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Daughter_s nasty itch





CHAPTER ONE


Carolyn shuddered as she felt the power of the motorcycle between her legs. The shivering vibrations worked their way up her legs, jiggled her firm thighs, made her ass hum with the stark, raw, barely harnessed energy of the machine, then shot up her spine. She sighed as she felt the magic of the machine causing her cunt to drool obscenely. The woman couldn’t explain this odd effect riding a motorcycle.
It just happened.
And she loved every second of it. The bouncing along old country roads, feeling her unfettered tits bouncing and swaying in response to the roughness, rejoicing in the wind whipping her hair back from her head in a long, sandy river.
Most of all, she loved having her arms around Eddie. Her fingers worked against his denim jacket and pulled it apart. She heard him laugh and encourage her to continue down his trim, muscular body. The woman hardly heeded any such prodding She would have sought out the man’s prick without him telling her to do so. Her nimble fingers stroked against, the heavy mound at his crotch. She pressed in and felt the vibrations of the racing motorcycle even in his prick.
Excited now beyond words, she unzipped his fly. He had to stand a little, his feet braced against the pegs, for her to get the zipper all the way down the track. But it was worth it. His cock snapped into her awaiting hand, hot and powerful. It seemed to go perfectly with the racing machine humming between their legs.
She tensed her legs and squeezed down a little tighter on the machine to get the full impact of the vibrations and the bouncing which shoved the hard seat passionately into her snatch. She began to stroke up and down his long, hard prick. The man’s body tensed a little, then leaned back into hers. She pressed forward, her tits rubbing against the denim jacket in a way that she loved.
She teased and toyed with his cock until she felt it begin to buck and throb with a vitality that other men’s pricks seemed to lack. She pressed her fingers into the glans and gripped just behind the acorn-like tip. The wondrous feeling of his prick made her come alive.
She wanted to fuck.
Shouting against the wind, she put her lips next to his ear. "Let’s find a nice place and stop."
"Stop?" he called back over his shoulder, "Now why would you want to stop? Huh?"
She laughed and licked along the rim of his ear. This was better than words. This showed him exactly why she wanted to stop. To make sure he got the full carnal message, she gripped down a little harder on his prick, too. The man grunted and began to look around for a nice, soft place to fuck.
Carolyn was almost tossed off the cycle due to his sudden stop, He braked and shoved his booted foot down hard onto the dirt. Careening around, they came to a stop underneath a tree, the soft moss covering on the slightly exposed roots appearing to be a comfortable bed.
"How’s this look, doll?"
"Any place with you looks like heaven," she told him. Her hand never left his cock. She continued to slowly work her fingers up and down his entire length of cock until he was jerking and bucking with barely controlled passion. His hand pressed over hers and took it away from his prick.
"In a while. I don’t want to waste a single precious drop of my come. I want to feel it squirting hard and hot into your cute little pussy."
The words caused the woman to breathe a little faster. She never quite understood what it was about hearing those "forbidden" words, but they got her hot to fuck in short order. She licked her lips and tasted dust from the road.
The second time that pink tip parted her lips and made the circuit, it was more sensuous, more demanding.
She wasn’t disappointed. His lips crushed against hers with all the passion he had locked up inside. Their bodies rubbed hard against one another and her tits sprang into hard little points. She could feel the excited blood hammering into her ample boobs until she thought they would explode. The marble-like nipples pressed into the cloth of her thin blouse and stood out like small mushrooms.
Their bodies moved together until the woman had to break off the deep kiss and gasp, "Oh, Eddie, you’re such a lover! I want to feel this in me, in me!" She grasped his cock and pulled it toward her crotch. His arms circled her waist and then she felt herself spinning around, her feet off the ground. He finally deposited her on the soft ground under the tree.
"Okay, you want me to fuck your sweet little cunt. So that’s what I’m going to do!"
The words excited her even more. She started to say something to him and found his lips mashing hers again in a passionate, juicy kiss. She parted her lips just enough to allow his tongue to come rushing into the dank, wet cavern of her mouth. His tongue dueled erotically with hers. The rough, pink flap of skin stroked and caressed hers until she felt her inner tensions reaching the breaking point.
She squeezed down even harder on the cock in her hand. It felt as if it had turned into a white hot poker of steel. She stroked up and down it with renewed desire. She had to have that swollen, monstrous prick inside her, fucking her cunt, making her into a complete woman.
The woman didn’t protest at all when she felt the man’s fingers working at the snap of her jeans. She lifted her hips up to help him get the useless garment off her ass. The feel of his hands gliding over the smooth curves of her buttocks made her gasp and moan in sheer pleasure.
"Oh, Eddie, your hands! They’re so nice on my butt," she told him. "Keep fondling my ass!"
"Your ass isn’t what I want to fuck. This is where it’s going to be at in a very short time!" His fingers pressed passionately down onto her pussy mound. She gasped when he began returning her squeezes. His hand cupped her snatch and gripped it with a ferocity that would have frightened her only a few weeks before.
Eddie wasn’t the sort of man she had ever thought she would fall for. He drove a motorcycle because he enjoyed the feel of something powerful between his legs. He had turned her on to that, too. And he wasn’t very cultured or refined. He took what he wanted-and he’d wanted Carolyn.
At first, she had protested, then she had decided the attention was more than a little flattering. She liked the man, then found she truly loved his wane, rough ways. He could make her feel more like a woman than any other man she’d ever met. There was something animal-like in the way he fucked. It brought every nerve in her body to its fullest response. She came like she never had before when Eddie fucked her.
She loved it. She loved him.
"Don’t talk about it, then," she said. "Go on and stick it in! I want to feel you fucking me, you great big fucker!"
He rolled over onto her body, his weight crushing her into the soft moss under her shoulders. She spread her legs wide for him, wantonly inviting his plum-tipped cock to drive in between her pinkly pouting cunt lips. But he didn’t immediately drive his huge spike of cock into her pussy. He teased her sex lips for a few minutes to drive her passions to the breaking point
"Ummm, oh sweet Jesus, I can’t stand it!" she moaned. She closed her eyes and tossed her head from side to side. A sandy cascade of hair flew wildly as she abandoned all pretense of trying to keep it neat and orderly.
The waves of desire hammering into her body thrilled her unlike any other sensations she’d ever felt. His prick was so tantalizingly close, yet he kept it from her seething depths. He ran his prick head up and down the length of her flowing gash. The feel of his meaty cock pressing into her delicate cunt lips made her pussy slobber even more.
The flood of her juices lubricated his cock, but he still didn’t hurry to stuff it into her cunt and fuck her. He played with her just as if she’d been a fish on a line. He dragged the thick head of his cock until it pressed between her cunt lips. Resting in the erotic channel gave them both an electric charge that volted through theft bodies.
"Shit," he muttered, "the heat from that cunt of yours is enough to melt me! You’re gonna make me come if you don’t relax!"
She hardly heard him. The roaring in her ears might have been the ocean surf, but it was tile drumming of her own pulse. She couldn’t keep her excitement from rising even farther. Everything he did to her made her respond, made her want his cock even more. The woman fluttered her cunt lips against his cock. It was a trick she’d learned a long time ago and it never failed to get the man hot and ready.
"That feels damned good on my pecker," he said. "But the heat from that blast furnace cunt of yours is going to do me in.
"Fuck me," she groaned. "I want to feel that battering ram of cock inside my cunt, fucking me, fucking, fucking, fucking meeeeee!"
He lifted his body upward. This caused his prick to slip from the hot channel of her pussy lips. For a moment, his cock bobbled in between their bodies gleaming in the sun. Her cunt juice had soaked into his prick and the reflected light made it appear to be cast out of the purest silver.
She screamed and came as his prick raced all the way up into her cunt.
For a moment, the man could hardly control his own rampaging desires. Her cunt walls collapsed onto his prick. He gasped and rode with her as the storm winds of her orgasm blasted through her tender body. Then, as her desires abated a little, he pulled back from the tight berth of her steamy pussy.
"Don’t leave me empty inside, Eddie," she begged. "I can’t stand it when you pull out and leave me hollow."
"You want more of this!" He punctuated the last word with a firm thrust of his hips. He drove his long, hard prick between her cunt lips again.
The pinkly scalloped inner cunt lips folded into her pussy under the power of his stroke. She gasped and weakly collapsed back to the ground, her ass churning and bucking from desire.
"Yes," she hissed. "That’s exactly what I want. And I’m a greedy bitch. I want all of your cock fucking the shit out of me. Fuck me hard! Fuck me as hard as you caaaaan!"
His hips levered back and forth with piston-like precision. He didn’t miss a single trick as his cock shot all the way up into her devouring cunt. He corkscrewed his way in to ensure that every square inch of her pussy walls would feel the exciting passage of his prick. He fucked with power, then he fucked slowly, easily, every move designed to string her out sexually and make her beg for more.
She begged. She sobbed. She could hardly stand it as the man’s prick left her pussy. The woman’s hips lifted off the ground and she slammed her crotch down Mound the spike of his prick. There was nothing she wanted in the world more than to be fucked-hard-by this lovely trick.
"You love it, don’t you? You can’t get enough of my prick. Okay, doll, I’m gonna really give it to you good!”
His hands slipped under her asscheeks. He lifted her hips off the ground. This opened her pussy up wide to his fucking strokes. He watched as his cock vanished between the pink pussy lips to be swallowed up by her sexually voracious cunt.
She locked her legs around the man’s waist. This enabled her to pull him even deeper into her cunt with his every stroke. They grunted and struggled together passionately for several minutes, then she felt the wondrous tide of her own rising passions.
"I… aaaaaiaeeeeeeee!" she screamed, her entire body shaking in reaction to her come. She thrashed around, her feet kicking wildly in the air. She felt his cock drilling deep in her pussy, the friction of his cockhead against her cunt walls turning her into a sex demon.
She couldn’t get enough. She had to have more of his wonderful cock, the fantastic fucking. The way he filled her to overflowing with his meaty, virile cock made her sob.
His hands gripped the twin globes of her asscheeks and began to knead them. She didn’t know then what turned her on the most. The sight of his sweaty, straining face made her aware of how aroused he really was. And the feel of his wrist-thick cock in her tight little cunt, fucking avidly, told her how much he loved her.
But the combination of the other things almost drove her insane with lust. The feel of his index finger seeking out her anus made her shiver with a new climax. Her fingers on her nipples, teasing and rolling the hard little marbles around, sent lightning bolts of desire into her chest. Her breathing was tortured and harsh. It felt as if she had sandpaper in her throat and napalm in her lungs.
“Fuck faster, damn you," she ordered. "I’m on fire inside. Stoke it good. Make my pussy burn with your fucking!"
She closed her eyes and abandoned herself to the fucking. The feel of his cock reaming her out made her come again. The friction inside her cunt threatened to burn away all her love juices, but she didn’t care if he fucked her raw. She always walked a little bowlegged after one of these afternoon fuck sessions with her man. He was a stud.
The fingers pressing into her nipples. The feel of his hands pulling her buttocks. A finger driving all the way up her asshole. The thick cock filling her cunt to the breaking point. All that made her come, her screams echoing down, the deserted canyon.
"Unngggghhhh!”
"You really got off, huh?" he said, the sweat running into his eyes. "You ain’t seen nothing yet."
And she had to admit he was right. The tempo of the fucking picked up. He fucked her pussy even faster. She’d thought she had been on fire before. Now she knew that this was only the forerunner of something even better, something even more thrilling.
His hips exploded in a wild frenzy of motion; He rammed deep into her, then ground his bush into hers. She felt his bristly -pubic hair stroke across the tip of her aroused clit. The man might as well have driven a burning spike into her body. The tiny organ was so sensitive that she came again from even this minor stimulation.
And then he was out, of her cunt. The retreat from the hot berth of her pussy made them both gasp. But she couldn’t recover. He was fucking into her again. Their bodies wetly smashed together. She felt his balls slapping against her ass.
His finger up her asshole. Her own fingers over her boobs. The throbbing, virile, cock fucking her twat. She came again. And again and still another time. She felt like a machine gun going off. She thrashed and writhed around while his prick was firmly stuffed into her cunt.
She wanted this to go on forever. Her sex-dazed mind realized it wasn’t possible. She felt the man’s prick growing in her tight cunt. He was at the breaking point himself. She tensed her pussy walls and clamped down as hard on the man’s cock as she could.
The sudden flood of his hot jism spattering into her sensitive pussy set her off again. Locked together at the crotch, the pair passionately wrestled and rolled over and over in the soft moss. Then, all too soon, his balls drained of jism.
She looked up into his eyes, her own glowing brightly with the brilliance of a well-fucked woman. "That was great, Eddie. But then, with you, it always is."
"Right on, Carolyn, right on. And," he hesitated, suddenly seemingly bashful, "there’s something I want to ask you."
"So ask, already."
"Marry me. I want to get married."
She thought about it for a few seconds, remembering the feel of his hard-driving prick, the way he fucked her, the way he made her feel like a woman every time they screwed, then she nodded. "Sure, Eddie. Whatever you say.
They spent the rest of the afternoon beside the road, in the deserted canyon; fucking their brains out.



CHAPTER TWO


"I don’t even like you!" flared Melinda.
"Now, Melinda darling, that’s no way to talk to your new, daddy. Eddie is a very nice man. And you’ll have a new sister to talk with, to share all your teenaged secrets with. Won’t that be nice?" Carolyn was almost at the end of her rope with her eighteen-year-old daughter.
The blonde, blue-eyed girl wasn’t taking easily to the idea of having a new father. Ever since Frank had died two years before, she hadn’t been able to have anything to do with any man. Carolyn wondered if her daughter had more than a simple attachment to her natural father, if that was why she took the man’s death so hard.
"No, it won’t be nice. Dan and you and me were doing all right. Why does he have to move in?"
"We’re married now, Melinda," said Eddie. "And I want to get along with you. And I hope Laurie likes you, and you like her."
The teenager crossed her arms under her opulent tits and sulked. She refused to answer. She didn’t like Eddie. She knew she wouldn’t like his daughter. Thoughts ran through the girl’s mind that weren’t very complimentary, but she knew better than to say them aloud. Laurie was probably illegitimate. That was about Eddie’s speed, she thought.
"Look, dear, here’s Laurie how." Carolyn rose and went to the girl, being escorted by Dan.
Melinda’s temper flared when she saw the look in Dan’s eye. Men! She hated them all. Even her brother. She knew that he saw nothing but Laurie’s big boobs and perky ass and the way she flaunted them. Melinda knew hers were as good, so why didn’t Dan notice her the way he was noticing this shit? After all, legally at any rate, they were all brother and sister.
"See? Dan’s taken a liking to Laurie right off the bat. She’s a good kid. And I think you are, too, Melinda," said Eddie. "If you’d get that chip off your shoulder."
"How’d your wife die?" the girl demanded as her mother went to talk with Dan and Laurie. "Well?"
"She divorced me," said Eddie. "Those things happen. Maybe more in this day and age when divorces are so easy to get. But what the hell does that have to do with me loving your mother? Or you?"
"You don’t love me, you…" Words failed the girl. This stud her mother had married had been divorced by his first wife. This only reinforced her dislike of him. The girl didn’t want anything to do with any of them. Her mother, her brother, that bitch Laurie or her father.
She stormed out of the house, slamming the door behind.
The girl sat and cried for a while. She couldn’t understand her own feelings too well. She didn’t know what she really had against Eddie. The man might be a lot nicer than he looked. That coarse, rough look to him put her off, though. He wasn’t anything like her own daddy. Why did he have to die in that damned car wreck?
Dan called her in for supper but she ignored her brother. He was a traitor in her eyes. He’d sold out to the enemy. She loved him with an intensity she didn’t dare show, but he was deserting her. They should have stood together against the intrusion of Eddie and that horrible Laurie. But the look in Dan’s eye told Melinda why he had eagerly greeted their new father.
Laurie.
The girl should be ashamed of the way she dressed. No bra. Her nipples could be seen through the thin fabric of her blouse. And if that wasn’t enough, she didn’t button her blouse up. The lush white cones of her tits tended to bulge up and threaten to come tumbling out. And the jeans she wore! There ought to be a law, the girl thought. They were so tight they might have been painted on.
She hadn’t missed the way Dan ogled the girl’s long, slender legs. She guessed what was going through the boy’s mind. And Melinda hated him for it. Laurie was his sister. There couldn’t be any of that funny stuff between them.
But the way that slut encouraged him!
Melinda began to shiver from the cool night breeze blowing around her trim body. She rubbed her arms and stood to go into the house. She hated the idea of running into any of them, but there seemed no other way to get her sweater. As she started for the back door, she saw the light in her mother’s bedroom go on. Even though the drapes were drawn, the silhouettes on the curtains told all.
She didn’t want to watch this shadow drama but she did anyway. The way Eddie went to his new wife, held her close, then began to undress her was almost obscene. Melinda shuddered, this time not from the cold. She felt nothing but disgust. How could her mother allow that slob to even touch her, much less make love to her?
Still, she didn’t move. She stayed to watch as the woman’s blouse was pulled off and tossed onto the floor. Then her bra followed. Melinda wondered at her mother, a nice middle-aged woman who had taken to not wearing a bra just like that shameless hussy Laurie. At least tonight she had been decent-till now.
The man’s nimble fingers quickly stripped off the skirt. The woman bent forward slightly to stem out of her skirt, her ass rounded and pert. Then Melinda almost puked. Her mother began undressing Eddie. She was more than eager about it, she was desperate.
Naked, the man’s cock jutted up from his groin and gave one hell of a huge shadow on the curtain.
Melinda could hardly believe any man had a prick that big. Hating herself for it, but unable to stop, she went to the bedroom window and carefully parted the curtains. Inside, she could see everything in perfect detail.
The teenager had to press fingers into her lips to keep from gasping aloud. The man’s cock wasn’t magnified in the least on the curtain. He really sported one huge cock. It bucked and danced just inches from her mother’s wantonly exposed cunt.
Even worse than seeing what was happening in the room, the spying girl could hear what the two were saying to each other.
"Go on, Eddie darling, and fuck the shit out of me!"
Her fingers gripped with feverish intensity on the man’s arms as she pulled him toward the bed.
"Screw that noise," he said. "I can drive my old cock into that bog you call a cunt any time. I want to do something new and different. Like, have you ever had your tits fucked?"
The woman shivered in obvious desire. "My tits?" she asked. "I don’t know what you mean!"
"The hell you don’t, you lying bitch!" Eddie picked the woman up and threw her easily to the bed, Melinda almost screamed for the police. The man was going to rape her mother! She could tell. His muscles bulged in his powerful upper arms and shoulders. A man shouldn’t use that kind of strength when he was with a woman.
Yet her mother appeared more turned on by the show of force than she was scared. When Melinda saw the telltale wetness of fuck fluids at her mother’s bush, she wondered what evil spell this man held her under.
"Your tits," Eddie repeated. "I’m going to fuck those great big boobs of yours with my prick."
He jumped up onto the bed and stood towering over the woman, one foot on either side of her waist. Then he knelt down, his prick jumping and dancing. Melinda wondered if he was going to turn the lights out first. It wasn’t decent that he fuck a woman with them on. The thought never seemed to occur to either Eddie or Carolyn. They were too engrossed in their lovemaking to notice or care about the light switch.
Melinda moved around to where she could get a better look. She hated herself for spying like this, but something was happening to her. She felt the faint stirrings of desire deep in her pussy. The teenager denied anything of the sort was happening; she was only, watching to see how bestial this man her mother had married was.
"Jesus, those are tasty looking tits," Eddie said, bending forward to lick and suck at her nipples.
He bent down and sucked in the woman’s left lit. As his mouth worked its way all the way up to the crest where the cherry-red nipple stood at attention, the spying girl could see the ugly red marks left by the man’s teeth. The tit was too big for him to suck into his mouth without damaging the woman’s boob.
She felt outraged. She wanted to cry out and tell her mother she didn’t have to put up with such indignities. The look of sheer, total bliss on her mother’s face stopped the outcry. The teenager couldn’t imagine why her mother enjoyed this. The man was brutalizing her delicate tits. By the time the man had finished licking and biting her boobs, they were one solid mass of red teeth marks.
Then the girl couldn’t hold back a startled outcry. She gasped when the man sat down heavily on the woman’s stomach and began boxing the tits around as if they were punching bags. He slapped them from side to side with a ringing, stinging swats.
The way Carolyn struggled under his weight told the spying teenager that this hurt-bad. And yet the woman didn’t order the man to stop. The look on her face took on one of sheer, stark, naked arousal. The girl became confused. What was wrong with her mother? Why was she allowing her new husband to slap her big tits from side to side like that.
"Looks about right. Feels nice and hot. Not too much, though. But they will get a lot hotter, believe me," the man told the woman. "And just enough spit on the insides to make for a nice, juicy artificial cunt."
The watching girl felt her pussy chum at the words. What was he doing? She couldn’t guess. And then she didn’t have to guess. She saw in its full perversity what the man intended on doing.
His meaty hands gripped the woman’s lush tits. He moved his fingers around until the nipples poked red and hard between his thumb and forefinger. With all his strength, he pushed her boobs together until the nipples almost touched. The woman on the bed went wild.
Melinda thought her mother was in pain, but it was ecstasy. She actually came when Eddie pushed one nipple into the other and then rubbed them across each other.
"Ummm, oh, Eddie darling, fuck them good! I want to feel your cock against my poor little titties!"
"Little?" snorted the man. "These boobs of yours are huge. Never seen a set of knockers that turned rue on more, unless you want to talk about the jugs on that daughter of yours."
"Please, no, don’t talk about her. Talk about us. And damn you, fuck those tits if you’re going to!"
Melinda was outraged. Eddie had been ogling her! Just as she thought. The man wasn’t content with her mother. He wanted to fuck her, too. She almost stormed away to her room, but something held her to the spot. It might have been the faint stirrings in her own twat increasing or it might have been simple curiosity. She didn’t know or really care.
The man slid forward on the woman’s belly and drove the ugly spike of his erect prick between her tits. If he hadn’t licked and kissed those snowy white tits, the friction would have, been too much for both of them. As it was, he was able to slide his cock between her boobs with ease. The purple head of his prick vanished from sight into the tight crevice of titflesh.

