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All in the family





CHAPTER ONE


Keri Simpson was mad, hurt, and felt betrayed by her father, whom she adored. He had told her earlier in the day that he was planning on getting married again, to Susan Adams, the woman he had been dating for the past four months. It wasn't that Keri didn't like Susan, she did, but she just never considered her as a mother, or as someone who would take her own place in the life of her father.
Since the death of her mother six years ago, twenty-year-old Keri had taken over all the household chores that had once been her mother's, trying to take care of her father as best as she could. They had managed fine so far, so she just couldn't understand why he felt he needed to add another woman to their lives at this point. And not just another woman. Susan had two sons, Mark and Steve, who were nineteen and twenty, respectively, and who would also be moving in with them.
She had met the two brothers, and while she admitted they were both very handsome, she didn't like the way they looked at her with leering eyes every chance they got. She felt as if they were undressing her with their eyes the way they looked at her.
She was still a virgin, although she knew there were a lot of guys who would love to remedy that particular situation for her, but she just wasn't interested in them. She knew she was considered beautiful, at five-feet-tall, a hundred and five pounds, with her large firm tits that didn't need a bra, her wisp of a waist and her beautifully rounded ass, all topped off with her waist-length platinum blonde hair and incredibly green eyes. But the boys in the junior college she attended were just that: boys. To her, none of them could match the maturity, masculinity and sexuality of her forty-year old father, whom she was really in love with.
She knew it was wrong to feel towards her father the way she did, to think about crawling into his bed, his arms, and feeling his hard muscular body against her own as she opened her legs to receive him, giving him all the pleasure a woman could give to a man. It was a fantasy she lived with night after night, often using her fingers to bring herself off, because she was afraid to let him, or anyone for that matter, know about her true feelings for him.
Dave Simpson, her father, was the most handsome man she knew. He stood well over six feet tall, with wide, strong shoulders that tapered down to a trim waist. His arms were equally thick and powerful, and he carried an enormous bulge between them that protruded from his jeans all the time.
She had never actually seen her father's cock, but she had a feeling it was huge! She had done some comparisons by eyeballing the guys she knew, and while some of them seemed to be impressive, none of them appeared to match what her father carried around. And she wanted it! She wanted that big cock to take her cherry, to fill her pussy like no other cock ever could.
Just the thought of her father's cock started her cunt to twitching. She reached beneath the covers of her bed, slipping her slender fingers inside the waistband of her bikini panties and massaging the little button at the top of her slit, feeling the tiny sparks of electricity shoot through her.
She closed her eyes and imagined that it was her father's fingers touching her, probing gently as her hips began to arch and squirm on the bed. She eased her middle finger into her cunt, feeling the walls clamp down on it and knew that her tiny pussy would be stretched to the limit by her father's cock, and that she might even hurt a little from it, but she didn't care about that. She would endure any discomfort to feel his cock stuffing her full.
With the image of her father behind the closed lids of her eyes, she worked another finger into her steamy cunt, shoving them in and out, pretending they were her dad's cock, feeling her orgasm starting to build quickly.
She kicked the covers back and jerked her panties off. She spread her legs wide as her fingers worked faster and faster in and out of her cunt, which was becoming very wet and hot from the action.
She used her other hand to massage her tits, squeezing the large firm globes, pinching and pulling on her hard nipples as her hips began to bounce up and down on the bed. Faster and faster her fingers worked, driving her wild with desire as she imagined her father's cock driving in and out of her burning cunt.
"Fuck me, Daddy!" she cried out in the empty room as her fingers came into contact with the barrier of skin that was her cherry. "Fuck me! Drive your big beautiful cock into me and make me cum! Ohhh, yess!" she cried as her body finally exploded into climax, flooding her fingers with her juices as her body tensed, every muscle going rigid for nearly a minute.
After a while, she began to relax, her body splayed out on the bed, the room reeking with the odor of her musk and pussy juices. She brought her fingers up to her lips and slowly licked them clean before finally getting out of bed, tiptoeing down the hallway to the bathroom.
Just as she reached the door of her father's room, she heard the sounds of bed springs squeaking from inside, and heard the sounds of Susan Adams urging her father on. She crept to the door and turned the knob slowly, opening it just a crack.
