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Come with me, dad!





CHAPTER ONE


Melody Johnson was already bored. She was sure that living with her father was going to be a real bore. Her father lived in a small town, so small that people made jokes about pulling the sidewalks in when it got dark. Melody was a big-city girl. And she had already learned more about life than a lot of older women.
On the ride out from the airport, her father was doing his best to make things easier on her. She appreciated that, but she couldn't help but feel some resentment toward him. It had been ten years since she'd seen him last.
The most amusing thing so far was the way he kept glancing at her. He was trying not to be obvious, but she knew where he was looking. She was very well developed for a teenager. Her father wouldn't be the first man to get the hots over the way her big, melon shaped tits filled her sweater. She also knew how to wear clothes that would cling just right to her ripened figure. Her mother had taught her that. At least her mother had taught her something before she kicked her out of the house forever.
Melody shook her head and her long auburn hair bounced wildly. It wasn't fair. She didn't want to come live with her father. It wasn't her fault if one of her mother's boyfriends found her attractive and put his hand on her ass.
It wasn't like she had encouraged it or anything.
She had never gone very far with sex. She had allowed her tits to be touched a couple of times, and she enjoyed kissing. But that was it with her. A boy would have to go to some other girl if he wanted more than that.
Of course, it might not have been that way for long. She had been noticing a sudden interest in sex inside herself. Her boyfriend, Bob, was one handsome stud, and she might have given into him before long. In fact, she was sure she would have given into him if her mother had not packed her away to live with her father.
"Would you like to get something to eat, honey?" her father asked.
"A hamburger would be nice," Melody said.
"There's a little roadside place up the block here," he said.
Rick Johnson eased the car over into the left lane so that he would be able to turn. He wished he knew something he could do to make things easier for his daughter. But somehow he had expected the same little girl and she'd grown up into a lush-looking young woman.
It had surprised him when he'd picked her up at the airport. Melody was built better than her mother had been. He took one look at her tits bouncing loose underneath her sweater and he knew she wasn't wearing a bra. He could see the outlines of her nipples.
He shook his head as be tried not to think of his daughter in a sexual sense. It made him disgusted with himself. Yet, he couldn't help barkeep glancing ova at her. She was just so beautiful with all that red hair banging down to her ass and those big tits. He could feel tenseness in his entire body.
"Here we are," Rick said.
He eased the car off the road and into the parking lot of the burger place. There were only a few cars in the parking lot. It was still early for the trade.
"Hamburger and fries?" he asked her.
"Sure," Melody answered. "That'll be fine."
Melody watched her father get out and walk into the hamburger place. She leaned back and let her headrest against the seat. It had been a long plane ride and she was tired. Of course, she knew that most of her exhaustion had to do with the fact that she just didn't want to be here.
She wondered what it was going to be like to live in a small town. Life with her mother had always had something exciting going on. It was always party time.
Melody heard the roar of a motorcycle, and she turned her head. There were three tough looking young men riding into the parking lot. They stopped beside her car, and one thick chested biker got off his bike and walked over to the car.
"Hey, honey," he said. "I'm Mike. And I ain't seen nothing as good-looking as you in a longtime."
Melody felt a shiver of apprehension in her belly and he tried to roll up the window. Mike quickly damped his steely fingers around her shoulder. His hand started moving down her front until he was cupping her tit.
Melody couldn't believe this was happening in broad daylight. She had never felt so scared in her entire life.
"You're a snotty bitch," Mike said. "But I'm going to change that. I wouldn't even bother with you if you didn't have the nicest pair of tits I've ever seen!"
He started squeezing her tit until it hurt like hell. She clawed her fingernails down the inside of his arm, and he screamed and jerked his arm out of the window. She saw her father coming out of the hamburger place. She knew he'd seen everything that had happened and his face was a pale color. She was scared for him. She didn't want him mixed up with anything that could get him hurt.
Perhaps it would have been better if she'd just stayed still and let the guy play with her tit.
She was afraid to move as her father walked across the parking lot to the car. He was smiling. Suddenly he was flinging the food in the big biker's face. Mike screamed in rage and went after him.
It didn't happen the way she thought it would. Her skinny father didn't back up a step. He charged into the biker, and Mike somehow went sailing backwards. The other two bikers stepped in and they were immediately sorry. Melody had never seen anyone fight like her father. He didn't stand still, and in a few minutes all three of the bikers were down. One clutched a broken wrist. The other two were holding their stomachs and they looked as if they were in deep pain.
Rick was smiling as he walked around and got into the car. He started the car and eased it out into traffic.
"Sorry about the hamburger, honey," Rick said. "I didn't think we should wait around to order another. The cops might show up."
Melody wasn't worried about hamburgers. She wasn't even thinking about food. She was looking at her father in anew way. Damn, she had seen fights before and they had always excited her, but she had never seen anybody move like her father. He had messed those guys up as easily as a man handling children.
Melody felt something she'd never felt before. Her breathing was a little fast and her nipples were pressed tautly against the fabric of her sweater. She could feel a warm little knot in her belly. She moved closer to her father. Rick noticed her trembling, but he didn't say anything. He also noticed the way she kept staring at him and the way she licked her lips. But he was quiet.
He parked in front of the small house he owned. He helped her with her bags. She didn't like the house, but she really wasn't looking at it very hard. She was too busy looking at her father. She just hadn't noticed what a handsome man he was. He seemed to walk with the grace of an animal, and she could see muscles rippling beneath his shirt. He was a lot better looking than any of her mother's boyfriends.
She could feel a fluttery sensation in her stomach as she thought about what he'd done to those three bikers. He opened the door, and she went into his house. She was so close to him that she could smell his strong aftershave.
"Dad," she said. "I thought about it and, you know, I didn't even give you a hug at the airport. A girl should hug her father."
Melody knew she didn't want just a simple hug. She couldn't help what she was feeling. She wanted to be close to her father in a way she never had been before.
Melody moved forward suddenly and pressed her ripe, young body against his. She could feel his tenseness immediately. He responded quickly, and she could feel the hardening in his trousers. She knew he was excited by her.
She wrapped her arms tightly around his waist and let her big tits rub against his chest for a few moments. She kissed his mouth. The first kiss was gentle, but then she felt his mouth pressing down roughly on hers. She opened her mouth and let his tongue slip inside her lips.
It felt strange to kiss her own father. The kiss seemed to last a long time, then finally Rick eased her away.
"Oh, damn," Rick said. "I should have known better than this. Are you sure you know what you're doing, baby?"
"I know," she said.
He shut the door. He pulled her back against him. He mashed her body against his, and she could feel his rigid cock filling his trousers. She thought about how she had promised herself to Bob, but now Bob seemed so very far away.
"Oh, Dad," she moaned. "Something's wrong with me. I feel weak and quivery all over."
"Oh, God," Rick said. "I haven't had a little thing like you in what seems like a hundred years. God, you've got a fine, little ass on you."
His big hands moved down and cupped her asscheeks. She could feel his fingers exploring her asscheeks and probing at her asscrack. Finally, he wrapped his arms around her and picked her up easily.
"Where are you taking me?" she asked.
"To the bedroom," he answered.
Her father carried her as easily as he would have carried a small child. She knew he was going to fuck her when he got her upstairs. There wasn't going to be any of that kissing and making out that she'd been doing with the young boys. Her father was going to take what he wanted.
He carried her into the bedroom and dropped her down on the bed. He stepped back to look at her. She saw his eyes feasting on the strip of her thighs where her dress had pulled back. She didn't try to pull it back down. She enjoyed the heat of his eyes on her.
She wasn't surprised when he kneeled on the bed and his hands immediately went to her big tits. Every boy always wanted to touch her tits. Now she could feel her father stroking her tits through her sweater and making them, even bigger and harder.
"God, what a pair," he moaned. "Your mother never had a pair as nice as yours."
Melody shivered as her father peeled her sweater up over her head. His eyes feasted on her beautifully shaped tits. He was taking his time.
She couldn't stand it any longer. She grabbed both his hands and pulled them up to her body.
"Play with my tits," Melody whispered. "They're so hot. I want you to play with them!"
Her father began stroking her sensitive titflesh. She could feel warm vibrations of pleasure going through her body each time her father's fingers touched her tits.
"That feels so good," she moaned. "Oh, Dad, you really know how to make me feel good!"
Boys had touched her tits before, but it had never been like this. The boys had always managed to cop a feel in the back seat of a crowded school bus, or in her living room. They had never done much more than stroke her a little bit. So she had never found out how really sensitive her tits were. Until now!
Then her father did something different. His head went lower, and she could feel his hot breath blowing against her nipple. Her pink bud was already rigid, but now she could feel it aching.
"It's been a long time, baby," he said. "A long time since I got a chance to suck on a pair like this."
She moaned. He licked her nipple, and she felt her body responding, flashes of fire coursing through her. She clamped her thighs together as she felt a shameless flood of juice wetting her panties.
"Oh, God, Dad!" she gasped. "I've never felt anything like that."
Her father swirled his tongue around her pink bud and ten gently took it into his mouth. She felt his teeth nipping at her titflesh as she felt him slowly pulling her tit into his mouth.
"Oh, sweet Jesus!" she moaned. "Dad, that feels good! Oh, God, that feels sb good!"
He knew what he was doing. His hungry mouth kept sucking at her tit until he had almost all of the huge globe inside his mouth. She could feel his teeth nipping at her tit. She kept clamping her thighs together, but it didn't help the ache between hey legs.
Her father pulled back. She put her hand in his hair and tried to pull him back down. But he forced his head away and went to her other tit. His mouth started sucking on her other pink nipple.
"You're making me crazy!" she told him. "Nobody's ever made me feel this way before!"
She had changed her mind about her father. She had thought he was dull and could understand why her mother had left him. Now she couldn't understand how her mother could leave a man who could give her such sweet pleasure.
Her father's mouth left her tit, and she felt his tongue moving down her belly. She felt his tongue at her navel. She had never dreamed that having a man's tongue in her navel would make her feel so sexy. Her father really knew how to use his tongue.
She didn't even struggle as she felt her father's hand undoing the zipper on her skirt. She lifted her ass off the bed as he pulled her skirt down her long legs. She spread her legs for the hand that, moved up to her creamy thighs. Just the touch of his fingertips on her thighs seemed to burn her. She could feel more of her juices soaking her panties.
"I've never been so hot," she moaned. "Oh, nobody's ever made me feel this way before."
Her father slipped his hands underneath her and gripped her asscheeks. She felt him squeezing her shapely ass cheeks until there were more vibrations of pleasure shooting through. "What a beautiful ass," he said. "God when I saw that pretty ass of yours at the airport thought I was going to blow my wad right then!"
His hands slipped underneath her panties and touched her bare ass. She felt his fingers parting her asscheeks and exploring her crack. She moaned as one of his fingers probed her tight asshole. He worked his finger inside her ass hole for a moment and then he pulled it out. It was a new feeling for her.
"Pull down my panties," she moaned. "Oh, God, I want you to play with my pussy. It's so hot!"
He put his hands on her flimsy panties and pulled them off her. She was naked, and it made her shy for a moment. She clamped her thighs back together.
"It's nothing to be scared of, baby," he told her. "I'm going to make you feel good. I wouldn't hurt you!"
His soft voice and gently probing fingers soon had her legs opened up again. She felt the tips of his fingers stroking her plump pussy lips. His fingers were so experienced. She felt him gently pushing apart the lips of her cunt with the tip of one finger. He moved the finger around inside her cunt until she could feel her pussy starting to boil. He pushed another finger into her pussy.
He started moving his two fingers in and out of her pussy. Her ass started coming off the bed, and she tried to suck his fingers deeper into her cunt. His fingers didn't hurt her. They felt good as hell. She was already wondering what his cock was going to feel like.
She felt his mouth on her belly again. His tongue moved down to the curling red hairs of her pussy. She felt him sucking a couple of her pussy hairs into his mouth. His mouth moved a little lower.
"What are you doing?" she asked. "Oh, God, what are you doing? It makes me feel so funny."
"I'm going to make you feel really good, baby," her father said.
Then she understood. She felt his tongue on her pussy lips. He rubbed his tongue up and down her cunt. She moaned as she felt his tongue gently pushing into her cunt. His tongue didn't go very far. He simply moved it around the outer edge of her cunt.
"Oh Dad," she cried. "Dad, that feels so funny!"
"It's going to feel better, baby," he said.
His mouth clamped down on her pussy hard, and she suddenly felt his tongue stabbing deep into ha cunt. He started ramming his tongue in and out. She had never felt anything so deep inside her pussy before. She tried to twist out from under him, but his hands held her firm.
She felt something else. His tongue was starting a heat in her pussy and in her belly that she couldn't describe. It was like nothing she had ever felt before.
Her tits suddenly felt so hot and hard that she had to touch them. She moved her hands her body and began to finger her times. The fingering didn't help. She cupped them hard and began to squeeze. She could feel her rigid nipples brushing her palms. She had never been so hot.
Rick kept ramming his tongue in and out of her cunt until his daughter was wiggling all the bed. She felt a sudden jolt in her pussy, like an electric bolt. She started lifting her ass up higher on the bed, trying to suck his tongue deeper into her cunt.
"Something's happening to me," she moaned. "Oh Dad something's happening to me!"
She felt her father sucking her hard clitty between his lips. He began to chew on it, and she felt more of the flashes of fire going through her body. Suddenly it felt like her body was going to explode. She had made herself come with her fingers before, but it had never built up like this.
"Oh Dad!" she screamed. "Oh Dad, I'm coming! You're going to make me come! Oh, it feels so good! It feels so fucking good! OH GOD, DADDY!"
Slow explosions started ripping through her body. Her cunt filled her father's mouth with juice. He didn't pull his face away. He continued to probe her pussy with his tongue, and she could hear him making swallowing noises. Her ass came off the bed again and again until the last sweet spasm went through her.
"Dad," she moaned. "Oh Dad. Nothing has ever felt like that."
She felt drained, but she was also aware of her father moving his face away from her pussy. She felt him getting off the bed. She had closed her eyes for a few minutes and now she opened them. She watched her father pulling off his shirt and starting to unbuckle his pants.
She felt her heart pounding fast as she realized that her father was really going to go through with it. It wasn't over yet.
Her father was going to fuck her.
She kept her eyes glued to his body as he pulled off his trousers. He was wearing jockey shorts, and she could see the huge, hard bulge of his cock. She licked her lips.
Her father moved close to the bed and took her hand. He pressed her fingers against the hot bulge in his shorts. She could feel his prick throbbing. She was scared of his huge cock, but she didn't pull her hand away.
"Take my shorts off," Rick said.
Her hand trembled as she started peeling his shorts down his thick legs. She carefully cased it over his cock and his prick sprang out at her. She tried not to look at his cock as she peeled his shorts all the way down to his feet.
She felt her father's hand in her hair, pulling her head back.
"Look at it!" Rick commanded.
She was close enough to kiss his prick as she raised her head. She had never seen one before. Her father's cock was a deep red color, almost purplish. The crown of his cock looked huge, and there was one tiny eye staring at her. The tiny eye had already been tipped with a pearly drop of cum.
She lifted his cock slightly, and she could see the heavy sac between his legs. "It's so big," she gasped.
"It's not that big, baby," he assured her. "You're not going to have any problems with it. It's going to make you feel good."
"I don't know if I can take it," she said.
"Sure you can," her father said.
Her father sat down on the bed. He ran his hand down her body, touching her tits, and then her pussy. He bent forward again, and she could feel his tongue licking at her nipples. She could feel that fluttery feeling in her belly again.
His hand moved up between her legs. She moaned. She still felt a little sensitive in the place where his tongue had just been. Rick started to finger her pussy lips and it made her shiver. She groaned as she felt his fingers sliding into her cunt. He began to work his fingers in and out of her pussy, and she knew what he was trying to do. He was trying to get her excited enough to fuck her.
She wasn't sure she wanted his big cock inside her, and she tried to fight the warm feelings. It didn't do her any good. She was too hot-blooded. A few seconds and she could feel the heat growing in her body.
Rick realized what was happening, and he took his fingers out of her pussy.
Rick moved over on top of her. She felt his hairy chest crushing her fifties flat. His hair scratched her sensitive body. She felt his hand underneath her. He gripped her asscheeks and her legs just seemed to fall apart.
"Don't worry, baby," he told her. "I'm not going to hurt you. I'm just going to make you feel good!"
Rick moved forward slowly, and she felt his swollen knob on her pussy lips. For a few moments he took his cock and rubbed it up and down her snatch until her cunt was dripping with juice. Then he moved forward, and she felt the sudden pressure against her pussy. His cock seemed to ooze into her pussy hole.
This was nothing like his fingers or his tongue. His big prick-head seemed to stretch her cuntlips wide apart. She already felt like she couldn't get any more cock inside her.
"Oh, stop!" she moaned. "Don't do that! I don't want you to!"
"It's too late now, sugar," he said. "You wanted it and now you're going to get it!"
She could feel the steady pressure as he pushed his prick into her. Something gave, and his prick went all the way inside her virgin walls. Another shove and her virgin walls were torn apart, and his prickhead sealed deep into her cunt.