They both jumped as if electric cattle prods had been used on them. The man closed his eyes and rammed forward in a convulsive movement. The woman on the bed shuddered and shrieked, "I can’t hang on any more. I… aaaaaiieeee!"
Melinda couldn’t believe her eyes. The man used hard, fast strokes to fuck those lovely pillars of tit. And her mother was coming! The girl recognized all the symptoms from her own masturbation. The muscle twitching and the flushing of her throat and upper chest were giveaways. Involuntarily, her own hand strayed to her pussy. The dampness from her cunt leaked out and made a large, dark spot on her jeans.
Her fingers pressed into that silver dollar sized spot. A bolt of sensation ripped into her body that took her completely by surprise. She hadn’t realized how turned on she’d gotten watching this man fuck her mother’s tits. Her breathing was coming more harshly and it was grating in her throat. She could hardly get enough air into her overworked lungs.
Finally, she couldn’t stand it any longer. She had to unfasten the snap on her jeans and drive her hand down over her fleecy pussy mound to her snatch. A finger deftly crooked around her cunt lips and dived deep into her pussy. She shuddered as a tiny come possessed her. As she opened her eyes, she saw the full scale tit fucking going on inside the room.
Most of all she could hear the lewd sounds of the fucking. Never in her short life had she imagined such a sound could exist. It was a liquid smacking noise as the cock pressed lasciviously against the tender insides of the woman’s boobs.
She could hardly understand the thrill her mother got out of having her boobs bitten and mauled by the man’s teeth, then letting him slap her jugs around until They were a rosy red. There might be some thrill to letting him drive his iron-clad cock between her tits, but only a slight one considering who was doing it.
The woman on the bed heaved up and almost dislodged the man sitting on her belly. "Ohhhhh! I, ohhhh, I came! It was super, Eddie darling. I loved the feeling of your cock against my tits!"
He thrust and pulled back, fucking her boobs with a single-minded devotion to pleasure. He smiled and said, "Glad you liked it. Now how about giving me something I’d like even more?"
Melinda wondered what the man could possibly be talking about. Her mother seemed to know without asking. She deftly craned her head and took the tip of the man’s cock into her mouth. Melinda thought she would pass out from revulsion. To actually suck on a man’s prick? That was horrible!
But if it was horrible, why was her pussy flowing even faster now? Why was her inner need flaring so fast?
She finger fucked her tight little cunt with all the speed she could. The friction burned away some of the fuck juices, but it only increased her desire. What was it like having that huge prick shoving in and out of her cunt? She didn’t want to find out it was disgusting. Good girls didn’t think of thing like that.
Her own fingers worked even harder on her cunt. She drove two fingers into her softly yielding pussy now, and even this didn’t satisfy her. She began to diddle her clit, pressing it down, rubbing it, stroking from the base to the pointy tip. The shudders of desire that wracked her body made her weak in the knees.
Propping herself against the wall of the house helped. It did nothing to relieve the intense sexual longing she felt, however. She finger fucked her pussy even harder, as if this would help. If anything, it only stoked the furnace of her desire.
She opened her sex-glazed eyes and peered back at the bedroom. Her mother’s mouth was hungrily wrapped around the man’s cock. And huge! The spying girl didn’t believe a cock could be that thick. Her mother’s lips were stretched to the breaking point to take that entire cock into her mouth.
She heard the man saying, "Love the way you use your tongue. Shit, it’s a. damned educated tongue you got. The way it strokes all over my pie-slit really turns me on. I know you can’t get that tongue all the way down the inside of my cock, but keep trying, damn you, keep trying!"
His body was covered with a silvery sheen of sweat. His eyes remained closed and his hips made vague thrusting motions toward the woman’s eagerly sucking mouth. The spying girl wondered what her mother got out of sucking on the man’s prick. It didn’t appear to be very appetizing. For that matter, she didn’t know why she continued to watch.
Her own shrieking desires were hardly being satisfied. She hated men. Her father had abandoned her by dying. That was something he shouldn’t have done. She knew that was irrational, but it was the way she felt. If her precious daddy could do it, any man could leave her. And she wanted nothing to do with any of them.
Yet her passions approaching the breaking point in her belly couldn’t be denied. Her fingers worked even harder inside her pussy. Her hand was drenched in her own love oils now. She felt the powerful cuntal walls contracting around her fingers. She stroked in and out until she felt the velvety walls clamp down in the powerful seizure of a come..
She sighed and let the wracking sobs possess her totally. She sank to her knees in a flowerbed under the window. The sounds of the sucking inside the room seemed to fuel her come. This was the most potent orgasm the girl had ever experienced.
When she stood she felt degraded, ashamed that she had allowed herself such pleasure while her mother was at the mercy of the man in the room. Peeling back into the bedroom, she almost gagged when she saw what was happening. Her mother had slipped from under the man’s heavy weight and actually was on her knees in front of his crotch flow.
His prick pressed avidly between the woman’s sucking lips. Her cheeks went hollow under the intense suction she applied to his long, ugly red cock. And Melinda could hear her father saying, "Never found a-better cocksucker than you. That’s why I married you, I guess. You give the best head of any chick I’ve ever found."
Instead of insulting the woman as Melinda thought it would, a look of great satisfaction passed over her mother’s face. And she doubled her efforts to give him the best head in town. The spying blonde teenager felt her mouth go dry-while her pussy continued to flow and churn with desire. She hated herself for spying on her mother like this. It was wrong. But it was also wrong that her mother should marry Eddie.
She peered back into the room and gasped when she saw her mother’s mouth twist into an "O" shape and begin working up and down the man’s slippery cock. Her soft, wet lips clamped down firmly, passionately, around the thick circumference and slowly worked toward his furry balls. The woman started face fucking herself with a speed that made Melinda groan out loud.
The peeping girl wondered how the man stood such intense pleasure. Those sucking lips neared the end of his cock. She saw her mother’s head change position. She could imagine the rubbery tip of his prick bouncing off the roof of her mouth and then down into her throat. How did she keep from gagging on that long, hard prick?
"That’s it," the man said. "It’s all hot and my come is boiling in my balls. Hardly able to keep it in!"
His hips made tentative little jabs, sending his prick even deeper down the woman’s throat. Her bobbing throat massaged the underside of his prick before she had to spit out his entire length. Gasping for air made the thick mat of his bush ripple. The man’s face became a mask of sheer joy.
"Gonna come, gonna commmmmmme!" he screamed. His hips exploded into a frenzy of activity. He drove his prick in and out of the woman’s eager mouth with such force Melinda wondered how her mother could possibly stand the friction on her lips.
His prick slipped from the woman’s mouth and blasted come all over her face. She held the spewing prick and finally managed to get it back to her greedily sucking mouth. The thick strands of jism dribbled down her face and made her into a creature totally abused. Melinda sobbed at her mother’s degradation at the hands of Eddie. The man s come made her entire face a mess. Some of it had even stuck in her hair.
"I love you so," the woman said, her eyes full of adoration. Melinda did a double take. She couldn’t have heard the words. She couldn’t. Her mother should be angry at getting that horrid jizz all over her face. Instead, she seemed to-have enjoyed every heart-wrenching second of it.
The woman’s tongue looped out and carefully captured a stray drop of the- come as it oozed down the side of her face. She managed to get all of it within the range of her tongue. The few droplets on her forehead were definitely beyond the reach of her questing pink tongue.
Eddie did something that revolted the spying girl. He dropped down to his knees and licked up his own come from the woman’s face. He gave Carolyn a cat bath all over her cheeks, across her eyes and finally along her lips.
Their kiss deepened and Melinda knew their tongues were working hard against each other. The idea of covering his tongue with the come, then kissing Carolyn, disgusted Melinda to the point where she had to go to her room. She left as the two sank to the ground, firmly embracing one another. She knew it wouldn’t be much longer before Eddie got his hard-on back and they fucked once more.
The teenager didn’t have the heart to watch her mother being humiliated once more.



CHAPTER THREE


"Aw, Sis, come on and join us," urged Dan. Melinda’s brother appeared to be concerned with her well-being, but she wasn’t so sure. He had changed. He was still her brother, but he also drifted away from her and spent more and more of his free time with Laurie. Melinda wasn’t sure she could put up with this desertion the Dan’s part.
"No. I’ll get something to eat later. When the kitchen isn’t so crowded." She sat in the middle of her bed and watched him dejectedly turn and leave. Her mind was drifting back to the night before, however. She didn’t see him leaving at all; in her mind’s eye she saw Eddie and Carolyn fucking like rabbits. The sight of that stud’s huge prick still sent shivers up and down her spine, even just thinking about it.
The teenager was so confused she didn’t know what to do. She felt an attraction to the man that she shouldn’t. All men were bad. To harbor such evil thoughts, to think that it might be good feeling his mighty prick driving hard into her twat, to have him making love to her, that was wrong. She was a good girl Her mother had brought her up right. She didn’t put out for any man she wasn’t married to.
Besides, men were rotten. Her daddy had died and left her in this mess. She didn’t like Eddie and he’d never replace her real daddy. But there was something about the man that drew her. It was strange because it wasn’t really love she felt. It was magnetic. It was sexual.
She lusted after him. No amount of denying it would work. She felt her pussy begin to throb. Hating herself, the girl pressed her fingers into her match to by and stem the flow. If anything, it excited her all the more can’t be happening
"No," she cried aloud. "This can’t be happening to me. I want to be a good girl. I do, I really do!” She collapsed to the bed and buried her face into her pillow. Sobbing helped. It made her forget the agitation going on in her tiny, juicy cunt
"Melinda?" came the hesitant voice. "Can I talk to you for a minute?"
She rolled over on the bed and saw Laurie standing in the doorway. For a brief instant, hope flared in her. A possible friend, someone to talk to about her problems. Then she came to her senses. She couldn’t confide in this slut. This was her new sister, Eddie’s daughter. They were both as evil as could be.
"I can’t stop you," she said, surly.
“I’m sorry you feel the way you do," said Laurie. For a brief good, Melinda envied the girl her looks. Those tits! The way they protruded so impudently. They jutted out from her chest, proud and tall and capped with those damnable nipples. The girl could almost see them begin to grow and harden to form tiny marbles under the shirt Laurie wore.
"Why? What’s it to you, anyway? Eddie just moves in and you come along with him. How can I stop you from doing anything you want?"
Laurie sat on the bed, her thigh pressing warmly against Melinda’s. The girl started to flinch away but Laurie’s slender fingered hand stopped her. "Don’t do this to me. Please. I know how you feel. You’ve lost your daddy. I lost my mom. She just up and vanished one night. It wasn’t till six months later that she even bothered to file for a divorce."
Melinda took all this information in and tried to get it all sorted out in her bead. That sounded as if it were the woman’s fault and not Eddie’s that their marriage had broken up. She snapped. "So what did he do to her to make her split like that?"
"Nothing. Nothing that I know of. She just found someone else and didn’t bother letting us know fill the divorce. I was bitter but I’m not bitter the way you are. You feel cheated, don’t you?"
"Yes," the girl had to admit. "How did you know?"
"I felt the same say. Life’s too cruel sometimes. But we keep on coping. We have to. So, let’s be friends, you and me. That’s not so much to ask, is it?"
"What do you care about me?"
"I think you’re beautiful. Such a lovely face.
Gentle lingers pushed back a strand of honey blonde hair. Dark eyes stared down into Melinda’s icy blue ones and slowly melted the girl’s resistance to Laurie. "And your body! Jesus; I wish I had one that looked that good. I bet you’ve got all the boys stepping on their tongues wanting to go out with you.
"No, not really," Melinda didn’t want to tell Laurie what she felt about boys. They all wanted one thing and one thing only-to get into her pent. She could do without that. She was a good girl.
"I bet you’re trying to fool me. Who could pass up such a lush, tender, ripe body?" Laurie’s fingers began stoking over Melinda’s forehead, then down her cheeks and back along the line of her jaw. Then she bent forward and gently kissed Melinda.
For a moment, the girl was puzzled. She didn’t know how to respond. As she was attempting to figure out what was happening, Laurie kissed her again. This time it was full on the lips. Soft, wet ruby lips crushed passionately into hers. So startled she didn’t know what to do, she ended up returning the kiss.
The next thing she knew, Laurie’s body pressed warmly all along hers. She tried to break off the kin and tell the girl to go. As her lips parted, a pink, rough tongue surged into her mouth. The other girl’s tongue began to dance and caress along the entire length of hers. She gasped and arched her back to try to escape this passionate embrace.
If anything, it made it even worse for her.
Her boobs pressed into Laurie’s. She felt the hard tips of the other girl’s nipples. They rubbed against hers and made her entire chest feel as if it were filled with liquid fire. Her breathing became harsher. She no longer thought of escape. She wondered what happened to her senses.
She floated. She drifted. She soared as she had never done before. The girl’s arms went around her new sister’s body and pulled her even closer. By the time she found that their mouths were not locked together, she was lost in the wonderland of her body’s responses.
Pussy had begun to flow again and the other teenager’s mouth moved with a relentless precision along her jaw. By the time Laurie’s mouth reached her ear, she was lost.
"Oh, Laurie, Laurie! What are you doing to me?" She writhed around on the bed, finding a firm thigh pressed into her snatch. Her body seemed to know what to do. She arched her back and began rubbing her pussy against the top of the other girl’s leg.
It felt like heaven.
"I’m doing what I should have at the very first. I’m showing you how much I love you. You’re so damned, fucking beautiful!"
The words shocked Melinda. They seared her ears. Then she forgot all about the "dirty" words. A hot, driving tongue stuffed itself into her ear. The agile tongue swirled around and then rimmed her ear. The feelings this caused in her body were totally new to her. When the other girl began nibbling on her ear, she went wild with desire.
"I can’t stand it!" she moaned. "My body, my entire body is on life!"
"It’s wonderful, isn’t it?" Laurie hotly whispered into the girl’s ear. Then her tongue began duplicating what a cock would do in her cunt. She drove the tongue in and out of the tiny channel with all the power she could. Melinda went crazy.
She began rubbing her crotch up and down the other girl’s leg until she could feel her fuck fluids soaking through her jeans. She couldn’t get enough friction to please her. She moaned out, "Not good enough. My poor cunny is burning up! Do something!"
"Okay," agreed the girl. Then Melinda felt agile fingers unfastening the snap on her jeans. Before she could come to her senses and protest what was being done to her, the other girl’s hand was pressing hard down onto her naked pussy mound.
The fleecy fur covering her mons had long since been drenched with her cunt juices. The teenager began running her fingers through this tangled mat, teasing and tempting Melinda. Those probing fingers slowly neared the important place. By the time Laurie found the girl’s already erect tit, Melinda was lost in her own excitement.
"Oh, ohhh! Do it! Do itttttt!" she screamed.
"Like this? Does this feel good?"
She couldn’t answer. Her words were all jumbled up in her throat. The excitement building in her loins ran wild throughout her tender, inexperienced body. The other teenager began stroking from the base of the slippery little clit all the way to the pointy tip. Each feathery touch was electric for Melinda.
She came.
"Wow, you sure get off fast. I envy you," said Laurie. "It usually takes a lot more to get me all wet. And a hell of a lot of fucking to get me off."
“I don’t care what you do!” sobbed Melinda. "Just do it. Do it all to meeeeee!"
Her entire body shuddered again. The feel of the other girl’s fingers stroking up and down her clit really set her off and then there was more, much more. The way Laurie’s mouth worked on her tits was almost criminal. She pressed her lips down hard and worked her tongue under the bra.
"Damn, I don’t like that fucking bra," the girl told her. Eager fingers went around Melinda’s body and found the snaps. In a flash, the bra was pulled free of her huge boobs. "Shit, I love the way those tits look! I wish mine were as large. Guys really get off on chicks with big boobs."
"But yours are so nice," Melinda said, her wards sounding hollow and distant in her own ears. The way her pulse hammered so hard, it was little wonder her words rang..
"Thanks. But yours are a lot tastier!" And the girl proved it. She dived down into the deep canyon between the mounds of titflesh and began to greedily lick and kiss. The sudden stab of delight into Melinda’s chest robbed her of all her strength.
Not only did Laurie continue to diddle her clit, she was now licking lip way up one snowy mound to the cherry-red nipple on top. The girl hardly knew how to respond. She didn’t want to be doing this with her new sister. Yet her body was proving to be a traitor. It responded no matte: how hard her mind told her this was wrong.
Wrong? This was a sin! Making it with another chick had to be as low as a woman could sink. This was depraved, perverted. It was evil. And she was lying back on the bed, her legs spread wantonly wide for the other girl-and she was enjoying it.
She hated herself for enjoying the feel of the finger up and down her slick clit, the feel of the wet lips kissing her nipple, the nearness of the other girl’s body. The heat was so soothing, so nice. But the feel of her pointy tipped nipples rubbing against her belly as Laurie moved back and forth to get a better shot at her boobs really turned heron.
"Suck my tits," she begged, hardly recognizing her on voice. This had to be a stranger demanding such a vile thing. "Suck them good. Bite them! Make them hurt! I want to feel them huuuuuuuuurt!"
She came again as Laurie’s sharp teeth bit down on the very tip of her left tit. The pain shocked her, then set off the depth charge of another come in her loins. She didn’t understand what made her inquest such a perverted thing from the girl. All the time the blonde teenager had spied on her mother and Eddie fucking the night before, she had been thinking how wrong it was for the man to hurt the woman’s tits the way he did.
Now she was demanding the same sort of treatment from the man’s daughter-and she loved it!
"No, ohhh, no! Please stop. I… aaaaaieeeee!"
She came again as Laurie sucked harder on the injured nipple. The girl’s mouth slipped down the inside slope of her boob and licked all the way up the other tit. A shiny trail of saliva marked the passage. When it began to cool in the air, Melinda shivered a little. And it made her want even more of the other teenager’s mouth all over her tits.
"You want me to suck on your clit?" the dark haired girl asked. "I love doing that! I think a cunt is just about the tastiest thing in the whole world, next to a guy’s cock."
The words exploded like dynamite in Melinda’s brain. She didn’t know why hearing such filthy words should turn her on so much. It did. She wanted anything perverted Laurie could do for her. She bobbed her head up and down, sending a cascade of blonde hair into her eyes.
The other teenager took this to mean yes. She immediately went down on the girl, her tongue licking and drawing intricate patterns in the thick mat of her bush. Then Melinda came again. The rough, pink tongue had found her sensitive clit.
Licking from the base to the tip proved the most effective way of keeping the girl at the peak of her arousal. But it was her tongue plunging deep into her cunt hole that set her off again. She strained hard in the grip of the other girl. Her hips took over. Thy, knew what they wonted. Her snatch shot into sucking girl’s face.
As Melinda round her bush into Laurie’s fact, the girl war licking up and down her cunt lips. Every drop of the tasty fuck juice was savored and swallowed. When the tongue vanished between the pinkly scalloped pussy lips and fucked hard into the gift’s tight cunt, she came again.
"I can’t staaaaand ittttt!” she shrieked. Ret body went rigid, then she began to quake all own. She hardly remembered what she felt as she relaxed from the come, weak as a kitten. The girt knew instantly, however that her body could handle even more pleasure. The feel of the rough tongue parting her pussy lips and stroking. Along her velvet cunt walls told her that muck
The lewd slurping noise as Laurie licked and sucked on her pussy made the girl come to her senses. It was an obscene, ugly noise. She looked down and saw only the top of the dark haired girl’s head between her wide-spread legs. Th. thought of what she was doing shocked her back to reality.
"Stop!" she demanded. "Stop it, I say!" She rolled over, her leg going over Laurie’s head. This didn’t stop the girt however. She rolled with Melinda her tongue never leaving the gooey slit of her pussy. When Melinda rolled over onto her belly and pulled her legs in together, she taught that would give Laurie the message.
It didn’t.
The other girl immediately switched her tactics and started licking along the smooth curves of Melinda’s ass. The feel of the exciting tongue on her buttocks startled Melinda. When Laurie’s tongue plunged between the meaty slabs of ass cheek, seeking the tightly puckered anus, Melinda came again.
The feel of the tongue pressing hard against her asshole brought Melinda firmly to her senses. She moved to get off the bed entirely. Laurie sat up, a look of carnal delight and confusion on her face. "What’s wrong? Did I do something you didn’t like?"
"Damned right!" flared Melinda, as mad at herself for taking part in this perverted lesbian lovemaking as she was at Laurie for enticing her into it.
"What? You told me to.”
"Shut up, you filthy pervert! Get the hell out of here! Now, damn you, now! Get that waggly ass out of here!" Melinda collapsed to the bed again and began to sob.
"Shit, you’re even more fucked up in the head than I thought. If you ever, want a rematch, let me know. I’ll be around." Laurie stood, smoothed out the slight wrinkles in her shirt and then left.
Melinda didn’t know what to do. She hated herself for what had happened, but most of all she hated Laurie for enticing her into taking part in such a depraved, degrading act.



