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Two sisters and a horse





CHAPTER ONE


The bedroom was filled with sunlight. In the small bed, Pam Eldridge slept fretfully, twisting and whimpering under the sheet. The pillow was crunched up beneath her head. She grabbed it and squeezed it in her arms, kissing it frantically in her sleep. A gasp, and she opened her eyes. Another night of dreams – dreams of sex, dreams of cocks stabbing at her, soaking her in white thick gooey cum. Her forehead was beaded with perspiration.
She kicked the covers off her lithe naked body and stared up at the ceiling. Her entire body was quivering as her small trembling hands skimmed over her creamy flesh, kneading the soft plump meat of her sensitive tits.
"Oooo, shit," she sighed, her nipples hardening under her frantic fingers. "Ooooo, Christ, I'm hot again."
Squirming her soft heart shaped ass into the mattress, she moaned. Her hot exciting dreams were driving her crazy. She had to do some thing about them. Her fingers, tired of tittie flesh, explored her sizzling virgin body. She tormented herself, caressing and kneading her slim hips, soft tummy, and moist sticky inner thighs.
Hips rocking, she refused to touch the object of her passion – her sopping wet virgin pussy. She knew it was soaked. It was soaked every morning when she woke up.
Unable to take the torture any longer, Pam lightly brushed the tips of her fingers over the swollen lips of her cunt. Warm, sticky pussy-cream seared her fingertips. She moaned, her hips jerking, her small tits jiggling erotically.
She closed her eyes, spread her legs wide and pulled up her feet until they were flat on the bed, knees pointing to the ceiling. "Hump me, fucker," she cried out, pretending she was being fucked. "Gimme… Gimme… gimme!"
She lunged up and twisted, her eyes opening, dilated, glassy with the passion that was surging through her young, turned-on body.
She screamed and rolled over onto her belly. Tormenting herself, she rubbed her clit into the sheet, creaming as hot flashes shot through her lithe, naked body. Her sounds of pleasure were muffled as she kept her face buried in the pillow. Her blonde hair was splayed out over her bare shoulders and back.
Legs kicking, ass jiggling, arms outstretched, the young virgin went insane. She wriggled her hips as the insides of her pussy pulsated against an unused channel. Oozing froth seeped out, staining the sheets. She ground her belly into the bed, her clit exposed, gorged with blood, scratching into the material.
Bucking and humping, Pam gasped. Her face was red with lust, her eyes bulging, drool oozing from the corner of her mouth. She humped up and down and lifted her head, sucking air into her lungs.
"Gotta cum," she chanted hoarsely. "Gotta cum." She clawed the sheets, pounding the bed with her long slender legs. She was getting close, close to blowing her young mind!
Inside her pussy the juices bubbled, ready to flow the moment she climaxed. Cunt muscles pulsing madly, churned the hot sticky cream. Her clit swelled, ready to burst. Like a crazed snake, she twisted on the bed, her orgasm within reach. The sheet caressing her clit kept her at the peak, tormenting her just enough to stay at the top, but not enough to cum.
"Un… un… un," she gasped, her body thrashing wildly.
With her ass jiggling and her legs flying up and down, Pam groped under her trembling body. Hot cream greeted her fingers as she found the bloated tip of her exposed clit. She gasped, ready at last to cream herself blind.
Fingers clawing, Pam scratched viciously at her clit. The rough, sadistic treatment was all that was needed. In the next moment, she screamed. "I'm cuming! Creaming!"
Pam bucked and twisted wildly on the bed. Her back bowed, her creamy tits sore and swollen with lust were crushed beneath her.
She lifted her head, stretched her neck, and shrieked. Her head dropped back, her cries now muffled in the pillow. Another orgasm swept through her body like a tornado.
Her cunt contracted, pumping out gobs of thick gooey pussy cum. She humped her ass and jerked her hips, smashing her clit into the sheet. Her fingers twisted the hard throbbing sex button and more hot buttery pussy cream gushed from her virgin cunt hole. It flowed over her pinching fingers, staining the sheet.
"Oh, God, I'm creaming. I'm creaming!" Every part of her body felt as if it were on fire.
She lunged forward, the bed creaking under her frenzied action. She pulled her legs tight together. Her cunt squished out stringy cum. She spread her legs as wide as possible. She moaned as hot, exquisite sensations bombarded her virgin body.
"Cuming," Pam sobbed into the pillow. "Oooo, I'm cuming." She shuddered and went into spasms as her legs stiffened. Her young virgin body went into convulsions for what seemed like an eternity.
She peaked and skittered down from the dizzy heights and stopped. Sucking air into her lungs, she rolled over onto her back. Panting, her small tits heaving with each gasping breath, she stared up at the ceiling.
"I need a cock!" she screamed over and over again.



CHAPTER TWO


Pam, dressed in tight jeans, and a loose top, her small tits jiggling erotically beneath it as she stepped out onto the back porch. Her orgasm had not been enough. She needed more. Her fingers weren't enough. She glanced around, trembling inside. Her mother was in town and her older sister away visiting friends for the weekend. She was alone and she was determined to satisfy the passion that still raged like a storm inside her virgin body.
She hated living on the farm. There was no one around and summers were very lonely, especially when her sister Gloria was visiting her friends. Pam couldn't wait until school started next month and they would move to the city.
"Mmmmm," she sighed. "The city. Boys, and what they have between their legs." She couldn't wait!
She jumped off the porch, ran to the barn and wondered how her mother and sister got along without cocks. She stepped into the barn. She knew, once she got a cock, she would never let it go. She walked over to Gypsy's stall.
"How are you, fella?" she said, scratching the blaze of white on the horse's forehead. "You ready for some riding?" She giggled. "I'm horny as hell."
Gypsy whinnied as if he understood. He had been getting a lot of exercise lately. It was Pam's way of shedding her horny frustrations.
Pam led her spotted pony out to the middle of the barn and saddled him. "I'm going to ride you this morning until your balls fall off," she laughed, mounting him and slowly guiding him out of the barn.
Once outside, she kicked him in the sides. "Giddyup, Gypsy." She let out a screech and the pony took off. Her blonde hair, caught in a breeze, swirled out behind her.
An hour later, Gypsy, snorting, his coat glistening, pawed the earth as Pam reined him in at the barn. She jumped off, unhitched his saddle, and walked him until he cooled off. The ride hadn't helped her. All it did was make her hotter. Bouncing in the saddle had her crotch wet with cunt juice.
In the barn, she brushed Gypsy's coat, the itch between her legs driving her crazy. I need a cock so damn fucking bad, she moaned. She brushed his side. "God, I wish you were a boy."
She tossed her brush across the barn and threw her arms around his thick-muscled neck. "Ooooo, Gypsy." She rubbed her tits into him. "Unnnnn."
Shaking, she stepped back. Her mouth dried up and the juices in her pussy began to flow freely, soaking the crotch of her cotton panties. Hot frantic ideas swarmed through her mind. If she couldn't have a boy, she needed something. Her blue eyes glowed. She would have Gypsy! Anything would be better than her fingers.
"It's going to be a ball, Gypsy," she sighed dreamily. "You're going to be my new boyfriend."
Gypsy tossed his head in the air and neighed. His big black eyes seemed to widen as he snorted and pawed the ground.
Pam swayed on weak legs. The idea of using Gypsy for sex made her shake. She peeled off her blouse, her eyes fixed on her pony. "Ooooo, Gypsy," she moaned, tossing her blouse over his empty stall. "Look at me."
She staggered over to the pony, her small hands massaging the silky flesh of her small plump tits. "Unnnn, Gypsy." She squeezed her tits. The nipples felt as if they were going to pop. "Ahhhhh!"
Gypsy lifted his head and snorted, his rubbery lips coming in contact with Pam's sensitive tits. He slobbered, soaking each creamy mound in his warm drool.
"Ahhhhhh," Pam cried out. "Oooo, shit!" She began to shake. The inside of her virgin cunt began to pulse and ooze, creaming her cotton panties. "Lick me, Gypsy. Lick my fucking titties."
Gypsy obliged his young turned-on mistress. Rubbery lips, wet with pony-spit, slobbered each pulpy tit as the child offered them up to his hungry mouth. He worked his mouth over her nipples, making the pointed tips hard as tiny bullets. Her whimpering sighs were arousing him, making his nuts ache.
"Gypsy," Pam cried. "Oooooo, your mouth!" The child was delirious. She shoved her body at Gypsy, mashing her tits against his gobbling mouth. "Oooooh, suck me. Chew 'em, Gypsy. Chew my fuckin' tits!"
Pam was crazed. Having her tits licked and nibbled was a new and exciting experience. She felt dizzy. The barn spun as she watched in total fascination while her pony turned her creamy white flesh to a bright glistening pink.
Gypsy, becoming more aroused, tossed his head in the air and whinnied. He snorted, his big wet lips jiggling. He pawed the ground, his thick mane swishing back and forth across his thick neck.
The movement startled Pam. She was knocked back a few steps. "Ahhhh, Gypsy." She staggered, her hands rubbing the pony's spit into her ultra-sensitive tittie meat. "Oooooo, you like it."
Gypsy's tail slapped back and forth across his rump. He did like it. He stepped forward, feasting on her creamy tits again as Pam shuddered in bliss.
Pam's young, impressionable mind was racing along erotic paths. If Gypsy could lick her tits, why not the rest of her body? The idea made her cream.
"I got more," she giggled hotly. "Ewwwww, lots more."
She stepped back, almost falling into a pile of hay. Quick nervous fingers pulled at her jeans. In a flash, she had them off. Wearing only her pink cotton panties, her head in the clouds, Pam played out her erotic fantasy.
"I'm a virgin," she moaned, strutting around the barn, her hot excited eyes devouring the sleek flanks of her pony. "A hot horny virgin." She stopped, rubbed her wet tits into Gypsy's side. It blew her mind, and she almost collapsed.
Gypsy's nostrils flared. The overheated scent of Pam's oozing pussy filled the air, making him horny, anxious. He twisted his head, slobbering over Pam's shoulder.
"Oooo, shit." She mashed her tits into his sleek coat, then stepped back and swayed. Finally, she caught her balance. "I'm so damn hot, Gypsy. So damn fuckin' hot!" She was talking as if her pony understood.
Trembling, she walked across the barn and turned, leering hotly at her pony. "Now, I'm going to show you my pussy."
She latched her fingers into the elastic of her panties and pushed them down over her slim hips. Blonde pussy hair peeked out. She jiggled her hips, and the panties fell to her ankles.
"Mmmmm, Gypsy. Look at me."
Gypsy's mane and tail swished. He pawed the earth, his mouth drooling warm pony-spit. His nuts were getting hard and his cock, hidden inside his sheath, ached.
Pam had never felt more daring in her life. Naked outside the house for the first time in her life had her reeling. She paraded around the barn, flaunting her body to the anxious pony, pretending Gypsy was a man and wanted her cherry. She swung her hips, shivering, and jiggled her ass.
"How would you like my cunt, Gypsy?" Her passion was out of control. The inside of her virgin cunt was on fire like never before.
"Oh, God, I gotta cum. Unnnn!"
The thick bloated head of Gypsy's cock peeked out, dripping cum. His nuts were swollen, and he kicked his hoofs into the ground, his eyes wide, glassy.
"I'm gonna cum on you, Gypsy," she squealed as the idea popped into her lust crazed brain. "I'm gonna ride you bareback and cream all the fuck over you."
Stumbling to her quivering pony, she grabbed his mane and pulled her lithe naked body up onto his back. "Oh, shit," she cried. The first contact made her dizzy.
With Pam on his back, Gypsy began to shake. He flipped his head, the whites of his eyes showing. He whinnied loudly, his nervous neighs filling the barn. He stepped forward, his tail swishing wildly. But Pam's slim legs clung tightly to his flanks.
"Whoa, Gypsy," Pam gasped. A moment of fright gripped her, but it quickly disappeared. The sensations of her bare cunt against Gypsy's back overwhelmed her. "Ooooo, God, this is great!"
Warm pussy cream oozed from her virgin cunt hole, soaking Gypsy's back. Tits jiggling, she rocked back and forth. "Aghhhhh! Christ. I'm in heaven!"
Gypsy remained still, his head down, his mane swishing over his face as he shook his thick neck. His tail slapped at his rump and the muscles under his thick coat rippled with excitement.
Pam was in bliss. She pulled on Gypsy's mane, yanking his head up. Throwing her arms tightly around his neck, she smashed her tits into his coat. Hot cream churned inside her cunt hole, ready to flow out over Gypsy's back.
Rocking her hips, she ground her virgin pussy into Gypsy's coat. Wild crazy sensations of joy caromed through her young, innocent body. Her flesh became dotted with goose bumps. Her nipples, swollen and sore, felt ready to split open.
The warm sudsy cream in her virgin cunt hole bubbled, ready to gush out of her pussy. The muscles pulsed rapidly as she climbed toward an explosive climax.
Faster and faster, Pam jerked her hips back and forth. She was ready to cum. Holding tightly with her arms and legs, she ground her cunt into the docile pony's back. Quick jerks forward caused the coarse hair of Gypsy's coat to scratch against Pam's exposed blood-filled clit.
"I'm gonna cum! Gonna cum!" she shouted, her voice echoing in the small barn. "I'm gonna cream, Gypsy! Aghhhh!"
The child's screams agitated the pony. He whinnied and shook his head, almost knocking Pam off his back. He stepped forward and pawed the ground. His prick poked out from its thick sheath, growing larger. His young mistress screamed and jerked on his back.
Pam was out of her young mind. It was fabulous! Everything seemed to be spinning. Her cunt was on fire, ready to explode. She held tight, her hips grinding, twisting, mashing her pussy and cut into the coarse hair of Gypsy's back.
"I'm cuming," she screamed. "I'm cuming!" Her cunt erupted. Hot, mushy pussy cream gushed from her virgin pussy slot and drenched Gypsy's back, soaking his glossy coat. "I'm creaming! Aghhhh!"
Gypsy neighed. His ears flickered. He snorted and kicked at the ground. The child's screams and the smell of her exploding cunt had his cock completely exposed. It stuck out hard, glistening wet with juice. His nuts swelling to the bursting point.
"I can't stop!" she squealed.
Pam bucked her hips and twisted, smashing her tits and cunt into the docile pony. Wave after wave of exquisite orgasms ripped through her virgin pussy. Cum flowed from her pussy hole like a river.
She straightened her back and gazed blankly from dilated eyes, seeing nothing. Tits, small and swollen, jiggled with each jerky twist of her body. "I'm cuming! I'm cuming!" The sound of her own voice excited her, added to her explosive climax.
Gypsy stepped forward, making Pam sway. She rode him recklessly through another series of fabulous climaxes. The hot cum soaking his back and the sweet stench of her juices had him crazy hot and nervous. He jerked and twisted his head, neighing, his shrill sounds competing with Pam's loud screaming voice.
Pam's eyes bulged. She couldn't hold on. "I'm falling!" Her orgasm had her insane. She jerked, then tumbled off her pony's back, screaming for help. She fell into a pile of hay.
Twitching in the hay, she lifted her head to moan. She had fallen off at the wrong time. Orgasms, bottled up inside her trembling body, still needed release. She squirmed, panting and gasping.
"I need more," she sobbed. "So much more."
Gypsy sensed his young mistress's problem. He too needed to be taken care of. His own cock was throbbing, twitching in agony as it swung heavily from between his hind legs. He turned, dropped his head and began to chomp hungrily on Pam's juice-stained thighs and the cheeks of her ass.
Pam sighed. The pleasure was fantastic! She squirmed in the hay, reveling in Gypsy's wet, greedy mouth and slurping tongue. She was floating on a cloud and she never wanted it to end.
Gypsy lazily licked the juice from the back of Pam's thighs. His tongue and rubbery lips cleaned her cream-stained ass. Her flesh became pink, hot, wet, and jiggly as Gypsy's tongue methodically worked its erotic magic.
"Nnnnn," Pam moaned, biting her lip. "Inside, Gypsy. Go inside my asshole!" Saying it made her jerk in the hay. She worked her hands around to the cheeks of her ass, exposing her wrinkled hole. "Tongue me!"
Snorting, his nostrils flaring, Gypsy obliged his young horny mistress. He slapped his tongue over her ass, making her squeal with joy. His tongue slapped up between her legs, between the cheeks of her ass, and over the wrinkled brown crack. He repeated it, liking the taste of her cunt juice and asshole.
"Ahhhhh!" Pam cried out, jerking back. She kept her legs spread and the cheeks of her ass parted. "Inside! Tongue me!" Her clit fully exposed, she squirmed. She was bombarded with wild sensations. The hay pricked her like tiny little needles. "Ooooo, Gypsy! Tongue me!"
She was insane. Hot rapid orgasms rippled through her cunt, exploding in her as cunt cream continued to ooze from her pussy.