It was hard to believe that he hadn't killed her. It felt like her pussy had teen ripped to pieces. She was lucky that her father was gentle with her. He didn't start fucking her right away. Instead he left his prick deep inside her and gave her time to get used to it.
"You've got a sweet pussy, little darling," he told her. "You've got a cunt that's tight as hell. I love it, baby!"
It didn't take long with his hands squeezing and his cock throbbing inside her for the pain to stop. At first it was simply a comfortable sensation of being filled. Then she felt something like an itchy desire between her legs. And she felt her father start to move.
"I'm just going to fuck you easy, baby," he said. "I'm going to make you love it!"
His cock was going into her deep, but he wasn't pounding her. His hands kept squeezing. She could feel the fires starting to grow in her body again. Her tits were getting swollen, and she could feel her nipples getting hard and pointy.
"You like it, baby," he said. "You like having a cock inside you. You're a sweet whore!"
"Oh yes," she moaned. "I do like it. I like having your big cock in my pussy! Qh, Dad, it does feel good!"
Now he started to fuck her hard. She could feel his balls slapping against her pussy each time he thrust. She loved the new feeling of his hard knob rubbing her clitty.
"Lift your legs," her father said. "Wrap them around my back!"
She lifted her legs and locked than around his ass. She felt his cock somehow slipping deeper into her pussy. She gasped for breath as she felt his cockhead getting into her belly. Her ass started lifting off the bed.
"Now I'm going to fuck you, baby," he said. "Now I'm going to fuck your hot little ass off!"
Her father started to ram her pussy as hard as he could. She felt like he was trying to split her body apart with his thick cock. Ha ass felt like it was being pounded into the soft bed. But she didn't feel sore any more. All she could think about was the sweet new feelings hit cock was giving her.
"Oh yes, Dad!" she moaned. "Oh yes, I like that!"
His mouth covered hers, and he started driving his tongue into her throat. She met his tongue with her own. She wiggled her tongue against his. For the second time that afternoon she could feel a jolting fire going through her pussy.
"It's happening to me again!" she screamed. "Oh Dad, it's happening to me again! I'm coming! I'm coming, coming!"
His cock kept pounding her as the explosions of pleasure rocked her body again and again. She kept lifting her ass as her pussy juice flooded his prick. It seemed to take forever before the last wild spasm went through her body and left her shaking.
"Keep moving your hot little ass," her father told her. "I'm going to shoot your pussy full of cum!"
She tightened her legs around him and kept her ass coming off the bed as quickly as she could. She thought about what was going to happen. Her father was going to shoot his cum inside her cunt. Suddenly she wanted it, and she started stroking his broad back with her fingertips.
"Come in me, Daddy!" she urged. "Shoot your cum in me!"
"You want it, bitch," he said. "You want my cum. I'm going to shoot my cum in your cunt! I'm going to give you what you fucking want! Get ready for it, bitch! Get fucking ready!"
Her father rammed her deep, and she could feel his prick growing thicker inside her. Suddenly his prick exploded in rivers of thick jism.
His prick bucked again and again, and she had never felt so hot and sticky between her legs. She felt his cum leaking out of her pussy and wetting her thighs.
"You sweet bitch," his father moaned. He kept his prick inside her for a long time.
Then the felt his cock going limp and slipping out of her. Still, she kept her arms and locked around her father. She didn't ever want to let him go. This was the nicest time she'd ever had.



CHAPTER TWO


Melody had known her father was going to feel guilty about what he'd done. She didn't think he would feel so guilty that he wouldn't want to touch her again. But that's exactly what happened. For a couple of weeks her father walked around like she had the plague. He would hardly even look at her, much less fuck her.
Melody had made it obvious that she was willing to fuck him a second time. She had made it so obvious that one night she had gone into his room wearing nothing but her perfume. He had awakened with her rubbing a pink nipple against his lips.
For a few seconds her father had sucked on it, and then he seemed to realize what was happening. He had angrily kicked her out.
She knew the problem was with her father. Not with her. She wanted it bad. She was convinced her father was going to be a while before he tot over his guilt, and she couldn't wait. She had to have it from somewhere.
If Melody had been going to school, she knew she would find some stud easily enough. But school hadn't started yet and she didn't know anyone in town. The only other man she knew was a man who lived next door. He was a retired man named Hank Wilson. Her father had introduced them.
She didn't think he was that interested in sex. She found out different the day she wore her skimpy bathing suit out into the back yard to get a little sun. She felt like someone was watching her. She glanced up and saw Hank Wilson staring at her.
She rolled over on her belly, and she could still feel his eyes on the curve of her ass.
At first it had angered her. The dirty old man. But she remembered how her father still wouldn't fuck her and she found herself looking at Hank Wilson in a different way. He wasn't that bad looking. He had silver hair and very light blue eyes, and he was in pretty good shape. Maybe it wouldn't be half bad.
She started going to his house in the afternoons, taking him presents. He liked her cookies and her cakes, but he especially liked bet. She was constantly looking up to find him staring at her tits.
She knew it had to happen sooner or later. One afternoon she was getting ready to leave and she felt him coming up behind her. He put his arms around her from behind, and she could feel his hard cock against her asscheeks.
"What are you doing, Mr. Wilson?" she asked.
"I'm just getting a little hug," he said.
It was more than just a little hug. She shivered as she felt his hands moving up her body until his hands cupped her swollen tits. She felt a fluttery sensation inside her belly as she felt the heat of his fingers. He was squeezing her tits gently, as if he was hoping she wouldn't notice that he had his hands on her tits.
"Do you always hug like this?" she asked. "Only when the little girls are as pretty as you," he answered.
Melody's legs felt weak. She didn't try to pull away from him. Instead she arched her body so that she could feel his cock a little harder against her ass. His hard prick felt good back there.
"Oh God," he said. "You'd better not do that."
"Why not?" she asked.
"Because you don't know what you're doing to me, little girl," he told her.
"I'm not such a little girl," Melody said. "And you don't think so either, or you wouldn't be treating me like a woman."
She turned in his arms so quickly that it almost caught him by surprise. She put his arms back around her back and pulled him tightly against her. She could feel her big tits pressed against his chest and it made her pussy quiver.
"You feel so good to me, Hank," she told him.
He started kissing her mouth, and ac felt his tongue quickly darting between her lips. He seemed to be horny as hell. He couldn't get enough of her.
She gently pushed him away.
"Don't look like that," she told him. "I'm not going to stop you or anything. It's just that this place is uncomfortable it's go up to your bedroom."
He looked at her in shock. She didn't wait for his answer. She knew where the bedroom was because Hank's house was built along the same lines as her father's. She quickly turned and started out of the kitchen, knowing he would be right behind her.
She barely got up the stairs and into the bedroom before he was all over her again. He grabbed her hard and kissed her mouth. She opened her mouth slightly, and she could feel his tongue stabbing down her throat. She felt his hands moving down her back until he was cupping the cheeks of her ass.
"Oh God," he said. "Beautiful. You've got a beautiful ass. Shit, you're beautiful all over!"
She let him kiss her and fondle her ass for a little while. She could feel the slow heat building up inside her just as it had done with her father. Hank Wilson might not have been as exciting as her father might, but his cock felt big enough to do the job…
"Sweet bitch," Hank said, pushing her away. "You just wouldn't believe how long it's been since I had something like you in my arms."
"I hope you haven't forgotten what to do," she teased.
"I'll show you how much I've forgotten, you little bitch," he said.
He picked her up and carried her to the bed. He dropped her down on the bed, and her skirt slid up above her thighs. She didn't bother to pull it back down, although she could feel the scorching heat of his eyes on her flesh.
"You sweet little bitch," he said.
He dropped down on top of her and started kissing her mouth again. This time she opened her mouth wide, and she could feel his tongue stabbing deep into her throat. She felt his hands sliding between them and going back to her creamy tits.
"They feel so big," he moaned. "I've never had a bigger pair than yours. God, your tits look like something out of one those men's magazines."
She felt pleased at his compliment, and she arched her back to push more of her titties into his hands. She felt his palms over her nipples, and those hard, swollen buds felt like they were going to tear through her sweater.
"Oh, baby," he moaned. "Oh shit, baby!"
She'd had enough. She couldn't wait another second to feel his bare hands on her titties. She pushed him away long enough to unbutton her blouse. She wasn't wearing a bra. His hands slipped underneath the fabric of her blouse and started caressing her tits.
"What a pair!" he groaned. "What a fucking pair of tits!"
"Kiss them for me," she whispered as she pulled the blouse off her shoulders. "Kiss my tits. I like to have them kissed and played with."
He didn't waste any time. He bent over, and she felt the first gentle touch of his tongue on her tits. He opened his mouth, and she could feel her hard nipple being sucked inside his mouth. He started pulling on it gently with his teeth. She moaned in pleasure. He opened his mouth wider, and she could feel more of her titty-flesh being sucked into his lips.
"You do that so good," she groaned. "Oh, that feels fantastic. Nobody could do that to me so good!"
His mouth opened wider, and he acted like he was trying to suck all of her titty into his mouth. She arched her back, and her fingers started stroking his head. She could hear him making sucking noises as he worked on her titties.
Finally he pulled his lips away from one lush tit and moved to the other. Pie started biting her tit, but she didn't mind that. Now all she could think about was the sweet sensations he was causing inside her.
"Oh, yes," she moaned. "Oh, yes, that feels nice. You're making me crazy. Oh yes, you're making me hot!"
For a long time he kept moving his lips from one hot nipple to the ether. She felt them growing into hard points that ached as she had never felt them ache before. She kept pushing her tits up into his mouth and he kept sucking them us if he couldn't ever get enough.
Her pussy had already started leaking hot juices into her panties. They felt soaking wet. She closed her thighs together, but it didn't help. Her ass started moving in slow response to his tit-sucking.
"Oh, Jesus!" she moaned. "I'm so hot. I think I'm going to die. Oh God, it feels good!"
He was biting her nipple again, and she tried to push her nipple deeper into his mouth. She had both her hands on his head, but she couldn't make him do what she wanted him to do. He seemed to be intent on teasing her with his tongue until she went out of her mind. She jerked his head back up and she kissed his mouth again. Her hand slipped between them until she found his swollen cock. She started rubbing the length of his big cock. She could feel his cock throbbing in his trousers. She moved her fingers around until she found the zipper and she slipped it down. She put her hand inside the small opening. His cock was bunched in his shorts, and she had hard time moving his shorts out of the way. Finally her fingers touched his quivering prick.
"Oh, God, you learn quick," he said. "You're no innocent virgin."
"Not quite," Melody said, but she didn't tell him that she had only been fucked once.
She started stroking his cock, and she could feel his prick getting thicker. She tried to put her hand down to his balls, but she couldn't get his shorts out of the way. She finally pulled her hand out of his pants.
"Take those off," she said. "I want to play with your cock!"
"Oh shit," he told her.
Hank Wilson almost went crazy with excitement as he hurriedly pulled his trousers down and kicked them off. Then his shirt and then his shorts. He saw her hand go back to his swollen cock. Her fingers circled his throbbing cockflesh and squeezed tightly.
"It's big," she said. "Mmmmmm, I like it big!"
She started moving her hand up and down, and she immediately felt some of his cum leaking out the end. His cum wet her fingers and made them sticky. She didn't mind that. She kept moving her hand.
"Oh shit, baby," he said. "Oh shit, that's nice!"
She moved her hand down to his balls. She started stroking his heavy balls, and she could feel them getting tighter. She moved her hand down farther and stroked his asshole. She could feel him shivering in pleasure.
She liked feeling his prick jumping in her fingers. She put one hand on his balls and kept the other hand working on his prick. She felt more of his prick-juice smearing her fingers. She felt him tugging her hands away.
"Oh shit," he said. "Don't do that, baby. I'll blow my wad too fucking soon!"
He pushed her back on the bed again, and he started licking and sucking on her titties. This time she felt his hand moving up between her legs. Her pussy was already hotter than hell. She opened her legs for him willingly and felt his fingers starting to stroke her pussyhole.
He moved his fingers up and down her pussy for a few minutes and her pussy got wetter. Her panties were already sopping wet. She didn't mind when she felt him tugging her panties down her legs.
"Oh, yes," Melody moaned. "Take them off. Take my panties off. Oh God, I want your hand playing with my pussy!"
He worked her panties down her legs and she kicked them off then she felt his hand moving up between her legs again. She felt one of his fingers gently probing her pussy. She reached down and clamped her hand over his. She forced him to push one finger up into her wet fuck-hole.
"Work it in and out, baby," she said. "Come on! Fuck me good with your fingers!"
He'd had experience playing with a pussy before. He started working his finger in and out of her fuck-hole until she was shivering in pleasure. She felt him moving his finger around the inside of her pussy until he found her clitty. He began rubbing her clit, and it sent fiery bolts of pleasure through her.
"Oh, Hank!" she moaned. "You know how to make a girl feel hot. God, that feels nice!"
He jubbed her cunt for a long time, and then he started working his finger in and out of her cunt again. She could feel her juices soaking his finger. One finger wasn't enough, and she started begging him to put another finger inside her. He was laughing at her, but she felt him shoving another couple of fingers inside her hot pussy.
"That's what I want!" she cried. "Oh yes that's what I want! Play with me – like that. It feels good, so good!"
His fingers began to work in and out of her pussy like a cock. She could feel her entire body responding wildly. She began moving her ass as fast as she could, and she could already feel the hot fires growing in her belly. Her ass was coming off the bed a little higher with each thrust of his fingers.
She grabbed his cock again. She wrapped her fingers around his throbbing prick and kept squeezing. She had never wanted anything as badly as she wanted his cock.
"Fuck me with it!" she groaned. "Fuck me with your fat cock. I want it inside me!"
"Shit, you really are a hot-assed little bitch," he said.
"Oh yes!" she moaned. "I'm hot! I'm hot all over! And I want your big cock!"
He took his fingers out of her cunt. He moved over on top of her. It felt so damn good to feel his bare chest mashing her naked titties. She started rubbing her titties against him. She felt his hands underneath her, gripping her ass. He moved up until she felt his prickhead rubbing against her pussy.
"I'm going to put it in you deep, baby," he said. "I'm going to rajn it deep into your pussy!"
"Yes!" she moaned, "That's what I want. I want your cock in me deep! I want it now!"
She was moving her ass against him, but he wouldn't put his cock inside her. He was teasing her again. She kept lifting her ass up high, but he kept his cock inches away from her pussy.
"Oh, God!" she moaned. "Quit doing that to me. Put it in me. I want it, baby. Put your cock inside me!"
"You really want it, baby?" he asked her.
"You bastard!" she moaned. "You know I do. You know I've got my legs spread for you. Come on and fuck me! Come on and knock my ass off with your hot dick. Please fuck me!"
He gave her what she needed. He slammed his cock all the way inside her hot cunt. She could feel the ripples of pleasure rocking her body. She clamped her legs together tightly, but there wasn't any chance he was going to pull out of her now.
"You're so tight, bitch," he groaned. "I've never felt pussy as tight as yours. You are so fucking tight!"
His hands squeezed tighter on her ass, and he began to fuck her in slow, deep strokes. She loved it. He fucked her differently from her father, but that didn't matter. His cock was big enough and hard enough, and that was all that mattered. She lifted her ass even higher as she started moving against him and matching his strokes.
She lifted her legs and locked them around his back. She felt his thick knob fucking even deeper into her belly. She tried to keep her legs locked tightly around him as he fucked her.
"You're fucking me good," she whispered. "God, nobody could fuck me this good. Keep it up."
He was older than her father, but he had a lot of good experience and he knew how to use it. He kept moving his cock into her slowly, and then moving his cock around in a circle that touched every part of her cunt walls. The thing that really drove her crazy was his cockhead brushing against her clitty.
She felt his fingers searching for her asshole. She wasn't surprised when he jammed one finger deep into her asshole and started working it in and out with the same rhythm of his cock. It made her feel good.
"Fuck me faster!" she whispered. "Fuck me as fast and as hard as you can!"
He wouldn't fuck her faster. Not yet. He kept up his same slow technique. He kissed her mouth. He started driving his tongue into her mouth. She couldn't seem to get enough of his tongue. She opened her mouth wider and she sucked on it.
This time the heat was growing in her slowly and she knew that was what he intended. She kept trying to move her ass faster, but he wouldn't give her any mercy. He kept his prick going deep inside her, but he wouldn't fuck any faster.
"Oh, you bastard!" she moaned. "That feels good, but you've got to fuck me hard. You've got to give it to me hard!"
She reached her hand between them and she found his balls. She began to run her fingers over his heavy sac, and she finally felt him starting to lose control. He began to fuck her a little harder. The sudden impact of his strokes drove her ass into the bed.
"Yes!" she moaned. "That's what I want! Oh, yes, give it to me like that!"
He finally began to give it to her as hard as she wanted. His balls slapped her ass with every stroke. She felt like his cock-knob was ripping her insides apart with every stroke. She had been waiting too long to be fucked like this. Ever since her father had fucked her. She could already feel the fire growing inside her.
"Oh yes!" she moaned. "Oh yes, give it to me like that! I like it that way! Oh yes!"
Now he turned into a wild man. He started fucking her as hard as her father had fucked her. He was dripping saliva over her face as he fucked her. She could feel her body responding.
"Fuck me!" she screamed. "Oh God, I'm going to come! I'm going to fucking come! Oh fuck me good!"