CHAPTER FOUR


"At least talk to me about the way you feel." her mother urged Melinda; "If you talk it out, you’ll feel better. You can’t go on hating everyone and yourself. It’s not healthy."
"Don’t talk to me about what’s healthy and what’s not. Look at you," she flared. "Marrying a man who’s not right for you!"
"I love Eddie. What more can I want out of life? It’s you who isn’t coming around to the right way of thinking. I don’t care if you ever love him or not. Maybe you can’t. But I do want you to be civil to him. He is your new father, after all.”
"He’s not my father and he never will be." Melinda sat in sulky silence as her mother stared at her.
"I don’t understand you. I thought you’d be happy to have a father. And Laurie! Why the two of you aren’t getting along better is beyond me. I figured you would be happy to have a sister your own age to confide in. I remember my own adolescence and how Mari Beth and I would sit for hours talking about the guys at school and how to do our hair and movie stars."
"I don’t want anything to do with Laurie. I think she’s ugly."
"Ugly? Laurie is beautiful! Is that it, you think she’s prettier than you are? Really, Melinda, such jealousy ill becomes you."
"I won’t talk about it." She sat with her arms folded across her chest. She’d made sure that her bra was securely fastened. If her mother insisted on going around with her tits bouncing and jiggling, that didn’t mean she had to. She’d been raised not to display her charms like that.
"You’re going to have to come to grips with your feelings some day, Melinda. I just hope it’s soon." Carolyn sighed and then said, "I’ve got to go to the store. Do you want to come along?"
"No.”
Carolyn just shook her head and left. Melinda sat on the sofa for a long time thinking hard, but it didn’t do her any good. Her mind kept coming back to two scenes. The night she had spied on Eddie and her mother fucking like teenagers and the brief time Laurie spent making love to her.
It was the latter incident that really did a number on Melinda’s head. She couldn’t get things straight. Everything Laurie did to her was a sin, yet she couldn’t deny how much she had enjoyed it. She had actually gotten off a couple of times. Did that make her a sinner? Because she couldn’t control her own animal urges, was she doomed to burn in hell?
The girl didn’t know. And she was too embarrassed about it to ask the minister. What if it was a mortal sin to make love to another girl? She knew that had to be worse than just about anything else. Nothing she could do would atone for it.
And she had loved it while Laurie’s tongue worked its subtle magic on her tits and across her belly. Her bush still quivered from the feel of the other. teenager’s tongue working down toward her clit. The lightning bolts smashing into her body were well remembered. The thrust of the tongue, the tongue fucking her cunt, the wetness, the hot breath all over her pussy lips, all that turned her into a quivering creature looking for nothing but a cheap thrill.
Angry at herself and Laurie, she stood and began to pace. When she tired of this, not reaching any real conclusions, she went back toward her bedroom. The sound coming from -her mother’s bedroom caused her to stop dead in her tracks. She could hardly believe she’d heard what she did. Hating herself for it, she pressed her ear against the door panel.
"…and I tell you, they both left ten minutes ago. I saw Carolyn drive off. It’s okay, honey."
Melinda instantly recognized Eddie’s voice. He hadn’t been married for a month and already he was cheating on Carolyn! Anger flared inside Melinda. She had been right! Now she knew why Eddie’s former wife divorced him. He had been running round on her and she found out about it.
"I’ve been wanting you so much, I could scream," came the muffled voice of the woman.
"I know, honey, I know. It’ll never be like it was-before. But we can still enjoy an occasional afternoon together. I’ve missed you in my bed, too. You’ll never know how much!"
"Yes, I will. It’s as much as I’ve missed you."
Melinda was shocked. She heard them kissing, loudly, wetly. The teenager wanted to turn and run but something held her. She had to find out who this mysterious lover was. Probably the same one that had broken up Eddie’s first marriage. If she could see who it was, she might be able to get something on the woman. Melinda fully intended to tell her mother, too.
She had been right! She felt a thrill of vindication as she quietly opened the door and peeped inside.
Melinda felt as if someone had hit her in the belly with a sledgehammer. This wasn’t just any woman locked in the fiery, embrace with Eddie. It was his own daughter!
From the way Laurie kissed her father, there was none of the father-daughter relationship to it. This was a kiss reserved for lovers. And the way his hands eagerly sought her body, the way they cupped the girl’s perky buttocks, the way he squeezed and kneaded the firm mounds of ass, told Melinda this was no platonic relationship.
"Ever since your mother went away, said Eddie, "I’ve loved you more and- more. But with Carolyn… " His voice trailed off as he burrowed his face in his daughter’s lustrous black hair.

"I know, Daddy," the girl said. "You love her too. But we can still love each other. The way it was the way after Mom went away." She kissed him full on the lips. The way her jaw muscles worked, the spying Melinda knew that the girl was driving her tongue into her daddy’s mouth and playing with his tongue.
She felt nothing but revulsion. The teenager couldn’t possibly be kissing her father the way she was! It was totally out of the spying girl’s experience that such a thing could happen. Still, hadn’t she and. Laurie gotten it on? She hadn’t planned that but the other girl seemed to know exactly what to do.
There was no doubt in her mind that Laurie was vastly more experienced sexually than she. The spying blonde teenager counted that against Laurie. The girl seemed willing to put out for anyone, male or female. She didn’t even stop when it came to her own father!
"You filled the void in my life," Eddie told Laurie. "She left and you were there to help me. You were more of a wife to me than she ever was."
"I love you, Daddy, I love you so!"
Her fingers worked down the front of his shirt, leaving behind nothing but bare chest. In a single slow movement, she had his shirt off. It was all Melinda could do to keep from gasping. She had seen Eddie’s cock before when she’d spied on him and Carolyn but somehow she had never noticed his chest
It was broad and heavily muscled. She could see the ripple of the sinews as he flexed his strong muscles and circled his daughter’s shoulders. He pulled her close, forcing her face into his hairy chest. The girl didn’t seem to mind. If anything, she enjoyed it.
Her tongue flashed out and carefully circled around his nipples. As the blonde girl watched, Eddie’s breath came faster and faster. The trace of his daughter’s saliva made his chest glow with a silvery light.
"I can’t stand much more of this, Laurie," he groaned. "I’ve got to have you. Like before. I want to fuck you!"
"And I want you to fuck me, Daddy," she said. "Nothing else in the damned world means anything to me. We’ve been so close since Mom left. And now that you’re married, I’ve been so miserable!"
Melinda snorted. She just bet that Laurie had been miserable. She remembered the way the girl had come on to her. She hadn’t seemed the least bit out of practice at seduction; Melinda guessed the teenager would ball anything or anyone. It was a good thing they’d gotten rid of their dog months and months ago. Melinda wouldn’t have liked to come in one day and see Laurie fucking the poor animal!
"Undress me, Daddy. Like you used to. Using just your mouth!"
The man smiled and Melinda shuddered at the sight. It was raw, untamed desire on his face. She could hardly bear to see what happened next, yet she found that her feet wouldn’t budge. It was as if she had become rooted to the spot.
The man began licking down the line of Laurie’s jaw. When he came to the hollow of her throat, he lavished long, wet kisses that made the girl shiver and moan aloud. His tongue looped out and round the top button on her blouse. He carefully pushed it through the buttonhole. When it came free, he worked down to the next button and the next and the next.
With his teeth, he pulled her blouse from the band of her jeans. Only here did he use his fingers. The heavy snap eluded him until his finger worked under the heavy material. His mouth immediately returned to her jeans as he stripped them off her.
Pulling them over her rump gave Melinda an eyeful. She saw the impudent flare of the teenager’s ample ass. It was so womanly, so ready for anything, that the spying girl almost envied Laurie. By this time, Eddie had worked the jeans from his daughter’s legs. She eagerly stepped out of the pants and shrugged her shoulders, sending her blouse tumbling to the floor. All her clothing, except her flame-orange panties, lay on the floor in an untidy pile.
"Go on, Daddy," the girl breathlessly urged, "take my panties off the same way. With your teeth!"
The man dropped to his knees and worked his tongue under the band of her panties. Melinda saw the orange material bunch up and then he savagely yanked. He didn’t try slipping the panties from his daughter’s hips. He ripped and tore like a dog worrying a piece of fabric.
The girl sobbed out, "I love it! I love it when you do that! Yes, yes, Daddy, fuck me good now!"
Her snatch was completely exposed. The tatters of her orange silk panties hid nothing. The snowy white skin contrasted vividly with the dark blue-black of her pussy fur. The girl turned around and sank to the bed, her legs drifting wantonly for her daddy.
"Eat me out. I want to feel your tongue moving around in my cunt. Tongue fuck me as hard as you can!"
"So you want a tongue lashing, huh? You’re gonna get it. Anything my daughter wants, she’s gonna get!"
The man was as good as his word. He dived between her inviting thighs and loudly slurped and lapped at her cunt. He sucked hard for a few minutes and then said, "I need your mouth on my cock will you give mea blow job?"
"Yes, Daddy, for you I’ll do anything!"
Melinda felt revulsion as the naked girl eagerly dropped beside her daddy and undid his trousers. The man’s huge prick leaped into view and the peeping girl almost came at the sight. It was tremendous! She wanted to go into the room and shove Laurie aside and take it in her own hands, to fondle his jism-heavy balls, to stroke and caress and kiss that ponderous prick. She wanted it all for herself!
The waves of desire died as she saw Laurie stuff the prick into her mouth and hungrily suck. The girl’s cheeks went hollow under the suction she applied to his cock. The spying teenager could tell the girl was using her tongue all over her daddy’s prick by the way the jaw muscles flexed and moved.
"God, I love the feel of your mouth all over my prick, Laurie," the man said. "And I can’t wait to fuck you! To feel your tight little cunt wrapped all around my prick is nothing short of heaven on earth!"
"I don’t want that, Daddy," she told him. The man seemed a little startled. The girl waggled her pert ass in the air as she said, "I want you to fuck me up the back. You haven’t done that in a long time. My poor little asshole is feeling neglected by this great big prick of yours!"
She continued to lick and lap her way down the side of his cock. The meaty pillar of flesh bounced with more and more determination. When she got to his balls, she opened her mouth and took his heavy nuts into her dank oral cavern. She teased his trapped balls then and made them tumble and lurch with desire.
"Shit," he moaned, "that tongue of yours is driving me wild. Just don’t do that much more. I… I’ll come, if you do!"
She carefully spit his balls out and kissed the now-wet hairy bag containing them. "I wouldn’t want that," she said in a mocking voice. "I want to get the sexiest enema ever from your cock!"
She wiggled her ass again and then quickly bent over the bed so that her white asscheeks were slightly parted. Melinda wondered what was really going to happen. The idea of the man thrusting his prick all the way up into the girl’s asshole and then butt fucking her was so alien that she doubted it would be possible. She gasped when she saw Eddie Stroke across those smooth buttocks and move into position.
"Ummm, Daddy!" the girl exclaimed, "Your cock is so hot and thick! Fuck me good. All the way up my ass, fuck me gooooood!"
He rammed forward with his hips. The mighty cylinder of his manmeat vanished between her asscheeks and he sought the tiny hole of her anus. The tightly held muscle throbbed with life. He pressed into it with great firmness. His saliva drenched prick was lubricated enough to slide a little ways into her asshole.
"It’s in me, it’s in!" she cried. "Now fuck meeeeeee!"
"Just take it easy, girl," the man cautioned. "I don’t want to rip you apart. Just relax and let my cock go all the way up your shit chute."
"Ummmmm, so hot, so thick, so nice!"
His hips convulsively jerked and he rammed forward, sinking balls deep up his daughter’s ass. They both shook as if possessed, then the man fell forward onto his daughter’s back.
He reached around her body and found her tiny clit erect and throbbing. Stroking it made the girl moan and sob aloud. “Fuck me, Daddy, fuck me! I can’t take much more of it. Your prick’s so biiiig in meeee!"
"My daughter gets only the best, and that includes fucking!"
Melinda couldn’t believe this was happening. She blinked her eyes and opened the door a little more. While Eddie’s back was to her, she could see all the details of the fucking in a mirror. His prick actually disappeared between his daughter’s asscheeks. And the look on the girl’s face convinced the spying blonde teenager that the man’s prick actually was driven balls deep into her asshole.
Buggered! Melinda gasped as the full impact of that hit her. This wasn’t even a simple butt fucking. It was incest, too. Incest. The word rattled around in her head and made her shake all over. She could hardly understand what demon of lust drove the two into the bedroom. It was illicit to fuck a woman up the ass, but incest made it even worse.
"Don’t talk, fuck!" the girl cried out. "Go on, Daddy, fuck my sweet little ass!"
"Okay, honey, I can’t stay in that hot tunnel of your ass much longer anyway. Here it comes!"
He pulled back, until only the purple head of his prick remained in the tight ring of her anus. Then he paused for a moment before driving back into her steaming depths. The girl started to shake, her entire body seized by the climax. She couldn’t stop it. With her daddy’s finger all over her clitoris and his mighty prick banging away at her butt, she had to come. The sensations in her body were too intense to resist.
"Ummmmm, ohhhhhhh!"
He continued fucking. His strokes picked up in tempo until he slammed with impressive force into her softly padded ass. The watching blonde could see the man’s hairy legs rub sensuously against the naked buttocks. Both of them seemed to be stimulated by this. The way his balls swung up and wetly slapped into her cunt lips made the dark haired girl wild with lust. She couldn’t keep still. She began ramming her lips back to meet his every trust. Soon, they were fucking as hard and fast as two humans could.
The girl’s body filled with carnal need. It had been so long since her daddy had fucked her. She had become more like a wife and a lover to him than a mere daughter-and they both liked it that way. When her mother had left them, she had had to do all the housework, Slowly, she filled other gaps in their life. The night her daddy had come to her and gently fucked her had been the greatest night of her life.
She was needed. She was loved. By her daddy. And he continually proved it after that. His long prick was no stranger to her cunt or mouth or asshole. She longed to have it more than he did. When he married Carolyn, she had been sexually deprived.
Not now. Not with his mighty prick plunging deep up her back. He fucked her with more and more power until the walls of her rectum burned with the friction. She had been tight at first and his sudden entry up her spine had hurt. When the greedy ring of her asshole had relaxed a little, she had been able to take his full girth without any problem. Her insides were still elastic. The way her asshole spread to take his thick prick was a wonderment of nature.
And the way he stroked. She felt every contour of his cock as it raced all the way up into her bowels. He filled her, made her feel stuffy inside. But that was a temporary discomfort. The sexual tensions mounting in her slender body soon broke. She came.
His fucking had gotten her off. And when she returned to normal, she felt his cock still seeking to drive even deeper into her guts. He butt fucked her with a single minded determination that brought her off again. And again. And again.
The ripply sensation up and down her rectum built up in intensity until she felt as if his prick had been dipped in acid. Her daddy fucked her with faster stokes, which only added to the feeling. She slammed her pillowy ass back into his groin. She felt the hair on his upper legs and sighed. They fit together like two pieces of a jigsaw puzzle.
They were made for each other, her father and she were. When his finger slipped across the very tip of her clit, she explode in a frenzy of orgasm. There was no stopping her now. She couldn’t, restrain herself. She felt her asshole clamping down tightly around her daddy’s prick. Her body shook as if caught in an earthquake.
He felt it. And it worked its magic on him. The heat of his daughter’s rectum had slowly burnt down the length of his cock and into his balls. The already tumbling balls had started to boil in the thick stew of his jism. When the girl’s asshole tightened like a hangman’s noose around his telephone pole-sized prick, he couldn’t hold back the fiery tide of his jism.
Inch by slow inch it worked along his cock. Then it erupted from the tip of his cock like a volcano blasting apart. He whitewashed the insides of his daughter’s bowels. She sobbed and cried out and shoved her ass back into his crotch to take even more of his hard-fucking cock up her ass.
Then it was all over and the two of them rested on the bed, arms around each other.
"It was super, Daddy," Laurie told him. "But it always is with you. You’re got to be the greatest stud in the whole world."
"Just wait, Laurie. Some day you’re going to find a guy who makes me look sick. And he’ll be sure you’re the sexiest bitch in the whole world."
"Oh, Daddy," Laurie sighed, snuggling into the circle of her father’s arms. She kissed his nipples again and then worked down to his limp prick. With loud slurping noises, she licked off all the jism caking his prick.
The man simply lay back on the bed, his eyes shut and a peaceful look on his face. Melinda couldn’t believe she’d seen all that. Incest, yes, but it was also sick. She felt revolted.
Revolted and a little turned on. Scared of her own raging emotions, she closed the door and went down the hallway to the bathroom. Once inside, she closed and locked the door, then she masturbated for an hour. It took that long to get the sight of Eddie fucking his daughter out of her mind.



CHAPTER FIVE


The shock of what she’d seen stayed with the girl the rest of the day. Even when her mother came home from the shopping, she found she couldn’t talk with her. The idea that she might let something slip kept hammering its way into her thoughts.
She had actually seen Eddie fucking Laurie. The idea of a father fucking his own daughter was bad enough. That was incest. But he hadn’t been content with a simple fucking. He had to make her suck him hard before he shoved his steel-hard prick all the way up her asshole.
Melinda shivered at the thought of her own anus being violated like that. No matter that Laurie had demanded this from her father. That the man had gone though with the greeking was bad enough, but the appearance that this was something of long standing with them made it unbearable for the girl.
There was no way she could defend the idea that she’d been spying. It was a violation of privacy and terrible, no matter who did it. The government spying on its citizens was wrong; her spying on
Eddie and Laurie was equally as bad.
Guilt assailed her and made her gloomy. But what should she tell her mother? Melinda certainly couldn’t come out and say, "HI, Mom. Guess what? Eddie and Laurie were fucking in the bedroom while you were gone. Yes, that’s right. He butt fucked her for almost an hour. That was after she’d sucked him hard, of course. He’d started off with a little pussy eating, but that didn’t last long."
There was no way in hell she could say a thing like that to her mother. Carolyn worshipped the ground Eddie walked on. The thought of him committing incest would destroy her. Melinda might not like Eddie, but she couldn’t ruin her mother’s life. The woman would have to find out from someone else.
Melinda wondered what course of action she should follow. There were incestuous drives at play all around her. She wanted nothing to do with them. While she hesitantly admitted she found Eddie’s prick magnetically attractive, she wasn’t about to let him fuck her. She might deny he was her daddy, but the law said it was a real marriage with Carolyn, therefore it also said she was his daughter.
Let him fuck his own daughter all he wanted. Melinda decided she was going to run away from home. That was the only course of action open to her. The eighteen-year-old blonde didn’t know what she would do or where she would go, but as long as it was away from Eddie and his incestuous fucking ways, she didn’t much care.