Gypsy dined avidly on the child's body. His tongue soaked the ring of her asshole with warm spit. Snorting, he shook his head, plunging his tongue into her body. Her wrinkled asshole parted, accepting his tongue. Her screams only made him more excited and he plunged deeper.
Pam wailed, her face buried in the hay. The pleasure had her head swimming. Her clit pulsed as the hay jabbed into her like small erotic knives. She bucked, jamming her ass back at Gypsy's tongue. Eyes bulging, she delighted in the sheer joy of having her asshole reamed. It was a thousand times better than when she had fingered her asshole. Never again, she vowed, would she use her hands. Now, she had Gypsy.
Gypsy reamed the child's asshole, enjoying her screams and jerking body. His prick was throbbing, swollen with blood. Heavy with cum, his nuts ached. He reamed deeper, his tongue almost going up into the teenager's belly.
Pam was out of her mind. She was crazy, totally insane. The pleasure of her pony's tongue and the hay made her feel as if she were in heaven.
She jammed back and felt Gypsy's tongue go deeper than ever. She bucked and humped in the hay, the prickly strands against her clit only adding to her passion. Still, she needed more.
Pam scrambled away, hating to give up his tongue buried in her ass, but she needed it where it would do the most good – in her overheated virgin pussy. She threw herself onto her back and spread her legs, her gaping virgin pussy hole vulnerable to attack.
"Eat me, Gypsy. Eat my cunt like you did my ass!" She was deliriously rocking her hips, clawing her flesh, exposing her swollen cunt to the horny pony. "Eat me, Gypsy. Make me cum!"
Gypsy sloshed his tongue between Pam's sticky juice-coated thighs. His long thick tongue lashed up through her pussy slot and warm, creamy cunt juice clung to his tongue. He neighed, attacking again.
"Inside!" Pam screamed hysterically. "Tongue-fuck me! Please! Please!" She humped up, mashing her pussy against her pony's gobbling lips. She did it again, the pleasure almost too fantastic. She almost fainted.
Gypsy snorted in anger. His own lust had his cock jutting out like a steel beam. He attacked, feasting noisily on the whimpering child's overheated virgin cunt. He chomped, juice running over his lips and tongue. He sloshed his tongue up through her cunt gash.
Pam arched her back, her fingers balled into tiny fists. She lifted her legs, crushing her thighs tight against her pony's head. "Ram your tongue! Inside! Inside!"
Gypsy tried, but Pam's cherry skin blocked his path. Instead, the horny pony settled for the teenager's bloated clit. He whacked his thick tongue over it, making Pam howl. He chomped it with his lips, then whipped it again with his tongue.
She ground her cunt into his mouth. His hard teeth and squiggling tongue devastated her clit and pussy. Cream flowed as she soared to the peak and the best orgasm of her young life.
"I'm cuming! Cuming, Gypsy! Aghhhhggg!"
Pam's insides exploded. The walls of her virgin cunt pulsed against an empty channel, anxious for a cock to milk, anxious to gulp at hot cock-cum.
Caught up in his screaming mistress's orgasm, Gypsy shook his head, his tongue like a serpent, lashing back and forth over Pam's pussy and exposed clit. Cream drenched his mouth and became caught in his nose. He snorted for air, raised his nose and whinnied, taking Pam with him. His head jerked frenziedly.
Pam wouldn't let go. Her thighs we're clamped tight as she fused her climaxing cunt to his mouth. With her neck straining and eyes bulging, another orgasm burst deep inside her. Her eyes rolled into her skull and she almost fainted.
"I'm cuming! I'm creaming! Ooooo! Unnnnn!" She tried to look at the hayloft, but it was whirling. Orgasms whipped through her body like bolts of exquisite lightning. "I'm still cuming! Ohhh, shit, I'm gonna faint!"
She bucked and strained, her pussy flooding her pony's mouth. She jerked, her clit smashing into Gypsy's teeth. It was all she could stand. Her shrieking voice grew louder.
Agitated, Gypsy jerked and moved backward, dragging the screaming child with him. He tossed his head, lifting Pam almost entirely off the floor. Shaking his thick neck, he dragged her along the ground. She scream ed.
But Pam had no intention of letting go. The pleasure was the best in her life! Her thighs ached as she clung desperately to her pony.
"I can't stop! Ahhhggh!" She wailed uncontrollably.
Gypsy shook his head violently. Pam's legs, weakened by her tremendous orgasm, slipped off his head. Free at last, he tossed his head in the air. Cum and pony-drool dripped from his slobbering mouth.
Her vision blurred, Pam fell to the ground, a whimpering mass of quivering flesh. She started to shake, her body coming down from the fabulous high Gypsy's tongue had taken her to. She blinked, then caught sight of his giant hard-on.
"Oh, God, your cock." She opened her mouth to scream, but fainted instead.



CHAPTER THREE


"Holy shit!" Gloria said as she walked into the barn. "My little sister is really growing up."
Pam opened her eyes and stared at her older sister. She gasped, frightened that Gloria would tell their mother.
Gloria was older and twice as horny as her little sister, Pam. "It looks like you discovered the secret of Gypsy's mouth I was wondering if you ever would."
Too nervous to hear what her sister had said, Pam scrambled for her clothes. "I thought you were staying at your girlfriend's house in town."
"She wound up with a date and I didn't feel like hanging around, watching her get fucked."
Pam's face filled with shock. She had never heard her sister talk like that.
"Don't bother getting dressed," Gloria said, a tinge of authority in her voice. "And you don't have to worry. I ain't telling Mom."
Pam stared unbelievingly at her older sister. "How come?"
"Because I do the same things with Gypsy, even more." Gloria smiled lewdly.
Pam was stunned. "You do?"
"Shit, yeah. You didn't invent it." She giggled.
Pam began to relax and forgot all about her clothes. "You sure you ain't telling Mom?"
"I told you. It'll be our secret." Gloria closed the door to the barn. "You still cherry?"
Pam nodded. "How about you?"
"I lost my cherry a long time ago." Pam was shocked, but the knowledge excited her. "When?" she gasped, feeling like an adult, talking to her older sister like this.
"When I was your age." She leered at Pam's small plump tits. "You're getting bigger."
Pam's cheeks flushed red. "Not as big as you," she said, gawking at her sister's big tits straining against the halter top.
"You will be when you're older," Gloria giggled. "Why don'tcha stand up and let me see you?"
Pam blushed a deeper red, but her embarrassment didn't stop her. She stood, shivered, then paraded around the barn, displaying her slim naked body to her older sister.
"You look terrific," Gloria said, a hint of passion creeping into her voice.
Pam glanced over at Gypsy who was lazily eating from a trough. "Did you see everything I did?"
"I came in just as you were falling off Gypsy's back." Gloria licked her lips. "I have the same trouble when I'm creaming there. It's a bitch to keep your balance."
Pam laughed. "I thought I was going to break my neck! But I was so damn hot, I didn't care."
"Have you been messing with Gypsy long?" Gloria asked. Her own pussy was aching. Seeing her kid sister naked and cuming on Gypsy's mouth had her pussy itching like crazy.
"Today was my first time," Pam admitted. "Let me see your tits." She felt bold suddenly and was dying to see her sister's big fleshy tits.
"Why not? Maybe it's time we got together. I mean Christ, we're sisters." Gloria winked and pulled off her halter. Large creamy tits bounced into view, the nipples like rosy silver dollars. "Like 'em?"
"Oh, shit, Gloria. They're so big!"
Gloria strutted over to Gypsy. "He loves them." She stroked the pony's neck. "He's been licking me and doing a lot of other things to me for years."
"Damn," Pam muttered. "I never knew."
"You weren't supposed to, silly." Gloria walked back to her little sister. "You ever make it with any of your girlfriends?"
Pam couldn't keep her eyes off Gloria's huge fleshy tits. "Never. Have you?"
"Kim and I fuck around all the time. We were supposed to spend the weekend making it, but she found a guy. Maybe you and I can spend the weekend making it."
"Oh, yeah, Gloria!" Pam gasped with excitement. "I'd love it!"
"Great. I'm glad I came home. We can have fun with Gypsy too." Gloria squirmed out of her jeans, kicked them across the floor of the barn.
Pam was dizzy with desire. Everything was happening so fast. First Gypsy, now Gloria. The possibilities were endless. "Christ, I'm burning up. Watching you made me so hot!" She stepped out of her panties and grabbed her kid sister's hand and shoved it between her thighs. "Feel."
"Aaaaah!" Pam gasped, pulling away her hand. She looked at her fingers. They were coated with creamy glistening cunt juice! "God, you are soaked."
Gloria grabbed Pam between the thighs and stroked her cunt. "Mmmmm, so are you." She pulled out her hand and licked it. "Delicious too. You taste a lot better than Kim. I guess it's because you're a virgin."
Her head reeling, Pam gazed hotly at Gloria. Her mouth was watering. She could smell the sweet aroma of their overheated pussies.
Gloria pulled her innocent sister into her arms. "I better get my fun with you now before someone else comes along." She held Pam, mashing her overripe tits into Pam's small pulpy globes of sweet succulent tittie meat.
"Oh God, Gloria," Pam gasped. "I've always thought about doing this with you." She stared into her sister's dark eyes. "I feel all squishy inside my cunt."
"So do I."
Gloria brought her mouth to Pam's and kissed her, her tongue wedging between Pam's parted lips.
Pam sighed, sucking hungrily on her sister's invading tongue. Her knees felt like water and she leaned into Gloria, whimpering. They swapped spit and tongued each other's mouth.
Still dizzy, Pam slinked her arms around her sister's back. She caressed Gloria's smooth, silky flesh, exploring her hips and the cheeks of her firm fleshy ass.
Gloria gurgled as Pam's tongue plunged into her mouth. She rocked her hips, thrilled to her younger sister's exploring hands. She sucked, almost pulling Pam's tongue from her mouth.
Pam creamed. Her nipples felt as if they were on fire. She sucked hard, enjoying her sister's mouth and tongue. She mashed her body into Gloria's and felt the heat. Her own hips rocked frantically back and forth.
Gloria pulled her mouth back and leered at her eager sister. "You're going to be delicious. I've never made it with a virgin."
Pam giggled. "Maybe we can think of some way to break my cherry."
Gloria moaned, "I know we can. But before we ruin your cherry, I'm going to lick it."
"God, Gloria. You kidding? You mean like Gypsy did?"
"Just like Gypsy did."
Pam was soaring. Having her own sister lick her cunt sounded too fantastic to believe. Her body tingled. Her insides churned, aching for her sister's mouth. Pam moaned, almost melting to the floor.
"I'm so hot… God… I feel like I'm on fire."
"I'll put out the fire," Gloria whispered hotly, "with my tongue."
"Do it. Do it!"
Gloria tugged her kid sister down into the pile of soft hay and looked down into Pam's innocent face. There she saw the raw passion waiting to be released. "You're so pretty and sexy."
Pam was squirming in the hay, trembling, staring up at her older sister. "Lick me, Gloria. Lick my pussy."
"I'm going to lick more than your pussy, Pam," Gloria teased. "I'm going to lick every inch of your virgin body." Leaning over her writhing sister, Gloria kissed her wet mouth, explored her tongue, then lifted her head. "Kiss my nipples first."
Pam leered up at the twin globes of creamy tittie meat dangling in her face. She brought her hands up and caressed each jiggling mass of tittie flesh. Squirming on her back, Pam squeezed her sister's tits, making the nipples swell even larger.
"Kiss them," Gloria reminded her. "Get 'em wet with your spit."
Pam was in heaven. She opened her mouth and flashed her tongue over one rosy nipple. It sent a shuddering spasm through her virgin cunt. She repeated it on Gloria's other tit and another spasm racked the inside of her virgin pussy.
"Suck," Gloria gasped. "Oooo, suck 'em, Pam." Gloria was shaking, the insides of her cunt oozing hot cream.
Willingly, Pam obeyed her older sister and sucked one large, rosy-red nipple into her mouth. Gurgling noisily, she sucked and licked. Deep sensuous sucks were followed by Gloria's loud moans.
Pam twisted in the hay, her mouth gulping greedily at her sister's tits. She mauled them in her hands. The sounds of her sister's pleasure made her bolder. She squeezed hard on Gloria's overripe tits, sucking deeper and whipping her tongue more wildly over the pointed tips.
Gloria was in bliss. Her sister's exuberance was more exciting than her friend Kim's expert mouth. "Oooo, Pam. You're making me cream."
Hearing that from her sister drove Pam nuts. She humped up as if a cock were stabbing into her pussy. With her hips jerking, she feasted on Gloria's tits, soaking them in spit, marring them with her teeth. They were big, soft, pliable, and erotic. Pam was overwhelmed.
"You're terrific." Gloria pulled back, gazed down at her tits. "You would have chewed them off, huh?"
Pam moaned, reached for the delicious globes of sweet tittie meat. "Gimme more, Gloria."
"Later, Pam. God, I can't wait until you suck my cunt."
Pam's eyes popped. "Really?"
"You didn't think I'd suck you without getting sucked in return, did you?"
Pam was blushing. It was all so new to her. "I don't know, Gloria."
She smiled down at her innocent sister, then arched her back, jutting out her tits. She kneaded them. "Ooooo, God, I like playing with myself."
"So do I," Pam whimpered. "But you said you were going to lick me."
Gloria stared at Pam's swollen nipples and creamy tits. She lowered her head and, brought her mouth to one of Pam's small plump tits, swirling her tongue over the pink swollen nipple, coating it with spit. She teased each nipple as Pam whimpered in delight.
"Ahhhh!" Pam writhed wildly in the hay. Her sister's mouth was wet and hot and it was driving her mad. "Suck! Suck!"
Gloria continued to tease and torment the girl with her mouth and tongue. Having this much control over her sister turned her on. With Kim, it was always the other way around.
Pam spread her legs and humped her ass. Blinking, she stared up at the hayloft. "Oooo, Gloria, you're driving me crazy. Unnnn! Bite them. Bite them hard!"
The same idea was going through Gloria's mind. Kim had always hurt her. Now, it was time to get even. Pam was the obvious choice. With a vengeance, Gloria attacked Pam's soft pliant tits.
Pam squealed, her voice filling the air and agitating Gypsy.
Like an animal, Gloria feasted on her kid sister's tits. She snipped at the pointed tips and sucked a nipple into her mouth, chewing sadistically. Her sister's squeals reminded her of her own howls when Kim tortured her.
"Ewwww, Gloria," Pam cried out, writhing on her back, delirious. The pleasure and pain blended to give her joy. "Oooo, Gloria."
Gloria became even more demanding. Hard sucks and even harder chews had her young sister wailing hysterically. She sucked, leaving blotches all over Pam's creamy white flesh. She clamped her teeth into one nipple. With it a prisoner, she lashed it with her tongue.
Pam went totally out of her mind. Jerking and twisting in the hay, her cunt flowed. Her howling screeches filled the barn. Juice poured from her pussy, oozing down to the cheeks of her jiggling ass and wetting the hay between her legs.
Gloria loved devastating her kid sister's body. Without saying a word, she moved away from Pam's pink blotched tits, ready to devour the rest of her virgin body with her sadistic mouth.
"Ooohhh, I can't stop shaking," Pam squealed as Gloria's attack spread from her small pulpy tits to the rest of her trembling body. "Ooooo, I'm so hot!"
Gloria watched her younger sister writhe hotly in the hay. She used her nails, scratching a path down Pam's smooth white skin, leaving red lines of passion all over Pam's twisting whimpering body.
"I'm going to bite every part of your body."
"My pussy," Pam moaned deliriously.
"Yesssss," Gloria hissed. "I'm going to bite your ass too."
A weak, muted groan escaped Pam's lip's. "Ohhh, Gloria. Tell me more!"
"I'm going to tongue your pussy and your asshole. When you can't stand anymore, I'm going to bite your cunt until you cum."
The images and sensations her sister's words conjured up had Pam in heaven. Hot cum bubbled inside her virgin cunt hole. Her eyes were fixed on her sister's grinning face.
Without warning, Gloria attacked, fanning the flames of her young sister's lust. She chewed on Pam's stomach, hips, and rib cage. She sucked, leaving bruises of passion in her wake. Sucking, feasting on Pam's squiggling hips and soft belly.
"Ooo, Gloria. I love it. More! More!" Pam was out of her head. "Do my pussy. My pussy!"
Gloria ignored her screams and chomped maliciously on Pam's jerking hips and thighs. The scent of Pam's overheated pussy attacked her senses, making her dizzy with passion.
Pam shrieked. Her head was spinning. Her pussy was in flames. Hot cum began to ooze. Pussy muscles throbbed like a toothache. Her clit swelled with blood and throbbed for Gloria's teeth and tongue.
"Suck me! Suck me!"
Gloria spread her younger sister's legs and stared heatedly at her virgin cunt. The lips were swollen, blushed with pink, a creamy white oozing from inside her twisting body.
"You look delicious."
"Eat me," Pam begged. "Please!" She humped up, offering herself to her sister.