The quick spasms kept rocking her body. She had never felt this good before. She lifted her ass as the last quick spasm went through her. She felt the release of her pussy juice and she no longer cared about getting anything wet.
"Now you come," she whispered. "I want to feel your cum inside me! I love cum!"
His cock was getting thicker and she could feel his jism inside her cunt. She kept using her cunt walls to caress his prick, and she could feel the tension in his body each time she squeezed. She gave his cock another squeeze and she felt him ram her pussy and then stop.
"You cunt!" he groaned. "You wanted it! Now here it fucking comes! You fucking cunt!"
She closed her thighs together tightly as she felt the first big explosion of his cum into her pussy. She kept moving her ass back and forth as her pussy milked his prick of every thick drop. She finally felt him stop shooting his cum and he seemed to relax.
"God, what a piece of ass," Hank said. Melody smiled. She had gotten what she wanted. For now, at least. But fucking was so much fun that she knew she wouldn't be able to keep the edge off for long.
And she wanted her father.
She would have to find a way to convince him to fuck her again.



CHAPTER THREE


Melody began to understand her father's habits. He would work like a slave for all week, then he usually had one date on Saturday night. He had a girlfriend named Ann. She was a very pretty, blonde-haired woman. She worked as a secretary downtown and she often complained about the long hours and little benefits. Melody had a feeling that Ann would like to be married. To her father.
Actually, Rick and Ann acted like they were married already.
They would go out to a movie or a hamburger place on Saturday night and then come back home and watch television. Melody quickly got the feeling that she wasn't welcome on those Saturday night dates. That was all right with her. Her father needed some time to himself.
But then Melody started wondering if Rick was fucking Ann.
Melody was sure he was. A man like Rick would need a little pussy now and then. He couldn't live without it. And Melody knew she appealed to him, so she was sure Rick was taking out his passion on somebody else.
That was the reason that Melody pretended to go to bed one Saturday night, but then slipped back downstairs. She had noticed a place where she could stand on the hallway steps and see everything that went on in the living room.
She stopped on the stairway and looked down for a few moments. It took a while for her eyes to get adjusted to the light. Then she saw Rick and Ann sitting on the couch. Ann was pushing Rick's hand away as he tried to fondle her tits.
"Stop it, Rick," she said.
"Come on, Ann," Rick said. "You know I've been going crazy this week."
"I know that you've been trying to grab me every chance you had," Ann said. "What's the matter with you, anyway? I've never seen you this horny."
"It's just a mood," Rick said.
He put his arm around her and tried to slide his hand down to her huge titty. She pushed his hand away again and playfully nudged him in the ribs.
"Come on," she said. "Will you watch the movie. Your daughter's upstairs."
"She won't come downstairs again," Rick said. "We have a little arrangement. She knows that I don't like for her to bother us on our Saturday nights."
"She might," Ann protested.
"Cut out the bullshit, Ann," Rick said. "You know you want it as bad as I do."
Rick had his arms around his girlfriend. He pulled her against him and started kissing her. Melody felt a stab of jealousy as she watched how close Ann was to her father. She felt a swelling of her own tits and she wished that she were down there. She wanted to feel her father holding her.
"Oh God, Rick," Ann said. "You're right. You don't know what your kisses do to me." Rick pushed her down on the couch and he started undoing her blouse. In a few seconds he pulled the blouse apart and revealed her naked tits. Melody felt another pang of jealousy as she looked at Ann's big tits. Ann really had a pair of tits. They were huge and creamy and topped with large brown nipples. Right now Rick was making those nipples hard with his thrusting tongue.
Melody wasn't wearing anything but her flimsy nightgown, and she could feel how tight and hard her own tits were getting. She knew she wasn't going to let her father get away with this. He had fucked her silly, and now he expected her to sit back and watch others have the fun.
Well, not this time.
Melody walked boldly down the stairs and stepped into the living room.
It was Ann who saw her first. Ann looked up and screamed and tried to push Rick's head away. It took Rick a few moments before he was willing to raise his head and let Ann cover herself.
"What the hell is going on?" Rick asked.
"Ask your daughter," Ann said.
Rick raised his head and looked at his daughter. For a few moments Melody trembled in fear, but then she got control of herself. She stared right back at her father.
"What are you doing down here?" he asked.
"I'm not going to be left out anymore," Melody said. "I want to have some fun."
"Oh my God!" Ann said. "She wants to join us!"
Melody saw a moment of panic in her father's face. She knew what was going through his mind. He was scared Melody was going to say something about his fucking her. He was afraid of what Ann was going to think. Then Melody saw her father's face change looks. It went from panic to anger.
"So she wants to join us," Rick said. "All right, Goddamn it. If she's old enough to want it, then I guess she's old enough to get it."
"My God, Rick!" Ann said. "You can't mean it!"
"I mean it," Rick said. "Come on, Ann. You remember that movie we saw with those three people together. You got hotter than you've ever been. You always said you wanted to try it some day."
"But not with your daughter!" Ann protested.
"Why not? She's a good-looking piece of ass."
"It's disgusting," Ann said.
Melody wished the blonde-headed bitch would shut up. There was nothing disgusting about it. It was good, clean fun, but Ann didn't want to see it that way. For a moment Melody was afraid that Ann was going to get up and leave. She didn't want that. She didn't know why but something about Ann made Melody feel a little sexy. She knew that she wanted to see those huge tits again.
"All right," Ann said, at last. "I guess, if you don't care, then I don't. What the hell!"
Ann leaned back on the couch again. She made a half-hearted attempt to keep the folds of her blouse together, but Rick pulled them apart and revealed those two huge tits again. Melody could feel a dryness in her mouth as she looked at them. God, she had never seen tits that big before.
"Come on over here," her father said.
Melody was afraid now that she had gotten what she wanted. She moved a little slowly as she walked to her father. He grabbed her by the back of her neck and forced her down to her knees beside the couch. He pulled her face forward until she was inches away from Ann's big tits.
"All right, baby," he said. "You wanted to join us. You're hot for it. Show me how much. Suck on those big tits for a while. You've been looking at them like you wanted a taste."
He didn't give her a chance to change her mind. He grabbed her heads a little tighter and forced her face closer. Melody could feel one rubbery nipple against her mouth. She heard Ann groaning with pleasure.
"Go ahead," her father said. "Take the fucking thing in your mouth. You know you want to do it!"
Melody was trembling as she rubbed her mouth back and forth across Ann's hard, rubbery nipple. Finally she opened her mouth and took the nipple inside her lips. She heard Ann groaning again and one of Ann's hands started stroking the back of her head.
"Oh my God!" Ann moaned. "I've never had another girl suck on them before. God, it does feel good!"
Melody opened her mouth wider, and she took more of Ann's creamy titty flesh into her mouth. She was aware that her father was starting to do the same to Ann's other tit. She could hear her father making wet, sucking sounds and she started doing the same.
"Christ," Ann moaned. "Oh, I've always dreamed of something like this. Christ, it feels so good!"
Melody pulled her head back and started fucking Ann's hard nipple with her tongue. For a few moments she simply ran her tongue over the hard bud. She knew it felt good to Ann because it felt so good when somebody did it to her.
Her father moved back, and she took the opportunity to kiss his mouth. She opened her lips and felt his tongue darting into her mouth. She started rubbing her tongue against his. Ann began stroking both their heads.
"Suck me some more!" Ann begged. "Oh, suck my big tits again! Suck them hard!"
They moved back to Ann's titties. They started sucking at her hot tits loudly, and Ann was squirming in pleasure. Melody moved her head back. She took a look at Ann's lust bloated face. The blonde had never looked more beautiful. Melody didn't think anything about what she was doing. She moved up Ann's body and she pressed her lips softly against Ann's. She wasn't prepared for the sudden way Ann's tongue thrust into her mouth. She pulled her head back but only for a second. Then she pressed her mouth back against Ann's again and started rubbing her tongue against the blonde's.
She had never kissed a woman before and Ann's lips felt strange. They were so soft. Her tongue felt sharp and hot. Melody was content to stay there for a while, kissing and listening to her father's slurping sounds as he sucked on Ann's tits. Finally Ann broke the kiss.
"Oh God," she moaned. "Both of you are making me so hot. It feels so good all over. You're making me hot!"
"I know how to make you feel even hotter," Rick promised.
Melody knew what her father was going to do. She watched his tongue licking underneath Ann's tits and then down her belly. Ann was wearing a long skirt but that gave Rick no trouble. He simply unbuttoned it and shoved it down her legs. Ann had been prepared. She wasn't wearing any panties. Melody saw that the blonde was a natural blonde and she had plenty of pussy hair.
"God, I love your pussy," Rick moaned. "You've got a beautiful bushy cunt and I love a hairy cunt!"
Rick's mouth was sucking at Ann's pussy hairs while he talked. Melody went down again to suck on Ann's titties. She was getting hotter by the minute as she watched what her father was doing. She knew that Ann was also getting hot. She could smell the tangy odor of her flowing juices.
"He's tonguing my pussy-lips!" Ann moaned. "Oh God? He's got his tongue in me!"
Melody could feel the vibrations in Ann's body as Rick put his tongue deep into Ann's cunt. Melody sucked harder on Ann's titties. She started moving her mouth from one rosy bud to the other. It no longer felt strange for her to be sucking on another woman's tit. It felt good. She could feel her own body getting hotter every time she sucked Ann's tits.
"That's it, Rick!" Ann moaned. "Keep sticking your tongue in me like that. Oh God! You know what you do to me when you do that."
Ann's ass was coming off the couch each time Rick rammed his tongue into her. Now Melody could feel Ann's hand clutching her hair as if she were never going to let go of it. Melody reached up and took Ann's hand and brought it down to her own swollen tit. Ann's fingers immediately began caressing Melody's swollen tit. Melody had never felt such knowing fingers before. Ann seemed to know right where to touch to get her hot.
"What are you doing with that gown on?" Ann asked. "Take it off and let me play with your tits."
Melody backed up and removed the gown. She kneeled down again, and she felt Ann's fingers touching her tit. Ann's quick fingers went immediately to one of Melody's stiff nipples. She brushed her fingers casually over it, and Melody could feel the wild vibrations all through her body.
"Oh God, Rick!" Ann groaned. "You've got to stop now or I'll come right away!"
Rick must not have wanted her to come right away. He quit sucking on her cunt and moved away. He started undressing himself. He kept his eyes on them and he liked what he saw. Melody could see the huge bulge in his shorts.
"You two take my shorts off," Rick said.
"He wants to play master and slaves," Ann said. "But one look at that big cock and I'd do anything!"
Ann and Melody went down on their knees in front of him. They put their hands on his legs and the insides of his thighs. Rick looked down at them and thought he'd never seen anything more beautiful than his two women. Both of them were licking their lips.
"Have you ever kissed a cock before?" Ann asked.
"No," Melody said. "Although I know about it. I heard some girls talking at school."
"Well, I think you're about to get some first-hand experience," Ann said.
Rick smiled as the two women carefully peeled his shorts down his thick legs. They were careful not to touch his cock until he had kicked off his shorts. Then he felt their hands moving up his legs again. Ann touched his balls with her fingertips, but his daughter wrapped her fingers around his throbbing cock. His daughter was quite a little bitch. He would never have believed it, but he was sure that she liked cock better than her mother.
And her mother could never get enough cock!
"Oh shit," Rick groaned. "God, you two are something else!"
Melody started working her hand up and down his swollen prick. He could feel Ann barely touching his balls, but it was enough to make his balls feel like they were turning. He tried to pull away, but Melody's hand gripped his cock tighter.
"It's so big," Melody whispered. "I just couldn't believe how big it was at first."
"You get used to big ones," Ann said.
Ann was the first to bend her head and kiss the end of Rick's cock. Melody watched as Ann's tongue fucked all over, the end of her father's blood-filled cockhead. Ann seemed to enjoy doing it. Melody could feel her heart pounding a little faster.
"Your turn," Ann said, pulling away.
Melody put her head down. She could smell the strong odor of Rick's prick. She had never smelled anything like this. She started to pull her head back, but she forced herself to stay where she was.
"Go ahead," Ann insisted. "Kiss your father's cock. It'll make a real woman out of you."
Melody went closer and let her lips touch the rubbery cockhead. It didn't taste so bad. She did what Ann had done. She let her tongue lather the head of her father's cock. She could feel the tension going through her father's body.
"God, I knew it," Rick moaned. "One look at you and I knew you were a natural cocksucker. Oh shit, that's nice!"
She started brushing her lips all over the swollen tip. She started licking the tiny little eye, and for the first time she tasted a little cum in her mouth. She held the drop of cum on her tongue and then swallowed it. It tasted thick and salty. She cautiously opened her mouth and let his cockhead slide over her tongue and go halfway into her mouth.
"God!" Rick moaned. "I wouldn't believe it if I didn't feel it. My daughter's got my cock in her mouth. Oh shit, my daughter's a cocksucker!"
"Move your head up and down," Ann instructed Melody. "Don't try to take all his cock at once. Just make a natural rhythm out of it. Don't try to force anything!"
Melody listened to Ann's instructions, but she really didn't need them. Melody was starting to enjoy herself. She didn't fight the cock in her mouth. She relaxed and let his cock go deeper with every movement of her head. In a few moments, she could feel his knob sliding into her throat. Then a couple of times she could feel his balls against her chin.
"Would you look at that!" Ann said. "I can't believe anybody could suck cock like that the first time."
"She enjoys it," Rick said. "Shit, I knew she would. She's fucking enjoying it."
It was only a matter of time before Ann had to get in on the action. She pushed Melody's head away, and she started taking the big cqck into her mouth. Melody noticed that Ann was relaxed, but she still couldn't get his cock as deep as she had been getting it. Melody felt a sense of pride at being able to do something better than the experienced older woman.
"My cock's about to burst!" Rick said. "Shit! Which one should I bang first?"
"Do your daughter," Ann said. "I can't believe you'd fuck your own daughter. I want to see it."
"You're going to see it," Rick promised. "I want you on your hands and knees, Melody. We're going to do it doggie style. I know you've never done it that way before."
"No," Melody said. Her father kept teaching her new things. Doing it doggie style was something else that she had heard talked about. It had sounded disgusting when she'd heard it. Now she couldn't wait.
She rolled over on her belly and then positioned herself on her hands and knees. She knew her ass presented a pretty target. It made her quiver to know that her father was looking at her in this lewd position.
She felt her father's hand between her legs. This time he didn't mess around. She felt two fingers jabbing up into her cunt. She began to move against his fingers almost immediately.
"Oh shit yes!" Rick said. "She's hot and wet enough. She could handle two cocks right now!"
Her father got behind her. He half crouched on top of her, and she felt his knob rubbing against her pussy lips. She groaned in pleasure. She had been wanting this ever since he had fucked her the first time. She was primed and ready for action.
"Now feel this, baby," her father said. "Feel my big cock up your hot snatch!"
She felt her father thrust his cock into her cunt. His big prickhead split her pussy lips apart. She shivered as his cock went all the way into her tight pussy. She felt his balls slapping her. He pulled back and rammed into her again.
"You are fucking her!" Ann cried out. "You're fucking your own daughter!"
"That's right," Rick agreed. "And she's a fantastic piece of ass!"
Rick reached around and grabbed Melody's tits. His fingers began to caress her tits as he rammed his cock into her. It had, been a nice fuck before, but it had been nothing like this. Her father had turned into an animal and he was fucking her like a wild beast. Not that she minded. She didn't care how her father fucked her as long as he fucked her.
"Oh God!" Melody cried out. "Fuck me, Daddy! Fuck me hard!"
He was doing his. His hands gripped her tits tightly as he began to thrust in and out of her cunt as hard as he could. His fat cock seemed to be getting deep into her belly. She closed her eyes and let her body relax. Her body relaxed so much that she seemed to move forward a couple of feet every time his cock thrust into her.
"You know how to fuck, Daddy!" she moaned. "Oh God, you know how to give it to me!"
She was very aware of Ann sitting near, waiting for her turn. Melody turned her head so that she could look at the blonde. Ann was watching them and playing with the pink folds of her cunt. Ann had her legs spread open to lewdly that Melody could see the little glistenlag drops of her pussy lubrication.
"You're a daughter-fucker!" Ann cried out. "You go ahead and fuck her! You put the stick to your daughter, you horny bastard!"
Suddenly Ann thrust a couple of fingers inside her cunt and started working her fingers around. Melody knew she was getting turned on. She could see Ann's ass rubbing the floor. Melody could suddenly feel the tension going through her father's body and she knew it wasn't going to be long before he was coming. She closed her eyes and gave into the feelings that threatened to tear her body apart. She could feel the first ripples of pleasure in her belly and down the insides of her thighs.
"Oh yes!" she groaned. "Oh fuck yes! Give it to me! Oh, give me every inch of your hot dick! I know I'm going to come. Oh God, I can feel it all over! Oh fuck me, baby, fuck me!"
Her ass came back against him as hard as she could. This time she could feel his hardened prick go deep inside her, deeper than she had ever felt it. She felt her belly exploding in liquid fire. Her juices ran down the inside of her legs.
"That was good, so good," she moaned as she began to get her breath back.
