Hmmmmm… it's gonna be a tight fit. But, I think you can take it, baby," laughed Crystal, her eyes shining in anticipation of what she was about to do. "Keep your ass wide open, honey."
Janie wondered what was going on, but thought it best not to say anything. She knew that whatever it was, it was bound to be good. Silently, she grabbed her butt and spread it.
Crystal reached into her bag once more. When she pulled out her hand, it held a thick plug. Janie gasped, shocked. It was six-inches long and two-and-a-quarter inches wide!



CHAPTER FIFTEEN


Janie's asshole twitched convulsively as she stared wide-eyed at the thick butt plug. The lady's hand couldn't fit all the way around it. Oh, her asshole was going to get split wide open! Reflexively, her asshole puckered up again.
Crystal looked questioningly at Janie's father, holding up the mammoth plug.
"What do you think?" she asked him.
John nodded his hand, panting, "Yeah… go ahead. She can take it! Oh, fuck, this is good!" His hand worked on his hard knob.
Crystal motioned to the bed, saying, "Why don't you lie down under her so she can suck your cock while I stick this plug in her ass?"
John got up quickly, staring at the woman's bulging, clean-shaven cunt.
"Yeah, I'm gonna do that, baby," he said, fondling his nuts.
Janie knelt there waiting. She looked at her daddy's stiff cock and lusted after it. She watched it bobbing up and down as he settled down onto the bed beneath her. His nuts swung back and forth and then came to rest.
"Wrap your lips around my prick, baby," he urged her.
Janie opened her mouth, desire filling her brain. Her father held her head and pulled her face down. His cock slipped into her mouth. Janie ran her tongue over the hot, hard flesh. She smelled its horny smell and started sucking. Lubricated fingers began giving her asshole a massage.
"Uuuuhhh," she sighed, arching her back and thrusting out her tingling ass.
Her asshole was relaxed and open and a finger tip stabbed into it. Then, as quickly as it entered, it withdrew. Her asshole was quivering when she felt the thick plug press against it. The slick brown hole twitched and then relaxed. In a state of high anxiety, Janie waited for it to drive into her ass. Even though the butt plug was far thicker than any cock she had ever had, she wanted it, wanted it badly.
Crystal stared hungrily at the girl's puckered asshole as she probed it with the head of the dildo. Donnie and Tommy were beside her, also hungrily watching Janie's little asshole. Mentally, they compared the size of the dildo with the apparent size of the hole. They shook their heads, slow grins crossing their lips. The young girl's asshole was going to be stretched wide open. The woman centered the big blunt tip of the plug on it.
Janie gasped and her asshole opened a little. Crystal pushed a little more firmly. Janie's tight shit-hole opened a little more. Janie felt the cool hardness of the extra wide dildo entering her butt. She shivered. The pressure increased. Her asshole expanded. She could feel the tip moving in, forcing the ring of her trembling asshole to dilate.
"Oooohhh… put it in me! Fuck my ass! Butt fuck we with it! Oh, Crystal… put it in my asshole… please!" Janie mumbled, her voice strangled in her throat.
Crystal had every intention of fucking the young bitch's butt hole. Slowly, she pumped the plug back and forth, letting the tip sink into the girl's greased asshole a fraction of an inch deeper each time. By now, Janie's butt was taking most of the cone shaped end. After the first inch, however, the rest of the plug was the full two and a quarter inch diameter. The woman pulled it out, watching the girl's open asshole. She noted that the brown hole stayed wide open for a second after the point was removed, and then clamped shut. Janie was ready to take the whole thing, she decided.
She met resistance after the first inch, where the full width of the plug began. Not worried, she firmly and steadily pumped it in and out. While Janie loudly whimpered and groaned, Crystal determinedly drove the plug all the way into her stretched shit-hole.
The girl's muffled screams escaped from around her father's cock. "Eeeyyyaaahhh oh, God, oh, God, ooohhhh… uuhhnnpphhhh!"
But she didn't faint. Her asshole gradually yielded as the older woman slowly fucked into it with the butt plug. First her puckered butt hole stretched open until it almost ripped and then the plug slid in as the resistance yielded. The inner walls of her asshole were forced apart and stretched wider than ever before in an instant. A great rush of chills raced up and down her slender body. Her asshole was stretched wide open and before she knew it the plug was buried as deeply as it could go.