"First your ass," Gloria demanded. "You're my slave. I want your ass first." She slapped her hand against Pam's wet dripping virgin pussy.
Pam yelped but quickly, before Gloria walloped her pussy again, she rolled over onto her belly, offering her ass for whatever Gloria wanted.
Gloria stared at her sister's heart-shaped ass. Then she used her nails like a tigress, scratching the creamy cheeks until they were crisscrossed with red lines of passion. Finally she parted Pam's ass cheeks and scratched her nails over Pam's asshole.
Pam wailed. The pain was fantastic! Hay was jabbing into her cunt and clit. Her sister's raking nails were making her cream. She wriggled her ass, wanting more.
"Use your mouth. Bite me! Bite me!" She lifted her ass and wiggled it. "Bite it like you did my tits."
"I'll do more than that," Gloria promised, lust dripping from each word. She used her nails, rougher this time as she clawed Pam's tiny asshole.
"Yes… bite. Bite."
Gloria venting her lust, began whipping the palm of her hand over her sister's ass cheeks. Again and again, she slapped the jiggling flesh until Pam was sobbing. The cheeks of her ass were red hot and burning.
Beating her sister had Gloria creaming. Her head was reeling. She loved it and knew Pam did too. She whipped harder, watching through glazed eyes as Pam twisted and shrieked under each blow.
All of a sudden, Gloria switched tactics. She stopped the brutal whipping and used her mouth, lavishing kisses on the red burning flesh of Pam's ass. Kissing and licking, she drenched each ass cheek in warm spit, then soaked her spit into the delicious-looking crack until a puddle formed over the wrinkled brown hole.
Pam was swimming in lust. The quick change from pain to pleasure had her insane. Enthralled with what her sister was doing, she began to cream. Buttery juice seeped from her virgin pussy.
"Tongue my hole. Inside." She wanted it the way Gypsy had tongued her. "Tongue fuck me!"
Gloria dined on her sister's ass. She slurped her tongue up through the crack and lingered on the asshole, but didn't enter. She wasn't through tormenting Pam yet. She sucked, chewing at the sensitive meat in Pam's ass crack.
"Oh, Gloria!" Pam wriggled her hips, slamming back into her sister's face.
Gloria lifted her face out from between her sister's ass cheeks. She clawed the wrinkled asshole with her nail, making Pam squeal in a mixture of pain and pleasure.
"Tongue me," Pam sobbed. "Please!"
This time Gloria relented. She threw herself demonically at her sister's exposed asshole and plunged her tongue deep inside.
Pam's squeals of joy filled her with joy.
Gloria's hands skimmed under Pam's twisting body, scratching viciously. She explored her tight asshole with her tongue.
"Oooo, you're in so deep." Pam was delirious. She jerked and twisted, shoving back into Gloria's face. "More, Gloria. Oooo, don't stop!"
Gloria's talon-like nails raked beneath Pam's writhing body. She found her sister's clit. It was hard and throbbing, gorged with blood. The young teenager was ready and it thrilled Gloria. Muscles tugged on her tongue as she manipulated Pam's hard throbbing clit with her fingers. She pinched it and Pam slammed back into her face.
Pam was out of her skull. Everything was a blur. Having her asshole tongued was bliss. Having her clit pinched until it was sore was also bliss.
Gloria sensed it was time. She didn't want her sister creaming until she had her mouth on her pussy. She pulled away and licked her lips. Her own body was quivering. She needed to cream as much as her screaming kid sister.
"Get on your back," Gloria demanded, whacking the palm of her hand viciously over Pam's wet ass. "Now!"
Pam, whimpering and slobbering from her panting mouth, rolled over onto her back. She spread her legs, her eyes fixed on the hayloft above. She thrashed, humped, and twisted. Oozing juice seeped from her pussy. Her tits jiggled, floundering on her chest. She sucked air into her lungs and writhed in agonizing joy.
Pam fixed her blurred vision on her sister, devoured her lush body with her eyes, and knew that soon she would use her mouth on Gloria. The pain of not being touched was worse than the hardest bite from Gloria's mouth.
Gloria drooled and licked her lips. Then she dropped down between Pam's outstretched legs and took a deep breath. The sweet smell of Pam's cunt blew her mind.
"Eat me!" Pam screamed over and over again. Arms outstretched, legs wide apart, her small tits jiggling, she went into spasms. "Eat me!"
Gloria chomped on her kid sister's sticky thighs, turning them red with her teeth. The heady scent of Pam's cunt was driving her crazy. She couldn't wait any longer. She had to have Pam's virgin cunt hole. She clamped her mouth to Pam's cunt.
Pam was squealing, her body going into spastic fits. "Yes… yes."
With her mouth plastered to her sister's pussy, Gloria slashed her tongue out, whipping it over Pam's bloated clit. She plunged her tongue inside Pam's cunt hole and was immediately stopped by cherry skin. In her dazed mind, she knew it wouldn't be long before there would be no cherry skin to block her path.
"Oooo, Gloria," Pam cried out happily. She thrashed in the hay, wishing Gloria would go all the way up inside her pussy. She ground her cunt into her sister's face.
Gloria sucked the puffy folds of Pam's cunt into her mouth and chewed. Sucking and chewing, cream drenched her face with hot sticky cream that tasted delicious. She sucked hard and was overjoyed by her sister's response.
"Bite me, Gloria! Hurt my pussy!" She craved pain and pleasure equally. "Chew me up!"
Gloria surpassed herself. She became a deranged animal, feeding on her sister's raw juicy cunt. Juice soaked her face and dribbled down her chin. She sucked harder, drawing Pam's velvety cunt lips into her chomping mouth. She bit and Pam wailed happily.
Pam felt the nipping bites and creamed. Eyes glazed, she thrashed in the hay, her cunt a prisoner of her sister's gobbling mouth. Writhing, lights seemed to flash behind her fluttering eyelids.
Gloria became a raging beast. She found her screaming sister's clit and sucked it into her mouth, gripping it viciously with her teeth. Holding it tight, she slashed her tongue over the sensitive tip.
"Aghhhh, Gloria. It hurts!" Pam was in heaven.
Gloria shook her head, almost teasing the blood-filled sex button from her writhing sister's screaming body. Alternately, she sucked and chewed, mixing pain and pleasure expertly.
Pam went into spastic convulsions and clawed the hay. Her orgasm was drawing closer and closer with each snipping bite. Quivering, she arched her back.
"Make me cum! Make me cum!"
Gloria gnawed like an animal on Pam's clit. Slipping her hands under Pam's jiggling ass, she clawed her ass cheeks, breaking the sensitive skin with her nails. One hard deep suck and, at the same time, a chomping bite sent Pam screaming into an orgasm.
"I'm cuming… cuming!" Pam screeched, shuddered, unable to stop. Each twist of her hips sent her soaring. Gloria continued to suck and chew maliciously on her clit.
Cum flooded Gloria's mouth and nose, oozed down her throat and made her gag. But she never stopped sucking on Pam's throbbing clit. Using her tongue and teeth, she kept her kid sister at the peak, creaming an endless flow of hot syrupy cum.
Orgasms washed over Pam's twisting body one after the other. She rocked her hips and arched her back. Bucking like a pony, she almost tore loose from her sister's clamping teeth.
Gloria sucked harder, gnawing and chewing on her sister's clit. The cum flowed faster, whitewashing her face. Lost in her own lust as well as her kid sister's, Gloria sucked, clawed, and chewed.
Pam's blue eyes popped, then disappeared up into her skull. She snapped her head from side to side, her blonde hair whipping across her face.
Pam's mouth was open and her screams were loud. Spit dribbled from the corners of her mouth. She arched her back, rotating her hips. With her face contorted in bliss, the final orgasms swept over her, carrying her into a limp sobbing state of semi-consciousness. She seemed to freeze in midair, then collapse.
Gloria eased up the tremendous pressure she was exerting on her sister's cunt, licking now instead of biting, Gloria brought Pam down easily with her gentle tonguing action.
"No more," Pam sighed as she seemed to float back to reality. "Oooo, Gloria. Whew!" She heaved a sigh as her sister came up from between her legs.



CHAPTER FOUR


Gloria licked her lips clean, shoved her younger sister over, then sprawled back in the hay. "Now me, Pam. Chew me up and make me cream."
Pam was eager to oblige her beautiful sister. She swooped down between Gloria's long sexy legs and attacked her cunt with passion.
Twenty minutes later, Pam lifted her cum drenched face from between Gloria's thighs. "Did I do it good?" The taste of her sister's pussy was heavenly.
"You were fantastic," Gloria moaned. "Christ… Gypsy's gonna love your mouth."
"Gypsy?" Pam dropped back on her haunches. "I don't know whatcha mean."
"You really are innocent, huh?" Gloria laughed, looking over at the pony. "You gotta keep Gypsy happy." Swinging her ass, she strutted over to the pony.
Pam followed, wondering what her sister was talking about. "How do we keep him happy?"
Gloria dropped to her knees. "C'mere and look."
Pam's heart leaped into her throat. The memory of Gypsy's hard cock flashed through her mind. She dropped to her knees and looked to where her sister was pointing.
"You like getting your pussy licked, right? Well, Gypsy likes having his cock sucked." She winked. "And a lot of other things too."
Pam was mesmerized, staring at her sister, wondering if she were teasing. The look in her eyes and the hot grin on her face told Pam she was telling the truth. "You really lick him?"
"All the time," Gloria bragged. "I love sucking his cock. God, can he cream!"
Gypsy's cock hung limply from between his hind legs. He pawed the earth, his ears flicking. His senses picked up the passion that floated through the air.
"Pam, have you ever seen his cock hard?"
"A little while ago. God, it's so big."
"Bigger and better than any boy's cock," Gloria said. "Wait till you fuck him."
"You fucked him too?" Pam was flabbergasted.
"How do you think I lost my cherry?"
"Jesus Christ!" Pam looked at her older sister in awe. "I could never do that. He's too big."
"Once you suck him off, you'll be begging to have him bust your cherry."
"You're bulishittin' me," she said. But her heart skipped a beat. She wanted it to be true.
Gloria sneered. "I'll prove it." She reached under Gypsy's body and caressed his huge balls. "Easy, boy. It's time for a little suck job."
Pam's heart thumped wildly. Her blue eyes widened as she watched her sister caress and fondle Gypsy's balls. "Touch his cock," Gloria ordered. "You'll love it. Go ahead."
Frightened, Pam reached under and smoothed her hand over the thickness of Gypsy's drooping sheath. She bit her lip. A lump clogged her throat. Gypsy's prick was twitching!
Gloria laughed. "Get him hard and I'll suck him for you." She stood, leading Gypsy away from his trough to the center of the barn. "C'mon, Gypsy. Get on your side."
With Gloria calming him, the docile pony finally lay on his side, his head up, his eyes staring at the two naked girls. His tail swished in excitement.
Pam was stunned. Hot flashes skipped over her silky skin. "You really gonna suck him?"
"If you get him hard for me."
Pam got back on the floor and moved in close to Gypsy. She was trembling, but was determined to play with her pony's prick. She wanted to touch it, to watch it grow hard. She reached out, a tinge of fright skipping up her spine.
"Go on," Gloria urged. "Play with him."
Pam's fingertips touched the thick sheath and she traced the tips of her fingers over the skin to his balls. She skimmed his balls, shaking inside, afraid Gypsy would jump to his feet.
"Don't be a chicken shit, Pam," Gloria sneered. "Make him hard."
Driven by desire and curiosity, Pam brought her hand to Gypsy's sheath and moved the thick skin back and forth. She saw his cock tip peek out and a gasp escaped her throat.
Gloria drooled. Pam was stroking Gypsy's cock. The insides of her pussy craved his prick, but she wanted to suck him first, to show Pam how much fun Gypsy could be.
"He's getting big," Pam sighed. She licked her lips nervously as the fat shiny head of Gypsy's cock poked out from its sheath. The piss-hole was seeping cream.
"See his cum?" Gloria moaned. "It tastes fabulous."
Pam nodded, stared at Gypsy's seeping prick. She stroked him boldly. "Oooo, he's getting bigger!"
"He'll get bigger than that," Gloria said. She wanted to touch Gypsy, to feel his power. She leaned over and scooped up the seeping cum from his piss-hole and licked it off her fingers. "Mmmmm, delicious!"
Pam's mouth dropped. "Jesus, Gloria." Her fingers tightened around Gypsy's prick and the pony neighed in protest.
"Wait until he cums, Pam. God. We'll share his cum, okay?"
Pam nodded in agreement, still not sure she wanted to drink anything that came from the pony's piss-hole.
"It's all in here, all his delicious cum," Gloria moaned as she caressed Gypsy's balls and hefted the huge nut-sac in her hands. "God is he heavy. It'll be a double load this time." She swooned, imagining all his hot thick cum flowing down her throat.
Pam's eyes bugged out. Under her steady stroking hand, Gypsy was getting bigger. "Oooo, he is a giant!" She massaged Gypsy's huge cock. "Oooo, God, it's throbbing."
"I'm starving for his cock," Gloria gasped. She rubbed her fingers through her wet cunt gash. "Oooo, shit… I'm so hungry for cock."
Pam shifted her hand up and down Gypsy's thickening cock. Tremors shot up her arm and she felt lightheaded. "Oooo, he's so big and gorgeous."
Gloria looked first at her naked kid sister, then at Gypsy's growing cock. She licked her lips, anticipating his bloated cock head in her mouth.
Gloria's words about fucking Gypsy bombarded Pam's senses. She imagined Gypsy ripping apart her cherry with his beautiful prick. "Oooo, God. I'm creaming!" She swooned, the blood rushing from her head.
Pam leered at her sister. Her mouth dried up and her pussy turned mushy. "How does it feel inside you?"
"You'll know soon enough," Gloria giggled.
Pam turned her attention back to Gypsy's huge prick. "He's so hard." She swayed, her blue eyes dilating. She stared hypnotically at his throbbing cock.
Gypsy jerked on his side. He lifted his huge head and whinnied, his lips rumbling as spittle drooled from his mouth. His tail slapped at the ground, kicking up dust. He neighed again and dropped his head back. Pam's hand continued to stroke his throbbing prick and he pawed at the earth. His balls swelled with cum.
Gloria saw how big and hard Gypsy's cock had become. She pushed away her sister's hand. "Now I'll suck him."
"Go ahead," Pam rasped, allowing her sister to take over. "Suck him good."
"Then we'll share his cum, right?" Gloria looked at her younger sister. "Right?"
"Yessss," Pam hissed, promising anything so she could watch Gloria gobble up Gypsy's giant prick. "Suck him."
"I will." Gloria squeezed Gypsy's prick, teasing him. A drop of cum seeped from his pisser. "Mmmmm, you wanna taste it?"
"Not yet. Put it in your mouth and suck him off." Pam was dazed with passion, her eyes fixed on Gypsy's throbbing cock and her sister's jerking fist. "Eat his prick!"
Like a magnet, Gloria was drawn to Gypsy's huge, stiff cock. Memories of his cum squirting in her mouth and pussy filled her mind. She craved his cum and wanted to share it with her younger sister. She brought her mouth to the tip of Gypsy's cock.
Gypsy whinnied softly. He remained on his side, docile, his huge body heaving with anxiety. His rubbery lips rumbled and his eyes bulged. He squirmed, his tail slapping the earth. Gloria's hot breath on his prick was making his giant balls ache.
Gloria blew hot air up and down the length of Gypsy's cock. She touched the tip with her lips. The contact was great as always. It sent spasms through her pussy and the inside of her cunt pulsed, wanting the cock meat between Gypsy's legs. Every nerve in her body tingled.
"Suck him. Eat him, Gloria… God. You're driving us both crazy!"
Gloria brought her lips to his cock and kissed it. Gypsy whinnied and jerked on his side, driving his huge cock through her stroking fingers. The tip of his prick pressed against Gloria's lips.
Gloria's pussy reacted. Hot cum churned deep inside her cunt hole. She glanced up at Pam and saw her wide-eyed gaze. It thrilled her to be showing off in front of her younger sister. She kissed the tip of Gypsy's cock again and his sticky ooze clung to her lips.
Gypsy banged the head of his cock against her teeth. Then he lifted his head and snorted. The muscles under his sleek coat rippled with agitation. Squirming, he jabbed his cock head against her teeth again then dropped his head back to the ground.
Gloria sucked, warm seeping cum coating her tongue. She opened her mouth and took the entire fat head of the pony's cock between her lips. She sucked again.
Pam's face turned into a mask of lust. She was seeing, but not yet truly believing, what was going on. Gypsy's cock head was buried in her sister's mouth! Her pussy ached, ached to be invaded with Gypsy's beautiful prick.
"Take it all!" Pam was creaming, swaying, her nails nervously clawing Gypsy's rough coat. "Put it all in your mouth!"
Gloria had sucked Gypsy off many times, and she wasn't about to change her way of doing it. She slobbered her spit over his prick head, then sucked. Using her hand, she stroked the thick cock shaft, shifting the skin up and down the pulsing meat of his shaft. A gurgling moan escaped her mouth. Gypsy's cock head brushed against the roof of her mouth and flattened her tongue.