Her father hadn't released her titties. He started pulling on them as he started ramming his cock back into her pussy again.
"Oh no!" Ann groaned. "No, you don't. My pussy's on fire and it's my turn before you shoot your wad!"
Rick's cock slipped out of Melody. Melody turned her head to see Ann pouncing on Rick like a wild animal. She pushed him onto his back and she climbed on top of him. She reached down and found his swollen cock. She carefully guided it up to her snug pussy hole.
"Oh yes!" Ann groaned. "Oh yes, this is what I want!"
Melody watched Ann slowly sitting down on Rick's hard prick. Melody's pussy seemed to swallow it. Melody could see the hot look in Ann's eyes as she began to fuck up and down on Rick's prick.
"Oh yes!" Ann moaned. "This is what I need! Oh God, I love your big, hot dick!"
Ann really looked wicked with her blonde hair in a tangled mess around her face and her tits jiggling as she fucked. Melody knew she could easily get turned on again watching something like this.
Ann bent over and started rubbing her tits against Rick's chest. For the first time Melody could see Rick lifting his ass and driving his cock into Ann's snatch. She could hear the slapping sound of his balls.
"Oh, Rick!" Ann cried out. "Nobody fucks me better than you. God, you're the best fuck I ever had!"
Ann was being lifted up so far that she was nearly coming off his swollen prick. A couple of times Melody could see the head of Rick's cock. It was all swollen and covered with cum. Melody was sure that Rick wasn't going to last much longer.
"Oh shit!" Ann screamed. "I'm there. I'm almost fucking there. Oh shit, nothing feels so good! Nothing feels so fuciung good!" She bounced so hard and fast that Melody was scared Ann would break her father's cock in half. Ann had gotten really violent. Rick didn't seemto mind. He was lifting his ass off the carpet with every stroke.
"Oh shit, you bitch!" Rick groaned. "You fucking cunt. You've got some sweet pussy on you!"
Rick reached up and grabbed Ann's tits. He started twisting them until Ann was crying out both in pleasure and in pain. Finally Melody could see Rick's ass coming off the floor faster and faster and she could hear his wild breathing.
"Bitch!" he screamed. "Bitch, this time I'm going to shoot my fucking wad. This time I'm going to shoot it up your pussy! You bitch, you fucking bitch!"
Melody was jealous of Ann at that moment. She wished that it was her pussy that her father was shooting his thick cum into. But Melody knew there was going to be other times. Her father wouldn't resist her anymore. She was sure of that.
Ann worked her body up and down on his swollen cock until Melody could see his limp prick slipping out of her. She saw his cock leaking a few more drops of white cum on Ann's thick blonde pussy hairs.
"I can't believe we did this," Ann said.
"We did, baby," Rick said. "And it's not over. You know that we'll probably do it some more."
"I know," Ann said, looking at Melody. "I don't think I could resist you sweet little daughter."
Perhaps it was the cum that did it for Melody. She didn't really know, but she suddenly had the urge to go down on Ann. She had never even dreamed of doing anything like that before. She could see those tiny drops of cum on Ann's blonde pussy hairs, and she became hungry.
Ann realized what was going on as the little red-headed girl started staring at her cunt. She grinned and leaned back on her elbows. Her pussy lips seemed to open and Melody could see more of the thick drops of cum on Ann's cunt.
"Come on," Ann said. "If you want to. Go ahead and taste it. It won't kill you."
"My God," Rick said as he watched his daughter going down on Ann.
Melody was feeling crazy as she went between Ann's legs. She could smell Ann's strong female odor. She could also smell the odor of her father's cock. It excited her to think that her father had just been fucking Ann's pussy.
"Lick me clean," Ann moaned. "Go ahead, baby. Lick my cunt clean. You want to. I can see it in your eyes."
Melody started licking Ann's cunt. First she licked the blonde taint hairs clean of cum. She had never before tasted all that salty cum in her mouth. It made in wonder what it would really be like to have a mans cum in her mouth.
She pushed her tongue between the lips of Ann's pink cunt. She could taste more of her father's cum mixed with Ann's juices. She started sucking his cum and her juice and swallowing.
A week ago and this would have seemed disgusting.
Somehow it didn't seem disgusting at this moment. It made her excited to feel Ann shivering and moving about underneath her. She slipped her tongue farther into Ann's cunt and felt her moan. She kept swallowing the juice as she sucked it into her mouth.
"Christ," her father said. "I think she's enjoying it."
"She's a natural at everything," Ann said. "She's got a natural tongue for sucking. Oh shit, she could even teach you a few things!"
Melody couldn't believe the vibrations she was causing in Ann's body. The blonde was shaking with pleasure. She raised her head long enough to see her father stroking Ann's huge tits and adding to Ann's excitement.
"Shit," Ann said. "You're both trying to get me excited again! Shit, it feels good!"
Melody started thrusting her tongue in and out of Ann's cunt. Ann was responding hotly. Her ass was coming off the floor, and Melody felt her tongue going deeper with every stroke.
"Oh fuck, it's something else!" Ann groaned. "She really knows what to do with my cunt!"
She felt Ann's hands in her hair. She let Ann stroke her head and hair as much as she wanted. Ann didn't have to force her to do something. She didn't know why but it was exciting to have Ann's pussy in her mouth. Perhaps it was a sense of power that she got from making Ann behave so lewdly.
Again Melody wondered what it would be like to have her father's cock, or any cock, in her mouth. She was sure it would be a lot more fun than sucking pussy.
"Jesus!" Ann shouted. "Oh shit! You don't know what you're doing to me! God that tongue's fantastic!"
Ann's ass was coming off the bed a little faster, and Melody swallowed the juices leaking into her mouth. She kept using her tongue even as the first vibrations started rocking Ann.
"My clitty!" Ann screamed. "Suck on my clitty!"
It took a moment for Melody's searching tongue to find the hard bud. She sucked it into her mouth, and Ann started coming imediatly. Ann's ass bucked so hard that Melody was afraid she was going to be bucked away.
"You pussy sucker!" Ann screamed. "Oh God! I'm going to come! I'm going to fucking come! It feels good! Oh shit, it feels so good. Shiiiittt!"
Ann's ass kept coming up off the floor until Melody was afraid she couldn't swallow any more juice. Finally she felt the last shudder going through Ann. Melody sucked for a few moments longer and then pulled her head back.
"Oh God," Ann said. "You're something else baby. I've got a feeling this whole town's going to be glad you're around!"



CHAPTER FOUR


It was Rick's idea that Melody should get a summer job because he felt that Melody would go crazy staying at home all the time. She couldn't get anything full time because she was only a teen, but Rick was sure that William Thompson, who owned most of the stores in the small town, would find something for Melody to do around the office.
Rick was his friend, but William Thompson still insisted that Melody have an interview for the job. He was sure that it would help her along life's highway or some such bullshit like that. All Melody knew was that she was scared.
"Don't let it worry you," Ann assured her. "I had to see him when I got my job. Just wear something sexy. He likes girls with big tits and pretty asses."
"You make it sound like she's trying to get a job as a stripper or a topless waitress," Rick protested. "She's just going to be a filing clerk around the office for God's sake!"
"Still, it wouldn't hurt," Ann insisted.
So Melody had put on one of her sexy outfits. It was dark blue dress that clung to her lush figure like a second skin. It was a long dress, but she figured she could sort of casually let it slide up if she thought it was worth showing him anything.
Mr. Thompson's secretary didn't like her outfit. She kept giving Melody dirty looks while she waited outside for her interview. Finally Mr. Thompson called her into his inner office and told his secretary that he wasn't to be disturbed.
Right away, Melody knew why Ann had told her to wear something sexy.
Bill Thompson was in his thirties, and he was one of the most good looking men Melody had ever seen. He was tall and dark and he was solidly built. He looked like the leading man in a romantic movie. Melody could feel some strange feeling inside her belly just looking at Bill Thompson.
"So you're Rick's daughter," Bill said. "You're a very attractive, young woman, Melody."
"Thank you," Melody said.
"Have a seat, Melody. We'll talk a little. I always like to get to know the people who work for me."
Bill Thompson leaned back in his chair as he studied the luscious young piece sitting in front of his desk. He hadn't expected her to be quite this good looking. He did make it a point to know each and every one of the people who worked for him. Especially the housewives who went to work for him part time.
The men in that town would be furious if they knew how many suckings and fuckings Bill had gotten from their wives in his office.
But there was something special about Melody.
Perhaps it was just because she was young and there was something exciting about the thought of fucking a nymph.
"What kind of work are you looking for?" em asked.
"Just anything," Melody said. "Something small. You know, I don't have a social security card or anything, so it would just be part time."
"I understand. Perhaps some filing after school?"
"That sounds nice," Melody said.
Melody could feel her heart pounding as she looked at this man. She was getting to her in a way that not even her father got to her. She found herself wondering if his body looked as nice with his clothes off. She felt a dryness in her throat.
"I think you're a little nervous," he said. "You shouldn't be. You should learn how to conduct yourself in an interview. You're probably going to have to go on lots of them in your lifetime."
"Yes, sir," she said.
"Perhaps it would help if I showed you a film of an interview. One I did a couple of months ago. I'm afraid there's not any sound, but you should get some ideas from it."
There was something about this that Melody didn't understand. She just didn't believe that he was all that interesting teaching her how to go on an interview, there was something else in back of it. She just wished she could understand what was wrong with her. She had never felt so sexy in her life. Something about Bill Thompson turned her on and she was sure that he was aware of it.
She looked around for a screen or a film projector but there wasn't one. Instead Bill Thompson walked over to the large television set in one corner.
"Sit on the couch," Bill said. "You can see the screen and you'll be more comfortable there."
Bill turned on the television as he went over and sat down on the couch. For some reason her as pounding and she could feel sweat on her palms. She got even more nervous when Bill came over and sat down beside her.
"Na – this lady's name is Judy Wilson. She's married to the football coach and she needed a little extra money for shopping and such. She really knew how to conduct herself on a interview."
Bill Thompson and the young, dark-haired woman were in the office. They seemed to be telling and laughing about something. It went on like that for a few minutes. Melody started to relax. There was nothing wrong with this. It was simply boring.
Then things started to happen. Bill was shaking his head as if he was refusing her something. The dark-haired woman stood up and walked around to the front of the desk. Melody couldn't believe it when she saw the woman undoing the buttons of her blouse.
"Now this is where I give her the job and all the money she's asking for," Bill said.
Melody could understand why. The young woman unbuttoned her blouse and slid it off. She wasn't wearing a bar. She leaned over and let Bill start sucking on her creamy tit. Melody could feel her breath getting a little faster. She felt Bill's hand on her knees.
"You have to admit," Bill said. "Judy's got a wonderful technique."
Melody swallowed nervously. Judy stood back and took off the rest of her clothes. She was really built. Her tits weren't that big, but they looked big on her small body. Judy had a lot of dark pussy hair. Judy went down on her knees in front of Bill. She carefully unbuttoned his trousers and then zipped them down. Bill stood up as she worked the trousers and the shorts down to his legs.
"Yes sir," Bill said, squeezing Melody's knee. "A fantastic technique."
The dark-headed woman had. Bill's cock out and it looked like a monster. First she started running her hands up and down the huge staff. Then she bent over and began sucking on it. Melody could feel a tightness all over her body as Judy sucked Bill's cock. She could see the passion growing in Bill. He put his hands in Judy's hair and he was tugging on it. His face grew pale. He started ramming his prick a little faster into Judy's mouth.
Suddenly Judy was pulling her head back and his cum was shooting right into her face. His pearl white drop tit all over her pretty face and in her dark hair. Melody noticed that Judy didn't pull her face away until the last drop had splattered against her.
Then the screen went blank.
"Now that's the way I think a young lady ought to learn to behave on an interview," Bill said. "Do you understand what I'm getting at?"
"I think I do," Melody answered.
Melody was ready when Bill put his arm around her. In fact, she had been ready since she had walked into the office. She let him kiss her and then she began kissing him back. She forced her tongue into his hot mouth and touched his tongue.
"Yeah," em said, drawing back. "You learn quick, sugar."
"I like to kiss," she said.
"What else do you like to do?" he asked.
"Just, about everything," she answered.
He was pleased with her answer. His arms went back around her, and she felt him pulling her tightly against him. He was stroking her back as he crushed his chest against her titties.
He pushed her back on the couch and his hands immediately went to her shapely tits. She felt him caressing her tits through the material of her thin dress. Immediately she felt her tits growing hard and swollen and the pink nipples getting rigid. She moaned deep in her throat.
He undid her dress down the front and slipped his hand inside. She wasn't wearing a bra, and his hand gently caressed her hot titties. She felt his fingers touching her nipple. She moaned again. She drew back from him, but he kept playing with her nipple and she finally pushed it into his hand.
"Yes!" she moaned softly. "I like that. It makes me hot. I like that!"
He pulled her dress all the way down and revealed her naked tits. He bent, forward and she felt his tongue slowly teasing one of her nipples. She made him take the hard bud into his mouth. She shivered as he sucked on it he was drawing it deep into his throat and then biting on her titty-flesh gently.
"God, that feels good," she moaned.
He raised his head long enough to take a good, long look at her well-shaped tits. She could feel his eyes almost burning holes in her tender flesh. Her nipples seemed to get so hard that they felt raw and achy.
"God, what a pair of knockers," he said. "I've never seen such a good-looking pair of tits on such a young girl. You're overdeveloped, baby!"
"Don't you like them?" she asked.
"You'd better fucking believe I like them!" he answered.
He lowered his head and his wet mouth started sucking at her tender nipples again. She could feel shivers in her belly. The hot tire seemed to move through her body and make her tingle everywhere. She grabbed the back of his head and held him tightly.
"Suck on them!" she moaned. "God, you don't know how good that feels to me! Suck on them hard! Suck my hot tits!"
He opened his mouth wider and she could feel more of her titty-flesh being sucked inside. She felt his tongue rubbing her rigid nipple. He kept running his tongue all over her nipple until she thought it was going to explode in a sweet fire.
"Oh yes!" she groaned. "You make me feel good. You know how to make me feel good!"
He started biting her nipple gently, and she could hear him making sucking noises. He kept opening his mouth and sucking at her tingling titty-flesh until she couldn't understand how he was getting so much other titty into his mouth. Her father had never sucked her this way. It seemed to make her entire body throb like it had never throbbed before.
"God, that feels so nice," she gasped. "So nice! You really know how to suck my titties!"
She expected it when his hands moved down her back and underneath her. His fingers felt so strong and commanding. She couldn't resist when she felt him sliding his hands underneath her asscheeks. He lifted her ass off the couch and she could feel his thick bulge.
"Ummm, that feels nice," she moaned.
"What feels nice, baby?" he asked.
"You know what feels nice," she said. "Your cock feels nice. Your big cock feels nice rubbing against me."
His hands explored her asscheeks for a moment. She felt him moving his hands down to the backs of her thighs and back up her legs to her plump asscheeks. He pulled the cheeks of her ass apart, and she could feel herself getting really itchy between her legs. More of her juice was soaking her flimsy panties.
"Oh, kiss me," she moaned. "Kiss me while you play with my ass!"
He kissed her mouth and drove his tongue deep into her throat. She started rubbing her tongue against his, and she could feel him getting more excited by the moment.
His hands moved between her asscheeks again. She felt his fingers stroking her titties until she felt like screaming. Once again his head went down to her aching tits. She felt his tongue fucking back and forth across one nipple. He slowly sucked the nipple into his mouth and bit on it gently.
"God," she moaned. "God, you're making me crazy!"
His wicked hands moved down her body and then under her skirt. She didn't resist as she felt his hands move between her naked thighs. This time she lifted her ass as his hands slipped underneath her. She felt the searing heat of his fingers through the flimsy panties she wore.
"Now I'm really going to get a feel of that sweet ass," he said. "Pvc been waiting a long time to come across a piece of ass as delicious looking as yours!"
He had gone mad. There would have been nothing she could have done to stop him. And she didn't want to stop him. She lifted up her ass to make it easier for him to slip his hands inside her panties and touch the bare cheeks of her ass.
"Shit yeah," Bill moaned. "What an ass! What a piece of fucking ass. You're beautiful, baby!"
His fingers pulled apart the crack of her ass, and she felt one finger probing for her asshole. She finally felt one finger nudging at her tight little anus.
"It's all right, Bill," she moaned. "It's all right. I like that!"
That was all Bill needed to hear. She gasped as she felt him slipping his finger into her asshole all the way to his knuckle. It made her pussy juices soak her panties in one quick flow. She kept flowing as Bill began to stab his finger in and out of her asshole.
"You like that, don't you, baby?" Bill asked. "You like having my finger up your ass!"
"Yes!" she groaned. "Oh yes! I do like it!" She didn't protest when Bill took his finger out of her asshole. He ripped her panties down her legs and then spread her creamy thighs. She knew she was giving him a good view of her inner pussy.
"Beautiful," he said. "Simply fucking gorgeous."
He put his hand between her legs and started stroking her cuntlips. She could feel a hot knot in her belly that was growing bigger every second. She knew her ass was moving around in a slow circle, responding to the thrust of his fingers.
"Put it in me!" she moaned. "I'm so hot! Oh God, baby! Do something for me!"