Her father's bed was situated so that she had a side view of both him and Susan. Susan's legs were bent, the ankles locked behind his powerful thighs as his hips drove his cock in and out of her cunt.
"Oh, yes!" Susan was crying, her arms wrapped around Keri's dad, her own slender hips slamming up to meet the thrusts of the cock being fucked into her.
"Oh, Dave, you have the biggest, most beautiful cock in the world!" she cried as Keri's father slammed his hips down powerfully, his head bent to suck on Susan's right tit, drawing the large extended nipple into his mouth and biting down on it gently, causing Susan to arch her back and cry out again.
Keri was mesmerized by the sight. She had to admit that Susan was a beautiful woman. She was nearly as tall as Keri's dad, with big firm tits, a flat tummy and a nice rounded ass that a lot of younger women would love to have. Even her face looked much younger than her thirty-seven years.
"God, Susan, your pussy is so tight!" Keri heard her dad say as he raised his head to look into Susan's eyes. "I've never had a pussy this tight before."
"That's because your cock is so big, darling," Susan told him, arching her hips to take all of his cock. "When we get done, I'm going to lick your cock clean and then give you the best blowjob you've ever had in your life!"
"I'll hold you to that," her father said with a grin as he grabbed Susan's legs, bending her almost double as he raised himself up and began slamming his cock into her even harder and faster than before. Keri felt her own cunt flooding again and reached down to finger it as she watched in wide-eyed wonder the giant cock of her father working in and out of the red-haired cunt of Susan. Even though she couldn't see it clearly, what she could see sent shivers through her and made her heart pound. It also gave her second thoughts about fucking him. Even in the pale light of the moon coming through the window, his cock looked enormous. Yet, the more she watched, the more she wanted his cock and knew she wouldn't be happy until she had it inside of her.
She felt herself cumming again as Susan began to cry out in orgasmic pleasure at the fucking she was receiving from Keri's father. Keri had to bite down on her bottom lip to prevent herself from screaming as her own climax overtook her. She finally closed the door and made her way to the bathroom on legs that felt as if they were made out of rubber, vowing to herself that she would get her father to fuck her, that she would make him forget all about marrying Susan and bringing her into their house to live.
After cleaning herself up she left the bathroom, again stopping at the door of her father's bedroom to peak in. She felt her breath catch in her throat as she saw Susan kneeling above her father, her mouth stretched to the limit as she slowly sucked in her father's large cock.
She stood rooted to the spot as more and more of her father's massive cock disappeared into Susan's mouth. She couldn't believe that anyone could do such a thing! But when Susan's lips finally came to rest around the base of the cock, Keri had to leave. All the way back to her room she carried the image of Susan's mouth swallowing the entire length of her father's organ.
She had heard about sucking a man's cock, but it wasn't something she had given much thought to before, but now she did. If that was what it took to make her father, or to please him, and if it would keep him from marrying Susan, then she would learn to suck his cock and drain his balls dry, although she really didn't have the faintest idea as to how to go about it. I'll learn, she promised herself before she drifted off to sleep, I'll learn.



CHAPTER TWO


Keri approached Chris Miller somewhat apprehensively in the junior college parking lot. She had known Chris most of her life, but it was only recently that the two of them had started dating one another. And, while she knew that Chris would love to fuck her, she had been able to thwart all his attempts so far. She had let him fondle her tits and pussy a few times, and she had even gone so far as to jack him off last weekend at the drive-in, but that was the extent of their sexual relations.
The one thing she really loved about him was that he was a gentleman about the whole thing, being patient with her and not pressuring her to do anything she didn't want to do. And he didn't go around, like so many other guys, bragging about what he had or had not done with her. Even now as he approached his car, she smiled as he leaned over and kissed her before opening the door for her, closing it securely once she was in the car.
"What would you like to do tonight?" he asked with a warm smile as they pulled out of the parking lot and headed for her house.
"Anything special in mind?" she asked, her eyes twinkling in amusement.
"Well, my parents are going to be gone most of the night, and there is a good movie coming on around nine on cable, so I thought you might want to come over and watch it instead of going to the drive-in."
"What's the movie about?" she asked, not really caring.
She almost laughed when he blushed and looked at her quickly, a sheepish look on his face. "I… I forget," he replied at last.
"Okay, that sounds good to me," she replied, laughing at last.