Relaxing her throat muscles, Gloria shoved her mouth forward, allowing the head of Gypsy's fat prick. Hard cock meat filled her mouth and she began breathing heavily through her nose. One deep suck and Gypsy whinnied. Another suck and he jerked forward, driving his cock head deeper into her throat.
"Oooo, Christ… he's fucking your face!" She watched, her mouth open, her throat tight, as if Gypsy's cock were plugging her throat instead of her sister's. "Fuck her, Gypsy. Fuck her mouth!"
Gloria fed on the pony's passion. Her pussy seeped and she squirmed. Her fingers tightened around Gypsy's throbbing cockshaft and more hard inches disappeared into her mouth and throat. She shoved forward, Gypsy's cock going deeper. Using her tongue, she swished it along his shaft. With frantic jerks, he jabbed her face.
The wet sucking heat of Gloria's mouth had Gypsy writhing on his side. His big black eyes glowed, rolling in their sockets. His powerful body quivered with each suck of the teenager's mouth. Drool coated his big lips and formed a puddle on the ground.
Gloria groaned and gurgled. Half of Gypsy's prick was buried in her throat and her fingers were at her lips. Her tongue was a whip, constantly lashing back and forth across the sensitive underside of Gypsy's jabbing prick.
"All of it," Pam howled. "All of it!" Watching was exciting. She was having a ball.
To please her kid sister and to show off, Gloria shoved her face forward the same moment Gypsy jerked his big rump. His cock sliced deep into her gullet her lips met his balls. She had taken the whole cock!
Pam almost fainted. The sight was unbelievable. Gypsy's long, thick prick was buried in her sister's mouth! "Make him cum!"
Gloria felt Gypsy's prick throb in her throat and it made her pussy ooze and pulse. She eased back, dragging her teeth up along Gypsy's fat, blood-gorged prickshaft. His cock was soaked in her spit, glistening and throbbing.
With just the head of Gypsy's prick in her mouth, she wrapped her fingers around his shaft and jerked his skin back and forth. Drool seeped over his buried cock head and she sucked. Each time his cock head reached the back of her throat, she gurgled and enjoyed hearing the gasping sounds of her kid sister.
Gypsy was overheated and anxious. On his side, he humped his fat, bloated cock into Gloria's mouth. He whinnied, his lips rolling, drooling as Gloria's tongue whipped over his plowing shaft. His neck strained, his head lifted as he whacked in and out of Gloria's sucking mouth.
Gloria slammed her face forward until her lips touched her jerking fingers. She squeezed her fingers tight and used her throat muscles like a wet vise around his cock head. Quickly, she eased back, then slammed forward again.
The horny pony lunged forward. Hard driving slams came next and Gloria was forced to remove her hand. His cock went deep with each thrusting stab.
"Cum, Gypsy… cream her!" Pam was squirming on the floor, her own pussy on fire. She stared first at Gypsy, then at her sister. Amazement enveloped her.
Gypsy's cum was seeping quickly from his pisser. Gloria could taste it and it was scrumptious. She caressed his balls, knowing there was a delicious load waiting to be released. She sucked, swallowing the seeping drops, whisking them off his pisser with her tongue after each jab.
Gypsy was ready to explode. His entire body rippled and his neighing reached a high pitched tone that filled the barn. Tossing his head, he hammered his cock deep into Gloria's receptive throat. His head thudded back to the ground as he raced toward an explosive orgasm.
Gloria loved it, thrilled by Gypsy's wild behavior. She absorbed his punishing blows, welcoming each one eagerly. She sucked on his stiff prick after each plunging thrust. His bloated prick stretched her throat. His nuts, heavy with cum, whacked against her chin. She gurgled, enjoyed it more because her sister was watching.
Gloria's deep sucking mouth ruptured Gypsy's cum-crammed nuts. He lifted his head and whinnied, his eyes rolling into his skull. His tail slapped the ground. His rear jerked.
Gloria was ready. She sucked harder and her eyes bulged. The tangy taste of Gypsy's cum was stronger. He was cuming. It blew her mind!
Neighing, Gypsy let his head fall back to the ground with a thud. His balls erupted and hot squirting wads of pony-cum blasted from his pisser. He whinnied, his tail whipping the ground.
"He's cuming! He's cuming!"
Gloria needed no announcement. Her mouth was quickly filling up with Gypsy's hot, thick cum. She sucked deep, drawing out wads of cum from his balls. She drew in her cheeks as Gypsy slammed into her face. Lust created more suction power. She used her teeth. More cum blasted from his cock filling her cheeks and gushing down her throat.
With his balls exploding, Gypsy thrashed on his side. He lunged forward, his neighing shrill, piercing the air, blending with Pam's eager screams. He pounded Gloria's mouth, stabbing her throat with his spraying cock. Wad after wad gushed from his prick, flooding Gloria's mouth and gullet.
Gloria was in bliss. His cum spurted into her mouth and she swallowed it, but it was coming too fast. It oozed from her lips, down her chin. It seeped from her nose. She choked, but continued to gulp and suck like a wildcat on Gypsy's cock.
Saliva was rolling from his panting mouth. His rump banged against the ground. He jammed forward, his spewing cock drowning the gobbling teenager in white, gooey froth.
Gloria sucked wildly. Cum gushed from her mouth. A thick wad splashed against the back of her throat and oozed down her gullet. She used her teeth, urging him to punish her face with his driving thrusts.
Gypsy rammed harder. His powerful body overwhelmed her. Squirming on his back, he jerked forward, almost ripping her throat apart with one mighty jab.
Gloria gagged and yanked back before she was choked to death. A thick stringy wad of pony-jism splattered her face. Another wad splashed against her tits and neck. It felt warm dribbling down her body.
Pam looked on with stunned amazement. Her eyes followed each spraying wad as Gloria finished Gypsy off with her hand. "Oooo, let me taste it."
With her mouth stuffed with Gypsy's cum, Gloria released his cock. He scrambled to his feet and pawed the earth. Whinnying and neighing, he whisked his tail and mane over his rump and neck.
With Gypsy out of the way, Pam flung her lithe naked body at her sister. She plastered her mouth to Gloria's and sucked the pony cum from her mouth.
They swapped the thick, stringy wads back and forth until there was nothing left. Their naked bodies squeaked as the cum that had sprayed Gloria was now smeared over each of their tits and face.
"We'd better get into the house before Mom comes home," Gloria said after the last drop of Gypsy's cum had been swallowed. "We don't want her catching us out here."
Pam giggled. "I know. She'd shit!" She scrambled to her feet and dressed. "We'll have all day tomorrow. Mom's going to Trudy's house for the day."
"Maybe you'll let Gypsy break your cherry tomorrow morning," Gloria said, dressed and waiting at the barn door.
"I think I'll watch you first," Pam answered as she led Gypsy back to his stall and locked him in. "See you tomorrow." She kissed Gypsy on the white blaze, then joined her sister. Together they left the barn.



CHAPTER FIVE


Pam rolled over in bed and groaned. "Hey what's going on?" She blinked as she saw her older sister above her. "What time is it?"
"C'mon, Pam. Get the hell out of bed. It's almost eleven o'clock." Gloria yanked back the sheet, exposing her kid sister's lithe naked body.
"Where's Mom?" Pam writhed on her back, her pink tongue darting over her lips.
"She's gone. Won't be back until late."
"Great." Pam's hand roamed her soft warm skin. "Mmmm, why don't you climb in bed with me and lick me like you did yesterday in the barn?" She spread her legs and stroked her fingers through her cunt. "I'm soaked!"
"So am I," Gloria said. "But Gypsy is in the barn and that's where I want you to cream your juices." She giggled. "All over his cock."
Pam bolted up in bed, her tits bouncing. "I ain't letting him bust my cherry. He's too damn big."
"Chicken," Gloria spat. "I guess I'll have him all to myself." She turned on her heel and started to leave.
"You gonna fuck him?" Pam was drooling, her mind conjuring up images of Gloria being rammed with Gypsy's prick.
"I sure am," Gloria said. "You wanna watch?"
Pam leaped out of her bed, grabbed a pair of shorts and pulled them up her slim legs and over her hips. She snapped them impatiently and grabbed a shirt as she followed her sister out of her bedroom. Her tits jiggled with each step.
Outside, the summer morning was warm and the two teenagers raced to the barn, laughing and enjoying themselves.
"Maybe after you see how much fun I have, you'll let Gypsy bust your cherry and make you a woman." Gloria opened the barn door and the two girls slipped inside where it was cool.
Pam locked the barn door. Her heart was skipping wildly and already the crotch of her shorts was soaked. It was going to be a very exciting day.
Gloria was at Gypsy's stall, stroking his forehead. "You ready to fuck me?" she purred. She led him out of his stall to the center of the barn.
Already Pam had stripped, her shorts and shirt draped over a hook on the wall. She was waiting patiently, her eyes on Gypsy. "Is he hard?"
Gloria grinned at her eager sister. "Why don't you look and find out?" She stroked Gypsy's mane and neck. "Today, we're gonna show Pam how much fun fucking is."
The muscles under Gypsy's coat rippled as he neighed softly. He nestled his cold nose against her neck.
Pam dropped to her haunches and checked between her pony's legs. "He's soft," she muttered, disappointed.
"You get him hard. Maybe you'll change your mind, once his cock is throbbing in your hands."
Pam thought of yesterday and how good Gypsy's cum had tasted. "I'll lick him hard for you," she said boldly. "Just like you did."
"Just save the cum for my pussy," Gloria said. She stepped back, stripped, and presented Gypsy with her huge melon-shaped tits. "Lick me, Gypsy while Pam sucks your cock."
Gypsy snorted and shook his head, his rumbling lips brushing against Gloria's swollen nipples.
"Oooo, Gypsy," Gloria sighed. "Ummmmm," She hefted her creamy tits in her hands, offering them to the horny pony. "Chew em up. Gypsy. Make me cream."
Pam was on the ground, getting comfortable under Gypsy. She heard her sister talking and Gypsy whinnying. She stared up at Gypsy's limp cock. "I'll have you hard in a flash," she whispered softly, then she licked her lips in anticipation.
"You sucking him yet?" Gloria asked her tits, now soaked in pony drool.
"Not yet," Pam snapped. "Gimme a second, okay?"
"I hope you don't chicken out." Gloria scratched her nails down Gypsy's forehead as he munched noisily on her creamy tittie flesh.
"I ain't chickening out, Gloria," Pam said. "I'm just taking my time."
"Well, hurry up. I'm going crazy waiting. My pussy thinks I've given up fucking and become a nun." She laughed, slapped her jiggling tits across Gypsy's gobbling mouth.
Pam squirmed closer to Gypsy's cock and caressed his sheath. It felt soft, like smooth living leather. It sent tremors up her spine. Her mouth watering, she hefted his balls. They were heavy and she groaned.
Gypsy flipped his head up and snorted. He jerked forward, bumping his nose into Gloria and almost toppling her over. He kicked at the dirt, then slapped his tail over his rump.
"What the fuck you doing down there?" Gloria yelled. She smoothed her hand over Gypsy's neck, calming him down.
"I was holding his balls," Pam said. The pony's movement had frightened her and she had dropped his balls as if they had been hot rocks.
"Christ! His balls are sensitive. Don't squeeze them."
"Okay," Pam said, going back to stroking his limp shaft. She pushed back the thick wrinkled sheath and exposed the bloated head of his cock. The sight, so close to her face, made her dizzy. "Oooo, God."
"Stop fucking around!" Gloria hollered. "I need some fucking. Either suck him or let me get him hard."
"Don't be a bitch, Gloria," Pam said. "Stick your finger up your pussy."
"I'll stick my foot up your ass if you don't hurry up!" Gloria threatened.
Pam ignored her sister and concentrated on Gypsy's beautiful cock. She tilted her head. With his sheath pushed back, his bloated cock-tip was totally exposed. She slapped out her tongue and slithered it over his piss-slot, hoping to get a taste of his cum. She didn't and was disappointed.
Gloria, for the time being, settled for the pleasures of Gypsy's licking and munching mouth. The pleasure was exciting, and having to wait to be fucked made her want it even more. She lifted her tits and shoved one swollen nipple against his teeth. Knees weak, she swayed as soft whimpering sighs escaped her open mouth.
Pam was enthralled. She brought her mouth to Gypsy's cockhead. She caressed the bloated head with her lips, using her tongue to slink through the slit of his piss-hole. She wanted to taste his cum before she had to move away so Gloria could fuck him.
Gypsy was enjoying himself. He had a big creamy pair of tits to feast on while he was having his cock licked. He snorted and whinnied his approval.
Pam stretched her mouth as wide as possible, taking the bloated head of his cock into her wet eager mouth. She swirled her tongue over the tip, her fingers massaging the thickening shaft. Her heart leaped into her throat. He was getting hard!
Gypsy jerked his rump and knocked Pam's head back as his cock clogged her throat. His tail swished and he neighed loudly, his slobbering spit coating Gloria's tits.
"Don't bite it the fuck off," Gloria wailed. "I need his prick for my cunt."
Pam, her mouth full of pony-cock, ignored her sister. She was having a ball. The thought of sucking him off and getting all of his cum flashed across her mind. The idea was appealing. She slipped the head of his cock out of her mouth and stroked the shaft, watching from wide excited blue eyes as Gypsy's prick turned into a steel beam throbbing with life. Her pussy contracted greedily and warm, sticky cream oozed from her virgin pussy-slit.
"He's not getting hard," she lied, staring at his throbbing hard-on. "Another minute or two."
"Shit, Pam. Suck him and get the hell out of the way." Gloria used her hand between her legs, caressing her own cunt, keeping it ready, juicy for Gypsy's giant cock. "I'm creaming all over my hand."
Pam giggled softly. She used her mouth as naturally as if she had been sucking cock all of her life. She used her tongue and lips, from the tip of his shaft to his balls.
Gypsy kicked his hoofs into the ground. He pushed his mouth against Gloria's body, slobbering all over her skin. His balls were swelling and his cock throbbed. Pam's mouth had him horny and anxious.
Pam was having the time of her life. She swiped her tongue over his balls and down the length of his rock-hard cockshaft. She lashed her tongue over his prick head, then sucked it into her mouth, drawing deep, craving the taste of his delicious cum.
Gypsy neighed, his black eyes glowing. Jerking his rump, he knocked Gloria to the ground. Stepping forward, he pierced Pam's gobbling mouth, stretching her throat with his prick.
"Hey. What's the shit?" Gloria raged. She rolled over and saw Pam's mouth crammed with pony-cock. "Shit, Pam. He's hard. Get the fuck out of the way." She shoved her kid sister hard, knocked her out from under Gypsy's quivering frame.
The pony's cock popped from Pam's mouth. "Damn, Gloria. I was sucking him." She licked her lips, the taste of Gypsy's cum making her head spin. "I just wanted some of his cum."
"You could have it in your pussy if you weren't such a chicken." Gloria rolled under Gypsy and leered hotly up at his long thick-beamed prick. "God. I get crazy every time I see it."
"I do too," Pam said. "So fuck him. Then I'll eat his cum out of your cunt hole."
"Then get me that bench." Gloria held Gypsy's cock, stroking it to keep it hard and thick. "Mmmm, are you going to feel good in me."
Gypsy neighed, his balls rumbling. Cum seeped from his cock tip and he whinnied as Gloria's tongue swiped it off.
"Hey… I could've had that," Pam said, sliding the small bench over to Gypsy and her naked sister.
Gloria giggled, "You can have all you want after he's squirted it into my pussy." She climbed up on the bench and with Pam's help, positioned the bench and her body perfectly for the invasion of Gypsy's thick pony-cock.
Gypsy stepped forward, then back. His fat throbbing cock lay heavily on Gloria's trembling body. Cum seeped out and dribbled onto her stomach.
"Oooo, it's so hot," Gloria giggled. "Shit, he's really horny. Look at him… he's creaming already."
Pam looked and was jealous. She smeared her finger over Gloria's juice-stained belly and across the tip of Gypsy's seeping prick. Then she licked her fingers clean.
"Stick it in you. Let me see him fuck you."
Gloria was dreamy-eyed and dizzy with lust. She squiggled on the bench, then reached down and grabbed Gypsy's prick. She dragged it through her pussy, creaming all over his fat bloated cock head. Hot shuddering spasms caromed through her empty cunt.
Pam's blue eyes widened in disbelief. For a moment, Gypsy's cockhead had disappeared into Gloria's body! She swallowed the lump in her throat.
"Shit! Stick it all the way in."
"Unnn. I will."
Gloria's hands were shaking. She dragged Gypsy's prick through her sopping-wet pussy gash again and moaned loudly. With her eyes popping, she rubbed Gypsy's cock head into her clit, mashing the blood-filled button into her body.