Her legs were spread wide apart, and she felt his fingers slowly sliding into her. He started to work his fingers in and out until she was squirming in pleasure. She had his fingers dripping with her hot cunt juice.
"Oh yes, baby!" she screamed. "Finger-fuck me! Finger-fuck me! You're making me so crazy!!"
Another of his fingers slid into her. She felt him ramming three fingers in and out of her pussy. She felt his other hand playing with her ass.
She knew she was getting close and so did he. She felt him easing his weight off the couch. She protested, but there was nothing she could do. He moved away from the couch and started undressing. She couldn't keep her hot eyes off him.
"I didn't know how you were going to work out, baby," he said. "But you sure are a hot one. I think you're going to work out just fine."
The good-looking man stripped off all his clothes. She liked his trim, muscular body. He had just enough hair on his arms and chest to give him the appearance of a macho stud. But it was his beautifully swollen prick that her attention was really drawn to.
"Have you ever sucked a cock?" he asked as he watched her staring at him.
"Not all the she answered."
"Then it's about time you did," Bill said. "I think you'd look real good with a lot of cum in your mouth!"
She nodded her head. She had been thinking about sucking cock a lot lately. She had been thinking about what it really would be like to have a man's cock in her mouth when the man really intended to shoot his wad. The thought frightened her and excited her all at the same time.
She slid her hands up his thighs. She wrapped her fingers around his swollen end of his cock. She bent her head and started licking at the thick crown.
"That's right, baby," he said. "You know what to do with it. You know how to pleasure a man."
She tasted the meaty flavor of his cock and she shivered. Salty cum smeared her lips, and she lifted her head to lick it away. She opened her mouth and let her lips surround the rubbery cockhead but only for a few moments. Then she pulled her head away.
"Oh shit, baby!" he groaned. "That's good. I want you to suck and lick all my cock. Do a job on it, baby!"
That was exactly what she wanted. She had been thinking about cock-sucking since she had licked her father's cock. But especially after watching dark-haired Judy suck Bill's cock. It had turned her on more than she cared to admit.
She put her head back to his prick. She teased his cock head with her tongue. She found the tiny eye and slipped her tongue around it and into it. She could feel his body tense.
"Lick me all over, baby!" he groaned. "Lick all my fucking cock!"
She lifted his cock and began running her tongue down the soft underside of his prick. She ran her tongue all the way down to his balls and back up again. After a few seconds of stroking his prick with her tongue, she had his cock glistening with her saliva.
She moved her hands up between his thighs. Her fingers began stroking his cock and balls while she lifted her head. She started licking around the swollen head once more. Again she licked all round the sensitive crown until she could hear him moaning with pleasure.
She opened her mouth wider and took his swollen cockhead into her mouth. This time she held his cockhead on her tongue and got used to the sensation of having it inside her mouth. Then she closed her mouth gently around the swollen cockhead and pulled her head beck. She heard him groan in excitement.
"Swallow it all, baby," he said. "Take every fucking inch of it in your mouth! Oh shit, swallow it all!"
She opened her mouth wider and she started sucking hard at his stiff prick. This time she could feel his prick sliding over her tongue and into her mouth. She finally sucked a little more and she could feel his cockhead at the back of her throat. She was pleased that she had been able to get it so deep.
"God," he moaned, "I love it, baby. You've got the hottest-fucking mouth I've ever had."
He put his hands behind her head and began to cram his cock in and out of her mouth. He looked down and he could feel the pressure in his balls. He almost blew his wad right then. He had never seen anything more beautiful than this redhead sucking his cock. She held her hair back with one hand while her lips worked up and down his hot dick. He could see his cum leaking out of the corners of her mouth.
"Hot damn!" he moaned. "Hot damn, that's nice! That's so fucking nice. Do it to me, baby! Suck it good!"
He wrapped some of her silken hair around his fingers and he began to direct the movements of her head. He could feel her hot mouth going all the way down to his heavy, cum-filled balls. He knew he'd never felt any one sucking him so good.
"Oh shit, baby," he said. "You know how to blow me. You know how to suck my fucking cock. Oh shit, it feels good!"
He made her move her head faster, and her teeth scraped against his sensitive flesh. She kept feeling his balls with the tips of her fingers. His heart was pounding.
"Shit, baby!" he moaned. "That's the way I want it. Shit, you're really giving me some head!"
She moved her fingers up from his balls to wrap around the base of his cock. She kept her fingers tightly around his cock so he couldn't drive it any deeper. She almost gagged a couple of times because he was ramming it so deep. She kept using her teeth on his sensitive cockhead each time he pulled back.
"Oh, Jesus!" he gasped. "You're going to get a mouthful of cum this time, baby! Shit, I'm almost there. I'm almost fucking there!"
She no longer had to do anything. He gripped the back of her head as tight as he could and he was ramming his stiff prick into her mouth. She had to release his prick and allow his prick to get deep into her throat. She could feel every throbbing inch of his prick inside her mouth.
"Are you ready to swallow it, bitch?" he asked. "Are you fucking ready to swallow it? Oh shit, you'd better be ready. You'd better be fucking ready! Oh shit, bitch! Here I come! Here it fucking comes!"
She felt it growing bigger and thicker and suddenly his cock was exploding into her throat. She could feel the hot cock cream flowing down her throat and she had to swallow again and again. She felt her entire mouth filling up with cum. She couldn't swallow fast enough and she could feel it dripping out of the corners of her mouth.
"Take it all, bitch," he said softly. "Oh shit, that feels good. Just keep working your lips up and down."
He had eased his grip, and she could move her head. She slowly pulled her head back and forth, and her tongue searched his cock for every milky drop of his cum. She finally had it all and she lifted her head. She had done it. She was pleased with herself. She had sucked his cock until he had shot his wad in her mouth. And she had enjoyed it.
"Oh baby," he said, stroking her head. "Oh baby, that's nice. You don't know how good that felt."
"There's something you can do for me," she said.
"I'm giving you the job, sugar," he said.
"But you're going to have to wait for a few minutes before I'm hard again. I'm not as young as used to be."
Melody could see that Bill was telling the truth. It was going to be a few more minutes before Bill's cock was hard enough to put in her oat. Maybe longer than a few minutes. His cock really looked soft. It didn't seem fair. Her pussy was on fire right now and she needed something to ease the ache.
She thought of asking him for his tongue, but Bill didn't seem to be that interested in her anymore. She realized that he was one of those men who was only out for his own pleasure.
Then Melody remembered the haughty bitch who was Bill's secretary. She was a dingy looking blonde who had looked at Melody like she was a piece of dirt. She didn't approve of Melody's outfit or of Melody. Melody had already figured out that life was going to be hard working with that secretary unless she did something about it.
Melody suddenly had the answer. "What's your secretary's name?" Melody asked. Melody played with his prick as she asked the question, but Bill's cock looked lifeless.
"Bonnie," Bill answered. "Maybe she could give me some relief," Melody suggested.
It took Bill a moment before he figured out what she was talking about. He turned a little red, and Melody thought she'd overstepped herself. But then he grinned.
"Goddamn," he said. "I would have never thought of anything like that."
"Wouldn't you enjoy watching?" Melody asked.
"You bet your ass," Bill said. "You mean, you'd actually let her eat your cunt?"
"Just call her in here," Melody said. "You can tell her to do anything to me that you like."
Melody's pussy was burning as Bill went over to his intercom.
Bonnie Rose Willingham sat back in her office chair as she started feeling a little faint. Her boss had just ordered her to come into the private office. Bonnie knew what went, on in that office. She had constantly ignored the moans and cries that came from it. She had a good job and she wanted to keep it.
Bonnie had always considered herself lucky. She had been secretary to the man who owned the company before Mr. Thompson. She had never really been interviewed by Mr. Thompson. She sometimes thought he kept her on just to tease her a little.
She had always wondered what do when her turn came to go into the inner office.
Her first impulse was to run. She would leave town and go somewhere else. But Bonnie had no place else to go. She knew what she was. She was a secretary getting older by the moment and who was considered a little bit of a mouse by most people. She knew she'd never find another job in the town if she made Bill Thompson mad at her.
And Bonnie was frightened at the thought of leaving this town for another. It had been her home too long.
Just like she'd had this job too long, and she knew she couldn't give it up now, no matter what awful things she had to do.
Bonnie got up and went to the door. She turned the door handle and walked into the room. She gasped in shock and horror. It was worse than she'd expected. Melody was sitting on the couch and she was completely naked. Bill Thompson was sitting behind his desk, but she could tell that he was also naked.
"Close the door, Bonnie," Bill said.
"Please, Mr. Thompson," she said. Her knees felt weak and she was ashamed of the tears in her eyes. "Please don't."
"Come in and close the fucking door!" Bill said. "Or march your ass out of this office and find another job!"
She had never heard him talk to her this way before. For a moment she was tempted to walk out. She couldn't stay here. But all of her old fears and nervousness came back and she closed the door.
"That's a good girl," Bill said. "Now we're having a little party and we want you to join us. Take off your clothes."
She could feel her heart pounding as she looked at the two people sitting in the room. The thing she had feard all these years was finally going to happen. She had a decision to make.
"Don't waste my time, baby," Bill said. "Do what you're told or I'll find somebody who will."
She sighed. She knew she had no choice. She knew she would do as Bill told her. She would do anything he told her. She wanted to keep her job, and she was afraid of any change in her life.
"All right," she said. "I'll do what you want. But please send her out of the room."
"No chance, baby," Bill said. "I never would have thought of this if it hadn't been for her."
She felt sick to her stomach. Still, she started to undo the buttons of her dress. She undid it all the way and let it fall to the floor. She was dressed in panties and bra. She reached behind her back and unhooked her bar. She could feel the cool air touching her tits as she dropped the bra on the floor.
"Jesus," Bill said. "I never would have believed it. You've got quite a nice little set!"
She knew her tits didn't compare with Melody's. Bonnie's tits were only half the size, but they were nicely shaped and she had big brown nipples. She wanted to hide herself as she felt both of them staring at her. But then she shrugged. There was no sense trying to hide. They were going to do what they wanted with her.
"Now the panties," Bill said. Bill was sounding a little excited, and Bonnie saw Melody give him a knowing look.
Bonnie slipped the panties down her legs and kicked out of them. She was naked. She could feel tears in her eyes again. She couldn't seem to stop. She felt sick and ashamed of herself.
"You know what you're going to have to do?" Bill asked.
Bonnie shook her head.
"You're going to have to make Melody happy. You see, she sucked my cock and I shot it all in her mouth, but I can't get it hard. So you're going to have to fill."
"I don't understand," Bonnie said.
"There's nothing for you to understand. You just put your head down between her legs and suck her like she sucked me!"
"Oh God, no!" Bonnie pleaded.
"Do it, bitch," Bill said. "Get your ass over there on your knees and suck her pussy. You never looked like you were interested in cock. Maybe it's cunt that you like."
Melody was smiling. The snotty secretary didn't look so snotty anymore. She looked scared shitless. Melody did a little suggestive wiggle and opened up her legs. She knew that Bonnie could see everything she had.
"Come on over here," Melody said. "You'll like it."
Bonnie felt wooden, as she walked over to Melody. She felt like she wanted to run or wanted to scream. She didn't do either. She reached the young girl on the couch.
"On your knees, cunt!" Bill demanded.
Bonnie's knees almost gave out at that moment. She went down on her knees in front of the young redhead. She smelled Melody's pussy. She felt Melody's hands in her hair.
"You'll like it, sugar," Melody promised her. "Just eat me up good. Maybe em will give us both a raise!"
She laughed as she pulled Bonnie's face forward. Bonnie tried to jerk her head away as panic overcame her, but the young girl was stronger than she looked. Melody's hands clamped tightly, and Bonnie's face was forced into her cunt.
"Now lick and suck me, baby!" Melody moaned. "I'm hotter than hell. Get down there and lick my cunt!"
Bonnie began to do as Melody demanded. She pressed her lips tightly against Melody's swollen cuntlips, and then she began to move her tongue up and down the entrance. She felt Melody responding by wiggling her ass on the couch.
"Put your tongue inside me!" Melody demanded. "Lick me deep, baby!"
Bonnie's tongue slid in deep. She hardly thought about what she was doing as she rammed her tongue in and out of Melody's tight pussy. She could feel the tension going through Melody's body as she sucked her. She started moving her tongue all around because she knew this would get Melody finished off quick. She wanted to get this over with.
"Come on over here, Bill, honey," Melody said. "Let me make it hard for you again."
Bill's cock was already half hard as he went to Melody. He pushed his cock at her mouth and she sucked it in obediently. She started working her lips up and down his prick until she could feel it getting hard and swollen inside her lips.
"Lift your head, Bonnie," Melody said. "I want you to see what you're going to get."
Bonnie lifted her head, and she almost died when she saw the huge male organ pointing at her. She had never seen one hard before. She could see the thick blue lines at the head. She could see the tiny eye leaking cum.
"Oh my God!" she moaned. "That will kill me!"
"I won't kill you," Melody said as she pulled Bonnie's head back between her legs. "I promise you, doll. I won't let anything happen to you until you're finished with my pussy!"
Melody opened her legs wider and slipped down on the couch. She felt Bonnie's tongue sliding into her cunt once again. She started moving her ass from side to side as Bonnie's hard tongue thrust between her legs. This was delicious. The snotty little bitch would never be snotty to anyone again.
"I'm going to fuck her," Bill said. "I'm going to ram it into her cunt from behind."
Bonnie felt him behind her. He was lifting her and making her get into the position that he wanted. She found herself on her hands and knees while her face was still between Melody's legs. Melody was pulling her face closer to her pussy every second while Bill probed her pussy from behind.
Bonnie moaned as she felt Bill's stiff prick pushing against her virgin cunt. She tried to twist her ass away, but she couldn't go anywhere. Bill shoved, and Bonnie felt his cockhead popping into her pussy. He applied a steady pressure, and she could feel his cockhead getting deeper into her every second. Finally she felt his swollen knob up against her pussy walls. Her virgin walls only remained for a second before he pushed and broke through them. He gave one more shove and she felt his big prick completely filling her pussy. He stuffed her cunt in a way she had never been able to manage with her fingers. It had only hurt for a moment and even now was starting to feel good. She found herself using a little more tongue in Melody's cunt.
"Shit, she feels good," Bill said. "She's got a fucking pussy so tight that it will break your cock off!"
Bill started fucking her in slow, deep strokes. He was really getting deep inside her. She had never thought she would be fucked this way. His stiff prick-head was getting deep into her belly. She thought he was going to rip something inside her. But it was starting to feel too good to worry about.
"She's moving her ass!" Bill moaned. "The little bitch is moving her ass for me! Shit, she's got some sweet ass!"
Bonnie hardly thought about what she was doing. She could only think about how good it was starting to feel. She started stabbing her tongue even deeper into Melody's cunt. She found Melody's clitty and she started sucking at it. She could feel Melody moving around and groaning a little more.
"That's right!" Melody cried. "Suck on that! Oh God, suck on that for a while!"
Bonnie could taste tangy juice in her mouth as she started sucking harder on Melody's clitty. She didn't protest when Melody took her hands and pulled them up to her big tits. Bonnie started gently playing with them. Her fingers gently teased Melody's rigid nipples.
"God, you don't know what you're doing to me!" Melody screamed. "Shit, I'm almost there! Oh fuck, I am there! I'm coming! I'm going to fucking come! It feels so fucking good!"
Bonnie felt her face crushed into Melody's pussy. Then she started gagging because a lot of juice filled her mouth. She started swallowing to keep from choking. She felt the tangy juices going down her throat and it felt warm in her belly.
She knew she making gulping sounds and that was turning her boss on even more.
"Suck her cunt good!" Bill was screaming. "Suck her cunt while I fuck your pussy! Suck her, bitch!"
She felt the last of the wild vibrations going through Melody's body. Finally Melody released the pressure on the back of her head. Bonnie licked for a few minutes longer and then she raised her head.
Bill was really starting to drive his rigid prick into her pussy. She started pressing back against him. His prick made a popping sound as he rammed into her.
"Shit," Bill said. "Turn over on your back, bitch. I'm going to really fuck your ass off!"
Bonnie felt his cock slide out of her cunt. She turned over on her back, and she immediately felt Bill's weight on top of her. She felt his hard prick stabbing at her pussy. Suddenly his cock was inside her again. He began to ram into her with deep thrusts. It was even better than being either belly. His cock knob seemed to really split her cunt apart.
She felt his hands underneath her, grabbing her asscheeks.
Bonnie opened her eyes wider as she, felt the first wild vibrations in her body, and she realized what was happening to her. She started to lift her ass as high as she could. She loved the feeling of his cock getting into her so deeply.
"Oh sweet Jesus!" she moaned. "It's happening to me, it's going to happen. I've never had it this way before. Oh God, it's happening! Oh Jesus, it feels fucking fine!"
Her ass nearly came off the floor as she felt the hot spasms of pleasure rocking her body. She kept moaning in pleasure as the wicked jolts of delight shook her. She felt her pussy dripping juice all over his rigid cock. She tightened her pussy muscles as the last sweet shudder went through her.
"You little hot-assed bitch!" he moaned. "Keep it moving. Keep it fucking moving!"