"I'll pick you up about seven, if that's all right with you," he said as he pulled up in front of her house.
"Fine," she told him, leaning over to kiss him quickly before getting out from the car and hurrying into the house.
No one was home and she hurried to start supper for her dad, knowing he would be through with work early that day, and he would be hungry. She loved fixing dinner for him. In fact, she admitted to herself, she loved doing everything for him. It had become such a normal and natural order of things that she really couldn't understand why he would want to go and change it all now by marrying Susan and having her and her two sons move in with them.
She did everything for him that her mother had done, except for sex, and she vowed to remedy that before too long. In fact, she had agreed to go over to Chris' house tonight to get started on her education in the ways of sex. She had something in mind for tonight, something which would definitely make Chris happy, and would teach her something as well.
She was just setting the table when her father came in. He came up behind her and slipped his arms around her, pulling her close as he kissed her cheek. "Hello, Snuggles," he said as she relaxed back against him, feeling the bulge of his cock resting against the upper portion of the crack of her ass. "Snuggles" was his nickname for her that he had given to her when she was just a baby, because of the way she liked to snuggle up in his arms and go to sleep.
"Hi, Daddy," she replied contentedly. "Supper is almost ready, but you still have time to wash up first if you want."
"What's the matter?" he teased as he let go of her, making her feel suddenly lonely. "Is the smell of good hard labour too much for you?"
"Oh, Dad," she replied, turning to face him, her lips forming a wide grin, "you know I love the way you smell. It wouldn't matter to me at all if you wanted to sit down right now. I just thought it might make you feel better, that's all."
"You're right, it will. Okay, give me five minutes."
As her father left her standing in the kitchen she could still feel the gentle press of his cock against her in her mind, could still feel his strong arms around her, his hands just brushing the underside of her tits. She felt herself flush with embarrassment and desire as she turned back to finish setting the table.
He came back downstairs a few minutes later dressed in a clean pair of old jeans and a strap tee-shirt, which only emphasized his rugged, handsome, well-built body. When she looked at him it was hard for her to believe that he was forty years old, exactly twice her age. She knew that a couple of her girlfriends had told her they thought her father was the best-looking father of all the girls, and a few of them had even hinted that they wouldn't mind letting him fuck them if the opportunity ever came up. When she heard that for the first time, she made sure none of them ever got that chance.
"So, what have you got on the agenda for tonight?" he asked her as they began eating.
"I'm going over to Chris' house and watch a movie on cable, if that's okay with you."
"That's fine with me. You like him, don't you?"
She turned to look at her father from the cabinet where she was cutting him a piece of homemade bread. "Well, of course, I like him," she replied as she handed it to him and sat down across from him. "I wouldn't go out with any guy I didn't like."
"That's not what I meant, Snuggles," he said with a grin. "I mean that you like him a lot, and I think that's great. Chris is one of the few nice young men around, and one of the few I trust with the one person I love most in the whole world."
"Oh," she replied softly, feeling a warm glow of love for him.
For the next few minutes they ate in silence, but as she got up to clear the table he reached out and gently pulled her towards him. She sat down on his lap, feeling his strong arms wrap themselves around her lovingly. She always felt so safe, so secure in his arms, and loved it when he held her. But lately he had held her less and less, and she just didn't understand why. It seemed as if he was almost hesitant to do so.
She squirmed around on his lap to get comfortable so she could look up into his face and felt a slight twinge beneath her ass, realizing with a shock that his cock was stirring. That realization almost made her delirious with desire for him. If he had suddenly placed her on the table, ripped off her jeans and fucked her right there, she could die and go to heaven.
"You aren't particularly happy about me and Susan getting married, are you?" he asked suddenly, softly.
"Honestly?"
"Yes."
"No, I'm not."
"Don't you like her?"
"It's not that, exactly, Dad," she replied, turning her face away from his to keep him from seeing the effect his cock was having on her. "I mean, she's nice and all, and she is a beautiful woman, but I don't see why we need her, that's all."
"I need her, Princess," he replied after a moment. "After your mother died I didn't think I could ever love again, and I didn't have anything to do with a woman for a long time, but I'm still a young man, basically, and I still have needs and desires that have to be fulfilled, and Susan does that for me, and a lot more."
"If it's just a matter of… sex," she began, surprised at her own bluntness.