Gypsy was becoming impatient. He jerked forward, banging the head of his cock against Gloria's clit. He neighed, his pointed ears twitching as he rumbled deep in his throat.
Pam was both excited and frightened. Gypsy could hurt her sister. But she looked at Gloria and saw the joy and passion on her face. Her fright evaporated. "Fuck him, Gloria!"
Gloria released Gypsy's prick. With her tits heaving and jiggling as she gasped for air, she lifted her soft bare ass up from the bench, angling her pussy for Gypsy's lunging thrust. She didn't have to wait long.
Gypsy's head shook from side to side. Spittle drooled from his mouth. He lunged forward hard, his thick cock finding the mark. His cock ripped into her hot, clenching pussy.
"Jesus Christ, Pam! Oooo, he's in me! He's in my pussy!"
"How does it feel?" Pam gasped as she stared at the fantastic sight. "Tell me!"
"Like heaven," Gloria squealed.
She lifted her ass and rotated it spastically. Cunt muscles, greedy and wet, pulsed against the welcomed invasion of Gypsy's throbbing hard-on.
Pam sucked in her breath and almost fainted. Her sister was being fucked! It blew her mind. Seeing it, made her want it too. Passion had erased all the fears of having her cherry split apart by Gypsy's gorgeous cock.
Gypsy lunged forward again, driving the rest of his mammoth prick into Gloria's eager body. He jerked hard, his prick throbbing wildly inside the hot juicy slot of the teenager's clinging pussy. He whinnied in triumph, then slammed forward again.
Gloria lunged up off the small wooden bench. She thrust her pussy at him, impaling herself deeply on his invading cock. "Ugh, Pam. He's splitting me apart."
"Does it hurt?" Pam whispered, her yes fixed on the stabbing cock meat entering her sister's pussy. "Tell me, Christ!" Her fears were beginning to return.
Gloria stared at her younger sister. "It hurts great," she moaned drunkenly. "Oooo, like when I bite your cunt only better."
Pam moaned, crawled closer, her blue eyes misty, pinned on Gypsy's swinging balls and plowing prick.
"Fuck me, Gypsy. Fuck me!" Gloria brought her hands up to the animal's flanks and clawed his rough, sleek coat. "Fuck me! Fuck me!"
Gypsy snorted, his head hanging low, his mane swishing over his neck and eyes. The torturous action of Gloria's pussy and her clawing hands, spurred him on. He jabbed forward again with hard quick piercing thrusts. His tail swished back and forth as if he were swatting flies. Muscles rippled with power under his shiny coat. He drilled his cock deep into Gloria's pussy, whinnying with each stab of his cunt-slicking prick.
Gloria met each thrust of the pony. Her cunt gobbled up his meat hungrily. "Oooo, Pam. He's wonderful!"
She humped and jerked, taking his hard slab of pony-cock to the hilt each time. She clawed him and twisted her hips, showing off for her sister as much as for the pleasure she was receiving.
Pam dropped to the ground. She was in a trance. She wanted it, needed it. She found her clit, pinched it and cried out in desire. "Fuck her, Gypsy! Fuck her!" She reached in, caressed Gloria's body, worked her way down to Gloria's pussy and Gypsy's lashing cock.
"Feel him fuck me," Gloria squealed, knowing what her sister was doing. "Feel him go in me!"
Pam curled her fingers through Gloria's curly cunt hair, her fingertips finding Gloria's clit. She pinched it and at the same time felt Gypsy's stabbing thrusts. Sticky cream coated Gypsy's cock and it got Pam's fingers creamy as Gloria lunged up and down, gobbling greedily at Gypsy's thick cock.
"You feel it?" Gloria screamed.
"Yesssss," Pam hissed. The sensation was erotic and she creamed. She skimmed her fingers to Gypsy's prick and scratched it as it plunged in and out of Gloria's pussy. The action made her dizzy and she almost fainted.
Gloria felt her sister's exploring fingers. She raked Gypsy's heaving sides with her nails, driving the animal crazy. "Fuck me, Gypsy! Fuck me!" Her words gurgled from her mouth. Spit drooled from her mouth.
Gypsy rammed hard. Neighing, his head tossing about, he pounded his prick deep into Gloria's receptive pussy. Hard drilling shots had the teenager squealing with joy. His lips, rubbery and loose, rumbled, drooled. His nuts, stuffed with hot bubbling cum, ached to be released as they slapped wetly against the cheeks of Gloria's jiggling ass.
"Cum. Cum! Cum!" Gloria wailed, half out of her mind with lust. "Cream me!"
"Yessss," Pam squealed, joining in. "Cum! Cum! Cum!"
Gloria squirmed erratically on the bench. She was insane, wild with the desire to have her pussy creamed with pony-jizz. "Fuck me! Cream me!"
Whinnying, Gypsy sliced his cock through the gooey ooze of Gloria's overheated pussy as if he were slicing through warm butter. He jerked hard, almost dragging her impaled body off the bench.
Pam cried out. "Be careful!"
Drunkenly, Gloria laughed. "Noooo! He's doing great!" She lunged up. "Cum! Cum!"
Gypsy pawed the earth, his neighing shrill. He jerked hard again, dragging Gloria down along the bench. His big eyes floated into his skull as he flipped his head high.
"Oh, shit," Gloria screamed, her eyes on her entranced kid sister. "I'm cuming first! Oooo, God… I can't stop myself."
"Oh, Gloria," Pam said. She pulled her hand out from between her sister's legs and fell back, anxious to watch her sister cum on the pony's prick. "Yes, cum. Cream him!"
Gloria's body went into wild gyrations. Contorting spasms racked her body as tiny explosive orgasms erupted deep in her pussy. "I'm cuming! Ohh!"
She humped up, clawing Gypsy's flanks. She slammed as Gypsy lunged and her clit became mangled. Her cunt filled, stretched to the limit as Gypsy's prick swelled, ready to explode.
"I'm cuming! Oh, Pam. I'm in heaven." Her hot high-pitched squeals blended with Gypsy's whinnying and Pam's cries of excitement. She lifted her legs, tilting her body for maximum depth. Her legs clamped to his rump.
With her ass humping up and down, her tits floundering, Gloria choked air into her lungs. Her nipples felt as if they were going to burst. She saw her sister, but the image faded as another orgasm took control of her body and twisted her.
"Cum!" Gloria screamed. She needed his pony-cum. She needed it to quench the fires inside her cock-stuffed pussy. She used her cunt muscles like a vise, urging the cum in Gypsy's balls to be released.
Gypsy responded with frenzied lunges, taking Gloria to the edge of the bench. It became too much for the pony. Gloria's cunt had won. His balls exploded, spewing hot, thick cum through his cock and spraying it from his pisser. The first thick wad of cum splashed deep in Gloria's cunt. The gooey wad was followed by a river of thick white jizz. It filled her cunt quickly, oozing out with each lunge. He whinnied shrilly, his head tossing high in the air as his mane whipped over his neck.
Pam was in a state of shock. It was happening before her very eyes – the most fantastic thing of her life. Her eyes saw the oozing cum seep from Gloria's pussy and she shivered, imagining it squirting into her body.
"I feel it," Gloria cried. "I'm drowning in it! Cream me!"
She bucked and shook beneath Gypsy's pounding body. Her pussy beat against his driving cockshaft, milking the thick wads of spurting cream from his pisser to flood her cunt. She clung tightly to him. Her legs and arms were vises, clamped to his powerful body.
"Fuck me!"
Gypsy pushed forward, taking a screaming Gloria with him. His cum gushed into her pussy, oozed out, then dribbled down her ass cheeks and his balls. It squished inside her cock-crammed pussy each time Gypsy plunged into her squealing body.
He was straining, his muscle's tense, his prick trapped deep inside the scalding wet pussy of the howling teenager. His thick neck twisted, his mane slapping over his eyes. Cum poured from his pisser as he kicked at the ground and neighed in high-pitched frenzied tones.
Gloria held on for dear life. There was no bench beneath her now. Her cunt was filled with squirting pony-cock. She felt his heavy balls whacking against her ass cheeks. Sobbing hysterically, her face flushed, her naked body glistening with sweat, she continued to battle the pony, urging him on with her screams of joy.
She wanted it to last forever. Her head hung back limply, her eyes lost in her skull. She was drained. Her legs and arms weakened. As Gypsy continued to ram his meat into her pussy, she began to slip off him.
Gypsy jerked forward, kicked his front hoofs into the air. Gloria's arms and legs fell away. She was still impaled on his driving spurting cock. She twisted as he kicked the air, his balls finally empty.
"Gypsy!" she screamed as he dragged her across the ground. "Aghhhh!"
Twisting gyrations freed her and she fell exhausted to the ground. Her pussy ached from the pounding of Gypsy's cock. Everything was spinning yet through the fuzzy aftermath of her orgasm, she heard Pam calming the agitated pony.



CHAPTER SIX


Pam stroked Gypsy's back. His coat glistened. "Easy boy," she said. Her body was tingling and the juices oozed from her virgin pussy.
"Oh, Pam," Gloria gasped. "Clean me up with your mouth, please."
Pam moaned, her knees weakening. She forgot about Gypsy, allowing him to feed as she went to her naked sister. She licked her lips, dropped to the hay-strewn ground and leered at Gloria's pussy.
"Stop gawking and eat me." Gloria humped up, rolled her hips lewdly, the pony's cum seeping from her over-ripe cunt.
Pam gobbled and sucked, drinking at her sister's pussy. She swirled the gobs of pony cum in her mouth then swallowed. She wormed her tongue back into her sister's pussy and lugged out more thick gobs of pony-cum.
Gloria shuddered and creamed again as her kid sister dined on the creamy mixture of pony-jizz and her own frothy cream.
Pam brought her mouth out from her sister's cunt. Juice was smeared over her face. "I wanna get fucked," Pam begged. "God, seeing you…" She swooned. "I want my cherry busted."
"Gypsy's the one to do it," Gloria said. She was excited. "You ready now?"
Pam fell back on the ground and spread her legs. "What does this look like?" She giggled as she exposed her sopping-wet pussy.
"You're ready," Gloria said. "Damn, is Gypsy gonna like you." She crawled over to the pony. "You're gonna have to suck him hard again."
"I don't give a shit," Pam said. "I love suckin' his prick." She crawled over and joined her sister.
Pam, her lust driving her crazy, moaned. "Do you think he'll get hard again?" She knew she couldn't go another day without having his prick buried up inside her pussy.
"He never gets enough pussy," Gloria giggled. "You suck and he'll get hard again in no time at all."
Pam crawled under Gypsy's body and grabbed his limp, sticky sheath. She pulled on it, the scent of cunt still clinging to his prick. "I feel his cock inside."
Gloria watched. It was fun seeing her kid sister shaking to be fucked. "Play and suck. Just remember where the cum goes – in your pussy."
Pam laughed drunkenly. "Right. In my pussy, not my mouth." She pushed the sheath back and touched the exposed shaft. Her fingers came away sticky and warm.
Frantically, she played with his prick. "He's not getting hard," she whimpered. "Shit!" She pulled on his sheath, fondling his nuts. Gypsy's cock still hung limp.
"Suck him, stupid," Gloria snapped. "Put it in your fuckin' mouth!"
Without hesitation Pam gobbled Gypsy's limp, sticky prick into her mouth. She gurgled, her tongue swirling around his limp cock shaft.
Gypsy lunged forward unexpectedly. His prick clogged her throat. His head flipped and he whinnied loudly as the muscles in his powerful body quivered.
Pam gagged as Gypsy's prick ripped into her throat. Choking, she sucked. She needed him hard, hard and ready to split her cherry. Her deep sucks and lashing beats with her tongue had him growing. She bobbed her head, sucking, chewing.
Gypsy neighed and jerked forward, ramming his growing prick into Pam's wet, sucking mouth. He rumbled his lips, spittle drooling out and dripping to the ground.
Pam sucked then yanked back her head. Gypsy's cock was swelling thicker and stretching her throat. With just the bloated head of his cock in her mouth, she sucked. Using her hands, she stroked the stiffening shaft. The combined action of her shifting fists and sucking mouth turned Gypsy's prick into a rock-hard beam of cock meat.
She pulled her mouth off his prick and gasped. "He's hard. Get me the bench." She kept her hands stroking the animal until Gloria shoved the bench under the pony.
Gloria saw the anxiety in her, sister's eyes. "Relax. It hurts, but only for a second. Then you'll be creaming all over him."
Pam nodded. Knowing Gypsy was going to ram his prick into her pussy made his prick look twice as big as it really was to her. She took a deep breath. "I'm ready. I gotta have it."
Gloria slipped her fingers into Pam's pussy. "C'mon, relax. You're not even wet." She pushed her finger up against Pam's cherry skin.
"Play with me, Gloria," Pam moaned. She was stroking Gypsy's cock. "Get me wet."
Gloria's fingers became like feathers, caressing and stroking until Pam was dripping wet and whimpering like a baby. "You're ready, now."
Pam was wriggling her hips, her hands stroking Gypsy's throbbing hard-on. "Let me fuck him!"
Gloria prodded between the velvety lips of her sister's pussy and felt the cherry Gypsy would soon rip to shreds. It excited her. Anxious to watch, she pulled her hand away from Pam's oozing pussy.
"He's all yours."
Pam moaned. It was time. Shuddering spasms rippled through her young virgin body. The blood in her veins seemed to be boiling. Her nipples swelled and ached, the tips feeling as if they were going to burst.
"I'm so hot, I don't know what I'm doing," She sucked in her breath and held it.
"You know what you're doing," Gloria giggled. "You're gonna get your pussy fucked." She slapped Pam's ass. "Get on the bench and give him your cherry."
Pam climbed on the bench. Instead of lying on her back, she straddled the bench, her tits crushed into the wood. Holding the edges tight with her hands, she offered up her body to be fucked. "Help him in me," she whimpered, wiggling her ass. "Hurry."
Gloria grasped Gypsy's prick in her hand, aimed it at Pam's tight virgin hole. It was seeping and ripe for plucking.
Gypsy whinnied and did the rest. The heat of Pam's virgin pussy touched the tip of his cock. He jerked and jabbed, cutting into the teenager like a knife through butter. In an instant Pam's cherry was gone and Gypsy's cock was halfway inside her squirming body.
"Ayieeee!" Pam screeched again and again. Her pony's cock was like a thick stabbing sword. The pain had her swimming in and out of a faint.
"Easy," Gloria said. "Easy!" Her mouth dried up as she stared at her impaled sister. "Fuck her, Gypsy. Make her a woman."
"He's ripping me apart," Pam wailed. She struggled on the bench, her tits mashed into the rough wood. She gripped the sides of the bench, her knuckles white, her face red with agony.
Gloria stared openly. Seeing her sister in pain turned her on. She remembered the first time Gypsy had ripped into her pussy.
Gypsy lunged forward, driving the rest of his hulking cock into Pam's struggling body. A loud shrill whinny came from his mouth as he shook his massive head. His tail flicked over his ass as he lunged forward again, driving his prick deeper into the screaming child.
Pam bucked and twisted on the bench but to no avail. She was a prisoner of Gypsy's slamming cock. She was stuffed and the pain was unbearable.
"Take him out!" she screamed, looking to her sister for help through tear-stained eyes. "Take him out!"
"Can't," Gloria giggled. "Not until you both cream." Her breathing was shallow and her pussy was contracting with each vicious stab of Gypsy's cock into her kid sister's pussy.
From pain-glazed eyes Pam stared at her sister, hating her, blaming her for the pain that now racked her body. "No more!" she cried, lifting her head.
She tried squirming away but Gypsy lunged again, keeping her cunt crammed with his cock. Her face turned white, then red as the pain soared through her pussy, spreading to every part of her body. Another scream escaped her mouth as her face twisted in pain.
Gypsy pounded the screaming teenager, dragging her struggling body up and down the bench. He skewered her pussy with his fat, throbbing cock. His shrill neighs matched Pam's high-pitched wails.
Pam jerked, the rough bench scratching at her tits and belly. Her legs were apart, draped over each side of the bench. Her clit, exposed and raw, was being smashed into the wood with each thrust of Gypsy's cunt-splitting cock.
Hard jerky jabs pounded the screaming child. His cock, fat and stiff, tore into her tight cunt, stretching it wide to accommodate every throbbing bit of his huge hard-on.
"Fuck her!" Gloria screamed.
"No," Pam wailed, trying to free herself from Gypsy's giant cock.
Gypsy neighed, his front hoofs cutting into the ground as he swayed his head. The pain had dried up Pam's pussy hole and the friction against his cock irritated him. His balls, heavy with cum, swung between his powerful legs, whacking rhythmically against the screaming child. His tail swished the air, slapping at his rump as drool came from his rubbery lips.
Curiosity brought Gloria's hand to Gypsy's cock as he plowed Pam's twisting body. "You'll be screaming with joy soon," she promised.
Pam didn't believe her. The pain was terrible. Nothing this painful could ever be good. She sobbed loudly, thrashing under the brutal attack of the horny pony.
"No more!" she screeched. "No more!"