She started lifting her ass off the floor again and she could feel his swollen cock getting deep inside her. She felt his mouth cover hers and she realized it was the first time he'd kissed her. His tongue went deep into her throat. He started driving his tongue into her mouth with the same hard rhythm of his cock.
She finally felt his cock driving into her faster and she could feel his hard knob getting thicker. She could even feel some of his cum dripping inside her. She lifted up, pressing her tits against his chest and working her ass faster.
"That's it, baby!" he groaned. "That's the fucking way. Now I'm going to shoot my fucking wad. Now I'm going to wear your hot little ass completely out. Oh shit, bitch!"
He rammed her deep and she could feel his jism suddenly shooting out of his stiff cock. She felt it filling her pussy. It made her feel sticky as she kept moving against him. In a few moments, she could feel his prick giving one last hot spurt and going limp inside her. She slowly felt him pulling back and his cock slipping out of her cunt.
"Jesus," he moaned. "If I'd fucking known you were so hot, I'd have got some of your ass long ago!"
Bonnie couldn't say anything. She had never dreamed she could feel this good to fuck. She looked at Melody and she could feel something like gratitude toward the young redhead.
"I've got to be going now," Melody said as she started to dress. "When do I start?"
"Anytime you're ready. You and Bonnie should get along really well!"



CHAPTER FIVE


Melody hated her new job. It was dull. The only time she found it interesting was when she was allowed to run errands for the office. Then she could get outside and feel free of the smoky confinement of the office. She had not thought that Bill would be such a worker. She had thought things would be nice after the interview.
That next afternoon Melody was taking her time coming back from and errand. She wasn't thinking about anything in particular as she walked. She was just enjoying the sunshine.
Suddenly there was someone standing in front of her. She looked up into the unsmiling face of the cycle rider she had met her first afternoon in town. At that moment he looked angry and as vicious as a mad dog.
"What do you want?" she asked.
"So you remember me," he said.
"Of course I remember you. You weren't so tough when my father whipped your ass, and he'll do it again if you bother me."
"He's not here now," he said.
Melody began to understand that she was in trouble. It was true that her father wasn't here now. And there wasn't anybody on the street. She looked at Mike's brawny muscles under his thin shirt and she started to tremble.
"You'd better let me by," she said.
"The hell you say," Mike told her.
She tried to walk around him, but somebody grabbed her from behind. She started struggling, but she wasn't strong enough to break free. She felt herself being dragged into the darkness of an alley. She was forced up against a wall.
The boy who held her against the wall was a big, blond boy. She remembered him as being one of the two boys who had been with Mike.
She turned her head and she saw the third boy.
"Your father, hurt us pretty bad. We've been thinking about that a lot."
"It wasn't my fault," she said.
"Oh yeah, baby. It was your fault. If I had been trying to grab your titties, then it wouldn't have happened. Well, this time nobody's going to stop me from doing what I want."
"Please don't hurt me!" Melody begged them.
"Bitch," Mike said softly. "Ed was in the hospital for a week with a broken nose. He could hardly breathe. And Danny wasn't much better off."
"He made my nuts hurt," the third boy said. "Now you're going to pay for it."
"Please," she said again.
Melody was scared. There was nothing she could do to prevent these boys from doing what they wanted with her. She was scared to fight them. She knew they were capable of really hurting her. Mike looked really mean, and the other two didn't look much kinder.
"How do you want it, bitch?" Ed asked. "Do you want it easy or hard?"
"Just don't hurt me," she said.
"I wouldn't hurt any woman with tits like these," Ed said.
Ed reached out, and Melody felt his fingers tracing an outline on her titties. It made her shiver. She tried to move away, but she was already against the wall. There was no place to go.
"Big fucking tits," Mike said. "I noticed them right off. Big tits for a young girl!"
Ed started undoing the buttons of her blouse, and she couldn't stand it. She moved so quickly that she almost got away. She clawed at Ed's face and started running. She was faster than Mike's reach, but she wasn't faster than the third young man. Danny had her around the waist before she had gone ten steps.
"Bitch!" Ed shouted. "You little bitch. You scratched my fucking face! You'll fucking pay for that!"
She turned around to face Ed. He hit her in the face. She couldn't believe it had happened. Suddenly her knees felt weak and she felt sick to her stomach. She grabbed her belly and sank down on the hard pavement.
Ed ripped her blouse down the front. His hands tore at her bra. He finally reached around her back and unhooked it and nearly ripped it off her arms. She tried to cross her hands over her tits, but Ed jerked her hands away.
"Look at them jugs," Ed said. "Shit, the little bitch has a pair of tits that are really fantastic. You're going to take all night paying me back for my bloody face!"
She couldn't escape from his hands. He cupped her tits and started squeezing until she was gasping in pain. He drew his hands away and put his hands in her hair. He jerked her face against his crotch. She felt the hardened swelling in his jeans.
"You feel that, bitch!" he said. "You're going to feel that tonight. You're going to get more cock than you ever wanted."
He used her hair to jerk her to her feet. She felt Mike behind her. He unzipped her skirt and jerked it roughly down her legs. She felt his hands in her panties. He ripped her panties down her legs and made her step out of them. She was completely naked, and there was no part of her she could hide from their touching fingers.
Ed reached around her and his hands grasped her asscheeks. He pulled her tight against him again. This time her pussy could feel the stiff bulge in his trousers.
"God, what a piece of ass!" he moaned. "What a fucking piece of ass!"
Mike reached around from behind her and started stroking her tits. He had big, rough hands, and she could feel them covering her big tits. She felt him roughly pulling at her nipples until she was again gasping in pain. He pushed her away from him.
"Let's take her someplace," Mike said.
"No, man," Ed said. "Right here is fine. She might get her pretty ass scratched a little bit on the pavement. She might even scratch her knees up, but that'll be all right. That's why she's going to remember us longer."
Ed had his hands on her shoulders and he was forcing her down. She was on her knees in front of him again and she knew what he was going to make her do. His hands moved to the back of her head and he was forcing her face into his crotch again.
"Kiss it, baby! Kiss my fucking cock. Try and make up to me what your asshole father did!"
She knew she had no choice as she started kissing his rigid cock. She could feel it jumping in his trousers as she ran her lips down the length of it.
"Yeah, baby," Ed said. "You know you like cock. You're a hot bitch for cock. Take it out, baby. Take it out and kiss it all over."
Ed was right about one thing. Her knees did feel scratched on the hard pavement, but there was nothing else she could do but make them happy. She couldn't fight or run away. All she wanted was to get it over with.
Ed's hands went back to her tits. He held them tightly as she put one hand on his zipper. She pulled it down and slipped her hand in the small opening. He wasn't wearing any shorts.
"That's the way, baby," Ed said. "Just wrap your hot little fingers around it and pull it out."
She wrapped her fingers tightly around his cock and she slowly pulled it out of his trousers. She could feel her heart pounding faster as she felt his hot, throbbing cockmeat. He didn't know what the feel of cockmeat did to her. She was still scared, but she could feel the heat growing in her body.
"In your mouth, bitch," he said. "You know where to take it. This isn't the first cock you've ever had in your mouth."
She bent forward and touched her lips against the massive cockhead. She realized that Ed's cock was probably the biggest cock she'd ever seen. And it had a strong male odor. She shut her eyes as she kept pressing her lips firmly against the tip.
"None of that fancy stuff," Ed said. "Just take it in your mouth and suck it, bitch!"
She opened her mouth and Ed crammed all of his cockmeat deep into her throat. She wasn't ready and she started gagging. Ed pulled half out of her mouth and then slammed it back into her mouth again. This time she was a little more prepared. She opened her mouth wider and she began to suck. Ed started rocking his hips back and forth as he pushed his cock in and out of her mouth.
"That's the way, bitch!" Ed moaned. "You've got a hot fucking mouth! That's what I fucking like!"
She did exactly as Ed wanted. She didn't try any fancy stuff. Instead she found it hard to just keep breathing as Ed kept ramming his stiff cock down her throat. She had never had so much cockmeat in her mouth before.
"Play with my balls," Ed grunted. "Move your hands up my legs and play with my fucking balls!"
She moved one hand up his body and she quickly slipped two fingers underneath his dick and tried to get them into his trousers to find his balls. His pants were too tight. Finally he stood back and unbuckled his belt. He pushed his trousers down to his knees and she got a good look at his thick prick and his big, cum-filled balls.
"Now you can play with them while you suck me," he said.
She found his balls with her fingers and she started stroking them. His cock went back into her mouth. This time she could feel him moving a little faster as he crammed his cockhead into her mouth. She tasted a little of his cum going down her throat. He had a very salty taste. Everything about Ed seemed to taste stronger than the other cocks she'd sucked.
"Shit," Ed groaned. "This feels so good that I almost want to come in your mouth. But first I want a feel of that hot pussy. So turn around, baby. Face away from me and let me put it to you doggie style."
She released his cock and she turned away from him. Ed moved forward, and she felt his big cock resting against her pussy hole. He pushed gently and she could feel his prick-head splitting her pussy lips. He didn't go inside her right away. Instead he pulled back and rubbed his cum-tipped cockhead against her inner thighs.
She could feel his wet cum making her thighs sticky. He rubbed his cock all over her thighs and then her ass. She could feel him rubbing his sticky cockhead against her asscheeks and between her crack. Finally she felt his prick back at her pussy hole again.
"Get ready for it, baby," he said. "I'm going to ram it right out your fucking mouth!"
She couldn't do anything but take it as he shoved. His big prick-head stretched her cuntlips again. He gave a shove and she felt his cock going all the way inside her. She groaned as she felt how deep his throbbing cock went. His prick felt so big inside her.
"Qh God!" she moaned. "You're killing me! I've never felt one so big before."
"That's what I'm going to do, sugar," Ed said. "I'm going to kill you with my big prick!"
He started to fuck her with hard, deep strokes. She could feel her body shaking with each powerful thrust. She felt him reaching around and playing with her tits. This time he was a little more gentle. His fingers started pulling at her nipples, and she could feel them getting hard.
She found herself pushing back against him. She didn't want to. She knew it made her look lewd, but somehow she couldn't help herself. She felt so good as his cock got so deep inside her.
"Look at the little bitch," Ed groaned. "She's not fighting it now. She's loving it."
"I've got something else for her," Mike said.
Melody felt a shiver of apprehension as she turned her head. Mike was unzipping his trousers. He pulled them down to his knees and freed his massive cock.
"What are you going to do?" Melody asked.
"You know what I'm going to do," Mike asked. "I'm going to stick my hot prick in your mouth."
"Please," she begged them. "Not two of you at once. I'll fuck you all, but please don't do this to me."
Somehow she had never felt more degraded as she did that moment. It seemed different to have to take on two rigid cocks at once. She had already decided she was going to have to fuck all of them. She had prepared herself for it. But she didn't want to be so humiliated that she had to take two cocks at once.
"Shut up, cunt!" Mike said. "You know you want it. You're hungry for it. We're only going to give you what you want."
Mike moved forward, and she felt his cock against her lips. She started twisting her head away. Mike only smiled and put his hands in her hair. He twisted her silken hair around his hands and pulled her head straight.
"Now don't fight it, cunt!" Mike said. "You fight it and we're going to have to break your Goddamn head. Get used to the idea, bitch. We're going to use you any way we want to use you and there's not a fucking thing you can do about it."
Mike quit talking as he moved forward and his swollen prick-head rubbed against her lips. There was nothing else she could do. She opened her mouth. She felt his cockhead sliding over her tongue and into her throat. She closed her lips tightly around his rod and she could feel it throbbing.
"That's it, baby," Mike said. "I knew you'd know how to do this. Eat it up, baby. Eat my meat!"
Mike was easy with her. He kept his hands on the back of her head, but he didn't force her to move. She was able to move her head with a slow, sucking rhythm. She could feel Ed ramming his cock into her cunt with the same hard thrusts.
"Come on, Danny!" Mike said. "You've got to get into this."
Melody couldn't understand what he was saying. She didn't have anything left that Danny could get into. She started understanding a little more when Ed took his cock out of her. She could feel it dripping cum in her asscheeks.
"Crawl under her, Danny," Ed said. "You can have her pussy. I'm going to have some of her sweet ass!"
"Shit yeah!" Danny said.
This time Melody tried to struggle, but Mike's hands held her still. Danny slipped under her and she felt his swollen cock rubbing against her belly. She tried to twist her ass back and forth so that Danny couldn't get his cock into her. She felt Ed's hands holding her still, and Danny's cock slipped easily into her snug cunt.
"Oh yes," Danny moaned. "Oh yes, this feels good!"
She knew what was going to happen to her. She could already feel some pain as Ed started rubbing his cockhead back and forth across her ass. She wanted to stop. She wanted to spit out Mike's cock and beg him not to fuck her there. She knew it was going to hurt like hell.
Ed moved forward and his prick rested against her tight asshole. She felt him pushing gently and she suddenly felt his cockhead pop into her asshole. She started moaning deep in her throat, but she couldn't make any loud sounds. Not with Mike's prick so deep inside her mouth.
"Sweet bitch," Ed said. "I'm going to ram it into your ass. I'm going to ram it deep into your pussy. I'm going to ram it right out your fucking mouth!"
He slammed into her hard. She made a muffled gasp as his prick went all the way into her tight asshole. She could feel his balls resting against her.
"Shit," Ed said. "I can feel your Danny. She's got a tight fucking ass!"
"Fuck her good," Danny said. "Fuck her real good!"
Melody found it hard to believe that this was happening to her. She had three swollen cocks slamming into her at once. She could feel herself shivering as the three cocks found the same hard rhythm. They were really pounding her and there was nothing she could do about it.
She felt Mike stroking her head as he kept shoving his stiff cock into her mouth. She could feel Danny's chest rubbing her titties and her nipples felt hard as hell. She had never felt so filled with to cock before. It was like she was being torn apart with stiff pricks.
She could feel those three pricks leaking sticky cum into her three holes.
"You sweet-assed bitch!" Ed moaned. "This should teach you a lesson you won't soon forget. Move that big ass, baby. Move it for me!"
Ed was really slamming his stiff cock into her asshole, and she could feel his prick getting stiffer. She kept shivering as his fat balls slapped loudly against her asscheeks. She suddenly felt his fingers digging into her titties as he drove his cock into her as deep as he could.
"I'm shooting it, baby!" he groaned. "I'm shooting my wad! I'm going to shoot my fucking wad in your asshole! I'm going to shoot my fucking wad! Oh shit, oh fuck, oh fuuuuuuck!"
He kept his prick deep inside her asshole as it exploded. She could feel the hot cum shooting into her asshole in what seemed like gallons. She could feel it coming out of her ass and soaking her crack. She felt Ed pull back and then ram into her again. The last of his prickjuice flooded her cunt.
He still kept moving until his prick went soft and slipped out of her. She could still feel Mike and Danny moving together. She was a little surprised when Mike pulled his rigid cock out of her mouth.
"I've got to have some of her ass," Mike said. "I've never fucked an asshole before. Especially not a beautiful little asshole like she's got."
"Oh don't!" she moaned. "Not you too. Don't put it in my ass! It's sore back there."
"Sorry, baby," Mike said. "I'm sure not going to make a mistake like missing out on your asshole. It's just too pretty to waste."
Mike walked around to her back, and she felt his prick against her asshole. At least it didn't hurt when he pushed his prick into her snug-fitting ass.
"It's tight," Mike moaned. "Jesus, it's tight."
"I told you that," Ed said.
Mike began to ram her asshole with the same rhythm that Danny used to fuck her pussy. She could feel a tightness in her pussy as the two boys fucked her. She could also fed some of her liquid fire dripping out onto Danny's cock.
She licked her lips and she could still taste some of Mike's cum. It tasted so salty. She started ramming back to meet Mike. She didn't think about what she was doing. She was suddenly beginning to lose control of herself. Everything felt so good.
"Now she's working that ass," Mike said. "Shit, now she's moving it for me!"
"Oh Jesus!" Danny moaned. "Jesus, I'm not going to be able to hold back much longer. It feels so fucking good. I'm going to blow my wad. I'm going to blow my fucking wad!"
It happened so suddenly that she was almost surprised. Danny was suddenly lifting up and ramming his prick deep into her pussy. She could feel his knob deep in her belly. She felt it start spurting with thick cum that filled her pussy. She sat down on his prick and took every steamy drop of his cum into her cunt.
Danny's prick started slipping out of her and she was able to concentrate completely on the cock in her asshole. She felt Mike starting to ram her harder as he reached around to grab her heavy titties. He held onto them tightly and started rubbing her nipples. It was happening to her. She could teel the fires growing in her belly, and suddenly she didn't care how it looked. She was ramming her ass back against Mike and moaning in pleasure.
"Oh yes!" she screamed. "I'm going to come. It feels so good. I'm going to fucking come! Oh yes, it feels good!"
Her juices started to flow down the insides of her thighs as she felt pleasure spasms rocking her body. Again and again she felt torn with the wild pleasure. Finally she could feel the last delicious spasm going through her body. It felt nice as hell. She kept moving her ass back against him and it still felt good when he got so deep inside her.
"Shit!" Mike groaned. "Shit, I'm about to blow it into your ass. I'm going to shoot my wad into your asshole! Oh shit, it feels so fucking good! It feels so fucking good! Oh shit!"