As she packed a few of her belongings, the thought came to her that she should really tell someone. Her mother was out. The woman would force her to stay and if she blurted out the reason she wanted to leave home, she would be guilty of the very thing she wanted to avoid.
Melinda decided to tell her brother. Dan wouldn’t snitch on her. She could trust him. Looking down at her miserable possessions tossed into the large suitcase, she felt pangs of guilt about her decision. Her mother would miss her. But Eddie…
She had to get away from him before she fell into his trap and he fucked her. Nothing she could think of would be worse than incest with her step-father.
The blonde looked into the hallway and found it deserted. Quickly, she slipped out and went to Dan’s door. She heard a small squeak of the bedsprings from inside the room. He must be taking a nap, she decided. The girl pushed into the room without knocking.
And stopped dead in her tracks.
The squeaking from the bed wasn’t caused by Dan taking a nap. It was caused by Dan fucking Laurie. The two were stretched out full length on the bed, the girl’s legs wantonly wide. Her brother’s naked ass jutted up into the air in such a way that she could see his balls wetly slapping against the other girl’s ass.
The cock vanished between the pinkly scalloped inner pussy lips. He was stroking back and forth with quick, short strokes designed to bring the girl off as fast as possible. Melinda simply stood and stared for a moment. She couldn’t believe she was witnessing this vile act.
Eddie fucking his daughter was something she could understand, in a vague horrified way. She wouldn’t have thought any better of him. He was obviously a real stud who had nothing but pussy on his mind. But Dan!
This was her brother. He was actually fucking his new sister. Half-sister, technically, but still it was incest. And the youth didn’t seem to have any hang-ups at all about it. Not the way he was fucking her.
"DAN!" Melinda cried out, her hand covering her mouth. "You can’t be doing this! That bitch! She made you do it. I know she did. She… she seduced her own father and now she’s after you. Oh sweet Jesus, tell me it isn’t true!"
Dan continued plugging the girl’s cunt with his thick cock, then felt Laurie’s fingers bite deep into his arms. He turned and looked back over his shoulder and saw Melinda watching them.
"Huh? Whatcha doing here, Sis? Can’t you see I’m busy?"
"You lousy bastard!" Melinda screamed. "You lousy, stinking, cocksucking bastard! How dare you do this?"
She turned hysterical. The next thing she remembered was the sharp sting of her brother slapping her face. The marks from his fingers burned her face. The shock stunned her and she suddenly fell silent.
Her mind refused to work. All she could do was stand and look at Laurie and her brother. They were both so sinfully naked. The girl’s black pubic bush glittered with the tiny dew-drops of cunt juice. The way her pussy lips were flushed and a warm pink told the girl that the fucking had been really going strong, that Laurie was getting off on it.
Other things worked into her mind. The bright red nipples in the middle of Laurie’s coppery aureoles. The lily white tits bouncing so slightly underneath.
The flat belly now heaving a little with excitement. The girl had been getting her rocks oft that was for sure.
And Dan was in the same aroused state as his half-sister. His prick still bucked and danced at a jaunty angle in front of his groin. The purple knob at the end of his cock pulsed with desire. Melinda took all that in with a single startled, appalled glance.
"How could you?" she said in a weak voice.
"What?" demanded Dan. "We were minding our own business and you came barging in on us. It’s us who should be asking what the hell you think you were doing."
"You were f-fucking her!" the girl accused. Her hand flew to her mouth and she bit down on her knuckle. Tears began to form at the corners of her eyes as she fought to hold back the salty flood. This couldn’t be happening to her.
Seeing Eddie fucking Laurie was one thing, but to have that bitch seduce Dan as well was almost more than Melinda could grasp.
"Damned straight," snapped Dan. He ignored Laurie’s laughing. He went on and pointed a finger at Melinda as he said, "You’ve been moping around the house for a month now. It’s about time you got your shit together."
"You animal!" Melinda blurted, then turned to run from the room. Gone was her intention of telling Dan anything. She would simply run away. She might only be eighteen but she could find some way of supporting herself that wouldn’t be disgraceful. A waitress job, maybe. That was hard work but she was willing to do anything to get away from this house filled with perverts.
Incest. Butt fucking. Father screwing daughter. Sister balling brother. Melinda didn’t know where it would all stop. Seeing her mother suck off Eddie seemed depraved, but that had faded in her mind with these new horrors flaring brightly.
Dan’s strong hands grabbed her from behind. He almost snarled, "You stupid bitch! I’m going to show you what it means to have a man fuck you. I’m so goddamned sick of your self-righteous act. I’m gonna find out what that little hole of yours is like! Help me, Laurie, help me get her tied down on the bed!"
"Goodie! Can I watch while you fuck her?" the dark haired girl asked. "I just love to watch. I get so hot. My little pussy starts to flow and than I..”
"Help me, dammit!"
They grabbed Melinda and tossed her onto the bed. She rocked back and forth for a few seconds, letting the bedsprings take up the shock of her landing. The physical abuse didn’t bother her. The idea of what her naked and out of control brother might do to her was the shocker.
"Wh-what’s going to happen?" she asked, frightened for the first time in her life. She had been afraid of the dark when she was a little girl; but that was a passing thing. Then, years later, a big dog down the street had chased her home. That had been scary but she had come to like dogs. But this was something totally beyond her experience.
She knew from the way Dan talked that he was going to rape her.
Her very own brother, a rapist. And her half-sister was going to be a willing participant, and eager helper in the rape. Melinda closed her eyes and crossed her arms over her, chest. She felt her tits rise and fall with her agitation. Pulling her legs in tight, she rolled into a tiny ball. Let them do their damnedest. She wasn’t going to cooperate.
"Bitch!" snarled Dan, his hand hitting her on the side of the head. The blow stunned her. She opened up from her position for a moment, her hands going to her injured cheeks. This was all the two needed to get her legs firmly tied to the foot of the bed.
She struggled and cried and clawed at them, but to no avail. They were too strong for her. Her brother’s belts held her legs in a bond so secure that she couldn’t get them unfastened easily-even using her hands. And this route was quickly denied her when Dan grabbed her arm and bent it over her head at a cruel angle.
"Stupid slut," he said, his breathing harsh. She felt the rope he used to bind her firmly to the headboard. She jerked and pulled away but her other arm soon ended up fastened over her head, too. Laurie seemed to be getting a sexual thrill out of seeing her half-sister degraded and tied up.
"The scissors, Laurie," demanded Dan. "Get me the scissors over on my dresser." He pointed and the naked girl went over and picked them up, her tits saucily bouncing as she moved. Melinda watched in a kind of slow motion as Laurie turned back, smiled a wicked smile, and came to the bed. She snapped the blades of the scissors together a few times for emphasis.
"Here, Dan. Are you going to hurt her?"
"Not with the scissors. I intend to use this on her, though." He reached down and grabbed his prick and shook it at her.
She’d never seen a cock appear so big in all her life. Seeing Eddie’s had made her think he was some kind of a freak. No man should sport that big a prick. But her brother’s looked even larger. All she could see was the thick acorn-like glans and the ugly red shaft beneath it.
"I.. I won’t suck it!" she cried out. "No matter how you torture me, I won’t suck it! That’s perverted!"
"Listen to that crock of shit," said Laurie, amazed. "I can’t believe she means it. I love to give head. Tastes damned fine. And you’ve got one of the best, Danny my lover, my great big stud. If your sister doesn’t want it, can I have it?" Her fingers went to circle around the thick circumference of the teenager’s cock.
He jerked back, making a face. "She gets it. Every goddamn inch of my prick goes up that dumb cunt’s pussy!"
He bent down and ran the cold blades of the scissors along one of Melinda’s arms. Gooseflesh popped up wherever the metal touched her satiny skin. The youth quickly snipped away her blouse.
He reached down, ran his fingers under her bra between her ample tits, then jerked. She thought she would die from the pain.
The strap across her back gave way, but it didn’t break. It cut into her flesh until she had to cry out. Dan jerked again, and this time the hooks and eyelets of the bra strap broke. Her tits were bare and exposed to whatever horrible things her demented brother wanted to do.
She sobbed aloud and tears ran down her cheeks, leaving salty tracks, as Dan put the side of the scissors against first one nipple and then the other. The idea of him opening the blades and snipping off her nipple wasn’t what made her the most frightened.
She felt her pussy begin to sluggishly chum and turn out its flood of cunt juice. The feel of the cold steel pressing into her tits actually turned her on.
"Look at her nipples!" exclaimed Laurie. "She’s getting off on it! I never thought she’d turn out to be a masochist."
"I hate you," cried Melinda. "I hate you both. But you the most, you bitch! You did this to him. Just like you fucked your own daddy, you’re going to lure Dan into incest."
"So she knows about you and Eddie," said Dan, running the point of the scissors along one leg of the bound girl’s jeans. "I guess I’m really going to have to teach her a lesson."
The words robbed Melinda of the power of speech. She was so surprised that Dan knew about the incestuous fucking between Eddie and his daughter that she simply couldn’t put things right in her mind any more. The feel of the cold blades snipping down her other leg brought her back to reality.
Laurie eagerly ripped off the remnants of the fled up girl’s jeans. Melinda was left with nothing on now but her panties. Those thin cotton panties wouldn’t last long against the sharp scissors. She closed her eyes and moaned softly when Dan pressed the side of the cutting instrument into her cunt lips. Again she felt the thrill of illicit carnal stimulation. It felt the same as it had when he had dicked those blades over her nipple.
"Get it over with," she begged. "Do what you want, but get it over with. I just want to get the hell away from all of your stinking perverts."
"Perverts, she calls us. At least we don’t go around peeping through keyholes and spying on each other. All our fucking, and fun is out in the open." Laurie sat down on the bed beside Melinda, letting her hands drift over the girl’s tits. "So lovely, too. What a waste of fine titflesh."
"Won’t be wasted much longer," said Dan, jumping onto the bed and crouching between his sister’s wide spread thighs. He ran his hand down the inside of her silky smooth thigh and stopped just short of her crotch.. "She’s wet! I bet she’s hating herself for that!"
Melinda was. She couldn’t bear the thought that all this was turning her into the same sort of sexual animal that Dan and Laurie were. She tried to stop the flow of her fuck fluids and failed. No amount of willpower could stem the tide of her rising passions. She opened her eyes and looked down at her brother, perhaps seeing him for the first time.
His prick was a monster. It bobbed and bucked around and seemed to the frightened girl to be more of a telephone pole than a prick. There was no denying his virility. The battering ram of flesh would fill her tiny cunt to overflowing. He would fuck her.
He’d be the first. Her rapist brother-would be the first to ever penetrate her virgin cunt and really fuck her.
Fear surged inside. Her stomach knotted in fear his prick came closer and, closer to the thin wall of cotton that separated her inner depths from his cock. When he pressed into her panties, directly over her cunt hole, she almost passed out.
"What are you doing?" demanded Laurie. "You can’t get into her like that, can you?"
"Sure can," the youth panted, his hands running under his sister’s bare ass and lifting her hips up. "All I have to do is keep fucking!"
He drove his prick mercilessly into her snatch. The fabric of her cotton panties was drenched with her cunt juices. She felt the thin material giving way as he pistoned his hips back and forth. There was an incredible compression all over her pussy mound. She felt her clit slowly rising from its sheath of protective skin. It rubbed against the wettened cloth of her panties. This sent tiny thrills of delight racing into her belly. The fear still remained, but a new emotion was being added.
The girl became confused. Was she turned on or was she afraid? It didn’t seem possible that she could be both at the same time. Her tits rose and fell more heavily as she felt the warmth from Dan’s prick seeping into her flesh. Her cunt lips fluttered behind the veil of her panties, rubbed against the cloth and made her pant and moan in even more excitement.
"I think she’s getting to like you fucking her, Dan," said Laurie. The girl began stroking from the base of the huge tits all the way to the pointy nipple. She acted as if she were milking a cow. Melinda couldn’t describe the incredibly wonderful feeling as the other girl pulled all the blood in her boobs to the aroused nipples.
The hard little marbles perched atop her snowy white tits pulsed and throbbed as they never had before. The girl’s hands knew all the right places to lightly touch, to powerfully stroke, to gently press.
Melinda felt as if her tits would explode like over-inflated balloons.
But it was between her legs that the real action was pushing her towards a climax. Her brother relentlessly thrust his prick against the cotton of her panties. She could feel the arrowhead of his glans going almost all the way, up into her cunt now. The way her pussy lips folded around his prick frightened her. It was as if she accepted what he was doing to her.
Panting, sobbing, frightened but turned on in the way that only a woman can be turned on, Melinda gasped, "Dan, please, no! I’m a virgin. You can’t do this to meeeeee!"
Her panties ripped and the thick head of his prick smashed against her rubbery cherry. The hymen gave way elastically and. pushed the youth s prick back from the cuntal depths.
"Shit, she is a goddamn virgin!" Dan exclaimed. "Who would have thought my very own sister was a cockteaser?"
"She must have been one hell of a fine one," said Laurie. "The way she wiggles that ass and flaunts her tits, every guy in school must have been jerking off and thinking about-her."
"Please, no, don’t do this to me," pleaded the bound girl. She struggled to get her hands or legs free from the ropes. She was too securely fastened to escape. Somehow, though, struggling against the bonds made her feel even sexier. It didn’t seem possible, yet it was happening. The more she fought futilely against the ropes, the more excited she became.
This wasn’t her doing. Dan and Laurie had tied her down. She didn’t want the other girl to fondle her tits or her brother to fuck her. As long as the ropes remained in place, she was helpless. She had to do whatever they wanted. This thought allowed her to relax a little and enjoy the feel of the fingers kneading her marshmallowy tits and the thrust of the powerful cock into her virgin twat.
"Hell with it. I’m gonna pick her cherry. Never found me a virgin before, so I may as well start with my very own sister!"
He pressed forward again. Melinda screamed. It felt as if Dan were tearing her apart inside. His cock pulled hard at her hymen. The rubbery cherry didn’t seem to want to break. Her insides were twisted around and she was sure he would split her apart all the way to the chin. Then it popped and his prick shot balls deep into her cunt.
Melinda might have passed out for a second. All she remembered when she could understand the world around her was Dan saying, "So fucking tight! Shit, she’s even tighter than you are, Laurie. And hot! Like a blast furnace. She’s gonna melt my cock."
"Save some of that nasty hard-on for me, darling Dan," cooed Laurie. "After all, I saw it first!"
"But my sister’s a virgin. She needs this!"
"Very well. Go on and fuck the little bitch until she comes..I suppose she can react that much." Laurie sounded disappointed at losing the chance at Dan’s prick.
This made Melinda secretly happy. She was still in pain from the way her brother had smashed through her cherry. A tiny flood of blood leaked from her cunt and her insides felt all messed up, but she had taken him away from Laurie. That seemed important to her for some reason.
She felt her brother’s fingers tightening on her ass. He pulled and kneaded the twin globes of flesh as if they were mounds of dough. Something inside her cunt responded to this. He succeeded in making her cunt come alive. The pain slowly vanished and was replaced by nothing short of delight.
His mighty, steel-hard, pulsating prick sent warm tremors into her cunt. The way her pussy walls stretched to take his girth kept her fully aware of how huge he actually was. She could feel every single contour of his entire prick. The thick arrowhead of his glans spread her cunt walls apart even more than the rest of his shaft. Pulsing along the topside was the big blue vein. And his entire cock beat in counter tempo with his racing heart.
"So hot in me. So biiiig!" she sighed. "Not hurt any more. Feels good. Feels so damned gooood!"
"And it’s gonna feel better, Sis," Dan told her. He began pulling his cock from her bloody pussy. The tiny flow of her juices mixed in with the red blood made a pool on the sheets. He ignored that. What excited him the most was the idea of actually fucking a virgin. All the guys at school bragged about it but Dan was sure none of them ever had.
Certainly none of them had ever fucked their own virgin sister!
She moaned as she felt his prick sliding out of her cunt. The heat was going away. The emptiness replacing the vibrant warmth of her brother’s cock scared the girl. She cried out, "No, no, don’t! You can’t leave me like this. You’ve got to do something!"
"Like this?" he demanded. His prick shot back into her now slippery twat. Her fuck oils lubricated every inch of his trip. He felt the velvety walls of her cunt clamp down with impressive force on him. He rotated his hips and then corkscrewed his way out of her pussy. Every nerve in his cock sang a song of sheer lust.
He had to have more. He began to pick up the tempo of the fucking. Her pussy lips folded into her cunt as he drove into her with relentless force. He ground his crotch firmly into her, moving it in circles until she was panting and begging him to stop. He knew better. He pulled out, then slammed his prick back in and did it again.
The fucking quickly brought the inexperienced girl off. She came, crying and thrashing around as best she could. The restraining bonds of her ropes added to the intensity of her come. The tornado of desire whirling inside her refused to die down. Each thrust of his prick spurred her on to even greater excitement.
She came again.
His hands under her ass tightened. She felt his prick begin to swell inside her tiny cunt. And then the white hot rush of his jism whooshed into her eagerly awaiting pussy. She had wondered what this instant might be like. Even in her wildest dreams, she hadn’t come close to the joy, the sheer carnal delight.
She screamed out her excitement and came again.
Dan rode her as hard and fast as he could until his limp prick dribbled from her pussy. It fell out amid a flow of cunt juice, blood and his own sperm.
"Looks like you did a fine job, O Mighty Robber of Virgins," laughed Laurie. Then, in a lower voice, she told Dan, "I wish I’d been a virgin with you. My first time was terrible. It almost turned me off to sex. But to get a first fucking like this.”
Melinda still quivered on the bed, The strange forces rampaging through her belly and up her spine confused her. She was being raped. She had been roped and raped. By her own brother and sister. Why was she feeling so damned good?
The girl broke into tears, but she couldn’t tell if they were tears of happiness or fear.