Hard plunging stabs tore viciously into Pam's cunt. Each jamming push plunged Gypsy's cock deeper. Gypsy whinnied and Pam screamed, but the battle continued.
Aroused and nervous, Gypsy's cock skewered faster. The juices inside Pam's pussy were beginning to flow. Cream greased his cock and heated his shaft. Cunt muscles, never used before, began pulsing against his powerful prick.
Pam reeled under the pounding. Her eyes floated blankly up into her head. The pain was ebbing and the flush in her face changed from pain to desire. "Ooooo, it's happening! Gloria, it's happening!"
Gloria laughed. "I told you."
Gypsy's cock, greased with Pam's cunt juice, jabbed faster. He lunged, dragging Pam over the bench.
Pam's eyes flooded with joy, then lust. "Ooooo, he's in so deep!"
"Fuck him back, Pam," Gloria shouted. "Give it back to him."
Pam's face glowed with passion. A dreamy smile spread over her mouth as spit drooled from her lips. She blinked. The pleasure was fabulous, worth every second of the pain she had suffered. "Ooooo, Gloria. I'm dying and going to heaven. Ahhhhh!"
"Shake your hips, Pam," Gloria said, "it'll feel better. Use your body."
Pam did as her sister instructed. She rolled her hips and jerked up and met his thrusts. Gloria was right. The pleasure became more intense.
"I told you," Gloria gloated as Pam's screams of joy grew louder.
Pam reveled in the pleasure of Gypsy's plowing prick. She shoved back, met one hard plunge and howled. Her eyes popped. The lunge had buried Gypsy's cock unbelievably deep. She worked her slim hips in tight, frantic circles, absorbing the punishing blows of Gypsy's thick cock. Greedily, she jammed back, taking everything Gypsy gave her.
Spit came from Pam's mouth and dribbled onto the bench as Gypsy dragged her back and forth. She shook, her tits mangled, her clit exposed and raw. The action ground her clit into the wood.
Pleasure mounted. Her face screwed up in bliss. "Fuck me! Fuck me!" she shouted at the top of her lungs.
Gypsy shoved hard, almost knocking her off the bench. He neighed, his black eyes rolling in their sockets, the whites, laced with red, seemed to glow. His prick tore violently into Pam's pussy. His balls slapped against her, brushed against the bench, annoying him.
Pam clawed the bench with her nails. She thrashed under the steady pounding, loving every jab, every cunt-ripping thrust. "Oh, Gloria. When will he cum?"
"Soon, Pam," Gloria assured her. "Soon, he'll be drowning you in his cum."
"I want it so bad, Gloria," she gurgled drunkenly, her eyes wide, her mouth open. "I want to feel his cum in my pussy."
With Gypsy's rump jerking, he burrowed his prick deeper into Pam's receptive pussy. Hot frothy cream bathed his cock shaft, turned his nuts into hard swollen rocks. He swished his tail. Muscles flicked under his now sweaty coat. He pawed the ground, ready for his nuts to erupt.
"He's gonna cum," Gloria said, recognizing Gypsy's frantic effort to rip Pam apart. "He's gonna cream your pussy." She stared, her own body in spasm as she waited for Gypsy to blast her kid sister with his jizz.
"When?" Pam shrieked. "Ooooo, Gloria! When?"
"Cream her, Gypsy!" Gloria shouted. "Fuck her. Cum!" She squiggled closer, her eyes glued to Pam's jerking ass and Gypsy's lashing cock as he raced toward his orgasm.
Pam felt the swelling of Gypsy's cock inside her cunt hole, felt the frenzied throbbing against her cushiony pussy muscles. Juice flowed, keeping his cock drenched in greasy warm cream. She lifted her head and saw the animal over her. It triggered her orgasm.
"I'm cuming!" Pam screeched. "I'm creaming his fuckin' cock!" Her pussy muscles beat against his cock shaft. Cum flowed over his driving prick and oozed from her pussy.
Instinctively, she used her muscles like an expert, tugging, urging, prodding the cum trapped in Gypsy's balls to erupt. A tremor seized her and she howled.
Gypsy neighed, tossing his head high. He lunged forward, his balls blasting like a volcano. He spurted out one long thick stringy wad of pony-jizz then another. He neighed again, caught up in the frenzy of his orgasm and the screaming teenager.
A spasm racked Pam's body when the first wad of cum gushed into her cunt. "He's cuming! He's cuming!"
"I told you," Gloria squealed. "Give it to her. Blast her, Gypsy."
"God, he's cuming in me. I feel every squirt." The hot spewing cum turned her into a wildcat. Twisting and bucking, her hips going a mile a minute, her cunt muscles matched the same rhythm as Gypsy's pounding cock, she loved it. She milked his cock greedily. She lifted her head and shrieked, then dropped it back with a thud when Gypsy spurted another thick wad of jizz into her pussy. Her blond hair hung over her face. Eyes wide, she climaxed again.
Gypsy lunged forward and Pam took the heavenly blow, fed it back to him as she struggled under his superior strength. His cum mixed with hers and gushed from her cunt hole with each jab. Her cum soaked Gypsy's cock and burned into his shaft, the fire reaching into his nuts.
Eyelids fluttering, Pam jeered at her smiling sister. She writhed in agonizing joy on the bench, screaming and shouting for Gypsy to rip her apart. Another orgasm hit her and she shuddered, froze, then collapsed, her body vulnerable to the last mighty stabs of Gypsy's emptying prick.
Gypsy neighed, his balls just about empty. One hard lunge took the limp sobbing teenager across the bench and knocked her to the ground. His prick popped out and the pony seemed to stagger away, his head hanging down. Soft rumbling noises came from his panting mouth. One spray squirted over Pam's back as she writhed on the ground.
Gloria went to her sister's rescue. She led the tired pony back to his stall.
Pam sat up, still shaking. "It was the most wonderful thing of my life," she gasped.
"Come on," Gloria said. "Let's go back in the house and I'll eat his cum out of your cunt. Then we'll play around in the shower. We can have a lot of fun with soap."
Pam giggled, standing up on weak legs. "God, this is got to be the best day of my life."
Not bothering to dress, the two girls scooped up their clothes and ran naked back into the house.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Pam came bounding down the stairs. "Gloria!" she called, anxious to have another session with her sister in bed before her mother came home. "Gloria?"
She ran into the kitchen and stopped dead in her tracks. Her face turned beet red. "Mommy! What… what are you doing home?"
Marsha looked up from her coffee. A smile broke across her face as she stared at her naked daughter standing in the doorway. "Did you forget to get dressed?"
"I… I…" She spun on her heel, about to race back upstairs.
"Wait," her mother said. "Don't be embarrassed. I've seen you naked before."
Pam froze in her tracks. Turning, she faced her smiling mother. She didn't know what to say. Guilt about what she had been doing with Gloria and Gypsy flooded her face.
"You're growing up," Marsha said, giving Pam a long steady look. "Pretty sexy too."
Pam blushed a deeper red. Her embarrassment made her nipples hard. "Can I go get dressed, Mommy?"
"Would you get dressed if it were Gloria sitting here?" Marsha was enjoying her daughter's embarrassment.
Pam opened her mouth to speak but nothing came out.
"Sit down, Pam," Marsha said. "I think it's about time we had a woman to woman talk."
Reluctantly, Pam joined her mother at the kitchen table. "Where did Gloria go?" she asked self-consciously.
"She just left to pick something up for me in town."
Pam avoided her mother's gaze by looking down at the table. She knew she was in trouble. The perfect day had ended. She felt as if her mother already knew she had lost her cherry.
"You and your sister playing sex games while I'm out?" Marsha teased.
"Oh, no, Mommy," Pam said emphatically. "Honest."
"Shit, baby. You don't have to lie to me." Marsha reached over and patted Pam's hand. "It's nothing to be ashamed of."
Pam looked up at her mother and saw she wasn't angry. A wave of relief swept over her. She nodded, still a bit frightened and not quite sure if she should admit it.
"Come on, Pam. Tell me the truth."
"Yes, Mommy," Pam whispered. "But yesterday was the first time, honest."
Marsha was quiet for a moment. "Don't be ashamed. Did you like it?"
Pam nodded.
"I'm glad. Did Gloria tell you anything about Gypsy?"
Pam's face answered for her. It burned red and she looked away.
"I see that she has." Marsha wasn't surprised. She had discovered the pleasures of Gypsy the week she'd bought him for the girls to ride.
"I don't know what you're talking about, Mommy," Pam finally said.
"Hell, Pam. I've known about Gloria and Gypsy for a long time." She laughed. "I just never realized you were growing up so fast."
Pam was flabbergasted. Her mouth dropped open.
Marsha decided it was time to bring everything out into the open. Pam was obviously ready. "I know about the things Gloria does with her girlfriend Kim, too," she added. "I'm a woman, remember?" She winked.
"I didn't do anything with Gypsy," Pam insisted. Telling her about Gloria was one thing, but telling her that Gypsy broke her cherry was something else.
"I do things with Gypsy, too," Marsha said. "I have since I bought him for you. Gloria and I have been sharing him, only she doesn't know it."
"You… and… and Gypsy?" Pam stammered. It was unbelievable!
"Yes, Pam. I have needs too. I guess Gypsy will be taking care of us all now." She laughed, breaking the tension in the room. "I hope he can take it."
Pam giggled. "Yesterday was my first time with Gypsy, too," Pam admitted.
"It looks as if both my daughters have finally grown up." She stood and offered her hand to Pam. "Come on out to the barn with me."
Nervously, Pam stood. "Shouldn't I get dressed first?"
"Why? You'll only have to strip when we get into the barn. Come on."
Still not sure if she was dreaming or not, Pam followed her mother out to the barn. She looked at Gypsy in his stall, shivered as the memory of his cock ripping into her cunt flooded her mind.
"Don't close the door," Marsha said. "It's time Gloria found out a few things, too."
Pam stared at her mother, imagining her naked. A shiver skipped up her spine.
"What are you thinking, Pam?" her mother asked wisely.
Pam blushed. "I was thinking about you being naked."
"You don't have to think about it," Marsha said. "Would you like to undress me?"
Pam gasped. Her own nudity forgotten, she walked over to her mother. "Can I?"
"I want you too. We can get to know each other a lot better naked. Don't you think?"
Pam swallowed the lump in her throat. "Like I did with Gloria?" she asked. Excitement bubbled in her veins. She stared at her beautiful mother, dying to touch her the way she had touched Gloria.
"Of course, Pam. When Gloria comes back, the three of us can play." She turned her head. "You too, Gypsy."
At the sound of his name Gypsy whinnied and tossed his head in the air.
"Undress me, Pam. Naked, we'll be equals. Just two horny women enjoying each other."
Pam fumbled with the buttons to her mother's blouse, baring her ripe creamy tits. She gasped. They were huge, even bigger than Gloria's! Her mouth watered.
Marsha shuddered, then slipped off her blouse and let it fall to the floor. "Now, take off my panties."
Pam dropped to her knees and lifted her mother's skirt. She smoothed her hands over her mother's long elegant legs.
"I'm getting hot," Marsha said. "Very hot."
Hearing her mother's words inflamed Pam's young, impressionable mind. She skimmed her hands up and latched her fingers into the elastic of her mother's panties and pulled them down. The aroma of her mother's turned-on pussy enveloped her mind, causing the juices in her own tight cunt to flow.
Marsha kicked off her panties and lifted her skirt around her waist and spread her legs. "Would you like to lick me?"
"Oh, yes, Mommy," Pam gasped. The day was becoming even more wonderful!
"Don't be shy, baby. You're all grown up now."
Pam wasn't shy. She slipped her hands up and around her mother, cupping a firm ass cheek in each hand. She brought her mouth to her mother's cunt and kissed it. Then she kissed it again, this time letting her lips linger.
"Oh, baby," Marsha moaned.
The touch of her daughter's lips was ecstatic. She yanked her skirt open and pulled it up over her head and tossed it away. Bare, she eased her hands down her trembling body and spread the lips of her cunt apart.
"Suck, baby. Give Mommy a good deep suck."
Pam obliged her horny mother. She opened her mouth, plastered her lips to Marsha's cunt, and sucked. Warm sudsy cream flowed into her mouth. She sucked again, hungry for her mother's pussy juice.
"Yes, baby," Marsha sighed. "Oooo, yes. You do it so good." She swayed on her feet.
Pam, lost in a world of pleasure, continued to suck deeply on her mother's creamy cunt. She darted her tongue deep, swirled it through the gooey juices. Her fingers explored the crack of her mother's ass finding the cunt hole. Frenzied by what she was doing, she plunged a finger into the tight crack. Muscles closed around her invading finger.
"Oh, baby," Marsha gasped. She rolled her hips, savoring her daughter's exploring tongue and invading finger. "Oooo, you're making me crazy!"
Pam was delirious with joy. She sucked hard, worming her tongue in deep. She jerked her finger in and out of her mother's asshole at the same time. Her young mind was swirling with lust.
Marsha's legs weakened. She mauled her own tits roughly, turning the white flesh pink. "Bite my clit, baby," she cried out. "Make Mommy cum. Oooo, make Mommy cum!"
Pam was beside herself. Her mother was actually begging her. She became a little alley cat. Using her teeth, she nibbled hard on her mother's bloated clit. She whipped her tongue over it, her finger jabbing deeper into her mother's ass. She felt her mother begin to shake and knew she was going to cream.
Spasms racked Marsha. Deep inside her cunt an explosion was building. "Baby! Baby! I'm creaming!" She rocked on her heels. She focused on Gypsy as her first orgasm ripped through her cunt. "I'm cuming!"
Pam heard and it added to her own lust. She sucked hard. Warm sticky cream ran down her chin and neck. She swallowed, drinking it as fast as it poured from her mother's pussy-hole. She shook her head and heard her mother screech.
Marsha rocked. Her knees buckled. "I'm falling!" She melted to the floor. Writhing, she kept her legs spread.
Pam never took her mouth away. She renewed her attack, gobbling hungrily on her mother's sopping wet pussy.
Marsha stiffened, then collapsed. "Baby!" she moaned, squirming away from her daughter's attacking mouth.
Pam lifted her head. "Did I do something wrong?"
"Oh, no, baby. You did just fine." She sat up, her forehead beaded with perspiration. "I needed a quick cum to take off the edge. I've been horny as hell for days."
"Will you lick me, now?"
"I got something better for you baby," Marsha said. "Don't move." She scrambled to her feet and went to the back of the barn.
Pam waited, curious about what her mother was getting.
Marsha returned quickly, something hidden behind her back. "You ready?"
Pam's eyes flowed over her mother's luscious body. "What is it?"
"This." Marsha showed her daughter a long, lifelike cock. Straps hung from it. It was knobby and curved. "It's not as good as Gypsy's prick, but we can have a ball with it."
Pam was surprised. "God! Did you ever use it?"
"With my girlfriend when I go over to her house. She doesn't know about Gypsy. I can't have everybody draining the poor pony's balls." She stroked the dildo lovingly.
Pam didn't know what to say. Things were happening very fast!
Marsha strapped the giant fake cock around her waist. It jutted out menacingly and she caressed it lewdly. "I kept it hidden out here, because I know how young girls like to go through their mother's things." She laughed.
Seeing her beautiful mother with her tits heaving and a thick cock pointing out from her pussy was very erotic. It made the young teenager cream.
"You still cherry?" her mother asked.
Pam shook her head. "I lost it this morning with Gypsy."
"I'll bet he liked that."
"He did," Pam giggled.
Marsha stepped close to her daughter. "Touch it."
Pam brought a trembling hand to the fake cock. She curled her fingers around it. Hot shivers raced up her arm. "It feels real." Her insides were mushy, the muscles of her cunt pulsing. She wanted it inside her.
Pam looked up into her mother's eyes. "Will you fuck me with it?" She licked her tongue over it and shuddered.
"I was hoping you'd want me to." Marsha rubbed the fake cock across her daughter's face. "Get on your back and we'll both cream together."
Pam didn't need to be asked again. She sprawled herself out, legs wide apart, her eyes glued to the massive cock stabbing out from her mother's naked body. "How can you cum?" she asked innocently.
"Tiny needles are pressed against my clit. Every time I jab you, I get it too."
Pam's head was swimming. Her eyes, glassy with desire, continued to stare at the beautiful prick.
"We can all use it on each other," Marsha said. "It'll give Gypsy some rest. He has a lot to do, taking care of three horny women." She giggled lewdly and dropped between her daughter's outstretched legs. "It's a shame your cherry's busted. I would have liked taking it myself."
"Put it in easy, Mommy," Pam moaned. "Do it slow at first, okay?"
"Wanna really enjoy it, huh? Sometimes Gypsy can be too fast. Remember, he's just an animal."
"What an animal," Pam blushed.
Marsha stroked the bulbous head of the fake cock through her daughter's sopping-wet pussy. She pushed the head against Pam's clit, watched as the passion spread over her child's face.