She was full, unable to take even a little more. Even as her asshole throbbed with the pain, there began a deeper, greater pleasure inside her. She tried to clench her asshole, but it was stretched so tightly around the thick plug that she could do nothing but yield to it. Her butt hole pulsed naughtily. Throbs shook her hairless body from head to foot. Even as she thought the pain was becoming too much to bear, the pain began turning to pleasure. She was throbbing from both ends as her father held onto her head and reminded her that he was there by fucking her in the mouth.
Slowly, he hunched into her mouth. His hands twisted in her hair, moving her head this way and that. She looked so sexy to him with her mouth wide open, full of cock, and her innocent eyes so full of desire. He enjoyed seeing the expression on her face as he fucked her mouth. Then he noticed Crystal approaching him from behind the girl.
"You!" she demanded. "Get up… it's my turn!"
John hardly had time to wonder what was going on. Automatically, he got up. His daughter's lips bulged out as he removed his cock. In a flash, the woman took his place beneath his daughter. Crystal spread her long legs and spread her cunt wide open right under Janie's nose. The teenaged girl needed no instructions.
"Oh, yesss!" she purred, smelling hot, juicy cunt.
She stared hungrily at the older woman's smooth-shaven, well-used cunt. The swollen lips were pulled apart until her pussy was a gaping, reddened hole. Janie looked inside it. The inflamed inner walls were dripping fuck juices. The thick, frothy cunt cream oozed down the sides of the hole and slid down between her thighs. Growing dizzy with desire, with her stretched, throbbing asshole filling her body with pleasure, Janie bent to her appointed task.
Inhaling deeply, she pressed her face between the woman's legs. She opened her mouth and began servicing her pussy. The flavor of cunt washed over her taste buds and filled her brain. As Crystal groaned and stretched her cunt lips further apart, Janie buried her pretty face deeper into the crevice. Janie's asshole was throbbing in lust as she sucked and sucked and sucked.
Her tongue swirled into the hole, scooping up hot fuck juice. The feel of smooth, slick cunt flesh against her tongue drove her wild with lust. Every now and then, she slid her tongue up the lady's open slit to her clit. There, her lips encircled it and her tongue began a relentless lashing. As Crystal's clit swelled and throbbed, Janie was glad to see that her ministrations were having an effect. From the way Crystal was moaning and carrying on, it was evident that she was enjoying herself a great deal – Janie sucked and licked, feeling that she could easily eat pussy all day long and all night, too.
At the same time, the plug in her asshole was teasing her unbearably. She wanted something on her butt, true, but she wanted something to fuck her, not just sit there. The itching inside her ass needed to be satisfied. She was going out of her mind with unfulfilled lust, shaking her ass from side to side. Alternately, she clenched and relaxed her stuffed asshole, enjoying the taut fullness of it. It felt good, but it was not enough. She wanted to be ass fucked! If only someone would do it to her. She glanced around while she ate pussy, desperately needing a cock inside her.
She saw Donnie and Tommy standing on either side of her, watching the two girls going at it. Their cocks were huge and swollen. Their nuts were heavy and swinging back and forth as they jacked off. She looked behind her but her father wasn't in sight. Just as she began wondering where he was, she felt his fingers tickling her cunt.
After John had gotten off the bed, he saw his daughter's slim, hairless ass sticking up as she knelt. It was a sight nobody in his right mind would even think about resisting. He got behind her and began feeling between her legs. Her pussy was dripping wet. Her cunt lips were swollen and separated. He could see the bright pink flesh inside her cunt. White cream oozed from the open hole. He began massaging her clit and Janie's ass began to move.
She felt his fingers sliding around her clit. Oh, it felt good! The fingers circled and then they slid across it. They teased it, gently pushing it back and forth. Then they slid down to her cunt hole. Teasing her even more, they barely pushed inside. Then they pulled back out and slid back to her clit. This time they stayed and began madly frigging. Janie instantly arched her back, whimpering as her needs were at last being taken care of.
She moaned again and again, the lust building inside her. Her mouth serviced the woman's cunt with a mind of its own. It needed no direction. Tasting pussy, it knew exactly what to do. She hungrily gobbled and sucked Crystal's fuck juice while thrusting her cunt against her father's hand.
Her clit was taking over her mind when she felt the butt plug being taken out of her asshole. She was emptying and then there was nothing except a memory and a throbbing reminder from her stretched asshole. An instant later, she felt something else that was thick, hot and hard pressing against the hole. She joyously knew at once what it was and she began sucking cunt with greater gusto than before.