CHAPTER SIX


The girl lay on the bed, her wrists and ankles firmly bound. She cried for what seemed hours and hours, yet she knew it couldn’t have been much more than five minutes. Finally, sniffling, she opened her eyes and peered up at her two captors.
Laurie and Dan were standing, still naked, locked together in a passionate embrace. In a vague way, Melinda understood why Laurie got so hot watching Dan fuck his sister. She got some sort of illicit thrill herself out of seeing Eddie and her mother fuck. And if she hadn’t been so surprised at seeing her very own brother and Laurie together, she would have probably stood and watched them fucking like rabbits, too.
Being a voyeur was almost as much fun as actually fucking.
The thought shocked the bound girl into a semblance of her normal self. She couldn’t possibly condone what Laurie had done. And her very own brother was a self-confessed rapist. He had violated her. She was a good girl; she had been saving herself for the man she married. She had no idea who that might be, but this incestuous fucking was wrong.
The warm feelings deep in her belly slowly cooled. She felt her hate growing again. Dan had done this to her. He had used her, made her little more than a hole for that huge prick of his to fuck. She might as well have teen a doll, for all it mattered to him. He’d tied her up and then he’d robbed her of a woman’s most valuable possession, her cherry.
The hatred crossed over and landed on Laurie. She was the one responsible for Dan’s behavior.
Before Laurie came into the house, he would never F have considered doing such a foul thing. This wasn’t any teenage slut, either. This one actually incestuously fucked her very own father!
If Melinda hadn’t seen that, she wouldn’t have believed it. Eddie had eaten the girl out, then she’d sucked on his prick and then he had bent her over and fucked her ass!
The thought did odd things to Melinda. She felt her pussy growing damp again. She fought down the feelings but nothing seemed to help. The more she itemized the awful things Eddie and Laurie did separately and together, the more turned on she became.
"I hate you both!" she flared, her voice stinging her brother and the dark haired girl with its biting tone. "I hope you both burn in hell!"
Laurie turned and smiled at her. This gave Dan a chance to drive his tongue deep into the girl’s ear. The smile turned to one of carnal pleasure. The dark eyes closed and her smile turned upwards. Laurie’s arms went around Dan’s broad shoulders and pulled him even closer to her naked body. Melinda could see the other girl’s tits mash. She guessed the hard points of her aroused nipples poked firmly into her brother’s chest.
Dan loved it. He kissed up and down the girl’s throat and finally went to the deep canyon between her tits. He nuzzled around and Laurie’s face assumed a mask-like quality. Then she shuddered and clutched wildly at Dan. She was coming. Just from having her tits tongued and licked and kissed, she came.
"Want more?" asked Dan, letting his tongue slide down across the flat plain of Laurie’s belly. He stopped just above the furry triangular patch of her bush.
"Sure; lover boy, any time. But let’s invite your sister-our sister-into the fuck fest. It hardly seems right that she gets one little taste of your prick and then that’s it. After all, she is a captive audience!"
Dan laughed at the crude joke. Melinda felt the conflicting emotions battle inside her again. How she hated these two! But the girl said they were going to let her join in their illicit fucking.
That thought made her cunt run damp.
"See?" said Laurie, bending over and running her fingers along the bound girl’s pussy lips. "She’s all wet again. She does want to get a little of our kind of action."
"Okay," said Dan, magnanimously. "I can be big hearted about letting her join in. She’s not going anywhere. And she’s sure as hell not going to tell anyone about this fucking, are you, Sis?"
She wanted to spit in his eye, but something made her hold back. She hated him with all the passion locked in her heart but she knew he wasn’t bad. It was that Laurie. She had led him astray. She shook her head from side to side, not trusting her voice.
"I do love those tits," said Laurie in a low voice. "So scrumptious. I could just eat them up!" She started to show Melinda exactly what she meant.
The girl had thought Laurie’s mouth had been hot before, now she wondered how she could have misjudged it. The girl’s mouth planted wet and juicy kisses all over her belly. The, bound teenager struggled hard against her ropes. They didn’t budge one inch.
Laurie’s mouth worked across the slightly domed plain of her belly, not missing a singe one of the cornsilk fine hairs growing there. Her tough, pink tongue teased and danced across the skin until she came to the girl’s navel. Her tongue plunged down and hammered hard, against the bottom. Melinda didn’t know why, but this turned her on almost as much as feeling Dan’s prick running in and out of her cunt.
"She likes that. She always had sensitive skin, Laurie. Give her boobs a try. I want to see those big jugs of hers shake. Get her off huh?"
The girl didn’t answer. She let her mouth do all the work. She licked and kissed into the deep canyon between the captive girl’s tits. The agile tongue swirled around, teasing the soft flesh until Melinda was writhing on the bed, unable to keep her emotions from running wild.
"Please, ohhh!" she cried out. "Don’t do that to me!"
"She means she likes it," said Dan. "Look at the way her nipples are coming up. They look like hard, red marbles. Keep going, Laurie. Give her a little more of your mouth and see how she likes it"
Melinda couldn’t admit it, not Out loud, but she loved the other teenager’s soft, eager lips all over her jugs. The feathery caresses she gave made the titflesh come alive as it never had before. The bound girl was so confused she hardly knew what to say.
Her brother had raped her. Her sister was giving her all the tonguing her tits could stand. She was tied up like a Thanksgiving turkey. No matter how she protested, no matter what she tried to do, she was still going to be their captive.
She sighed and closed her eyes. She followed the path of the rough, pink tongue all the way up the side of one of her boobs. When Laurie came to the crest and began to work the tiny mushroom of her nipple ground, Melinda thought she was going to come again. It wasn’t as intense as when her brother had been fucking her, but the feelings filtered down into her chest and spread throughout her body. It was as if a warm, fuzzy blanket covered her insides, tickling and stimulating.
The dark haired girl sucked the nipple all the way into her mouth. The feel of the ruby lips on the aroused nipple was nice, but Melinda came when the other girl used her teeth. The hardness contrasted so perfectly with the softness that she felt a stab of delight jab all the way into her lungs.
She hunched up and thrust her tit into the girl’s face. Words refused to form but her actions could speak louder than any words she might utter.
"She likes it. I told you so," said Dan. "And hey, look, Laurie, I’m getting my hard-on back. Jesus, imagine getting a boner in less than ten minutes after fucking a virgin cunt!"
"You just save that for me," the girl said, looking up from her feast of succulent tit. That one’s She dove back to the spit-wettened tit and sucked noisily on the nipple. The only other sound in the room was the pleasured "ummmmm!" Melinda let rise up from her throat.
This continued for another minute or so and then Laurie straightened and said, "My pussy actually aches! I can’t believe it. All this tit sucking is getting me hot and bothered. I want some action there. How about it, stud?"
She looked at Dan but the youth only smiled. He pointed to his bound sister and said, "Let her eat some pussy. Might be good for her."
Laurie glanced at the closed eyes, the compressed lips, the look of sheer arousal and then told him, "You’re right. As always, you’re right. Come on, Melinda, eat me out. I want to feel your tongue fucking my tight little pussy. Come on, dammit,
I’m already damp with lust!"
Laurie moved up and shoved her cunt into the girl’s face. Melinda didn’t know what to do. She couldn’t breathe with a face full of twat. She opened her mouth to protest and found the other girl stuffing her pussy down with even greater insistence. She tried to push the girl away the only way she could-using her tongue.
"Ummm, yeah, girl, that’s it! Tongue fuck me gooooood!"
The idea horrified Melinda. She didn’t want to do anything this perverse. The idea of actually putting her mouth down where Dan had been fucking the girl made her sick at her stomach. Yet… something was turning her on. It might have been the smell of Laurie’s snatch or the taste of her pussy. The thick inner oils dribbled out and down the girl’s cunt lips. Or it might have been something else. Melinda had always wondered what it was about a woman’s pussy that turned men on. She thought her cunt was ugly, all covered with fleecy blonde fur and oozing that hideous juice whenever she got excited.
Her tongue explored Laurie’s twat. The thick juices didn’t taste that bad. If anything, the salty, tangy flavor made her breath come just a little faster than before. She began to lap away to get more of the lubricant into her mouth so she could really find out what it tasted like.
"Yeah, girl, gooooo!" Laurie urged her on. "That tongue of yours is doing a goddamned good job on my cunt! Go on and stuff it all the way up into my poor little cunny!"
The idea sounded totally repulsive. Melinda couldn’t do a thing like that Still, her jaws were beginning to ache from the strain of licking. A little change of pace might not be so bad. She arched her neck a bit and shoved her tongue out as far as it would go. It surprised the bound girl when she found the other teenager’s cunt hole and plunged into it.
The soft, velvety walls of the cunt rippled with desire. She tasted a slightly different cunt oil here. It was headier, more exciting, more stimulating for her. Without realizing it was happening, she began licking and sucking harder and harder. Her tongue swirled around inside the other girl’s cud like some berserk tornado. She touched every single square inch of cunt wall she could.
Then she languorously dragged her tongue back out of the depths of the pussy and worked around the rim of her cunt lips. The other girl was going wild with desire.
Melinda even heard her crying out, "She licks pussy better than you do, Dan. She’s fantastic!"
The words pleased the captive girl, though she couldn’t say why. They had done their best to humiliate and degrade her. They had cut her clothes off, tied her to the bed, raped her virgin cunt and were now forcing her to do the most awful things in the whole world. She was a good girl. She didn’t mess around like this, yet they made her.
As long as she remained tied spread eagle on the bed, she had to do whatever the two demanded of her. Melinda could hardly believe this was her brother and half-sister. Dan was kind and gentle, not a brutal rapist. And Eddie may have forced his daughter into incest, but Laurie didn’t appear to be that bad a human being.
How had she ended up naked and raped on her brother’s bed?
"Oh, shit, that tongue is doing a number on my cunt," the girl enthused. "I love it when she works all around my cunt lips. And she’s teasing the inner pussy lips. Oh, ohhhhh!"
Melinda wondered what was happening. She kept her tongue moving constantly against the delicately rippled inner cunt lips. She even sucked them into her mouth and used her own lips against them. Then Laurie’s entire body tensed up and her thighs clamped hard on the helpless girl’s head. For a horrible minute, she was both blind and deaf.
A flood of cunt juice gushed from the girl’s pussy and Melinda felt the thighs-and the entire body-shaking as if caught in some earthquake. It passed in another few seconds allowing her to breathe around, the mouthful of pussy.
She heard Laurie say, "The best come I’ve had in a while. And it was your virgin sister that gave it to me. Can she ever eat out a pussy!"
"It was our virgin sister, sister," corrected Dan. "And my cock is getting to the point where it hurts. I mean it hurts! I’ve got to try out her cunt again. If her mouth is that hot, think of how her pussy will feel once more!"
"Bastard," laughed Laurie. "But go on and fuck your darling little sister again. As long as she keeps that wonderful mouth all over my pussy, I’ll be happy."
Melinda didn’t know what was happening. She felt Dan unfastening her ankles but Laurie kept her juicy twat firmly pressed into her face. The bound girl could do nothing but work her tongue and lips against the flowing gash. She even grew bolder and explored the front end of the vee of pussy lips. She found the other girl’s clit. Her eager tongue whirled around the tiny spire of flesh and toyed with it until it was firm and erect.
Not content with this, Melinda sucked the clit into her mouth. The little button quivered and pulsed against her tongue. She lightly flicked it with the tip of her tongue and the girl went into orbit again. The powerful thighs clamped down once more on her eats and Laurie’s body shook as orgasm seized her.
Laurie’s come was so powerful it tossed her away from the girl’s groping tongue. For the first time since straddling her face, Melinda found she could breathe. She sucked in huge drafts of air and then felt herself being lifted and turned in the air.
While her arms were still fastened to the head of the bed, Dan had released her ankles. He unceremoniously lifted her and bent her over the edge of the bed. Her knees banged into the floor and she protested. She was still pulled out of joint by the ropes on her wrists.
"Shut up you, you dumb cunt. You’re just getting what you deserve!" her brother said. "Yeah Laurie, get your cunt back in her mouth. You said you wanted her eating you out. So do it!"
Melinda was face down on the bed, her arms pulled out in front of her. Laurie quickly spread her own legs and jammed her pussy back into the girl’s face, her legs on either side of their captive’s head. Nimble fingers laced through the mat of blonde hair and lifted Melinda’s face to the still flowing pussy.
"Go on, eat it out. I want you to see what enjoyment is ahead of you. God, a virgin! What a waste of a beautiful girl!" sighed Laurie. "A true waste of material, I’d say."
"So would I," came Dan’s voice. Melinda felt him moving behind her. His hands pressed into her thighs and pulled her legs apart. She couldn’t begin to guess what he was going to do until she felt his long, hard cock poking between the meaty slabs of her asscheeks.
"No!" she cried out. "You can’t fuck me like that! You can’t!"
"Hey, listen to the naughty words our sister is using. You don’t think she’s actually changing, do you?”
Dan laughed and used his hands to stroke up and down the -sides of Melinda’s legs. It turned her on but she didn’t want to tell him that. When his fingers stroked across her gash, he knew it anyway. The juices leaking from her aroused twat told the real story.
He said nothing as he parted her cunt lips with his fingers. He jerked forward with his cock and rammed hard into her cunt hole. The girl sighed with both the pleasure of the hot and hard cock surging deep into her tight pussy and from the knowledge he wasn’t going to butt fuck her. That would have been too much for her to cope with. Having her cherry popped was one thing, but to have her ass raped on the same day would have been so degrading she would have considered killing herself.
Her brother began to stroke in and put of her aroused cunt. She gulped when she realized how much she loved the feel of his mighty prod going all the way up into her pussy. In this position, bent over the bed as she was, her cunt seemed to accept his cock with even eater pleasure. Her entire pussy was alive and shivering with desire.
She came when he reached around her hips and touched her clit with the tip of his index finger.
"Shit," cried Laurie, her legs spread wide for the girl to lick her pussy. "I can’t believe this! When she came, she gave me a blast of hot breath and then she stuffed her fucking tongue all the way up into my cunt. Shit!"
"We’ve only just begun," said Dan, his hips moving with easy grace as he plugged his sister from behind. The sight of the girl bound as she was made him feel lusty. And the idea that Laurie was spread wide and getting her cunt eaten by the tied up girl made him even hornier. He fucked faster, his prick sinking deep into the softly yielding, wet pussy.
He loved the way the virgin-tight cunt fitted around his prick. Her cunt walls gripped at his prick with feverish intensity. It was as if he fucked into a surgeon’s glove filled with lava. Not only was his sister’s pussy tight, it was hot. A regular blast furnace of desire.
The feel of her fleshy buttocks pressing back into the curve of his groin almost made him come. She began wiggling the pillowy rump in such a way that she fitted perfectly into the curve of his belly and upper thighs. He wondered what special thing Melinda got from it.
If her mouth hadn’t been filled with Laurie’s cunt, she might have told him. The feel of his prick sinking into her needy twat was nice, the best in the world, but something about the hair on his legs rubbing into her naked ass turned her into a sex-starved maniac. She couldn’t get enough. Her hands being tied might have had something to do with it. She could always blame them for forcing her. She was a captive; tied and abused.
And she could allow her wildest desires to come out. She licked even harder at Laurie’s pussy, her tongue occasionally fucking hard into the girl’s cunt hole. And the feel of her brother’s prick fucking her own cunt filled her with rampaging desires that built instead of lessened as time went on.
She finally disengaged her tongue from the juicy quim for a moment and called out, "More, more! Fuck me harder, damn you! I’m burning up inside. My cunt is on fire!"
"So your sister is learning," laughed Laurie. "Go on and give it to her, Dan, just like you were fucking me.”
He nodded, tossing his head back to get the sweat from his eyes. He changed his fucking tempo from the deep, long strokes to shorter, faster ones. This built the friction inside her pussy even more. If the heat along his own cock was any indication, his little sister was locked in the throes of the most arousing experience of her life.
She was. The heat of the fucking made her cunt walls sing a song of joy. She felt the tiny fires in her belly turn into raging conflagrations that threatened to consume her. She couldn’t keep her hips still. She drove them back into her brother’s crotch to get his cock lodged even deeper into her seething cunt.
The naive virgin was learning well. She licked the pussy spilt apart in front of her as avidly as she could. Concentration slowly left her, though, as her movements began to take on a spastic quality. When her brother’s fucking cock smashed balls deep into her cunt, she came. There was no holding back the loud cries of joy that erupted from her lips.
This was the best sensation in. the entire universe. She experienced the ultimate in human enjoyment. Her cunt convulsed and tried to hold onto Dan’s cock. Her, own juicy twat prevented this.
She came. Her entire world exploded around her. She tossed her head from side to side sending a golden cascade of hair onto the bed. Laurie’s cool fingers stroked her forehead and she heard distant words of encouragement. And her brother’s cock filled her totally.
Her cunt overflowed with the youth’s prick. She fought to hold down her climax and failed again. Finally deciding she couldn’t do a thing about it, she relaxed and the savage fist of emotional release hit her. The orgasm was as intense as it could possibly be.
"Shit, so tight," Dan panted. He kept fucking even as Melinda screamed at the top of her lungs.
None of them heard the door open, but they all heard the bull-throated roar, "What the fucking hell’s going on here!"
Standing in the door were Eddie and Carolyn, expressions of sheer wonder on their faces.