Mike gave a hard thrust and she felt it exploding deep inside her. He kept moving his prick inside her until she felts all of his cum inside her ass. He gave one last thrust, and she felt him shudder.
"Sweet Jesus!" he moaned. "Sweet Jesus, that's the best ever!"
Mike pulled his cock out of her. Melody felt sore and exhausted. She was glad they were finally finished with her. They didn't bother her again as she got up and dressed and left them.



CHAPTER SIX


"How did you enjoy your first day at work?" Melody's father asked.
Melody was sitting, in the tub. She was enjoying the hot, soapy water, easing the ache of her bones. Her father had casually walked into the bathroom and sat down on the edge of the tub.
Melody debated answering his question by telling what had happened to her. She could have told him that she had been dragged into an alley and raped by three cycle men. But she didn't tell him. It wasn't that she didn't think her father could handle those three boys. She had all ready seen him do that.
But she didn't want to send her father after them and maybe start the entire thing over again. It was over now. It was better to leave it that way.
She finally answered her father. "It was all right. It was kind of dull most of the time."
"Bill thinks you're a great worker," Rick said.
Melody grinned. She wondered if her father knew everything that had happened between her and Bill. She decided he hadn't. Her father was one of those men who would not think wrong of himself fucking his daughter but he would be upset if anyone else tried it. Especially a man as old as Bill.
"DO you think my legs are as nice as mother's?" Melody asked.
Melody stretched one long leg out of the tub and the soapy water dripped off it. She saw Rick's eyes going down her long leg to the juncture at her thighs. She felt a little tingle.
"I think they're nice as hell," Rick said.
"But do you think they're as nice as mother's?" Melody asked. "I always thought mother had beautiful legs. Do you think mine are as nice?"
"Yes," Rick said finally. "You've got quite a body on you."
Melody grinned at her father. He leaned over and kissed her mouth. She didn't think he meant for the kiss to turn into anything, but she wrapped hr arms around him tightly. She held him down for a few moments while she explored his mouth with her tongue.
Rick was gasping for breath when she finally did release him.
"Hot damn, little girl," he said. "Why don't you finish up your bath and come on out to the bedroom?"
"In a minute," she promised.
He ran one hand through her auburn hair. "Don't keep me waiting long."
She shivered as her father left the bathroom. She knew she wouldn't keep him waiting long. Her father still turned her on more than anyone she had ever met. She could close her eyes and see his rippling muscles. And she could remember every moment of that fight where he took care of those three boys.
She thought that it was probably wrong for her to be so happy about going into the bedroom and getting fucked by her own father. Society said it was wrong. And yet just thinking about it made her quiver all over.
She ran her hands down her soapy body, touching her slightly swollen titties and then down to her pussy mound. She was already starting to feel wet with juice just thinking about her father.
She got out of the tub and quickly dried herself off. She brushed a comb through her auburn curls. She didn't think her father would mind if her hair looked a little wet and tangled. What he was after was a wild woman.
Her father was stretched across his bed when she walked into the bedroom. He had taken off everything but his shorts, and she could see his powerful muscles and his hairy chest. She felt her head getting a little dizzy.
"My God!" her father said. "You are a good-looking piece of ass. I bet you drove the boys wild back home."
"Some of them," she said.
"Come over here," he said.
She went to the bed. He put his hand on her tit. He caressed her tit lightly with his fingertips for a few moments. She felt shiverish in her belly for a few moments. She sank down an the bed with him.
"You drive me crazy," Rick told her. "I've never been with anyone who drives me crazy like you do!"
Both Rick's hands covered her titties. They were no longer slightly swollen. Her tits had swollen up into hot, aching mounds. She could feel her nipples pressed against the palms of his hands. His hands felt scratchy.
"Oh, Daddy," she moaned. "Nobody plays with me like you do!"
Her father rolled her over onto her back. She felt his mouth covering hers. His tongue tasted salty as he drove it into her mouth. He kept driving his tongue into her mouth in a sloppy kiss that left both their mouths dripping with saliva.
Rick's mouth left hers. She felt his tongue against her cheek and then trailing softly down to her neck. She felt him sucking at her neck. Some of her boyfriends did that to her when they wanted to give her a hickey. But it was different this time. Her father wasn't trying to give her a hickey. He was simply sucking gently on her throat and making her feel crazy.
She put her hand on the back of his head as his tongue started moving down the front of her body. She finally felt his tongue at her titties. He moved down farther until she could feel his tongue licking at her nipple. He started moving his head over one titty and then the other, covering all of her titty-flesh with his tongue.
"Oh, Daddy," she moaned. "Suck them. Suck my titties. Suck them hard!"
But her father wasn't going to do that. He enjoyed teasing her. She felt his warm tongue slithering around her nipples. His tongue was slowly driving her crazy. Her skin felt itchy. She reached down and tried to grab her father's head and hold him tightly, but she couldn't manage it. His tongue simply kept moving around her aching titties.
"Please, Father!" she begged him. "Take it in your mouth. I want to be sucked. It feels so good when you suck me!"
He was making her ache between her legs. She closed her thighs together, but that didn't help. She could still feel the shiverish fires moving up between her thighs. Her thighs already felt wet and sticky from her own juices.
"Oh God, Daddy!" she moaned. "You don't know what you're doing to me!"
Rick knew exactly what he was doing to her. He could feel the vibrations in her body as he sucked and fondled her. She was a lot like her mother when she started getting sexy. He could have done anything he wanted to her mother when she was hot. A couple of times he had done some wicked things to her.
Rick moved his tongue down Melody's quivering belly. He could feel her hands in his hair as he came near her pussy. He could smell the tangy odor of her cunt and it made him want to suck it. But it was too soon. He wanted to really make her hot this time.
His tongue moved back up to her tits again. This time he moved his lips to her nipple and opened his mouth. The nipple felt hard and quivering under his tongue.
"Oh, Daddy!" she screamed. "That's what I want! Oh, take my titty in your mouth! I'm so hot all over!"
This time Rick opened his mouth all the way. He sucked hard at her sensitive titty-flesh and she felt her nipple being drawn down into his throat. She didn't understand how he could get so much of her titty in his mouth. She felt his teeth closing around her titty as he drew his mouth back.
"Oh yes!" she moaned. "That feels nice! That feels so nice!"
She felt him moving his mouth from one luscious tit to the other. She kept feeling his tongue working on her nipples and his teeth lightly skimming her flesh. She had to close her thighs together again because of the sudden fierce aching there.
Her father moved his lips back up from her titties to her mouth again. His tongue started ramming deep into her throat, and this time she rubbed her tongue back against his. She could never remember being so hot before. Her skin seemed to tingle.
Again his tongue moved down her body and started licking at her nipples. Her ass kept coming off the bed as he licked and sucked her titties. She felt him drawing one of her titties deep into his mouth again. This time he bit her a little harder. It didn't hurt. Instead it only seemed to make her hotter.
This time she knew her father wasn't going to stop as his tongue started down her body. His tongue moved across her belly, and she knew that any moment she was going to jump out of her skin. She felt his tongue playing in her navel.
"Oh Daddy, eat me!" she screamed. "Put your tongue in my pussy! I'm burning up!"
His tongue left her navel and moved down to her auburn pussy hair. She felt him sucking some of her pussy hair into his mouth and then spitting it out. He kept it up until all her pussy hair was wet with his saliva.
He licked between her thighs. She felt his long tongue moving up her thighs almost to her pussy hole.
"I like that," she moaned. "Oh God, I like that!"
His tongue kept moving up and down her thighs. It felt good. She wanted to have his tongue in her pussy. She felt his tongue moving up until he was touching her cuntlips.
"Yes, Daddy!" she screamed. "Yes, that's what I want!"
Her father started moving his tongue up and down the entrance of her snatch. She could feel her juices covering his tongue and her father sucked for more. She sighed as she felt just the tip of his tongue sliding into her.
Her ass started to move against his tongue, but he quickly took his tongue out of her. It was getting frustrating. She wanted his tongue, or his cock, or even his fingers, inside her pussy. She couldn't stand being teased any longer.
"Damn you!" she moaned. "Do me! I want your tongue in side me! Oh, please!"
For the first time she felt her father's tongue sliding into her a little deeper. He didn't move his tongue for a few moments. Then she felt him exploring the inside of her pussy with his tongue. He moved it all around until she was shivering. Her ass had started bucking in response to his tongue.
"Yes!" she moaned. "Yes, that's what I want! Eat me, Daddy! Eat my pussy!"
She felt her father moving his hands underneath her. She felt his rough hands lifting her off the bed. Now his tongue somehow seemed to be slipping deeper inside her cunt. She felt him taking his tongue out of her. She grabbed his head, but she couldn't pull him back. Once again he was licking her wet thighs and sucking at her pussy hairs.
"You bastard!" she moaned. "Don't do this to me! Please don't do this to me!"
His tongue was back inside her again. She felt him sucking at her clitty. He started sucking hard on her clit. She clamped her hands tightly on the back of his head. She could feel the hot fires shooting through her body. Her pussy was dripping wet, and she could hear her father making swallowing sounds.
He let her clitty slide out of his mouth and he started ramming his tongue in and out of her like a cock. She moved her hands up from his head to her titties again. She started stroking her own titties. It felt good to have her fingers stroking her hardened nipples. She could feel her fires growing. She knew it wouldn't be but a few more minutes before she came. Her father knew it also and she felt him pulling his head away.
"Don't do that!" she moaned. "Oh God, keep eating me, Daddy! Don't stop now! It feels so good!"
"You've got to do something for your father, baby," he said.
Her father crawled up the bed and stretched out on his back. For the first time that day she rolled over on her side and took a long look at his cock.
Her father was still wearing his shorts. His massive prick filled his shorts tightly as if it was getting ready to break out. She could see the shape of the swollen knob and it made her throat feel dry. Her heart began to beat faster.
She didn't know what it was, but there was something thrilling about a big cock. It wasn't just fucking. It was the thought of holding a big cock in her fingers, of feeling a hot throbbing cock as she worked her fingers and her mouth over it. It was like holding something alive in her fingers.
"Take my shorts off," he said.
She put her fingers underneath the waistband of his shorts and she carefully eased them down his legs. She saw his cock jump up as if it were going to hit her. She was close enough to smell his strong cock odor. She could see the little bit of cum on the massive red tip. She gave it a quick kiss as she rolled his shorts all the way off. She moved over until she was straddling him. She bent over and started kissing the thick muscles of his thighs.
"Yeah, baby," her father said. "You know what you want. Make me feel good like I made you feel!"
She bent over her and her silken hair brushed against his excited prick. She kept brushing her hair back and forth against his cock until she felt his hands in her hair. It made her feel good to know that she was teasing her father just as he had been teasing her. She pulled her head [missing text].
"You little bitch," he said.
"It serves you right," she said, laughing.
He pulled her head back to his cock. This time she lifted his prick with her fingers and started licking the thick prick-head. She tasted his salty flavor. She pulled her head back slightly and held his little drop of cum on her tongue. She slowly sucked it down her threat and she felt the warmth in her belly.
"Ummm," she said. "Oh, I like sucking your cock."
She bent down again and her tongue slithered all over the massive head of his prick. She tasted more of his cum, but this time she didn't stop. She opened her mouth and she caught the head of his cock in her mouth. She closed her teeth around the sensitive ridge and then pulled her head back. She felt him shudder.
"Sweet Jesus," he moaned. "That's good! You know how to suck prick, baby. You get better every time you do it!"
She started licking all over his cock. She could feel it throbbing against her tongue as she moved her lips all over it. She let her tongue move down to his balls, and she took one of his balls into her mouth. She rolled the heavy ball beneath her tongue and then spit it out. She took the other ball into her mouth and then spit it out. She started moving her tongue back up to the head of his prick again. She slowly opened her mouth and took his stiff prickhead into her throat.
She sucked hard as she felt his prickhead getting really deep into her mouth. She felt his cockhead going deep enough to gag her and she spit it back out. She licked her tongue down the soft underside and back down to his balls. She went underneath his balls and found the crack of his ass. She licked all the way to his asshole and then back up again. His prick was already glistening with her saliva as she started kissing the swollen knob again.
"Jesus!" her father moaned. "This is what I like. Shit, you know how to make me feel good!"
She swallowed his prick again. She took his prick so deep into her throat that she felt like it was going into her belly. She held it there gingerly for a few moments. She could feel every throbbing inch of his stiff prick.
She slowly drew her head back. She felt more of his prick-cum leaking into her mouth and she swallowed it. She put her lips against his prickhead and she could feel some of his cum wetting her mouth. Again she opened her mouth and hollowed her cheeks. She took just the head of his prick into her mouth. She closed her teeth around the swollen ridge and pulled her head back. Her teeth pulled at his hot cockhead. She could tell he liked the feeling. He lifted up and tried to drive his cock into her throat.
"You little bitch!" he moaned. "You hot assed little bitch! You know how to suck cock. Shit, you really know how to suck cock! Work me over, baby! Work over my fucking cock!"
She grabbed his cock around the base and started greedily gobbling his prick. This time she didn't use anything fancy. She simply moved her head back and forth. She could feel her father's prick starting to grow inside her mouth. She didn't want him to come yet. She wanted to feel that big cock inside her pussy. She took her mouth off his prick and started licking it again.
"Sweet baby," her father said. "You are being nice to me. It feels good when you are this nice to me!"
Her father pulled on her head and she started moving up his body. She didn't stop at his cock. He pulled her all the way up until she was straddling his face.
"Turn around," he told her.
She switched around until she was facing away from him. He pulled her down and she felt his tongue sliding into her pussy again. It made her so Goddamn hot. She knew what he wanted. She bent forward and took his swollen prick back into her mouth.
For a few minutes they sucked on one another. Neither of them was ready to come, but the slow sucking built up the pressures until they couldn't stand it anymore. Finally she felt her father pushing her off.
"Turn back around, baby," he told her. "I want you to sit on my cock. Sit on it, baby!"
This was what she had wanted all morning. She turned around quickly and straddled him again. This time she moved down until her soft pussy was resting on his cock. She raised herself a little so that his prick was directly beneath her. She reached down and wrapped her fingers around his cock. She slowly guided it to the entrance of her pussy. She felt his stiff prick-head against the lips to her cunt. She rubbed his cockhead up and down the entrance of her cunt. It made her feel good all over. She sat down on him a little, and she felt his big prick going up inside her.
"Ummm!" she moaned. "This is what I like. Oh God, Daddy! Your big cock feels so good!"
She sat down on him slowly, letting her pussy fill up with his massive dick-head. She finally felt herself resting against him and his balls touched her. She bent over a little. She had never felt a cock so deep inside her cunt before. It felt as if his prick were going to come out her mouth.
She felt him moving his hands up her body and stroking her hot titties. It made her shudder. She started bouncing a little, but she had to stop. His cock was just so fucking deep.
"What's the matter, baby?" he asked.
"You're in so deep!" she moaned. "I feel like if I move then I'm going to break in half."
"You're not going to break, baby," he said. "Just ride me. Just ride my cock."
She waited a few more moments. His hands caught her tits and started stroking them harder. She knew she didn't have any choice. She started to slowly bounce up and down. It felt really good. There was still a little bit of fear in having his cock so deep, but it was nothing compared to the excitement.
"That's the way, baby," he moaned. "That's the fucking way? Ride me good. Ride my cock like a cowgirl rides a horse!"
She started to bounce a little faster. She could feel the fires growing wilder in her body. She bent forward. She was beginning to love the hot stiffness of his cock so deep inside her. She could feel her juices dripping down his prick to his heavy balls. She started pushing her tits into his hands.
"Roll over, baby," her father said. "Now I'm going to really fuck your ass off!"
She rolled over and pulled him on top of her. Somehow his prick never came out of her cunt. She lifted her legs and locked them around his back even as he started to thrust his prick inside her.
"Yeah!" Rick moaned. "This is what I like. God, you've got a tight-fucking pussy!"
He was really starting to ram her cunt. She could feel her body shaking with the force of his hot strokes. Again she felt the liquid fire shooting into her body. Her titties felt so hot and hard. They were like rocks.
"Oh God, Daddy!" she cried out. "I'm going to come! I'm going to fucking come! It feels good to me! It feels so fucking good!" Her ass came up high as the wild vibrations started racking her body. Her pussy juices soaked his prick as she kept lifting her ass again and again. She was gasping for breath as the last few vibrations shook her body.
"Oh Daddy!" she moaned. "Oh, Daddy, that was so good!"
Her father didn't answer. He was too busy fucking her. He was still driving his rigid prick deep into her pussy, and she could feel his cum growing inside her. She could feel some of his hot jism leaking inside her. She clamped her legs tighter around him and started using her cunt like fingers to massage his cock.
"Oh shit!" her father moaned. "Oh shit, it feels good! I'm going to fucking come! Get ready for my cum, baby! Get ready for it! Oh shit, it feels good. So fucking good!"
She screamed with him as his prick-jism suddenly started spurting into her tight cunt again and again. She kept working her ass to squeeze every drop out of his prick. She wondered why it felt so good to fuck her father. Perhaps because it was supposed to be wrong. She only knew that she wanted him to keep fucking her as long as he wanted to.