Her father had mounted her from behind. Seeing her asshole stretched so tightly around the dildo, he was helpless to resist. He had to fuck her there. Now he was standing behind her, his cock pressed between her asscheeks. His swollen knob of a cock head sank easily into the slippery, pre-stretched asshole. Groaning in ecstasy as the hot, slick asshole flesh fitted over his cock, he pushed until his prick was buried to the balls in her asshole.
Janie took his cock all the way to the hilt with pleasure, inhaling sharply as her ass was again filled. Her father hammered against her soft ass flesh and ground hard, groaning loudly. Her cheeks flattened and spread out against his belly. She thrust her butt right back at him, squeezing his cock tightly with her asshole. His prick was lodged inside her open shit-hole all the way to the root. Her father held her hips tightly and pulled her against him. He fucked deeply into her and they both groaned.
Again he pulled out and then fucked deep. Again, and again, and again, he fucked into his daughter's upturned asshole. The whole time, she fucked him right back, urging him to butt-fuck her as hard and as fast and as deep as he could. In only moments, she was getting her wish. Her father threw his head back and began pounding into her softly yielding asshole.
Each time he slammed it to her, her asscheeks flattened and separated. Her asshole expanded over the thick root of his cock like a tight-fitting rubber glove. She clenched the trembling hole, gripping her father's cock powerfully. Then her dad whipped his cock back. Her asscheeks sprang out to their full roundness, closing slightly and rubbing his withdrawing prick most satisfactorily. She kept her asshole tightly clenched, milking his cock as it snapped back. Then, just before he pumped her butt full of prick once more, she let go. Her asscheeks spread and her asshole opened wide to take his big cock all the way to the balls. Their bodies quivered as flesh slapped flesh, and the bed vibrated with the impact. Mutual grunts of pleasure rang out clearly.
"Ooohhh… ooohhh ah, fuck it's… good… Mmpphh… mmmppphh!" Janie cried, tossing her head.
And then her head was snatched back down. Crystal squealed loudly and pumped her cunt into the young girl's face. Crying out her lust, she came. Her fuck juices spurted into Janie's mouth.
"Yyyaaahhh… oooohhh, ooohhh… aaahhh, I'm cumming, you little whore! Suck my cunt… oh, suck it… eat my pussy! Aaaggghhh, aaaggghhh… nnnggghhh!" she squealed, thrashing about on the bed.
Janie's lips were mashed into the slot between the woman's legs. She felt the woman's muscles vibrating. Cream flooded out of the lady's swollen cunt and into Janie's mouth. The sweet taste filled her mouth and her brain reeled with lust. Fuck juices gushed over her tongue. The thick cream flooded until Janie could gulp down no more. And then Crystal's grip relaxed on Janie's head. Breathing hard, the woman pushed Janie's head away.
Before Janie could even begin to get her bearings, she saw the two other men approaching, still jacking off. Their two stiff pricks swung low and menacing as they neared her lips from either side. Her mouth was hungry for more cock and, quivering with lust, she knew she was about to get it.



CHAPTER SIXTEEN


Wanting it badly, she opened her lips. Both guys touched her lips with their cock heads, milking their pricks into her open mouth. Her tongue flashed out, first over one cock head and then over the other. Alternately, she licked and kissed their pricks. But then one cock was removed and she turned her full attention to the other. Hungrily, she began sucking it, even as the pounding in her asshole continued.
Her father rammed deeply into her shit-hole, grinding hard against her. Then he pulled back and fucked her deep again, and again, and again. He could feel the tightening in his balls and the way his cock was swelling. The tight, slippery grip of his daughter's quivering asshole was driving him crazy! Each time he dug into her all the way to the balls, he groaned in pleasure. Her asshole was sucking him, milking him, squeezing his cock in its soft, wet embrace. Mindlessly, he reached between his daughter's legs and began massaging her clit. Instantly, she twitched underneath him, throwing her butt right back at him as furiously as she could.
Janie tossed her head as the pleasure tripled.
She spread her legs wider, lowering her cunt closer to the bed. The fingers sensuously slid up and down her pussy slit. They slid into her cunt, then back to her clit. Her father stayed right with her, adjusting his position to keep fucking her asshole as deeply as possible. Janie's mind was clouding over with lust when she glanced over at Tommy and Crystal.
The woman's legs were thrown high in the air. Her head was thrown back as Tommy's ten inch cock rammed into her cunt again and again. Tommy's brow was beaded with sweat as he fucked the lady's bald cunt hard and deep. Her legs were over his shoulders and he lifted her ass off the bed with each deep stroke. Each time he slammed balls deep into the wet, sucking hole, they both grunted in pleasure. Madly they kissed and tongued each other, fucking like wild animals, thudding into each other with great gusto. Even as Janie watched, Tommy pulled his cock out of her cunt.