CHAPTER SIX


"What the hell are you guys up to?" demanded Eddie, standing in the doorway, his hands on his hips. He was dressed only in a bathrobe, his naked legs jutting out from underneath the hem like thick posts.
Dan tufted and looked guilty. Melinda felt his prick begin to wilt in her tight little cunt. She began crying. Laurie’s hands stroked over her hair as if to soothe her. The worst part of it was that Melinda didn’t know what she was crying about. It could have been the humiliation of the situation or it could have been Dan’s failure to really fuck her again.
She just didn’t know.
"Look, Dad-Mom-we were having a little fun," said Laurie. "She was acting like a real bitch and Dan and I thought we would show her a good time."
"Whether she liked it or not," yelled Carolyn, running to kneel beside Melinda. The woman was dad only in a thin nylon dressing gown. Even though it was still early evening, there wasn’t any mistaking what she and Eddie had been doing when Melinda’s cries had brought them running. She began to untie the ropes on Melinda’s wrists. "What have these two done to you, dear?"
Dan hissed under his breath, "We’re in for it now." Laurie only shrugged her naked shoulders, causing her tits to bounce up and down. She appeared unconcerned until Melinda answered. Then she felt incredible shock.
"It’s nothing, Mom, nothing," said Melinda. "I… I asked for this. I really did."
"You asked to be tied up and raped?" The woman looked at the wrinkled sheets on the bed. The blood and jism stains were unmistakable.
"Not exactly," the girl said, rubbing her wrists to get the circulation back in them. "But don’t blame Laurie and Dan. Really." Her nakedness bothered her and she didn’t know the exact reason. She shivered as Eddie looked down at her. The sight of his prick using through the folds of his bathrobe told her why she was really uneasy. She didn’t want to confront the man and his mighty battering ram of fleshy prick.
"I don’t understand. What’s been going on?" Carolyn demanded.
“Shush, dear," said Eddie. "I think the kids were just having a spot of fun together. Nothing to get upset about. If Melinda doesn’t want to make a big thing out of it, you shouldn’t either."
He began to laugh uproariously. The harder he tried to stop laughing, the worse it became. The sight of his bitch of a new daughter bent over the bed, begging for more prick to fuck her and eating out his other daughter was simply too precious for words. He wiped away the tears caused by the laughter and said, "This is simply great! I never thought I’d live to see it."
"See what?" demanded Melinda, suddenly angry at him for laughing at her.
"See you begging for prick like that. I thought you were one bitch with a cunt of ice. I guess I was wrong!"
"You scumbag," snapped Melinda. "How dare you say a thing like that! I’m a good girl. You cocksucking bastard! I saw you fucking your own daughter. Don’t try to deny it. You… you.., it was incest!" she raged, almost incoherent.
"Hey, now none of that name calling. I’ll have to discipline you if you don’t watch that foul mouth of yours."
"Don’t call me foul mouthed, you son of a bitch. You shit eating, lousy son of a…"
Melinda yelped as Eddie grabbed and shook her. "I said for you to knock it off or I’d have to punish you. Don’t make me do that."
"Go on, daughter fucker! See if you can make me do anything!" Melinda cried, angry beyond words now.
"You surly slut," he snapped, putting her over his lap. He sat on the bed with the naked girl dangling over his hairy legs. Her ass jutted up in the air. He began spanking her with loud, ringing slaps.
"You son of a cocksucking bitch!" raged Melinda, but the spanking made her writhe on the man’s lap. She felt the pain jetting down into her ass, then it spread slowly throughout her belly. She didn’t know exactly where the change came, but by the time it found her belly, it was a pool of warmth. She was being turned on sexually by the spanking.
The more she struggled in the man’s strong grip, the harder he spanked her. It may not have been conscious on her part, but she kept fighting him so that he could spank her more. Her ass glowed a rosy red now from the rain of blows he gave her. A criss-cross pattern had formed first, the outlines of his long, strong fingers.
As more and more swats landed on her perky, upturned butt, the finger marks went away. Her entire ass turned red from the spanking. When her cunt began to drool out onto the man’s leg, she knew she loved this.
There was no hiding the fact that Eddie was getting excited by spanking her, too. She could feel the man’s long, hard prick rising and poking into her belly. She sighed and settled down to enjoy the warmth that flowed into her cunt from her well-spanked ass.
"You cunt," he snarled. "You’re enjoying this! I should have known you would when I saw how much you were getting off on being tied up and fucked by your brother."
"No!" she protested, but there wasn’t the ring of truth in her denial. She had to admit he was right. The teenager had enjoyed being tied down and raped on the bed. It had relieved her of all moral obligation. Just as this spanking turned her on with pain that she couldn’t prevent.
Eddie’s strong hands held her firmly on his lap while he thought of what to do with her. She felt her cunt watering even more in anticipation. Whatever punishment he gave her, she would enjoy the hell out of it. That frightened her a little, but she loved the idea that Eddie would dominate her. He was so strong, so masterful. He could do anything he wanted with her tender, lush body.
She wanted him to fuck her.
"You, you slimy prick, you!" she raged. "You wouldn’t think of raping my ass like you did Laurie!" The words escaped her lips before she even realized she’d, said them. This wasn’t the least bit subtle. She was telling him what her turned on body demanded. She wanted to be violated up her well-spanked ass.
"So," he said in a low voice, understanding her message. "No, I don’t think I will. I’m just going to spank you harder!" He continued pelting her smooth ass with his hand until he felt the friction warming his own skin.
The girl’s entire body went rigid with despair. She actually had wanted him to fuck her ass. How glad she was that he refused. And how sorry she was that he didn’t go ahead and dominate her, to take her up the anus and fuck the shit out of her. The confusing thoughts hammered into her head just as the man’s blows did into her butt.
She suddenly found herself dumped onto the floor. The girl was stunned. She didn’t know what had happened. One second, she was warm and secure and well-whipped on the man’s lap and the next she was on hands and knees on the floor.
"Wh-?" she started, and then she knew. Her heart raced in anticipation. Eddie had dropped to his knees behind her. His strong hand spread her legs apart so that he could thrust his meaty cock into her ass!
"Lemme fuck that asshole of yours," he demanded. "I want to ream you out so you’ll never forget this lesson!"
"No," she protested, while her heartbeat even faster in desires. What would it be like having his prick sunk balls deep into her asshole? She was going to find out real soon now, she knew it.
"Yes, damn you, you stupid slut," he cried. The man seemed to sense the words thrilled the girl. The more of the "forbidden" words he used, the hotter she got to fuck.
He drove his spike of prick directly toward her cunt. He buried himself in her tight, hot interior and then rapidly stoked away. She sobbed at the sudden intrusion of his dry cock. The way his prick tore and ripped at her cunt made her think he was going to kill her.
She sobbed out her anger. She didn’t want him fucking her pussy, anyway. The girl wanted to feel her new daddy’s prick all the way up her shit chute. She wanted him fucking her till she couldn’t move. Her ass burned with desire that spread throughout her body. Nothing less than a real cornholing would satisfy her.
The cock stroked back and forth until it was drenched with her greasy inner juices. With a wet plop, the man jerked it free of her pussy. "Now," he said aloud, "now I’m really going to bugger you!"
She jerked in anticipation as the blunted end of his glans nudged into her asshole. Her entire body shook as he applied more and more pressure to his cock.
Melinda was in pain. The chary asshole refused to budge. She wasn’t going to allow this heavy, hot cock up her back. The pressure mounted and the girl wondered if he might tear her apart with his cock.
Then he surged balls deep up her ass.
She cried out, "Unnngggghhbh!" and let the waves of desire ripple through her tender body. The blonde teenager had never felt such pain in her life. When Dan had popped her cherry, it had been bad. But not as bad as this. Yet there was something about the hot, hard cock Unit soothed and stimulated her at the same time.
As her resilient asshole spread to take the mighty piston of cock, she relaxed a little. The entire length of his cock parted her rectum. The pliant flesh gripped hard at the hidden prick and only expanded when necessary to accommodate the moving prick.
"Butt fucking is fun, isn’t it?" the man demanded of his step-daughter. "Tell me how much fun this is! tell me! TELL ME!"
He savagely jerked his prick around inside the girl’s tight hole. She almost passed out from the stark pain erupting in her guts. But the pain faded and left nothing but pleasure. Pleasure such as she had never guessed at in her life. This was living. The man’s prick filled her to overflowing. The feel of his legs moving across her well-spanked ass kept her passions at the breaking point.
And then he fucked.
He moved slowly at first, then built up the speed until he raced in and out of her clutching asshole. The girl felt her guts boiling. She could hardly speak. On her hands and knees like some bitch in heat, she wanted nothing but all that meaty, virile prick in her ass.
"Fuck harder, oh, God, I love the feel of your cock!" she shouted. "Fuck my poor lily white ass. Fuck me goooood!"
"Don’t worry about that, girl," he said. "I’m going to ride you till you walk funny." He kept up the tempo of the fucking until the girl’s loins exploded in a frenzy of wild emotional release. She felt the sexual tensions inside her belly snap and her entire body shook as if seized in some mighty earthquake.
Her cunt convulsed and clamped down on nothing. Her asshole acted like a hangman’s noose on her new daddy’s cock. She felt every single contour of his strong, manly prick in her butt.
"Shit," he moaned aloud, "her asshole is like a guillotine on my cock. She’s going to cut it off. Either that or melt the goddamned thing. She’s both tight and hot up the ass!"
"Just like she was up the pussy," observed Dan, while Laurie stroked his rigid prick for him.
Laurie spoke up. "That looks like too much fun to ignore. I want to go tongue her pussy."
"Hell with that, Laurie," said Dan, pushing her aside. "I’ll do that for my sister!"
He dropped to the ground and worked his way up under the girl’s heaving body. Straining his neck, he found he could just barely get his tongue into his sister’s twat. She jerked wildly as he thrust his tongue all the way into her, cunt.
He could feel his father’s cock reaming deeply into the girl’s asshole. The feeling against his tongue aroused him to the point where he felt as if he would pop his load at any second. That wouldn’t do. He wanted to be surrounded by willing, wanton female flesh when he got his rocks off.
Dan pushed against his sister’s tits. The girl straightened up and then fell backwards, Eddie’s prick remaining up her ass the entire time. She ended up on her back, with Eddie pinned under her. The man still thrust upwards with his cock vanishing into her asshole.
"That’s more like it," Dan said, dropping to the position between the silky thighs.
"Wh-what are you going to do?" the girl demanded. Her vision was blurred from all the fucking. Her head buzzed with the sound of a million bees-the pulse in her temples hammering harder and harder. Most of all, her snatch felt as if it had been infested by a million fire ants, all upping and gnawing away at her flesh.
Her cunt was vacant except for the brief excursion of her brother’s tongue up into it. It was her asshole that swelled to take the fat, ponderous length of her new father’s prick. Every thrust into her yielding body made her breath come just a little faster.
"I’m going to fuck you while Dad is drilling into your butt. How’s that sound?"
The girl was suddenly frightened. She didn’t want another cock inside her! The additional cock might rip her delicate inner membrane. She was straining enough to take the thick member of her step-father. She blanched white with fear and shook her head no.
"Good," said Dan, ignoring her. "Let me have your hand." He took her shaking hand and wrapped it around his prick. It felt warm and good in her hand, even exciting to the girl. "Guide me in to your pussy," he ordered.
The blonde teenager couldn’t disobey him. It was as if her will had been stolen and she was his sex slave to command. Slowly, she pulled his cock directly in to her seething hot cunt.
As the nosecone of his cock touched her cunt lips, she came. The friction from the butt fucking kept her body alive with desire. The trigger to her delight proved to be her brother’s cock pressing into her pussy lips. The girl’s vulva contracted around the cock giving it an obscenely wet and juicy kiss. Then she came again, this time letting her inner pussy lips flutter and stroke his prick.
"I never felt a thing like that before," Dan gasped. "I can’t wait!"
"Nor can I, Dan. Fuck me as hard as you can, please!" the girl pleaded. All her fears about him ripping her apart were gone. Nothing that promised as much as the tip of his prick could be bad. And with Eddie still but fucking her hard, she was lost hi a carnal paradise. Her body was giving her all the right clues now as to how to behave.
Wanton. Wild. Uninhibited. Those were the new words in Melinda’s vocabulary. She wanted to experience everything she had been denying herself. The burgeoning desires in her body confused her but she was willing to ride the stormy winds of passion and see where they took her.
She shuddered as her brother’s prick sank into the gooey quagmire of her cunt. The girl’s arms went out and circled his neck. She pulled him down on top of her until his broad chest crushed her boobs. Everything awoke inside her. The hard, reaming cock driving in and out of her asshole burned with an intensity that couldn’t be denied. The pressure of her brother’s body made her tits tingle and her nipples swell to the point where she was sure they’d pop. And his prick!
It fucked hard and fast into her needy twat. The youth arched his back and cried out, "I can feel your prick through her guts, Dad. Shit, that’s a wild feeling!"
The girl couldn’t talk due to the emotions exploding in her cunt and ass. She came. Her entire body shook while the two men continued to fuck hard and deep into her yielding ass and pussy.
She felt the liquid rush of jism up her asshole. Eddie had come, giving her the sexiest enema ever. He kept up the fucking until his prick began to melt in her tight, hot rectum. She would have felt cheated at this if her brother hadn’t been poling with more and more energy into her pussy.
"Shit, Sis, your cunt is even tighter than it was before. And I thought nothing was smaller than a virgin cunt!"
She tensed her muscles and really squeezed down on his buried length. The teenager didn’t know all the tricks to fucking-not yet. She had to wing it and do what seemed natural to her. The idea of tensing her muscles as if she were trying not to piss had burst on her. The entire length of her pussy had smashed down with impressive force on her brother’s hidden cock when she’d done it.
Anything that pleased Don would please her. He was giving her the fucking of her life. The way her ass still felt nice and warm helped her really get into the fucking. Her asshole slowly contracted to its original size as Eddie’s prick dribbled from her come-filled rectum, but the heat of that fucking remained.
When Dan had said he could feel the other man through her delicate inner membranes, Melinda had fully believed him. She felt them driving in and out full force. Now that only Dan was left to fuck her, she turned all her attentions to him and his lovely prick.
"More, Dan, harder, deeper!" she begged. "I can’t stand it! I need more of your sweet, fucking cock!"
The words she uttered revolted her-and they turned her into an animal intent on getting as much prick into her cunt as possible. She was driven to a sexual frenzy by what she said.
"It’s coming. I… I’m coming!" he groaned.
The hot tide of his come filled her pussy now. The seating liquid filled her to overflowing. It began to squirt out around the thick plug of cock stuffing her pussy. The youth continued to fuck until his prick lost its rigidity and slowly died inside her gasping cunt.
"Don’t leave me,” the girl begged. "I need you in me, fucking me. Please don’t stop." Her head shook from side to side in anger and frustration. The sexual needs of her body were unfulfilled. She felt trapped in a body awakened but denied its release.
She was a woman now with a woman’s, needs. And none of the men could give her the cock she required. The girl began to cry.
"I understand," said Carolyn, taking the naked girl in her arms; "I just don’t know what possessed the two of them to do that to you. They almost raped you."
"You don’t understand," the girl managed to say. "I wanted more! I’m still hornier than hell! I wanted them to fuck me all night long!"
Eddie and Dan laughed. Laurie gave the two men appraising looks and then dropped in front of her father, taking his prick in her hands. The limp organ appeared worthless for what Melinda needed, but Laurie thought she could cure that. "I’ll suck on you, Daddy," she told him.
Melinda looked on with wide eyes, hoping that her new sister would be able to work magic with her mouth. If anyone could, it had to be Laurie, sweet cocksucking Laurie!



CHAPTER EIGHT


Laurie seemed to enjoy the man’s prick. She held her daddy’s cock as if it might be something more precious than gold. And, for her, it was. The taste of the man s come on it was delectable. An instant with the prick in her mouth was almost like an eternity of bliss.
She sucked even more avidly when she felt the first stirrings of lust in the heavy, limp prick. She looked up, her dark eyes shining with love. The girl had been giving her daddy a blowjob at least once a week for a long, long time and she wasn’t going to stop now. Especially when she wanted to feel his long, hard length thrusting firmly all, the way up into her needy, wet cunt.
"I don’t believe this," said Melinda, finally getting her voice back. "I should hate myself and all of you for what you’ve done. I don’t!"
"Don’t take it so hard, Sis," said Dan, putting his arm around her and keeping his hand firmly pressing into her left tit. "You’re just beginning to understand what it means to be an adult. Sex isn’t something evil. It’s fun. And we love each other.
That makes it even more fun for everyone involved."
"I never thought I’d hear my own son making so much sense," said Carolyn. "And you should listen to him this time, Melinda. I know you think we’re all sick and depraved. How you got that idea fixed in that blonde head of yours, I don’t know. All my life has been devoted to having a good time."
"But with Daddy…”
"You mean your old Daddy. This is your new one." Carolyn pointed to Eddie, a look of sheer carnal excitement on his face as his daughter sucked noisily on his prick. "But even with your old Daddy, we had one hell of a lot of fun. I’m having more fun with Eddie, though," she added in a low voice.
Melinda sat on the bed, Dan fondling her tit and teasing her nipple erect again. She could hardly understand the changes in her life. She had gone from a sweet, naive virgin to a captive raped by her brother. Tied down and raped by him and molested by her half-sister. That wasn’t enough. She’d been spanked by her new daddy and then fucked up the ass and she had blatantly asked for it!
That shocked her more than anything else. Dan had released passions in her tender body she didn’t understand. She had actually wanted to have her pert ass fucked.
Being tied up on the bed and completely at someone else’s mercy had done things in her head which she would have to study. She had loved the feeling of the ropes on her wrists and ankles. Being helpless made her feel more sexy than at any time in the past. They could do anything they wanted to her-all she had to do was enjoy the sensations they gave her. Tied up as she had been removed all moral obligations she had accumulated.
But it would still be fun to get her hands bound behind her back and let either Dan or Eddie force their attentions on her again. She quivered at the thought and felt her pussy begin to dampen.
Dan thought it was his tit fondling that had done the trick. "See, Sis?" he asked. "It’s not so bad, is it?"
"Tie me up," she begged. "Tie my hands behind my back and then force me to fuck you!"
He looked at her, his eyes growing wide in surprise. Then with a smooth motion, he tightened his grip on her tit and pulled her back onto the bed. "You dumb cunt!" he cried. "How dare you say a thing like that! I’m going to have to punish you!"
He used his hold on her boob to turn her onto her belly. In the same motion, he grabbed one of the discarded ropes. He cinched it around her wrists before she could begin to struggle. His free hand went between her legs and stroked along her gash. His hand came away oily from the flood of her cunt juices.
"You stupid bitch," he laughed at her. "You think this is all there is to getting laid. You’re wrong. You’re going to have to work at it! See what your sister is doing to our Dad?"
Dan rolled Melinda over so she could see what was happening across the room. The heavy hose of cock went into the dark haired girl’s mouth. Her lips worked eagerly along the length until the cock began to jerk and rise, half-erect. She didn’t stop. Her tongue flashed out and stroked along the sides and made the prick come fully to attention. Only then did she change her position. She forced her mouth down onto the purpled acorn perched atop the fuck stick.
Then she face fucked herself.
"That’s the way it’s suppose to be done," Dan coldly told his sister. "Now I want you to suck my prick until it’s hard. Then you’re going to fuck yourself with it!"
The words chilled her, they thrilled her, they made her chum with desire inside. She realized she had already told Dan what she wanted and he was only repeating it to her, but hearing it come from his mouth as a command set her heart to racing. She avidly dropped and wiggled along the bed until her head was in her brother’s lap. His prick was limp and a sorry looking thing. It was hard to believe this had been a mighty fucking tool a few minutes earlier.
She vowed to make it one again. And she would! She’d do it just as Laurie turned her daddy’s prick into a fuck stick again instead of the limp penis it had been.
With her hands bound behind her back as they were, she couldn’t use them to stuff the limp prick into her mouth. She had to use her tongue for the task. She licked along the inside of her brother’s thigh and then came up under his loose cock. She sucked hard and managed to snare it in her lips. The girl heard the youth sigh and knew this pleased him.
Exhaling hotly, she sent a breeze gusting through his tanged pubic bush. He sighed again and his legs spread open slightly, giving her even more chance to suck on his prick.
The limp cock responded immediately to her sucking. She used her tongue in whatever way seemed the best. She was operating almost on instinct now. The blonde teenager had never thought she would be doing anything this disgusting.
And she wasn’t, not really. Not of her own free will. Her brother had tied her up and now he was forcing her to suck his prick. That made it all right for her to suck his cock all she could. It was out of her control. He was the one ordering her to give head.
The prick began to grow inside her dank, wet oral cavern. She used her tongue to stroke and massage the length until it was semi-erect. His boner wasn’t the size it had been before. She bobbed her head up and down in imitation of how Laurie had face fucked herself. This worked to perfection.
Dan’s prick sprang up and filled her mouth, almost falling from her lips due to its size.
"Enough of the cock sucking, bitch," she heard her brother command. "I want to get this prick in you-and. I want you to fuck yourself on my hot cock!"
The words seared the girl’s ears. And she hastened to obey! Anything her brother wanted was his!
He flopped onto the bed, his shoulders pressing into the soft mattress. He indicated his prick, now gleaming in the light from her own saliva. It stood upright from his crotch, a pillar memorializing her own lost virginity. This wasn’t just any cock. This was her brother’s prick, the very prick that had picked her cherry.
She straddled his waist, her thighs pressing firmly into his sides. The cock bounced around under her snatch. She had no way of guiding it up and into her cunt. Pleading with him, she said, "My hands are tied! I can’t get it into my cunt! Help me!"
"Shit!" he exclaimed. "I have to do everything for you. No, damnit, no! I won’t stuff it into that obscene cunt of yours. Do it yourself. And be quick about it!"
He reached out and gripped her tits. His fingers brutally squeezed down into the marshmallowy soft flesh. She shuddered as the electric stimulation he gave her boobs filtered down into her chest. She heaved a deep sigh and felt as if her lungs were filling with fire. He was turning her on and he demanded action from her.
As his fingers massaged her nipples and rolled them around in tiny circles, she finally figured out how she was going to get his prick up and into her pussy. Arching her back and thrusting her head toward the bed, she found she was able to get her bound hands between her legs. Cautiously, she gripped his prick and pulled it upright contorting her body so that her oily sex silt pressed down into the tip of his prick, she guided his cock toward her cunt hole.
She had to use her pussy lips to hold onto his prick while she pulled herself erect and settled down. As she did so, his prick smashed all the way up into her twat. The sudden intrusion surprised her and sent a jolt of delight blasting up into her belly. It mixed with the warmth of his tit fondling and the girl realized she was at the breaking point. It. wouldn’t take much more for her to get her rocks off.
He bounced, sending his prick up into her tight cunt another fraction of an inch and said, "Damn your eyes, fuck yourself! Fuck that cunt of yours as hard as you can. Now repeat my orders!"
"Y-you want me to fuck myself on your cock. You want me to take your prick all the way up into my c-c-cunt!"
The words triggered her come. The feel, of his meaty probe spreading her cunt walls apart had started a chain reaction in her belly. The stimulation he gave her tits helped. But it was him forcing her to use the words she considered "dirty" that did it. Her mind clicked and her body exploded with lust.
She heard her brother grunt as her pussy convulsed around his prick. Then she began rising up far enough to really fuck herself. The girl knew she couldn’t let her emotions run away with her, though. She would have to stuff his prick back into her cunt if she let it slip out. The girl began to tense her pussy lips to feel where the thick arrowhead of his prick was. When only the very tip parted her inner pussy lips, she stopped, panting and excited. Then she relaxed and let gravity do part of the work. She hurtled down on the well-greased pole of his cock.
The girl shuddered at the impact of her crotch against his. Then she ground their bushes together before rising slowly off the hard shaft of his fuck stick. The sensations ripping through her body magnified as she fucked herself faster and faster on her brother’s prick.
When she heard Dan call out, "You, Mom, come over and fondle this bitch’s tits for me!" Melinda came.
Her entire body convulsed and she shook. But it was only lust seizing her. Lust unbridled and allowed to take its natural toll on her tender body.
The girl fucked herself even faster, trying different things while her brother’s cock remained inside her tight cunt. With her hands bound the way they were, she couldn’t rest or guide the prick back into her pussy if she allowed it to slip free. That seemed to her a real problem, too. The fuck juices made his cock so damned slippery.
She concentrated on holding onto his prick as it vanished between the pink flaps of her sex lips. The girl tensed the length of her cunt. Trying to hang onto the quivering, virile fuck stick while it rested hotly in her fuck channel wasn’t as easy as she’d thought it would be.
As the blonde teenager lifted upward, her brother’s prick left her cunt. She squeezed down with all her might. The muscles were strong and her will determined. She held onto his cock for a few seconds and heard him grunt, "So fucking tight! She’s like a blast furnace inside, too!"
This pleased her and made her think she could do anything. But she was wrong. Her own body betrayed her. The thick oils flowing down her twat made his cock too slick to hang onto. Her brother’s cock squirted from her cunt.
She almost cried as his cock left her pussy entirely. She was so hollow inside. So empty, so aching for good fucking cock!
"No!" she cried out in anger. "It can’t happen! I won’t let it!" She started to bend backwards to stuff the prick back into her pussy but firm, soft hands stopped her.
It was her mother. The woman reached down and stroked across the excited girl’s clit with one finger while she thrust the heaving cock back into the hot cunt.
"That should take, care of you," Carolyn said. Melinda couldn’t even open her eyes and look at her mother. She was too possessed by a demon of lust. Her body shook now and it wasn’t from cold. It was from the hot prick fucking deep into her pussy. It was from the woman’s hands moving all over her boobs and occasionally brushing across her clit. It was from her own self-fucking.
She worked harder at driving that spike of meat deep up into her needy cunt. The brief seconds it had been out of her hungry pussy had been enough to convince her that she needed it, all of it, every single inch of that sweet fucking prick.
Getting her hips moving as fast as possible proved easier than she’d thought. She could abandon voluntary control and let her body do what came naturally. Gasping for air, she felt the fingers pressing her nipples down into the soft flesh under them. Her heart pounded fiercely, pumping more and more agitated blood into her boobs. The girl was certain her tits would explode like over-inflated balloons.
What did happen was even nicer. The woman fondling her jugs began rotating them in opposite directions, as if she meant to rip them from the girl’s chest. Melinda felt the reaction deep in her body. Her cunt burned with desire from moving so fast up and down her brother’s prick. Now that her mother added to her arousal, she could let go.
She came, her entire world rupturing around her. She felt her twat collapse around Dan’s prick again and he gasped for breath. She no longer heard him. All that mattered was her own soaring desires. She rode the kaleidoscopic winds of ecstasy until she was drained and empty of all desire.
The feel of the hot rod of her brother’s virile prick inside her fuck canal told her differently. She had gotten off-big. But the desires built up in her loins with amazing speed. She began moving up and down on his prick again, the friction burning at her cunt walls. The demanding fingers on her tits started manipulating her, making her fuck herself with a tempo different from the one she wanted to use.
This enforced on her the idea that she was a helpless captive. She wasn’t the one in control. Her brother had bound her hands behind her, forced her to suck him hard and then fuck herself on that boner. But her mother now made her fuck in a rhythm different from that which she would have picked for herself.
She was at her family’s mercy. They controlled every movement. They were the ones giving her joy or pain. She came again.
As she drifted down from her sexual high, she felt her pussy filling with the hot rush of her brother’s come. He was driving his hips upward into her demanding pussy. She fucked even harder when she realized what was happening. She came again. And again and again.
Exhausted the girl fell forward, her hands still fastened behind her. Her pussy had been filled with come and her mother had fondled her tits till they were raw, but she felt good. She quickly amended that. She felt great. Never in her life had she felt better.
She had been tied up and raped, lost her virginity, face fucked, tongue fucked, butt fucked, forced to commit sexual acts she considered incestuous and vile-and she’d never felt better in her life.
Melinda didn’t understand it and she didn’t try. She simply rolled onto her back and watched her sister and new daddy and their hot and heavy action.