She felt his prick slipping out of her. She liked the feeling of cum in her cunt, and she had the feeling he was going to give her more before the night was over.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Melody was shocked when she opened the door. It was Saturday morning and Rick was working so she was alone in the house. She had just gotten up and finished dressing when the doorbell had rung.
Bob had been standing there when she opened the door.
It seemed like years since she had seen Bob. He was still as big and well built as she remembered. He had curly blond hair and wide shoulders. He was smiling at her.
"Bob Smith!" she said. "Whatever are you doing here?"
"I was on the bus," he said. "I knew you lived here so I stopped over."
"Well, come on in," she said.
Bob watched her jiggling ass while she led the way into the living room. He got the feeling that Melody had changed since she'd been away. She'd grown older somehow. She still had the best body of any girl he'd ever seen.
"Where were you going?" Melody asked.
"You know I sometimes visit my father in the summer. He lives near here. I just had to stop. Besides your mother told me to say hello if I was down this way."
"When did you see mother?" Melody asked.
"The day after you left," Bob answered. "You know, you didn't tell anybody you were going. I stopped in to see you and you weren't there. Your mother explained things to me."
Bob was trying not to look uncomfortable as he stared at Melody. She really looked good today. She was dressed in a pair of knit pants and a halter top that left plenty of her titties hanging out. Bob thought about her mother and he got a hard-on.
Melody's mother didn't look half as good as Melody, but Bob had never been the type to turn down a good piece of pussy. He had been surprised to find Melody gone that afternoon, and to find her mother dressed in a pair of shorts and a thin blouse. She wasn't wearing a bra. Bob's eyes had nearly popped out of is head.
She had invited him in and gave him a cool drink. They had sat together on the couch and Melody's mother had explained that Melody had gone away with her father to live.
All the while Bob had been staring at her big knockers straining to get out of the thin blouse. She had noticed where his eyes went, and she had pressed closer to him.
"Do you think I'm good looking?" she asked.
"Oh yeah," he said.
"Do you think I'm better looking than Melody?"
Bob had understood what she was after then. He had understood why she had sent Melody away. She was a nice-looking woman, but she was jealous of the fantastic looks of her daughter. But Bob wasn't stupid. He could tell a horny woman when he saw one. He gave her the answers she wanted and pretty soon she was kissing him and playing with his hard cock.
Now Bob was getting a real stiff boner just talking to Melody and thinking about her mother. Bob hadn't thought that her mother was going to let go of his cock. She'd sucked on it half the afternoon and they'd nicked a couple of times.
He kept telling her she was beautiful, but all the time he kept thinking about Melody fantastic tits.
"I'm sure my mother told you to tell me hello," Melody said. "We weren't speaking the last time we saw one another."
"I didn't know you had a fight," Bob said. "Oh yes," Melody said. "Actually, I think that she might have been a little jealous of me. I think she was afraid I might take her boyfriends away from her or something like that. As if I could."
"I'm sure you could have," Bob said.
Melody sat back on the couch. It was nice to see Bob, but at first she hadn't been thinking about him sexually. Now she was looking at him in a different way. She could feel the way his eyes kept fondling her and it was making her feel a little tingly.
"How did you and mother get along?" Melody asked innocently.
"Just fine," Bob answered.
She noticed that quick flash of guilt in his eyes. She was beginning to understand. Her mother was a good-looking woman and it probably amused her to think about fucking one of Melody's boyfriends. It was all right with Melody. In fact, it made Melody appreciate Bob a little more.
"What else did you dolor mother while you were there?" Melody asked.
"I don't understand," he said.
"Sure you do. I bet you and mother had a good time. Did you fuck her?"
Bob was almost blushing. He was shaking his head, but it wasn't very convincing. It was shocking him that Melody could be talking this way.
"Come on," Melody said. "Tell me about it. Who knows? It might, make me hot to hear about it. Wouldn't you like to make me hot?"
She could tell that Bob really wanted her to get hot. His cock was pushing at his trousers and he was trying not to be obvious. His face was a little red. Melody knew that she was going to fuck him. She couldn't help what she was feeling. But first she wanted to hear about him and her mother.
"What did you two?" Melody insisted.
"All right, damn it," Bob said. "I fucked your mother. Is that what you want to hear?"
"Did she suck it?" Melody asked.
She could tell Bob wanted to get up and leave. He didn't like the way the conversation was going. She knew he wouldn't. He was a normal male animal, and he wouldn't leave as long as there was a chance of getting some or her pussy.
"Goddamn you!" Bob said. "Yes, she sucked it! She sucked it right in the middle of the living room floor and then I came all over her face!"
Melody couldn't picture her mother doing something like that, but she was sure it had happened. Bob wouldn't lie about it. She could feel her juices starting to flow, and she closed her thighs together. She could feel her pussy throbbing with pleasure.
It would be a while before her father came home. She would have all the time she wanted.
"Come over here," she said. "Come sit beside me on the couch."
She patted the seat beside her and Bob got up. He sat down beside her. He acted like he was afraid she was going to change her mind at any minute. She put his hand on her knee.
"There, honey," she said. "You can play with my knee. You can tell me if you like me better than my mother."
"You know I do," he said.
"How can you really tell?" she asked. "You haven't fucked me yet. Maybe I'm a bad piece of ass."
She was smiling when she said it. She was enjoying herself. She had him squirming like a fish on a string.
He moved his hand up farther on her leg and he felt her quivering. Bob was thinking about all the times he had tried to cop a feel from her or anything at all. Everything he had gotten from her he had had to fight for. Now it seemed like she was a lot more willing to go along with things, Bob kissed her mouth. She felt his hard lips covering hers suddenly and cutting off her breath. She could feel the hot kiss all the way down to her toes. Nobody could kiss like Bob. Not even her father. His kisses always left her breathless. She pulled away from him, but his arms quickly went around her and he jerked her back. This time she felt his tongue sliding almost into her throat. She started pushing her tongue back against his, and she could feel the excitement growing inside her. Her pussy was already aching to be filled.
"Oh yes!" she moaned, when the kiss finally ended. "You know what your kisses do to me!"
He pushed her back on the couch and she knew that there would be no stopping him now. That was all right with her. She didn't think she wanted him to stop.
They kept rubbing their tongues together for a while, and she felt his hands sliding underneath to grab her ass. She remembered how many times he had tried to grab her ass. He really loved her asscheeks. This time she didn't struggle as his hands cupped her shapely checks and lifted them off the couch.
"Beautiful," he groaned. "Goddamned beautiful!"
He staffed gently squeezing her asscheeks, and she could feel the little tingling sensations spreading through her body. She clamped her thighs together tightly as she felt her pussy juices wetting her panties.
"I like it when you grab my ass like that," she moaned. "Oh, that does feel good!"
He couldn't seem to get enough of feeling her ass. He was running his hands over her cheeks and pinching, squeezing and just grabbing. She didn't mind when she felt his hands sliding into the waistband of her tight stretch pants and into her panties. His fingers were so hot that they almost burned her. She started lifting her ass off the couch in response to his clutching hands.
"What a beautiful fucking ass," Bob groaned. "If you only knew how long I've waited to grab your ass!"
His fingers pulled her asscrack apart, and she felt his finger gently nudging at her asshole. She moved around until she felt his finger sliding into her asshole. She bounced a little on his finger and it went into her ass all the way to the knuckle.
"Oh sweet Jesus!" she moaned. "It makes me feel good all over!"
His hands moved out of her pants and she groaned in protest. But she found out he wasn't going to keep his hands off her body for long. He slid them up between them and started fondling her titties. He wanted to touch everything before she made him stop. She felt his hands sliding under the cups of her bra and stroking her lust-swollen tits.
"Yes!" she moaned, shivering. "Yes, I like that. I'm not going to make you stop this time, Bob. Do what you want with me!"
He kept one hand inside her bra, cupping her titty, while he slipped his other hand underneath her to unhook her halter-top. She raised up enough, and he pulled the halter top away. Her gorgeous tits popped free and he covered them with both hands.
"God, what a pair!" he moaned. "Shit, you've got your mother beat by a long ways. You've got the sweetest pair of tits of any girl I've ever known!"
His hands kept squeezing and massaging her tits until she felt them getting even hotter then before. Finally she couldn't stand it and she grabbed his head. She pulled his head down to her hot tits.
"Sock on them, Bob!" she moaned. "You don't know how crazy I can get when you suck on my tits!"
Bob didn't hesitate. His mouth opened wide, and he swallowed nearly half her big tit. He started sucking on it like he could never get enough. She could feel his teeth biting her titty-flesh and making her shiver.
"Oh yes!" she moaned. "That's what I want. That's what I need!"
He started moving his mouth from one hot titty to the other. His tongue rolled over her nipple until she was screaming with desire. She felt him sucking her titty-flesh into his mouth as deep as he could. He started rubbing his tongue around her nipple. Her nipple was already as hot and hard as it would ever get.
"Oh shit," she said. "I've got to get naked. My body's burning up and I know I'm going to die if I stay dressed another minute!"
Bob was looking at her in shock as she pushed him away and started to rip her panties down her legs. She knew what he was thinking.
She had never acted like this before. She had always fought him. Sometimes just feeling her titty would take him all night.
This time she wasn't giving him any trouble at all. She was acting like a pushover.
She stripped her panties down her legs and opened her legs for him to see right up into her pussy. She knew that he was looking at some of her pussy juices glistening on the pink folds of her pussy.
"You like it?" she asked.
"God, yes!" he moaned.
"Then why don't you do something with it?" she asked. "It's hurting right now. Play with it some!"
He pushed her back again and she felt the weight of his body on top of her. He kissed her mouth again, and they kept rubbing their tongues together. At the same time she could feel his hand slipping between them to find her pussy hole.
His fingers moved up and down her cunt for a few moments. She knew he could feel her body quivering with desire. She opened her legs a little wider and felt one of his fingers sliding into her cunt.
"Yes," she moaned. "Oh yes, I like that! Do that to me! Use your fingers!"
He pushed another finger into her juiced-up pussy. He started working his fingers in and out of her cunt. Her ass came off the couch as, high as she could. She felt as if her pussy were trying to pull his fingers into her. She felt them getting deeper somehow. She groaned when she felt his other hand moving between them to stroke her titties.
"God, you're making me hot!" she groaned. "You are making me so hot all over. You really know what to do."
His fingers found her clitty and he started stroking it. The fire shot up from her pussy and made her shudder. She could feel the heat in her belly growing.
"Oh God!" she moaned. "Why don't you eat me, baby? Put your face between my legs and eat me!"
He seemed a little hesitant about that. He quit being hesitant when she reached down and found his hard cock. She stroked it through his trousers. She could feel it throbbing hotly.
"Eat me, baby," she said. "Eat me and I'll be the best piece of ass you've ever had. Make me hot with your tongue and I'll shake my ass so hard I'll break your cock off!"
That was all he needed. His wet tongue moved down her body. She felt his tongue in her navel for a few seconds. Then she could feel his tongue between her thighs. He moved his face up until his tongue was touching her swollen pussy lips.
"Put your tongue inside me!" she moaned. "It's going to make me really hot!"
She nearly screamed when she felt his tongue sliding into her pussy. He drove his tongue as deep as he could. She felt him pull his tongue back and start licking the lips of her cunt. Then his tongue rammed back into her again. He didn't have the technique, but he made up for it with the way he went after her cunt. His tongue rammed deep into her cunt again and again. She felt his hands underneath her ass again. He lifted her up and it seemed to somehow allow his tongue to get even deeper inside her cunt.
"That's it!" she screamed. "That's what I want!"
She was reluctant to make him stop, but she wasn't ready to come yet. First she wanted to feel his rigid prick inside her pussy. She started pushing on his head until he raised up. He had a sour look on his face, and she knew he didn't want to stop either.
"It's your turn," she said. "I want to see you naked. Strip it off, baby!"
She kept her eyes glued to him as Bob stood up. He undressed slowly, almost as if he was a little shy. But there was nothing for him to be shy about. His body was lean and muscular. And he could feel her eyes popping out when she saw that huge piece of cockmeat between his legs.
"God, you're gorgeous," she said. She didn't give Bob a chance to come back to the couch. She went down on her knees in front of him. She grabbed his cock as if his cockmeat was something she had never had.
She didn't waste any time kissing it. She opened her mouth and swallowed his beautiful rod. She gulped his cock all the way down to his balls and then let her head come back slowly, her teeth resting lightly on his cockflesh.
"Oh shit," he moaned. "That's great! You don't know how crazy you're making me feel!"
She did it again. She swallowed his cock all the way to his balls. This time she left his cock deep inside her throat. She loved the way it felt. It was throbbing hotly and she could taste some of his prick-jism leaking down the back of her throat.
She pulled her head back slowly. She moved her hands up between his legs to play with his heavy cum-filled balls. She felt his hands on the back of her head.
"Shit, baby," Bob groaned. "Nothing's ever felt that good to me. You really know how to suck cock!"
She reined and let him do it to her. He held onto her head tightly and he began to drive his prick in and out of her throat. She could taste more of his jism at the back of her throat. His cock seemed to fill every inch of her throat.
Finally she pulled her head back. Her lips felt wet with his dripping cum. She would have liked to have kept his cock inside her mouth for a long time, but now she wanted to feel his cock inside her cunt. She couldn't ever remember her pussy being so hot for a cock before.
"Do you want to fuck me?" she asked.
"Shit yes!" he groaned. "You know I want to fuck you, baby. You're the best-looking thing I've ever seen!"
She gave his prick one last kiss before she went back on the floor. She spread her legs for him. Again she knew he could see every inch of her pink pussy. She moved her ass in a suggestive way.
"Come on, honey," she said. "Come on and put that big thing in my cunt. Come on and fuck my hot little ass off. Do it to me, baby! Come on and fuck me!"
He attacked her like an animal. He was down on top of her in a moment. She felt his cock between her thighs. He stabbed once, but he missed her pussy. He quickly slipped his hands underneath her and lifted her ass. He plunged again and this time his rigid cock went all the way into her wet pussy. She gave a little gasp of surprise as she felt how deep his prick was.
"Stay there for a second," she whispered. "Don't move. Just stay still for a moment!"
He didn't move. She felt his prick so deep inside her that she felt like she was going to be split in half. She ran her hands down his back to his hot ass. Even his ass had muscles.
"Now fuck me," she whispered. "Do it to me harder."
He drew back and then plunged into her again. He gave a sigh as he enjoyed the snugness of her cunt. Her mother didn't have a hot pussy like Melody's. Her mother was a good fuck, but it had been nothing like this. Melody's sweet pussy fit like a glove.
He started to fuck her a little faster. His prick seemed to be beating her ass into the carpet each time he thrust. She felt like she couldn't ever get enough.
"Squeeze my ass!" she moaned. "I like your hands on my ass. Squeeze my hot ass!"
He squeezed her ass as tightly as he could while he kept ramming her pussy deeper and deeper. She could feel her pussy getting really worked out. Her pussy juices were dripping on her thighs.
She moaned as his finger found her asshole. He drove his finger into her asshole up to his knuckle. He started working his finger in and out of her asshole with the same hard rhythm of his fucking.
"Yes!" she moaned, "That's the way to fuck me! That's the way to play with me. Oh Bob, I love your cock!"
His balls slapped her hard with each stroke. He was giving it to her so hard that she, was afraid he was going to shove his balls right into her pussy. She reached down and found his balls. She started stroking his swollen balls. She could feel him driving his prick into her just as hard as he could.
Now she could feel the hot fires shooting up through her belly. She knew what was going to happen. She clamped her legs a little tighter around her boyfriend.
"Oh yes!" she cried. "Give it to me! That's what I want! Give it to me hard! Qh God, it feels so good! It feels so fucking good! I'm going to come! I'm going to fucking come, oh Christ!"
Her ass seemed to bounce up and down without even touching the carpet. She felt the sudden spasm of sweet pleasure rocking her body. Her pussy seemed to flood his prick with her juice. She felt another shudder rocking her body. She screamed as the last shudder went through her.
"Now keep giving it to me," she moaned. "I'll keep moving for you. Keep giving me your big cock!"
He didn't act like he was going to stop. He kept shoving his rigid cock into her, and she could feel it growing thicker. She lifted her legs and locked them around his back. She felt him sliding deeper. She made a little gasping sound as she felt his cockhead almost coming out of her asshole.
"Oh yes!" she moaned. "Hit me with it hard. Really hit me with your stiff prick!"
He couldn't have given it to her any harder. He was rocking her body with every thrust. She tightened her legs again and she fat the first leaking jism in her pussy.
"Oh, you sweet-assed bitch," he moaned. "You big-assed bitch! Shit, it feels good. It feels so fucking good! I'm going to shove it out your asshole! Oh shit, shiiiihit!"
He thrust into her deep and she could feel his thick jism spurting into her. He gave heir another thrust and she could feel his cum spilling out of her cunt and wetting her thighs. She tightened her cunt walls and she felt one last hot spurt of his jism filling her. He left his prick inside her for a long time before it finally went limp and slipped out of her.
"God, baby," he groaned. "I never thought you'd change this much. That was fantastic!"
Melody only smiled. She knew she had changed a lot in the past couple of weeks. But there were other changes she was going to make. She was growing up. She had discovered cock and it didn't matter if it was her father's or anyone else's. All she knew was that she loved cock, and she was going to get as much as she could.
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