"Nooooo! What're you doing, damn you? Fuck me!" screamed Crystal.
"That's what I'm doing, whore!" roared Tommy.
Quickly, he angled his long cock down so his prick knob hit her asshole. As Janie watched with glazed eyes, he lunged. The woman's butt hole instantly expanded. Tommy's eyes rolled up in his head as his cock sank into her tight asshole. Crystal's asshole yawned open widely to take it deep. The well-used brown shit-hole stretched until it felt like a glove over the young man's plunging prick. Seconds later, Tommy's balls swung into the deep crack of her ass.
"Aaahhh… ohhhh! Ohhhh! Ah… take it out… ohhh, nooo… don't take it out! Fuck me! Butt fuck me! Oh, yessss… fuck my asshole gooddd! Oooggghhh! Ooommph! Oh, yes!" she moaned, working her butt from side to side as her asshole was churned.
Even as Janie watched, her head was grabbed in a tight grip. Donnie twisted his hands in her hair, yanking her face between his legs. His cock slid into her throat and Janie fought the reflex to gag. She beat it and Donnie started fucking in and out of her mouth. Her lips held his cock tightly and she could feel the heat. She sucked and licked and in no time his prick swelled and throbbed mightily.
Excitedly, she flexed her asshole. Her father's big cock pumped hard and deep, just the way she liked it. Her stretched asshole was being used the way it was made to be used. It was there to be fucked hard, fast, and as deeply as possible. She felt her orgasm building as foaming cum exploded into her mouth.
"Yyyaaahhhh!" roared Donnie, his hips pumping frantically.
Great, powerful convulsions raced the length of his cock. Janie's lips registered the spasms as each hot spurt of cum flooded into her mouth. She felt his cock jumping wildly. His cock head was twitching spasmodically. He fucked her mouth, working his prick from side to side as he came. She kept her lips tightly wrapped around his cock, milking his balls dry. She hungrily licked and sucked his cock until it gave its last leap. A final spurt and her mouth was full of cum.
She savored the heady flavor and it was too much. The thick, creamy cum was good and the excitement she felt tipped the balance in her brain. Her asshole was pulsing as it got fucked. Her cunt was gushing her fuck juices and her clit was puffing under her father's caress. It all came together to overwhelm her nervous system. Whimpering like the hot little bitch she was, she was wracked with her own convulsions of orgasm.
"Oh… ohhh… aaahhh! Aaahhh! Oooohhh, fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck my butt… oh, yes, fuck me, fuck me… ooohhh! Yyyaaaeeehhh! Aaaggghhh!" she squealed, her asshole fluttering powerfully.
A flush of lust rushed over her flesh. Her muscles all quivered at the same time. Convulsively, she swallowed Donnie's load. Her legs kicked out and her pussy convulsed. Her cum squirted out and flooded down her inner thighs. Her nipples were standing straight out as her brain filled with blackness. Her asshole spasmed, squeezing tightly shut, then releasing, again and again. She shook her butt from side to side, wringing her father's cock with the powerful hole. Even before her orgasm had subsided, she could feel her daddy's cock swelling inside her asshole.
The man was mindlessly holding onto her hips, pulling her against him as he butt-fucked her. His cock was fully in control of his mind. It was swelling, expanding deeply inside his young daughter's trembling shit-hole. The tight brown hole was so hot, so wet, so deep, and so Goddamn good! Again and again, he slammed his prick deeply into the slippery asshole between her spread asscheeks. As his nuts drew up and convulsed, he fucked into her upturned little ass as powerfully as he could.
"Oh, fuck! You little… b-bitch! Suck my cock with your asshole, whore! Milk it. Squeeze it, you… little… aaahhh… whore! Yyyaaaggghhh! Aaaccchhhh… ooommmppphhh!" he exploded.
His cock head swelled. His cock surged. His balls spasmed. Leaping powerfully, his cock erupted with a spray of hot, thick cum. Again and again, John slammed into his daughter's asshole. His cock spasmed over and over again deep inside her sweet asshole. The teenaged girl's softly yielding asshole took everything he gave her with relish. Hot, foaming cum flooded her asshole as the tight ring pistoned up and down the length of his spasming dick. Shouting his lust for all to hear, the man pumped deeply into Janie's hairless ass again and again until his cock could cum no more.