CHAPTER NINE


The way her daddy’s prick had stiffened left no doubt as to the state of his arousal. He was hot and ready to fuck. Laurie’s grinning face still held that massive prick firmly in its lips. The girl’s pink tongue flicked out and lightly touched his balls occasionally but this only added to the man’s excitement.
"Damn it, girl," Eddie said, roll over on your back and let me fuck the living hell out of you."
The look on the girl’s face would have stunned Melinda just a few hours earlier. It was naked, raw lust. She wanted her daddy’s prick rammed all the way up into her obviously damp cunt
"Hey, wait just a goddamned minute!" cried out Carolyn. "Everyone’s getting some action around here except me. I want some attention. Dammit, after all, I’m your wife. Treat me like one!"
Eddie’s grin broadened. He looked down at his daughter, her legs spread in wanton invitation and then shook his head. "Sorry, you’ve just been upstaged. Got to take care of the old lady first."
"Old lady," laughed Carolyn. "I’ll show you who’s old. And old doesn’t mean no good, either. I’ve got experience that Laurie couldn’t possibly have. She hasn’t been around long enough to get it, no matter how many studs she’s fucked or sucked!"
"I like that," said the dark haired girl. "I get him all hard and hot and somebody else takes Daddy away from me. Oh, woe is me! My lot in life is such a hard one!"
"Or not so hard," laughed Dan. He glanced down at his depleted prick as if wishing it would harden again. There wasn’t any way he could get a boner again any time soon. Melinda had worn his prick out with her avid self-fucking.
"Ummm," moaned Carolyn, her legs spread wide and Eddie’s prick driving hard for her pussy, "that’s nice! And I mean it!"
"I don’t like it. I’m going to butt fuck you!" the man declared. Melinda saw the look on her mother’s face. At first she thought it was fear. Then she realized it was an expression she had never seen before-it was total excitement. The woman actually anticipated having her butt fucked by the man.
Melinda could feel for her mother. There was something lusty and animal-like about letting Eddie cornhole her. The feeling was different from having her cunt reamed out. His thick prong filled her asshole ever so much more than it did her pussy. When he really got down to fucking, too, it was a different sensation.
She couldn’t put it into words, but the idea of him driving his hard prick all the way, up her ass was more thrilling to her than a simple fucking up her cunt.
Carolyn rolled over and shoved her ass up into the man’s face. "It’s all yours, lover boy," she told him. "Fuck my ass as hard and deep as you can!"
"So lovely," he murmured, his hands stroking over the smooth curves other buttocks. His fingers drifted down into the humid crack between the meaty halves. He pulled her asscheeks apart to reveal the pink, puckered asshole. He bent forward and kissed it, his tongue slipping and sliding around it. Then he straightened and rammed his cock forward.
They both jumped as the blunted head of his cock touched that forbidden spot. He didn’t use any more power. From here on, he used technique. He didn’t want to harm her, to rip her delicate ass apart. He wanted them both to receive the finest feelings he was possible of generating. Pressing forward gently caused his blunted cock to slip into the ring of her anus without any trouble.
It had already been lubricated by his spit and the way his prick gleamed, it still had cunt juice on it from its brief excursion into the woman’s cunt his hands braced her sides and he sighed as he said, "This is living. I can feel the heat boiling out. Such a tight, hot hole. I’m going to love fucking it!"
"Damn you, do it! Don’t talk about it, but do it!" she demanded. The woman shoved her hips straight back and sent his prick surging up into her bowels. She almost collapsed with reaction. The white hot spike of his prick filled her to overflowing. She felt faint as delight blasted into her loins.
"So nice," they both said at the same time. For a moment, neither of them seemed to notice, then Eddie laughed. "You’re goddamn right! And this is going to be the best butt fucking I ever did!"
He started to slowly piston in and out of his wife’s ass. They worked together like parts of a well-oiled machine. Both pushed the other’s enjoyment to the breaking point, but not beyond. The idea was to experience as much as possible without coming. Only when they were both so strung out sexually that their bodies wouldn’t tolerate any more joy would they bring each other off.
"I’m getting lonely," complained Laurie. "All the time I get you guys hot and then you leave me. I sucked you hard, Dan, and you abandoned me so you could fuck her ass. I get daddy hot and ready to fuck, and he goes off and butt fucks Mom. It’s not fair. The only one who doesn’t leave me all hot and horny is Melinda!"
The girl swarmed up and off the floor to where the bound girl was on the bed. Without even asking her, Laurie fastened her lips to the girl’s cunt. She stuffed her tongue as deep up the hot slit as she could, then wiggled it around until Melinda couldn’t control her actions anymore. She fell off the bed and onto the floor.
"Damnit, don’t you go leaving me!" Laurie cried. She followed the girl to the floor and tongued across her tits. Melinda loved the feel of the girl’s agile, knowing tongue on her boobs. She seemed to find all the right places to stimulate. The dark haired teenager didn’t miss a bit. When she sensed that she wasn’t giving the jugs as much of a thrill as she had when she started, she immediately moved down the snowy white slopes and fastened onto the girl’s navel.
Her tongue drove mercilessly down and fucked back and forth in the deep depression of the girl’s belly.
Melinda could have stayed on the floor and let her sister tongue her all night long. She was tied up. She couldn’t stop her, even if she wanted to do anything as silly as that. But looking up with her sex-glazed eyes, she saw a sight she couldn’t pass up.
The idea would have horrified her even a few minutes earlier. Now it seemed normal, natural, the right thing to do. She squirmed over until she was under her mother’s heaving thighs. She could look directly up and see her new daddy’s prick vanishing into the tight asshole. The woman s pussy was empty, but still flowing.
Melinda craned her neck and fastened her mouth on her mother’s pussy. Her tongue flashed out and along the pinkly parted gash. She was immediately treated to the most heavenly taste she had ever put into her mouth. She made sure the thick fluids from her mom’s cunt coated her tongue. Tastebuds screamed in desire. They wanted more of the salty, tangy woman-wine.
The girl started tongue fucking her own mother’s cunt. The idea was so positively kinky that it made the girl’s pussy overflow. She was thinking it was such a waste that her own juices were not going to be tasted when she felt a hot breath pass through her pussy fur. Her brother had come down and joined in. His mouth worked down past her pussy mound and into the area of her cunt lips.
When his tongue drove hard between her pussy lips, she came. The girl hadn’t known the sexual arousal had reached the breaking point in her body. It obviously had. She would have to do a lot more fucking and sucking before she learned her own limits. Right now, they seemed endless. She could do anything she wanted all night long.
As soon as the come had passed and her body relaxed from the rigid grip it had held her in, she tried to figure out just what was being done to her. The mouth on her pussy was obvious. Dan drew his tongue along one pussy lip and found the girl’s clit. He sucked into his mouth and used his tongue and lips to softly attack it. When he bit down lightly on the tip of the chary little spire, she came again.
As the orgasm passed, she felt his tongue moving down her pussy lips before plunging deep into her cunt again. The rough, pink tongue touched.all along her cunt walls. He didn’t miss a singe nerve to stimulate or a trick of mouth love to turn her on.
He gave her more enjoyment than she’d thought existed in the world.
And this was only part of what happened to her body.
Laurie’s eager mouth moved from spot to spot, licking and kissing all the way. She swooped down the slope of one delicately tipped cone of titflesh only to drive up the other, her tongue rough and exciting. When she reached the top of one tit, she sucked in the nipple and teased it with her teeth. The hardness threatened to tear off the delicate little button of flesh. But Laurie was experienced. She knew how far to go.
Melinda’s body tensed and flexed as her brother and sister began to really show her what tongue love could be like.
Her cunt was being avidly tongue fucked. Her tits were being given a tongue-lashing that stimulated her more than she ever had been before. The girl could hardly bear it.
She looked back up and saw the long, heavy battering ram of her daddy’s prick sinking into the hot hole of her mother’s ass. She couldn’t pass this opportunity up. She had to get-her tongue onto his prick as it disappeared into the woman’s asshole. Straining, the honey blonde teenager raised her head and started in again oil her mother’s pussy. Her own tongue looped around the woman’s clit and toyed with it unmercifully. It was difficult to tell where the woman’s arousal came from, but the girl liked to think she was a large part of it. The clitoris was the most sensitive organ on the woman’s entire body.
She licked along the cunt lips until she came back to the clit. The tiny nubbin poked out from its sheath of protective flesh even more. The girl’s tongue circled around it, then she attacked.
Her tongue rushed up the side of the clit and battered away at the tip. When her mother came, die got a flood of cunt juices in the face. She immediately began licking them up. She didn’t want to pass up this tasty treat.
"God, I don’t believe this is happening," came Laurie’s voice, as if from some great distance. "The entire family fucking their brains out-and all together!"
"It…it’s great," grunted Eddie. Melinda recognized his gruff voice in spite of the obvious strain. He had to be expending a hell of a lot of effort butt fucking his woman.
"I’m not complaining, not now," came Dan’s voice. Melinda wished she could order him back to eating her out. The wetness all over her pussy, both from his mouth and her own arousal, cooled quickly when his hot breath and hotter mouth weren’t pressed intimately close. And the youth’s tongue was missing from her cunt.
That bothered her. But not for long. He began greedily gobbling up her blonde pussy again. She sighed and continued back to her own pussy eating. Her mother opened her legs even farther and this gave the sex-crazed girl the chance she had been wanting.
Her tongue lashed out and brushed the underside of her daddy’s prick. As he stroked in and out of the tight asshole, his prick was open for even more stimulation. Melinda tried to give it to him.
She didn’t even consider where his prick was going. She could always tell herself that she was a bound victim; she was being forced to do this. With her hands firmly secured behind her back, she couldn’t fight anyone off. And this excited her.
Normally, she wouldn’t be able to admit that. Bound, she could and did. Her tongue worked lasciviously along the underside of her daddy’s shit covered prick. She gave him all the lubrication he needed for an even faster fucking of her mother’s anus.
When the man’s balls swung close, she began to batter them with her tongue. She heard Eddie grunt and knew that this was the payoff. She was indisputably the one giving him the most stimulation. Once she even trapped the hairy bag containing his balls. With them between her lips, she used her tongue to lick and caress and even managed to get her teeth into the tender flesh. The lightest touch made the man jerk away.
"Damnation," he cried out. "I… I feel like a teenager getting his first piece of tail. With all of you working on me, I can barely control myself!"
Melinda smiled. He should talk! She had her brother and sister eagerly tonguing her entire body and with her mother’s pussy spread wide in front of her face, she could hardly ask for anything more. If she did, it would have to be for h r new daddy’s cock:
And that was just a few inches farther back.
The girl’s entire body shivered again. This time she recognized the symptoms of her oncoming orgasm. Trying to brace herself did no good. When the climax smashed through her body, it was as if it was the first time. She cried out her joy and fell away from the tasty cunt and the exciting prick fucking deep into the woman’s asshole.
She thrashed around on the floor, feeling as if she were impaled by her brother’s tongue. "Go on and tongue fuck meeeee!" she demanded. "I need that sweet tongue of yours all the way up my cunt!"
Then she noticed something strange. No longer could she feel just one tongue in her twat. There seemed to be two. Pulling herself up a little bit, she looked down at her crotch. Both Laurie and Dan was tongue fucking her cunt at the same time. This sight made her come again.
It was as if everything this wonderful family did together made her get her rocks off in a big way. She simply stayed there on the floor and shivered and shook through her multiple orgasms. The tongues working all over her pussy- sent her swinging through a wonderland of sexual arousal she had never even guessed at.
The girl tried to raise her head and get her mouth back onto her mother’s pussy. She found she was simply too drained to do it. It was as if all her muscles had turned to rubber. All she could do was watch her mother’s ass getting reamed out.
"I can’t hold on any more," Eddie cried out.
I…oh, shiiiit!"
Melinda watched him furiously fucking the woman s asshole. The flesh seemed to turn a rosy red from the friction. The cock jerked and bucked and she knew it was spewing out its load of boiling jism into the woman’s eagerly awaiting asshole.
Then the prick went limp and fell from its berth. A tiny flow of sperm and semen came out and Melinda eagerly licked it up from the insides of her mother’s thighs. Then she drifted off to sleep thinking what a strange and wondrous day this had been.
She had woke up this morning a bitter virgin eighteen-year-old girl. She had been raped by her brother, tied up and forced to suck cock, had her pussy eaten out-and eaten out her own mother and then she had ended the day a sleepy, happy, experienced eighteen-year-old woman.