"Ooo, Mommy. I'm so hot." Pam squirmed on her back. She brought her hands up and cupped her mother's creamy tits, one in each hand, squeezing.
"Unnnn, baby," Marsha sighed. She eased the head of the cock into her daughter's overheated body. "Feel good?"
"Wonderful, Mommy." Pam rolled her hips, her cunt muscles clinging to the hard cock head buried inside her pussy. "Gimme more."
Marsha was shaking. The pressure of the needles against her clit had her wild. She controlled herself, wanting to give her daughter a fantastic fuck. She used her hips, easing more of the giant cock into Pam's hot pussy. "Unnn, God, this is great."
Pam lifted her head and feasted on her mother's tits as her young body gobbled up the thick cock an inch at a time. She slobbered, her hips jerking as she feasted on tittie meat and hard prick.
Marsha lunged forward, slamming the entire length of the cock into Pam's pussy. She held it there, a tremor seizing her. "Bite my tits!"
The full impact of having her cunt stuffed shocked Pam. She stiffened, forgetting about her mother's tits. "It's so deep!"
She shuddered in bliss, writhing like a snake on the ground. She was crammed with cock and loved it. A dreamy expression filled her face.
Marsha stared down at her daughter from dilated eyes. "I'm creaming, baby!"
"Me too, Mommy! Oooo, it feels fantastic!" She lunged up, saw the ecstasy on her mother's face and knew what caused it. She did it again and her own pleasure mounted.
Marsha eased back then slammed forward again. Passion racked her body. Fucking her daughter was wild, exciting. She withdrew the cock, leaving only half buried inside her squirming, whimpering daughter. "You fuck it, baby! Let me see you in action."
Pam was dizzy with desire. Her body acted willingly, without thought. She lunged up, fucking herself blinding on the stiff prick. With her ass thumping on the floor, she jammed the cock into her pussy. She thrashed wildly on the ground, her eyes fixed on her mother's beautiful face.
Marsha held firm. Her daughter's frantic action was heaven on her clit. Each lunge up drove the hard, pointed needles into her clit. Lights flashed behind her eyes. Mild orgasms, a prelude to what would come later, skittered through her pulsating empty cunt.
Pam jammed her body up, rotated her hips, used her cunt muscles to attack the stiff prick buried inside her. Each jab upward made squishy sounds as her cunt flowed with mushy cream.
"Oh, Mommy. Mommy! I'm so hot!" She bucked her hips, thrusting forward. "It's so hard in me!"
Lust flooded Marsha's face. She knew the joy her daughter was having. Her pleasure from the needles was almost as good. She slammed forward to meet Pam's upward thrust. Her eyes rolled in their sockets as the hard cock pierced Pam's pussy.
"Fuck me, Mommy!" Pam squealed. "Fuck me!"
She lashed up, gliding her cunt along the thick piece of hard cock. She rammed her hips forward, into her mother's smashing body, then her ass crashed back to the ground.
Marsha matched her daughter's frenzied thrusts. She bore into Pam's eager body with fast-paced lunges. Her tits swayed over her daughter's contorted face. She drilled the full length of the cock into Pam's soupy hole, the needles devastating her own clit. It was heaven!
The barn was filled with squeals of pleasure. They panted, moaned and lunged at each other with violent attacks of joy and passion. Gypsy neighed, their frenzied noises arousing him, making him nervous in his stall.
Open-mouthed, spit drooling from her lips, Pam banged her cunt up into her mother's body, her pussy gulping the entire hulking length. She wriggled on the floor then lunged up again. Her small hands mauled her mother's swaying tits. Eyes popping, she clawed her mother's flesh as she screamed.
Suddenly Pam's body stiffened and a shrill scream escaped her mouth. Orgasms, building inside her pussy, turned her into a shaking quivering mass of tingling flesh.
Her screams choked out of her open mouth. "Mommy! Mommy! I'm cuming!" Her twat, filled with cock, beat a steady rhythm around the thick shaft. Cream greased it. "I'm creaming all over it, Mommy!"
Marsha's face was flushed with passion. Her arms, on either side of her squealing daughter's head, held her above her. She saw the lust and the pleasure etched in her daughter's face.
"Cum, baby! Cream!"
"I am! I am!" Pam cried.
With her daughter screaming and the needles destroying her own clit, Marsha quickly followed her daughter into orgasm. "Me too, baby! Me too!" She plunged down, driving the cock deep as the first orgasm ripped through her empty cunt. "I'm cuming, baby! Aghhhh!"
Knowing her mother was creaming too carried Pam higher into a swirling world of orgasms and pleasure. Pussy muscles, greedy and wet, gripped the fake cock, milked it, hungry for the jizz that wouldn't come. She jabbed up, slashing her body into her mother's.
"I'm creaming! Mommy!"
Gloria, coming back from her errand, heard the screams coming from the barn and hurried over to investigate. Her eyes bulged at the sight of her mother and sister fucking on the floor!
"Oh, God," she gasped. She stood there and watched, her own body quickly igniting into passion.
Foamy cream poured from Pam's tightly pulsing cunt. It flowed freely over the jabbing cock coating it, greasing it for speed. Cum oozed out and ran down between her legs, forming a puddle on the ground.
Her ass hammered the ground. Her small tits quivered and shook. Garbling noises came from her throat. "So much cream. Mommy!"
Marsha pounded her daughter with all the strength she possessed. Hot cum, bubbling in side her empty cunt, flowed from her cunt hole. Her hips moved at blinding speed and her muscles pulsed, but there was nothing to grab. It only made her more excited.
Pam's head snapped from side to side, her blonde hair lashing over her face. Her hands still clung to her mother's tits. For a second, she caught sight of her sister standing at the open barn door. She couldn't respond. She was too far gone.
Her cunt hole, filled with frothy cum, bathed the fake cock. Her muscles milked it, wanting it to squirt inside her like Gypsy had done. She screamed.
"I want cum! Oooo, Mommy!"
Marsha's hips became pistons and orgasms bombarded her. The pain from Pam's grabbing fingers added to her pleasure. Hard thrusts jabbed the fake cock deep and, as the same time, mangled her own clit. The sensations were exquisite.
"Baby! Baby!" she wailed.
Pam's hips moved rapidly. Her pussy crammed with the hard cock, overflowed with her sticky goo. Her ass cheeks slapped at the ground. Each upward lunge made her cunt squish and her mother scream.
The two naked females pounded at each other. Their bodies, sweaty with passion, slapped wetly each time their flesh fused together. Marsha's tits swung like heavy weights of flesh. Pam's small pulpy tits jiggled, the nipples sore, ready to burst. Faster and faster they lunged at each other, their screams filling the barn, turning Gypsy into a skittish pony and Gloria into a furnace of lust.
Pam's legs stiffened, then wrapped around her mother's jabbing hips, locking. She pulled her mother down, crushing herself beneath her. A low moan gasped from her mouth. "Mommy!"
Marsha grunted, but her hips kept the pace. She found her daughter's mouth and kissed her.
Slowly, both naked bodies slowed, then stopped. It was over and they were, for the moment, sated. It was then that Marsha noticed Gloria standing at the barn door.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Marsha eased the cum-soaked cock out of Pam's still quivering body. "Come on in, Gloria. Join the party."
Gloria, passion eating at her cunt, stumbled into the barn. "I… I… don't understand."
Pam sat up, stroking the cum-stained cock and licking her fingers. She gazed hotly up at her older sister and giggled. "Mommy knows all about you and Gypsy."
Gloria's eyes darted from her sister to her mother.
"It's easy to understand, Gloria," Marsha said. "The three of us… we're horny women without men. I've always known about you. Now, why don't you get undressed and join the party? It's time the three of us really became a family."
Gloria's face relaxed. She didn't quite understand, but she understood enough to know that she didn't have to hide her desires. Now, she could share them with the two people she loved most.
"Don't just stand there, Gloria," Pam giggled. "Strip!"
Gloria pulled at her clothes, throwing them in a heap on the floor. "What do we do first?" she asked, getting quickly into the swing of things.
"Whatever you want," Marsha said.
Gloria stared hypnotically at the large cock jutting out from her mother's body. "I'd like to use that on you." She stated boldly at her naked mother.
"Yeah," Pam squealed. "Fuck Mommy with it."
Marsha leered at her two naked daughters. It was wonderful sharing sex with them. "I'm ready anytime you are." She quickly unhooked the straps, handing the long knobby cock to her daughter.
Trembling, Gloria fumbled with it, finally strapping it around her body. She held it in her hand. "God, it feels real."
"I know," Pam giggled. "Mommy just fucked the hell out of me with it."
Gloria paraded around the barn, swinging her hips, her hand still gripping the massive fake cock. Her tits bounced as she waltzed over to Gypsy's stall.
"See my new cock?" she giggled. "It's almost as pretty as yours."
Marsha squirmed on the ground. "Gloria. I'm waiting." She spread her legs wide, offering her daughter her pussy.
Gloria spun around and strode back to her mother. "Not that way, Mom. I wanna fuck your asshole."
Pam gasped, delighted with what Gloria had suggested. "You gonna let her, Mommy?"
"I sure am, baby," Marsha said, rolling over onto her stomach and climbing up on her hands and knees. "I love having my asshole reamed."
Pam stared at her mother and drooled. The idea of having her own virgin asshole fucked appealed to her. She looked over at Gypsy and her eyes brightened with desire. She didn't want the fake cock, she wanted Gypsy's hunk of real cock meat. But she kept her desires to herself. After they finished, she would tell them.
Gloria leered at her mother's ass. Knowing she was going to shove the fake cock into her mother's asshole made her clit swell with blood. The needles on the base of the cock jabbed into her clit and she shivered, almost falling because of the unexpected pleasure. This was going to be more fun than she had imagined.
"C'mon, Gloria," her mother whimpered. "Stick the damn thing in me."
Gloria dropped to her knees, the huge fake cock aimed at her mother's asshole. "Let me lick it first."
"Oh, Gloria," Marsha sighed. "Yes. Get it all wet first." She wiggled her ass erotically.
Gloria brought her face to her mother's asshole. She spread the asscheeks, baring the brown wrinkled hole. Her head was reeling as she stared hungrily at the delicious looking crack.
"Go on," Pam urged. "Do it!"
Gloria slurped her tongue up through her mother's ass crack, lingering on the hole. She soaked it with spit, her tongue darting all over the round tight ring.
"Mmmmm," her mother sighed. "Go inside and ream me."
Gloria plunged her tongue into her mother's asshole, greasing it for the huge cock that hung lewdly between her legs. She watered it with her spit, enjoying Pam's gasps and her mother's whimpering sighs of pleasure.
Marsha shoved her ass back, smacking into Gloria's face. She rolled her hips, her tits swinging heavily. She stared over at Pam. "You like watching, baby?"
Pam nodded, but her mind was on Gypsy and his cock.
Gloria brought her mouth away from her mother's ass. She was ready. The needles were driving her crazy. She positioned herself, her hand clutching the hard piece of fake cock.
"You ready?"
"I'm always ready, Gloria," her mother panted.
Gloria pressed the bloated head of the cock in the crack of her mother's ass. She pushed, watched in amazement as the head of the cock disappeared into her mother's quivering body. The pressure against her own clit was astounding.
"Oh, Christ," Marsha gasped in blissful torment. She jerked her hips, the ring of her ass stretching wide to accommodate the cock.
Gloria gripped her mother's full hips, then shoved, pounding it into her ass. She loved her mother's moans and the passion she was creating. It was so much better doing it with her family. She would never bother with Kim again.
"Mom!" She cried as she squiggled her hips, her eyes bulging.
Marsha rolled her hips and jabbed back, her asshole completely stuffed, stretched to the limit. She snapped her head back, glared hotly at a mesmerized Pam. She jerked back and forth, fucking the giant cock with feverish intensity. It was hard, wonderfully hard, and she loved it.
"It feels fabulous," Marsha gasped through clenched teeth. "So good." She rammed back, gulped it to the root, and screamed.
Gloria was entranced. Wide-eyed, she watched the cock jam in and out of her mother's asshole. "God, Mom," she moaned. The needles were making her cream and she could feel the warm juices seeping down the soft flesh of her inner thighs.
Marsha shuddered to a halt. "You do it, Gloria. Nice and slow. Then ram it. Tease the shit out of me." Her voice was coated with desire. She wanted to feel the dildo ripping into her before she gave full vent to her passion. "Nice and slow," she repeated, swiveling her ass.
Gloria eased back, then shoved forward, burying the cock in her mother's trembling body. She eased back, the pressure of the needles against her own clit subsiding for a moment. She sighed, tingling all over.
"Oh, yeah! Just like that." Marsha held firm, reveling in the slow torturous pace her older daughter was setting.
Gloria, keeping the same fantastically slow pace, watched her mother's body wriggle with excitement. She watched the ass-crack open and the asshole gobble up the cock as she pushed forward. Her eyes blazed with desire. Gradually her hips began to pick up speed.
"Oohhh… yeah," Marsha wailed ecstatically. Her eyes floated into her skull as the pace increased. "I love it, Gloria."
Gloria shoved every hard inch of the cock into her mother's asshole. Bolts of passion swept through her own pussy with each tremendous shove. She rammed it to the hilt, jerking her hips from side to side.
Pam stared, her own pussy seeping. Her asshole muscles contracted as she thought of Gypsy's prick ripping her apart. "Do it faster," she cried, wanting it over with so she could take Gypsy into her ass. "Fuck her!"
"Yes, Gloria… fuck me!"
Gurgling, mouth drooling, ass humping, Marsha rammed herself back on the thick ass-splitting piece of hard cock. Deep growling moans came from her throat. She fucked herself into a wild state of euphoria, her ass muscles clinging to the cock that was giving her so much joy.
Marsha squirmed on her hands and knees, then crashed back, brutally jamming her asshole with the cock. "Fuck me!" she screamed, her voice raspy with lust. "Give it to me!"
"I'll fuck you, Mom," Gloria wailed, the pleasure in her own clit intense. "I'll fuck you good!" She gritted her teeth and slammed into her mother's vulnerable body.
Marsha fucked herself blindly on the cock. "Oh, Christ… it feels… good!" Saliva dribbled from her mouth. Her eyes widened, rolling up into her head. Her hips jerked frantically.
Gloria ground her hips. She used her hands, spreading her mother's ass cheeks. Her eyes were glued to the tiny puckered hole twitching around the fake cock.
Marsha's body bucked wildly. She was in a frenzy! Her elbows buckled and she crashed forward, her face flush with the ground. She reached under, found her clit, and pinched the purplish-red sex button.
Gloria gripped her mother's hips tighter and pounded harder. Marsha shoved back, her ass cheeks colliding with Gloria's soft belly. They banged violently at each other, their screaming voices piercing the air.
Still pinching her clit, Marsha moaned dreamily. Her mouth overflowed with spit as her empty pussy overflowed with juice.
"I wanna cum! Oooo, I wanna cum!"
The exquisite sensations of the drilling cock made her delirious. She swayed her ass, her finger still mangling her bloated clit.
"Cream, Mom!" Gloria shrieked, finding herself rapidly closing in on an explosive orgasm.
Marsha rocked her hips, her eyes glowing, her mouth open, her pussy creaming. "I'm there! Oh, I'm cuming!" She shoved back, matching the powerful thrusts of her daughter's body. "I'm cuming!"
Orgasms bombarded her as Gloria ripped into her ass. She wallowed in the erotic pleasure of having her child rape her ass. She seethed with depravity, her ass muscles closing tightly around the hulking length of the pounding dick.
Gloria, her own orgasm seconds away from erupting, pounded her mother savagely. She speared the cock deep, the needles cutting into her own clit. Her head snapped back as she plunged the cock into Marsha's tight asshole again and again.
Marsha panted like an animal. Her muscles stiffened. Waves of orgasms washed over her spastic body. She was quivering uncontrollably. Violent eruptions exploded deep inside her sopping-wet pussy. Her fingers still held a death grip on her clit.
Gloria reached the peak as she hacked away at her mother's ass. She was going to cream. Her pussy erupted, creaming an empty hole. The needles against her sensitive clit were destroying her mind. She lunged harder, skewering her mother's ass sadistically.
"Mom!" she cried.
Marsha sensed her daughter was creaming and it filled her with joy. She jerked back and rotated her hips, grinding the needles into Gloria's clit. "Harder, Gloria! Harder!"
Watching, Pam couldn't speak. The pleasure on her mother's face told the story. Soon it would be her turn, but it would be better. Gypsy would cum in her.
"Oh, Mom," Gloria shrieked, jerking the cock in and out of her mother's asshole. "I can't stop cuming!"
Marsha clawed the ground with one hand and her clit with the other as she jerked against the invading cock helplessly. A scream gushed from her mouth and another orgasm ripped through her and she collapsed in a heap.
But Gloria wasn't through. She ground the cock into her mother's asshole, mangling her own clit with the fantastic needles. Her body stiffened, then buckled. Drained, she fell back, the cock popping from her mother's ass. Finally they both lay on the floor, spent, completely drained of strength.