At last, his grip relaxed, and he let his cock slide out of Janie's butt hole. A thin trickle of cum seeped out of the bruised and beaten hole.
Janie hunched down on her haunches, her asshole tinglingly satisfied for the moment. It throbbed. It burned. It glowed with pleasure, knowing that it had been well used. She lowered her head and rested it on the bed. Quickly, she lifted it again to look at Tommy and Crystal as they, too, screamed their orgasms.
Their cries rang out, "Mmmmmm… mmmppphhh! Aaaahhh! Aaayyyeee! Oh God, oh God… ohhh, fuck! Aaahhhggghhh!"
They slammed into each other so hard that Janie wondered if they might not hurt each other. She watched Tommy mindlessly grinding into the woman's quivering shit-hole. Crystal looked like she was in heaven, twisting and turning on the bed as she frigged her own cunt. She shook her ass from side to side, throwing it right back at the man. Her asshole sucked and grabbed at Tommy's spurting cock until neither of them could take any more.
Their muscles relaxed and they slumped together on the bed. Both his cock and her butt hole were glowing and still twitching. At last, Tommy pulled his prick out of Crystal's stretched asshole with a plop, and he rolled off of her.
Janie's father took command. "Janie, get over there and clean off Tommy's cock. Crystal, you get behind her and clean her asshole."
When Crystal looked at him, a shocked expression on her face.
"I said do it! Now!" he screamed at her.
The woman wasn't used to taking orders, but spurred into action by the threatening tone of his voice, she got on her hands and knees behind the girl.
Janie eagerly crawled between Tommy's legs. She looked at his cum-splattered prick hanging limply over his loose nuts. Before, the big cock had tasted good in her mouth. She smelled it. It smelled like asshole. Wads of cum slid down the shaft. It reeked of lust and cum. Lovingly, she sucked it in.
Behind her, Crystal gazed at the girl's bruised asshole. The brown hole was open and swollen. The pink inner walls shone with fuck juice. A trickle of cum seeped from inside it where her dad had deposited it. Crystal inhaled. Deciding it was good, she planted her mouth between the girl's asscheeks.
Janie arched her back, her butt out. Crystal's soft tongue went to work. It swirled around the rim and into the open hole. Sliding deeply into her shit-hole, the tongue began fucking back and forth. Crystal didn't lift her head until the girl's asshole was spotlessly clean inside and out. Janie lifted her head. When she did, Tommy's cock, too, was smooth and clean.
"Now, Janie, I want you to clean Crystal's asshole. Lie back on the bed. You," John pointed to the woman, "squat over her face. Spread your ass wide open."
Thrilling, Janie lay back, waiting. The older woman straddled her face, facing her feet. Janie looked up as Crystal pulled her firm asscheeks wide apart. Her asshole bulged purplish and bruised. It, too, was sloppy with fuck juices. Cum was leaking out of the freshly fucked hole. As she smelled the hole and the cum, Janie whimpered anew. She spread the woman's used shit-hole with her thumbs and dove in with her mouth. Crystal moaned her pleasure as the girl ate her butt. Slurping and sucking wildly, Janie tasted the taste of sex and lust. Oh, how good butt hole tasted, especially with cum running out of it. Hungrily, she gobbled and sucked the open asshole until no more mess remained.
"Okay, baby, now it's my turn," her father told her.
She looked at his cock, the cock that had butt fucked her so well. It was slightly reddened and splattered with cum. His heavy nuts hung loosely between his legs, cum seeping from the hole in the knob. She gave Crystal a push and the woman hurriedly got out of the way. She dropped to her knees on the floor in front of her dad. She sucked his cock into her mouth and the flavor of cock, cum, and asshole washed over her tongue once more.
As she sucked it, she felt something pushing against her asshole once again. It was Crystal, shoving the big butt plug back into her asshole. Janie grunted as her butt hole stretched wide open and the plug was driven home once again.
Crystal said, "Janie, there's a little keep-sake to remember us by. We'll get together again soon, don't worry."
She was oh, so full once more. She felt complete. She didn't stop sucking her father's cock until it, too, was sparkling clean.
On the way home, Janie dreamily gazed at her father. The thick plug stretched her asshole wide open. It was the way she wanted it. Wide open and stuffed full.
Contentedly, Janie clenched the throbbing hole around it. It was so full that it hardly closed. It was good. She felt nothing but pleasure between the legs. She felt on top of the world and she was glad.
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