CHAPTER TEN


"Please untie me. I’m so tired I can barely move," Melinda said to her brother. Dan began untying her wrists.
"That’s not all that’s going to be tired in the morning," said Eddie. "If I’m any judge, your cunt and asshole are going to be damned bad off. Hurting, even. But don’t worry. Just move around the best you can and it’ll go away. First fuckings are always like that."
Melinda could feel the truth of her Daddy’s words. Her cunt ached already. The saliva and fuck juices were caking on her bush and the walls of her pussy throbbed with need. She wondered if she could even respond if either her brother or her daddy fucked her again. She doubted it. Her body was spent.
And her ass burned both from the spanking she had gotten and from the way Eddie had reamed her out. The wonderful feeling of having her ass fucked then had faded into a dull throb. Even her tits felt as if they might fall off. She remembered all the mouths that had worked her knockers over and wondered if those lovely lumps of titflesh were bruised.
Her wrists certainly were. So were her ankles. The girl hadn’t realized she had fought so hard against her bonds. The struggle had been worth it, however. She was still content and even happy with her new family. Aching, she got up and left them to their fun and games. It seemed as if they were keyed up and ready to fuck all night long.
That wasn’t for her, Bed was for sleeping.
Somehow, after she had taken a quick shower and was on her bed, she couldn’t fall asleep. She was physically tired and emotionally drained, but sleep eluded her. Her mind was simply too active. The teenager couldn’t help but go over all that had happened to her that night.
She shuddered at the memory of her response when she had gone into Dan’s room. She was going to tell him she was running away from home and, when she found him fucking Laurie, she had called him all sorts of names. One thing led to another and then she was bound spread-eagle on the bed, her cunt open for his first thrust.
Melinda had hated Dan then. But his prick driving deep into her virgin cunt had awakened desires in her that she had chosen to hide for so long. She wasn’t sure she could control them now. She had so little training. All her friends talked about how they made out on dates. Some of them even bragged about going all the way.
The teenager doubted any of them had had an experience like she had tonight. Her brother and father both fucking her, her sister eating her out and her mother’s pussy wide open to her own questing tongue.
But her friends had one advantage on her. They had learned to control their lusty desires. She had no such training. She had been shown too much too fast. What if she turned into a nymphomaniac? The thought horrified the girl.
Going around, fucking anything that moved, male or female, human or animal, wasn’t a pleasing thought for her. Keeping all the fucking in the family might seem odd, but it had a certain privacy to it that being a nympho didn’t. How could she control herself? Her sexual needs were already gnawing away at her guts and she was bone tired!
The girl got up and looked down at her half-packed suitcase. She would run away just as she planned. She would have to do it until she was positive she wouldn’t disgrace the rest of the family with her unbridled sexual desires.
Melinda slowly packed, wondering if any other teenager ever had this unique problem. She doubted it. Never had a girl had a family quite like hers.
A step-father whose secret was balling his own daughter. A brother who avidly screwed his new half-sister. A mother who didn’t care if all her kids joined in while her husband fucked her up the ass.
Melinda doubted this situation had ever existed. She had to get away from it so she could take a long, hard look at her life and where she was going. She was too uptight and confused to be able to do a good job of it in the same house as Eddie-and Dan and Laurie and her very own mother.
The blonde teenager sneaked out the back door and crossed the dew-dampened grass. She hadn’t bothered to put on her shoes. The grass was cool under her bare feet and she felt like running. By the time she crossed the backyard and reached the concrete driveway, she was feeling better.
She stopped for a moment and looked at her house. The wood frame house loomed dark and friendly to her. The tree just a few feet away spread its long branches as if welcoming her. But this wasn’t for her. She didn’t belong in a house where fucking was such a wide-open occurrence. She felt out of place and uncomfortable with it.
Her sexuality was too new for her to control. The girl feared she might run wild and ruin her entire life fucking anything that moved. She had to leave.
The cars whizzed by in the street. For a moment, she considered hitchhiking. The stories she’d heard about what motorists did to girls who had the nerve to hitchhike made her hesitate. Besides, it might be some time before her beauty attracted a nighttime driver. Best to start walking and get away from the house. She didn’t want any of her family stopping her.
"What the hell are you doing, Sis?" came the demand from the shadows around the garage. Startled she looked up and saw Dan standing behind her, his arms crossed, on his broad chest. He carried a length of coarse hemp rope in his hands, the obvious reason he’d gone into the garage. "I’m doing nothing, Dan. Really."
"With a suitcase? At this time of night. Are you trying to run away from home? Aren’t you a little old for that kind of stupidity?"
"No!" she blurted. And Melinda ended up telling her brother all her fern of becoming a nymphomaniac. The girl let it all gush out. When she’d finished, she felt weak and drained. She sat down on her suitcase, the cold cement beneath her bare feet.
"Shit," said Dan. "That’s the dumbest thing I ever heard. It’s not possible for a human being to get too much sex. If your body doesn’t want anymore, you stop responding. If you can fuck all night long-I mean literally ball all night long-then That’s normal for you."
"No, Dan, it’s not right the way I feel."
"And the way you feel is attracted, right? You feel attracted to your own daddy and sister and mother and brother?" He looked at her with an add gleam in his eye. "You can’t handle the fact that your own darling brother fucked you for the first time and you loved it. Admit it, you loved every singe instant of the time I popped your diary."
"Don’t be disgusting, Dan," she started to say. She never finished her sentence. The youth rushed In, Its strong arms circling hers. He picked her up with contemptuous ease and dragged her kicking and protesting to the large tree standing in the yard.
"Stop it, Dan," she cried, "Stop this right now!" "Shut up. I’m doing this for your own good." He tightened his hold on her trim body. She really fought him now and he had to work to get her to the tree. The rope trailed behind them. Holding the girl’s body against the tree trunk with one hand, Dan pulled the tope to him with Ate other. The long, coarse hemp rope grated against his fingers. It would be perfect for what he was going to do with it.
"I don’t know what makes you do things like this, Dan!" the girl cried. "Let me go!"
"Hell no, Melinda. I’m going to fuck you. I’m going to fuck you like you’ve never been fucked before and I’m going to show you how great it can be!"
"You animal!"
Still, the girl felt strange stirrings in her body. This was the very thing she had wanted to avoid. She couldn’t control the way she felt. Dan had lit the fires of carnal lust in her loins and now they refused to go out. No matter how much he fucked her, the fires of lust would remain inside her belly, burning and searing and gnawing away at her.
She couldn’t get enough fucking.
She had to escape. With her pussy aching from the balling she’d already gotten that evening and her asshole burning with the memory of her new daddy’s prick reaming her out, she fought. She kicked and clawed at her brother. He was too strong for her.
One wrist was circled with the rough rope. Dan tossed the end of the rope over a tree limb and hoisted Melinda up till she had to stand on tiptoe. This gave him the chance to tie her other wrist over the tree branch. She stood on tiptoe, barely touching the ground, her body straining to keep from bursting into a wild orgy of desire.
She hated herself for the way she felt. It was damned sexy being fled up by her brother. And he’d told her he was going to fuck her. The girl’s pussy had already begun to chum and ooze out its sluggish fuck juices. It wouldn’t be much longer before he actually thrust his prick all the way up into her gooey twat and fucked her with all the strength locked up in his powerful body.
"Yeah," Dan said in satisfaction. "You make a damned nice looking sight." She dangled from the limb with her wrists securely fastened. The way her arm stretched overhead made her tits flatten out. Her belly remained taut and delightful and her ass was tighter than normal. Every muscle in her legs was accentuated and never had the teenager looked more desirable to her brother.
He was going to give her a fucking she wouldn’t soon forget. But first he had to make sure she was really ready for it. And he knew words were the way to get her hot to trot.
"I’m going to fuck that tight little pussy of yours," he said, choosing the words with care. "I had to tie you up first to make sure you were helpless. You can’t struggle now. You can’t move without me willing it first. This is going to be done by me. Me! You can’t do a goddamn thing to stop me, either."
She felt his words as if they had been hammers striking her body. Fuck her. Tied up. Helpless. At his mercy. She couldn’t fight him. The ropes bit into her wrists and her leg muscles were already beginning to feel the strain of supporting her full weight on her toes. Shivers of pain lanced into her legs. Then the tiny sparks of agony burned brighter and turned into real pain that stabbed into her guts.
Dan came over and gently pushed against her tits. The feathery touch was electric. She almost came. The sexual tensions in her body surprised her. She’d thought she was angry. She wasn’t. She was turned on by the prospect of what he was going to do to her while she was tied up and completely at his mercy.
She felt the excited blood pumping into her tits, expanding the smooth cones of titflesh and making the nipples grow in size until they seemed to be red-tipped fingers pointing at her brother.
His hand on her belly made her break out in gooseflesh. The bumps spread like wildfire all over her belly, her tits up her arms and even her numbed fingers seemed to get some of the vital spark he imparted.
"You about ready?" the youth asked callously. His other hand grabbed at her crotch. She groaned as his fingers brutally squeezed down on her pussy mound. "Yeah, you’re wet. Wet and ready to fuck!"
The words blazed across her mind. He was right!
His abuse had gotten her hot and wet and ready for anything-anything, that is, as long as it was his loving, hard and powerful cock!
Agile fingers worked at the snaps on her jeans. He skinned them off her and tossed them to one side. She tried fighting him off a little until she discovered he was too strong. Everything she did only added to the growing pain in her upper arms. Her shoulders protested being hung up like this. Her legs lacked the power to really kick her brother, too. Trying to stand on tiptoe like she was robbed her of all her strength.
He didn’t seem interested in stripping off her shirt or her bra. The jeans were tossed aside as if they didn’t matter leaving her clad only in her white cotton panties.
"Got another pair of those damned things, huh?" he scoffed. He ran his cool fingers under the band of her panties and looked into her eye. Then he yanked.
She screamed. The pain of the elastic band cutting into her flesh added to the general agony she felt. The panties didn’t give way entirely under his brutal assault. Her brother yanked again. The tearing noise of the fabric filled the cool, still night. A third jerk and the panties came off her body in tatters.
"Either wear sexy panties or don’t wear anything at all in the future," he told her. "Those damned things offend me."
She moaned softly as he thrust his hand back onto her pussy mound. His fingers worked strongly, powerfully, probingly against her fleece covered pubis. Then he parted her cunt lips. The juices flowed out and drenched his hand. His finger stroked along one edge of her blue-tinged, gently scalloped cunt lips. She was writhing and tossing around trying to escape-or get her cunt more firmly pressed into the cup of his hands.
"You like that, don’t you, you dumb bitch? Tell me what you want! Tell me!"
"I… I want your prick," she sobbed. "I want to feel it fucking me. My cunt! Oh, it hurts! My cunt hurts so baaaaad!"
"But you want this to enter your gooey pussy and fuck, isn’t that right?" In his other hand he held his prick. In. the dim night light it appeared to be some sort of glowing rod. The purpled head seemed larger than it had before and the shaft underneath pulsed with obvious virile power.
"Yessss!"
His hands gripped her cunt again and a finger shot into her cunt hole. The girl screamed. The feelings assaulting her body were new and different to her. She’d thought she had experienced it all. She was wrong. The pleasure from his finger mixed with the pain across her shoulders, the agony from her straining legs. He finger fucked her for a few seconds until her legs lifted off the ground and tried to circle his waist. She wanted to pull him in to her pussy where she could get his cock into her pit of seething passion.
"My cunt!" she begged. "Fuck my cunt with that big, swollen prick of yours. I need it!"
"So you think you need my cock, huh?" her brother tormented her. "Let’s see how much you really want my fat cock fucking you."
His hands went around her body and cupped her fleshy asscheeks. With a strong movement, he pulled. Her legs left the ground supporting her entire weight on her arms. She almost passed out from the pain. With her legs on either side of her brother’s body, however, she could swing forward and jam her cunt clown towards his prick.
Which is exactly what she did. She was rewarded with the feathery touch of his glans across her cunt lips. This was almost enough to make the girl go on. She was denied this when her brother simply dropped her.
She swung to and fro, dangling from the limb tied with the rough rope. Her wrists were being cut through by the rope but she didn’t care about that or the pain in her body. The longing in her pussy outstripped any pain she might feel. She had to have cock!
"Fuck me, please, fuck meeeee!"
He came up to her, then lowered his hips. He shoved his hips forward until his cock was immediately under her gaping cunt. She tried to spread her legs wide and found the only way she could do it was to put her weight entirely on her arms. She wanted his prick that badly.
He rose up toward her pussy, his cock looking like the nosecone of a missile on a launching pad. When his knobby glans collided with her cunt lips, she came. The sensations blasting through her body had reached the point where she could no longer control, them.
As soon as the throes of her desire had died down a little, she felt his cock nudging into her pussy lips again. She cried out; "Do it! Stuff that mighty, steely prick into me! Fuck me gooooood!"
He didn’t seem to notice her pleas. He straightened his legs a bit more and drove about an inch of cock into her pussy. She shivered with carnal need. The youth gave her another inch and then another and another until he was inside her seething hot, juicy cunt. He fucked her with such slow strokes, her pussy had all the time in the world to expand and take his huge circumference.
"Like it, don’t you, you stupid bitch? You’ll do anything to have a real stud fucking your tight little cunt. Say it!"
"Yes, yes! Anything as long as you fuck me. Ride me, ride me hard!"
The passions in her tender body were out of control. She no longer said what she wanted to say. This was totally wrong. She wanted to tell her brother what a depraved, vicious animal he was. Instead, her mouth uttered the words the youth wanted to hear. She would do anything to get his prick buried balls deep in her cunt.
He reached under her again and cupped her buttocks in strong fingers. He squeezed down, then began separating the asscheeks. She felt as if he was trying to rip the flesh from her body. In addition to the pain, though, came an unexpected delight. Her cunt tensed and tightened around his buried cock.
She felt as if a telephone pole had been shoved into her fuck tunnel.
"Give it to me," she shrieked. "Fuck me gooood! Give it all to me. Drive that spike up my guts!"
He began swinging her back and forth on the free limb. She acted just like a pendulum. As she swung back, his prick slipped from her slick cunt. He held her at the backside of the swing, his cock just inside the mouth of her pussy. Then he pulled her strongly back into his couch. His cock drove mercilessly into her exposed snatch. He did this faster and faster until the friction mounted.
The girl went wild with lust. She couldn’t control her body any longer. It begged for that cock torturing her. She had to have it sunk all the way up into her guts.
She felt the burning friction light fifes of desire an along her cunt walls. She twitched and shivered and tried to escape as much as she strove to shove her cunt down even harder onto the impaling spike of her brother’s cock. The girl was too confused to know exactly what she did want to do.
Then it all came to her. She had to fuck her brother. She had to do whatever he commanded her to do. She was helpless. She was fled to the free limb and there was no way she could escape. Totally lacking the means to get the ropes off her wrists, she had to obey his every wish.
The idea of being tied up and raped by swinging back and forth struck her as so completely sexy she couldn’t bear it. She came again. The cock drilled harder into her tight, slippery cunt. She tensed her pussy walls in an attempt to hang onto her brother’s fucking cock. The liquid gushing noise filled the night air and rivaled the harsh pants and tiny, trapped animal moans she heard coming from her own lips.
"Fuck harder," she begged. "I need it. I neeeeed it!"
Her brother said nothing. He only fucked harder. His prick shot powerfully into her cunt, spreading her pussy Tips even wider with the thick girth. He twisted and turned and sank hard into her tenderly yielding cunt.
Legs spread wide on either side of her brother’s strong body, the girl began tensing and relaxing her belly muscles to swing herself harder into the youth’s crotch. Only in this way could she get the cock driven as deeply into her pussy as she needed it.
The impact every time as her body swung forward jarred her teeth. She ignored this. She ignored the pain in her arms and the way her cunt burned and churned. All that mattered was grinding her pussy hard into her brother’s cock and making her pussy sing with joy.
She came again. And this was all he needed to get his cocks off. The feel of her flaming hot, impossibly tight cunt around his prick did it to him. Her bush grinding hard into his set him off. He fountained out his jism into her greedy manhole. He groaned and fucked just a little harder to get his cock as far into her cunt as he could.
"You’re sucking my balls dry," he grunted. "How the fuck do you do that?" It felt as if he’d hooked himself into a milking machine. The hot sheath of her cunt tightened even more around his hidden cock. The velvety walls turned to steel fingers milking him of every singe drop of jizz locked in his balls.
By the time his prick deflated and limply fell from the girl’s twat, she was wracked in another come. He watched in amazement as the orgasm smashed through her body. She dangled from her tied wrists, as limp as his prick when the climax passed.
"Super," she moaned, "I was super!"
"Yeah, Sis, it was," marveled Dan. "I never thought I’d get off on fucking a bound chick. But I do! And you dig it, too."
"Do it again, Dan" she pleaded. "I want to feel your cock in me again. While I’m tied up!"
"Sorry," he said. "Not for a while. Maybe I should leave you tied up and come back when I’m ready." He watched the effect on her. It thrilled her even though her words contradicted that.
"You can’t do that! Don’t leave me tied to the free! My wrists! My arms! I’m being pulled apart. I can’t stand much more of the pain!"
"Sorry about that," he said. "I’ll be back later." After he had turned and started away, he looked over his shoulder and said, "If I don’t forget you. After all, Laurie is waiting for me in my bed. You know how good Laurie is at making me forget about everything but her."
"Dan!"
The girl’s brother laughed and went into the house. She hung there, miserable, her arms hurting more and more. She tried standing on her toes but this was making her legs ache even worse. The girl tried to itemize all her hurts and lost track because there were too many.
Her cunt ached. Her asshole still burned. Her shoulders were knotting with pain. Her legs felt as if someone stuck pins in them. Even her tits hurt her now. Her cruel brother hadn’t taken her bra off. As the blood pounded fiercely into her boobs, they were squeezed by the imprisoning cloth of the bra. Her nipples were hot.
Never had she been more miserable.
The girl began to quietly sob as the wind blew between her naked legs and across her still damp crotch.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


Melinda didn’t know how long she dangled from the tree limb. It might have been an eternity or it might have only been a couple hours. She watched the moon climb in the sky and begin to hide itself behind the eaves of the house. The cool wind turned cold and stroked across her cunt lips with a vengeance.
She was cold and couldn’t do a thing about it. But the teenager knew her brother would come back and fuck her again. That was all she waited for. She could have cried out and one of the passing cars might have stopped. After all the street was less than twenty feet away.
The girl almost cried when it hit her that her brother had fucked her in plain view of anyone on the sidewalk. If one of the motorists had stopped and looked out the window, he would have seen a half-naked girl tied to a tree branch being fucked as she swung back and forth.
Fucked in public!
The girl cried. She didn’t want to think about that. Yet she had little else to think about except the pain. If she was really truthful with herself, she would have admitted she got off on the idea of fucking in public, the possibility that someone may have been witnessing every single second of her joy and pain.
Hadn’t she peered in on her mother and daddy while they fucked? That had given her an immense thrill. It would be just as great knowing someone watched while Dan fucked her.
The wind kicked up even more and made her bare legs and exposed cunt even colder. The fuck juices had long since dried up around her pussy. She thanked her lucky stars for that. As it was, she still felt the chill of the night.
She heard the soft steps behind her. Twisting, she tried to see who came out of the house. It had to be her brother come back to fuck her again. She would be able to ignore the pain in her arms and shoulders. Gone would be the strain on her legs. She would wrap them around her brother’s waist and pull herself in powerfully to his prick.
His prick!
It would shoot all the way up into her cunt, fucking deep, giving her the emotional and physical release she required like a junkie needs dope. The girl no longer cared if she was a nympho or not. All she wanted out of life was a long, fat, swollen, huge prick driven with impossibly hard force into her tender cunt.
"Dan!" she called. "You’ve come back for me!"
"So he did this to you, huh? The lousy cocksucker."
She tensed. This wasn’t Dan. This was her new father. Eddie came around and peered into her eyes, now almost at a level with his own. She realized then how really strung up Dan had left her.
"You get off on this, don’t you?" he asked.
"No, no!" she protested. "Dan did this to me… and then he fucked me when I couldn’t do anything about it. He left me after he’d come. And he told me he’d come back for me!"
"He and Laurie balled themselves out. They’re asleep in the house. So’s your mother. A damned lucky thing I came out to get a breath of fresh air."
Eddie walked around the strung-up girl and gently shoved into one tit. She swung back and forth. He pushed a little harder and she swung faster. When she moaned and her cunt began to water, he stopped.
"Please," she sighed. "Fuck me. I can’t stop you. I’m tied up and helpless. You can do anything you want to me" She coyly spread her legs apart even though it meant her arms took more of the weight.
"Hell with fucking you all trussed up and hung over a tree limb," said Eddie. "I’m going to fuck you on my motorcycle!"
He untied her arms and she weakly sank into his grasp. Before Melinda knew what he was doing, he had her wrists securely tied behind her back. He made no attempt at all to clothe her nakedness. If anything, he seemed to get more and more excited at the idea of fucking a half-naked girl.
Melinda felt his strong arms circle her waist as he picked her up and carried her like a bag of potatoes. They went into the garage where the man’s huge motorcycle was. Eddie dumped her across the cycle and leaped into the saddle. A quick jump and a sharp turn of the throttle and the powerful bike roared to life.
The teenager felt the powerful motor humming through her belly. Draped- across the gas tank as she was, she couldn’t move. The vibration crept into her body and made her pussy shiver with excitement. She guessed this must be the way a vibrator feels. The girl had seen all the ads in her magazines for the devices and had often wondered what a chick would get, out of one of the plastic wands.
Eddie took her in his arms again and pulled her erect, her ass planted securely on top of the gas tank this time. She faced him. The vibration from the running motor shot all the way up her spine and jolted her teeth.
"Are we going somewhere?" she managed to ask. The pain from her bound wrists became an all-encompassing factor in her life. Hanging from the tree limb had taken its toll on her stamina. Now all she wanted was relief from the ropes cutting into her tender flesh.
He ran his hands up under her thin shirt and cupped her quivering tits. She gasped as the man squeezed down hard on her boobs. The bra made the shaking all the worse. She thought she was going to be rattled apart by the powerful bike.
"You like this don’t you?" the man asked. "Tell your Daddy what you want and maybe he’ll do it."
"Fuck meeee!" she cried, her voice almost drowned out by the roar of the motorcycle’s engine. "Give my poor cunt the help it needs. Fuck me as hard as you can!"
"My, my, such foul words from so lovely a mouth. Maybe I’d better cheek this out."
He bent forward and kissed her. At first, she resisted. Her pussy was what required the attention, not her mouth. Then she slowly melted. She couldn’t refuse her new father this one little wish. And then he might get on with it and give her all the burning hot prick she could stand.
Her lips parted and she hesitantly proved out with her tongue. She met her Daddy’s coming into her mouth. Their tongues dashed back and forth playing an erotic hide and seek.
The girl felt her passions rise even more than they had been. She didn’t understand what was happening to her. She felt her boobs rise and fall, the heavy hands of her father pressing down hard on them. The blonde teenager’s excitement mounted until she almost fell off the bike. Only the muscular arms her father supplied held her on.
She broke off the kiss and cried out, "I need you so, Daddy! I do, I do. Please give me what I wants!"
"And what’s that?" he teased.
"Your prick, your fucking prick!"
She wished she could reach between his legs and grip it. But with her hands tied, all she could do was tell him how much she needed his cock. The damnable vibration from the motorcycle was turning her into a horny, sex-starved animal in a rut. She didn’t understand how the hot quiverings reached the innermost portions of her pussy, but they did.
They turned her into a bitch needing more cock than any man could supply.
Her daddy reached down and gently stroked along her cunt lips. Seeing they were damp with lust, he unzipped his pants and his prick leaped out. He slid forward on the seat and lifted his daughter. The blonde girl was almost out of it. She had her eyes shut and let the vibrations from the machine shudder into her ass and all the way up her spine.
When his prick touched her cunt lips, she came. The shock from that shaking fuck stick took her by surprise. The vibrations made everything bounce around-including his prick. Now she fully knew the attraction of a vibrator.
But this was infinitely nicer. This was a hot, fleshy, virile prick that sank into her cunt. She felt her juices really begin to flow at the feel of -his super-hot cock.
When he began to fuck her with slow, deliberate strokes, she came again. The girl hated herself for this. It was incest-and worse.
This might be rape. She was unable to do what she wanted. Her legs were spread on either side of the man’s thick body. Not just any man’s prick drove belly deep into her. This was her daddy. His strong cock twisting and turning against her well-oiled cunt walls.
She came again.
"More!" she screamed at the top of her lungs. "Give me mooore!" She twisted and turned as much as she could around the impaling spike of his mighty prick. It swelled even more inside her cunt. She thought he might be almost ready to come. She didn’t want that. She wanted him to fuck her as hard as he could all night long.
The shaking from the motorcycle bounced the hairy bag containing the man’s balls against her upturned ass. She closed her eyes and concentrated on nothing but the joy of having that prick inside her tight little passage. The hairy balls rubbing sensuously against her asshole. The feel of his hands on her boobs.
She came like a human machine gun. She barely came down from one sexual high before she soared up and away on another. Her cunt walls clamped down on the man’s prick inside her with impressive force. She could feel the contours of his cock perfectly. The thick blue vein on the top of his fuck stick pulsed with power. The spread hood of his glans tried to force her cunt walls apart more than they were. Every single blood vessel on the sides of the shaft pulsated with need.
Gasping for air, she said, "No more. I’ve had enough. My body’s worn out." She struggled to sit up and found her daddy’s cock still rigid inside her cunt. "Untie me now."

"The hell I will!" he flared. "I’m going to fuck you like you wanted to get fucked. And those hands stay behind you while we go for a little ride. You’re the one who digs getting tied up and fucked. You’re gonna love this little trip!"
"Noooo!"
He revved the engine and put the machine into gear. With a lurch, he roared out of the garage and into the darkness of the night.. Melinda felt the wind tugging at her blonde hair, blowing it into her face. She looked up and saw the look of pure carnal lust on Eddie’s face. This was her daddy’s things He loved motorcycles and she suddenly realized she would come to love them, too.
The vibrations from the engine made his prick shiver with lust in her tight, seething hot cunt. But the bumps in the road made the cock slip in and out of her pussy, fucking her with powerful strokes. The faster the man drove, the more she got of his cock.
It wasn’t long before the bound girl was crying out, "Faster! Drive this goddamn machine faster! I love your cock fucking me like that!"
And she did. They might have driven for hours. The girl became aware of nothing but the, swollen cock slipping in and out of her cunt. Her daddy knew how to excite a girl and he used every trick. Before he came, his hot seed gushing into her hungry cunt, they were as aroused as a man and woman could be.
Melinda sighed and wrapped her legs around her daddy’s waist. She was still excited, but a drowsy cloud descended on her. And she’d thought she could run away from home. All because she was afraid she might turn into a nymphomaniac.
Now she was afraid she wouldn’t turn into a nympho. With studs like her brother and her step-father around, she didn’t want all that cock to go to waste!
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