Pam looked at them both. It was now her turn.
Marsha, her eyes misty, stared up at Pam. Then she slowly pulled herself to her feet. "You kids are gonna kill me." She laughed, helped an exhausted Gloria to her feet.
"I never did anything like that before," Gloria moaned. "I thought I had died and gone to heaven."
"In a way we both did," Marsha said. Marsha and Gloria both turned to a smiling Pam.



CHAPTER NINE


Pam's eyes, bright with desire and excitement, leered at her naked mother and sister. "Now that you two are finished, I'd like to show you both the right way of getting fucked in the ass." Passion bubbled in her veins, and she wasn't going to chicken out.
"How is that?" Gloria said snottily.
A smile graced Marsha's face. "I know what you mean."
Pam strutted over to Gypsy's stall and unlocked it. She led the skittish pony to the center of the barn.
Gloria gasped. "You kidding me?"
"Shit, no," Pam bragged. "When I get my ass reamed I want to feel the cum squirting up my hole." She stroked Gypsy's sleek coat. "Right, boy?"
Gypsy flipped his head, his thick mane swishing over his neck and eyes. He nuzzled his wet mouth against Pam's small, pulpy tits.
"He might hurt you," her mother warned. "Remember, once he starts, there's no stopping him."
"I'm counting on it," Pam sighed. The horny teenager pointed to the fake cock. "You don't get real cum from that."
"Let her do it, Mom," Gloria said, believing her younger sister would change her mind.
"I intend to," Marsha said. "Maybe you'll let him ream your ass too when Pam's finished?"
Gloria shivered. "Maybe…"
Pam giggled. "I think she's chicken."
"Then do it," Gloria said, "and stop talking about it." She got comfortable on the ground, her eyes settling on Gypsy's limp prick. "You want me to suck him hard for you?"
"I'll do it," Pam said. She petted Gypsy's flank. "You like the way I suck, huh, Gypsy?"
The pony's tail swished and he pawed the ground. His ears flickered and a low rumbling neigh came from his mouth.
"See?" Pam giggled. "He prefers my mouth."
Marsha was enjoying the exchange between her daughters. Living on the farm was going to be a lot more fun now that the three of them were sharing everything.
"Prove your sister's wrong, Pam," she said. "Show her you're all grown up."
Without saying another word, Pam dropped to the ground. "I'm gonna put a show on for you both," she bragged. "Me and Gypsy." She stroked his hind legs, her blue eyes gazing hotly up at the pony's thick limp prick. "Mmmm, he looks delicious!"
Gypsy twisted his head. Big black eyes stared at the naked child on the ground. He whinnied softly under her caressing touch.
Pam got comfortable, her eyes pinned to Gypsy's prick and balls. She caressed his huge nut-sac, a shiver rippling through her body. "Oooo, this is going to be wonderful."
Marsha and Gloria watched, waiting expectantly for Pam to get the pony's cock hard. They sat close together, holding hands, each tingling hotly.
Pam spread her legs, inched closer, and rubbed her pussy up and down Gypsy's hind leg. Hot flashes of pleasure rushed through her overheated cunt. "I'm gonna cream him all over first," she sighed, her ass humping up and down. "Oooo, I'm creaming!"
She jerked back, her pussy overflowing. Before she allowed the giant pony cock to rip into her pussy, she wanted to be crazy hot. Skimming on her back, she stroked her pussy up Gypsy's other leg.
"Come on, Pam," Gloria urged. "Stop fuckin' around and work on his cock. I wanna see him fuck your ass."
"Let her take her time," Marsha said. "She wants to get worked up first."
Pam heard them, but she wasn't listening. Shivery explosions popped off in her young pussy. Cunt muscles began to pulse and the juices were oozing out freely from her cunt gash.
With her pussy drenched with juice, she went back to Gypsy's prick. She stroked it with her tiny hands, feeling the power of his cock hidden in his shaft.
"You want any help, baby?" her mother asked.
"Not yet, Mommy."
Pam never took her eyes off Gypsy's thick-skinned sheath or his huge hanging balls. She hefted his nut-sac. "Oooo, he's gonna drop a real load in me."
"I doubt it," Gloria said impatiently.
Pam brought her mouth to Gypsy's nuts. She flashed her tongue, licking it across the skin that housed his nuts and thick cum. "Mmmm, tasty," she mumbled. She licked his balls again, coating them in warm spit.
Gypsy jerked his head. Pam's licking was arousing him. His nuts began to ache and the tip of his prick poked out.
"Nice balls," Pam giggled. She licked up the back of his balls, then around to his shaft.
Gloria, even though she was impatient, was beginning to get hot. Watching her sister turn on the pony was also turning her on.
Marsha was feeling the same way. She looked at her daughter, remembering that not too long ago she had been just a baby. Now, she was about to become a full-fledged woman.
Pam brought her lips to Gypsy's prick and scooped off the pearl drop of jizz that had seeped from his pisser. She let it stick to her lips, played with it, then licked her lips clean.
Watching Pam was getting both Marsha and Gloria hotter. They began to fondle each other, enjoying the erotic show.
Pam eased back the thick skin, exposing part of his shaft. She ran her tongue delicately over it, slobbering it with spit. She was quivering, half-crazed in her desire to have her asshole split apart.
Gypsy jerked forward, bumped the head of his prick against Pam's teeth. He whinnied and tossed his head high as his eyes bulged and enveloped the head of his cock. Using her tongue, she slithered it through his piss-slot, tasting the oozing jizz that would soon fill her ass.
Gypsy neighed, his anxious balls swelling with cum. His cock thickened, the shaft inching deliciously from its sheath.
Pam jerked her fist up and down his shaft, keeping the head of his cock in her mouth. She sucked, the oozing cum trickling into her mouth.
"He's getting hard!" Gloria squealed as she fondled her mother's tits.
"I see," Marsha moaned. She scratched her nails into Gloria's ass, teasing the wrinkled hole. "You're next."
"Oh, Mom," Gloria sighed. "I don't know."
Pam was too interested in Gypsy's prick to hear. She eased her head forward, the bloated head of his cock mashing her tongue flat and brushing against the roof of her mouth. She sucked again, a drop of cum oozing down her throat. Gurgling, she eased more of his stiffening prick into her mouth.
Gypsy jerked, his hoofs digging into the ground. His prick was growing, turning into a hard rock. Muscles rippled under his sleek coat and his haunches twitched as he snorted and neighed.
Pam gobbled at his prick, taking it into her throat. She felt it throb. Seizures racked her body. His throbbing cock would soon be raping her asshole and she couldn't wait.
Deep sucks brought drops of cum from his pisser. It coated her throat. Pulsing beats in side his nuts had Gypsy wild. He jerked hard, ramming his cock to the hilt.
Pam gagged, but didn't pull away. His balls were against her chin and spit oozed from her mouth. His prick was stretching her throat wide. Shaking, she drew back her head, scraping her teeth along his sensitive prick shaft.
Gypsy almost bolted. He jabbed, plunging his cock back to the hilt. He shook his head, his eyes glowing and his lips rumbling.
"Easy, baby," Marsha warned her daughter. "Don't bite it off."
Gloria's eyes were fused to her kid sister's mouth. She was on her hands and knees, her mother's fingers stretching her ass as she waited her turn.
Pam slid her mouth off Gypsy's prick. The long shaft was glistening with spit. White cum seeped from his piss-hole. She licked it off, savoring the tangy taste.
Pam wanted Gypsy as horny and ready as possible. She began nibbling her teeth along his shaft, arousing the beast to a feverish pitch. She sucked and chewed, then lapped wildly at his swinging balls.
"No more teasing, baby," Marsha said. "It's time." She popped her fingers from Gloria's asshole and crawled over to Pam. "C'mon, baby. Let's give Gypsy a treat."
Gloria joined them. She didn't intend to miss her kid sister getting her asshole plugged. "It's put up or shut up time," she taunted.
"I know just how I want it," Pam said. Her young mind was swirling with desire. Sticky cream clung to her lips and she licked them clean.
Marsha dragged the bench over and eased it under a skittish Gypsy. "He's all yours, baby."
Pam was out of her mind. She scooted onto the bench and wiggled her ass into position. "Ooo, this is going to be fabulous."
Gloria was still suspicious, expecting Pam to change her mind at the last second. She watched, a smug grin on her face.
Pam moved down, jammed the corner of the bench into her cunt and gasped. "When he's fuckin' my ass, my clit will get all the pounding."
"Your ass'll get some too," Gloria said skeptically.
"You be quiet, Gloria," Marsha said. "Pam's going to prove she's a woman."
Pam gave her sister a lewd expression. "You might've had your cherry busted first, but I'm getting my asshole reamed before you."
"We'll see," Gloria said. "He's not in you yet."
Gypsy was already aroused. His prick jutted out hard and menacingly. The head was dripping jizz. His shaft was greased with Pam's spit. He whinnied, letting them know how impatient he was.
"Put him in my ass, Mommy," Pam cooed, her voice quaking with just a touch of fear.
Marsha latched her fingers around Gypsy's hulking cock then stared at her daughter's round, exposed ass. "He's gonna hurt, baby," she warned.
"I know, but that's what I want." She wiggled her hips. "Put it in me, Mommy!" She was shaking with expectation.
Marsha leaned under the pony and soaked his cock, making it wetter. "Here he comes, baby. Hold tight."
"I am," Pam gasped.
Her fingers curled around the sides of the narrow bench. She jerked her hips, the corner digging into her cunt. Shuddering spasms swept over her.
Marsha aimed the huge pony cock at the vulnerable crack of her daughter's tight virgin ass. "Here he comes!"
Gypsy, snorting and fuming, jabbed forward. The head of his cock split Pam's wrinkled asshole, disappearing inside. He neighed, his neck straining, his eyes bulging. Her muscles were tightly wrapped around his cockhead like a vise.
At the same time, Gypsy lunged forward and plowed his cockhead into Pam's ass. She howled in pain. Her eyes popped and she stared at her shocked sister and concerned mother.
"He's in me! His cock is in me!"
"Only the head, baby," her mother said.
Pam's mouth dropped. "Oh, God!" she cried. It was more than she had bargained for. She bucked her hips, but Gypsy had other plans.
Gypsy plowed forward, driving the bloated head of his cock deeper. Half his throbbing shaft disappeared into Pam's twisting body. He rumbled deep in his throat. Her asshole was tight and clung to his shaft like gripping tentacles. His tail swished violently as the muscles in his rump twitched. He jabbed again.
"He's going deeper, Mommy!" Pam screeched. "Oooo, he's splitting me open!"
"Jesus," Gloria rasped. "He's fucking her ass!" She was wide-eyed and amazed. "How does it feel?"
Pam's face contorted in pain. "Owwww!" She gritted her teeth, her ass stretching wider as more thick cock meat filled her ass.
Gypsy was enraged. He jabbed forward, his prick now buried to his balls. He jerked back, pounding her again. His nuts swung like heavy weights, aching, bubbling with hot pony-cum.
"Relax," Marsha said, a note of concern in her voice. "Relax."
Pam was trying to, but it was hard. Gypsy was ripping her apart. Lights flashed behind her eyes and the pain made her dizzy.
"Mommy! Mommy!" she screamed.
Her clit was being mangled with each jab. The pain and the pleasure blended erotically. She jerked her hips. Breathing deep with each powerful thrust, she began to relax.
Gypsy jerked back, slammed forward, his cock skewering her tight asshole. He snorted, drool dribbling from his mouth. The tightness of Pam's asshole had him crazy. He stabbed her again, his rump quivering. His neck muscles strained as he whinnied shrilly.
"Mommy! He's in all the way!" Pam's head was reeling. The pain was fantastic, just the way she had wanted it. And the pleasure was even better.
"I can see, baby," Marsha said. Her throat was dry and her eyes were fixed on Gypsy's plowing prick.
Pam squiggled back, taking each jab greedily, accepting the punishment and loving it. "Oooo, he's reaming my shitter!"
Gypsy's cock pierced her young body again. He shoved, moving the bench a few inches as he drove deeper inside her asshole. One hard plunge buried him to the balls again and he snorted in triumph.
"Oh, Mommy! It's great!" She leered at her sister, then deliberately slammed her ass back at Gypsy's plowing prick, skewering her own asshole.
Gypsy jerked wildly, pounding Pam, mashing her clit into the edge of the bench. He repeated his powerful thrusts, his speed quickening, his prick swelling larger inside her tight asshole.
Dazed and shuddering in spastic bliss, Pam quickened her own jerky movements. "Harder, Gypsy! Harder!" She wanted it all.
Gloria licked her lips jealousy. Her kid sister was getting her asshole stuffed with Gypsy cock. She wanted it now. "Fuck her, Gypsy!" she screeched. "Rip her open!"
The screaming teenager quaked under the brutal assault of the horny pony. She swiveled her hips, her ass going around and around. The action rubbed her clit into the wood and she howled.
Panting, hunger blazing in her eyes, Pam clawed the bench. She felt each stab, each throb of his prick as he drove it in and out of her ass. Her narrow asshole was almost as sensitive as her hot bubbling pussy. She wanted more, craved it like a drug.
Gypsy pounded. He shifted on his hind legs, his rump slamming his cock in and out of the squealing teenager. His balls rumbled to unload. A shrill neigh came from his rubbery wet lips.
Gloria was hot as a firecracker. She wanted what Pam was getting. "Fuck her, Gypsy. Then fuck me!"
"Yeah," Pam wailed deliriously. "He's going… so… fast!"
Drool slobbered from her mouth. Her eyes were glazed with desire. Her young slender body took the full brunt of Gypsy's fierce stabbing. Her knees scratched in the dirt. Her clit was raw, throbbing, swollen with blood.
Pam slammed back with equal force. Her ass cheeks jiggled as their bodies met. "Oooo, it's heaven! I love it! Gimme more, Gypsy!"
Pam shuddered, anticipating the hot thick cum that would soon fill her asshole. "He's gonna cream! I think he's ready!" She lunged back, getting all of Gypsy's thick cock. "Fuck my ass!"
The pony's hard frantic pounding bombarded the writhing child. Her ass worked in tight jerky circles. Her clit was swelling, her own climax rapidly approaching.
"Cum, Gypsy. Cream her!" Gloria yelled.
"Fuck him back," Marsha growled. "Make him cum!"
Pam gurgled in her throat. Her face was flush to the bench. Her arms were stretched forward, her fingers curled tightly around the wood. "I'm gonna… cum! I feel it! I'm on fire!"
Gypsy's nuts were also on fire. They whacked against her each time he jabbed forward. His prick grew thicker, longer. He was ready to blast.
Ramming back, Pam made one hard lunge. She was shoved back into the wood. Cunt juice gushed from her empty pussy and her clit hit the wood again and again.
"I'm creaming! Aghhhh!"
Pam's forehead beaded with sweat. Racking spasms attacked her body one by one. The faster Gypsy pounded, the more she creamed. Sudsy pussy-cum flooded her pussy and spilled out over the pink swollen folds. It oozed down her quivering thighs.
Gypsy's coat glistened with sweat. He fucked away at her ass. His balls erupted and he whinnied. Hot stringy wads of cum splattered deep in Pam's tight asshole. Jerking, his head swaying, he spewed more thick cum into the child's writhing body.
"He's cuming! He's cuming!"
Pam went insane. The hot cum gushing into her ass triggered more climaxes. Her tits, crushed into the wood, were scraped raw. Her clit, mashed into the edge of the bench, throbbed as more explosions erupted deep in her twat.
Gypsy plowed forward, driving Pam and the bench across the ground. Thick globs of cum blasted from his pisser, greasing a lightning fast path for his oversized cock. He lunged with more force, whacking deeper into her asshole.
Pam cried out. The powerful thrusts were turning her mind to mush, knocking the wind out of her. She felt the deep squirts and swooned.
White gobs of Gypsy's cum poured from her ass as he pounded her. She humped up her ass, only to be driven back against the bench when Gypsy slammed forward.
A continuous jet stream of cum flooded Pam's asshole. His cock head split her wide open, going deep, his own cum greasing his shaft. He lunged, neighed, tossed his head high in the air. Another lunge dragged Pam and the bench across the barn.
Pam screamed, her orgasm and Gypsy's violent thrusts sending her into a faint. She fell limp, panting as her eyes rolled into her head.
Gypsy jerked back, his spent cock popping from her asshole. It was covered with cum. He snorted and pawed the earth, his eyes still blazing.
Pam moaned, rolled off the bench and sprawled out on her back. She stared up at her mother. "God, it was fabulous." She fainted.
Gloria steadied Gypsy, leading him quietly back to his stall. "Is Pam all right?"
"She's fine," Marsha said, helping her young daughter to her feet.
Pam moaned. A dreamy smile graced her face. "I ache all over."
Without bothering to dress, Pam, with her mother and sister, left the barn.
"Tonight, we celebrate," Marsha said.
"I think I already have," Pam laughed as they all ran naked into the house.
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