"No, it's not just that," he replied with a short laugh. "If it were just sex, I could take care of that without getting married. No, it's more than that. It's companionship, the sharing of things, and love."
"What… what if I said I didn't want you to marry her, that I was totally against it? Would you still marry her?"
He was silent for a moment as he thought about this and she knew she was putting him on the spot, forcing him to possibly choose between his daughter and the woman he now loved.
"I don't know, sweetheart," he answered softly. "I would never do anything to intentionally make you unhappy, or to hurt you, and you know that. But I do have to look out for my own life as well."
"After all, you will be leaving home soon, either in your career, or starting a life of your own, a family of your own with a man you love, and that will leave me sitting here alone."
"I would never leave you alone, Daddy," she told him, looking up into his eyes. "I love you and I just want you to be happy. But… well, couldn't you put off marrying Susan for a while? Like, until after I graduate from college? That's only two more years, and if you two really love each other, it won't be all that long."
Before her father could answer, there was a knock on the front door, causing them both to jump slightly. She got up and hurried to open it, to find a smiling Chris standing on the stoop. "Hi, come on in!" she told him cheerfully, seeing that it was later than she realized. "Give me ten minutes and I'll be ready."
As she turned and headed for the stairs, her father came into the living room, calling out for Chris to come on in and have a seat, asking him if he would like a soft drink while he waited. She hurried to her room and stripped off her jeans and blouse, dashing to her closet to take out amid-thigh-length skirt and a clean blouse. She knew she should take a shower first, but she just dabbed on a little perfume and got dressed.
As she started to put on her blouse, she looked at her reflection in the mirror, and with an impish grin removed her bra and tossed it on the bed. She put the blouse on and smiled at the way her nipples gently poked out the material of it. She tucked it in as she slipped on her sandals and headed for the door.
Tonight she would be using Chris, she knew, but she had a feeling he wouldn't mind it. She was going to use him to learn how to please her father, and if he enjoyed it while she was learning, then so much the better.
But once she got back downstairs she found her dad and Chris laughing about something and smiled as she went to her dad and kissed his cheek before taking Chris' hand as the two of them headed for the door.
As she looked back at her father, she wasn't sure if it was her imagination playing tricks on her, or if the look of desire and lust for her in his eyes was real. She was almost tempted to find some quick excuse to end the night early so she could return to find out for sure, but changed her mind. She had to go through with what she had planned. There was too much counting on it.
But she couldn't get the look in her father's eyes out of her mind as she and Chris drove back to his house. She had been there before, a number of times, but his parents were always home on those occasions, and this was the first time the two of them had ever been alone. She felt nervous, but knew that the evening would be a turning point in her life.



CHAPTER THREE


They were halfway through the first bottle of wine Chris had opened when the movie began, so the surprise that it was an X-rated movie didn't hold the shock for her that it might have under different conditions. She found herself watching it with fascination, feeling herself becoming aroused at the action taking place on the big colour television screen.
She wasn't sure just when Chris began kissing her and fondling her big firm tits, but she didn't care. She opened her mouth to his kiss, sucking eagerly on his tongue as his hands caressed the hard nipples of her tits. She was arching her back slightly, pushing them into his hands, delighting in his touch, aware that he had completely removed her blouse somewhere along the line.
I'm doing this for Daddy, she thought to herself as she allowed Chris to put his arms around her and draw her closer, his lips trailing down to the hollow of her neck, and then on down to capture one of her hard nipples between his lips.
"Oh, that feels so good," she moaned as Chris gently eased her over on the couch, his hands and lips continuing to work on her tits.
He lay on top of her and she spread her legs slightly to allow him to lay between them, feeling the hard press of his cock against her cunt. As he sucked on her tits, pushing them together with his hands to suck on both nipples at once, she could feel his cock rubbing back and forth against her cunt mound, driving her crazy with desire.
"You are so beautiful," she heard him whisper as he lifted his head for a moment to look down at her, which pressed his cock even harder against her.
"You really think so?"
"God, yes! You are the most beautiful girl I've ever known, and have the most perfect tits I've ever seen. Even the women in those magazines don't have tits as nice as you have," he told her sincerely as he bent his head to kiss her, forcing her lips apart with his tongue.
She responded to his words and kiss by wrapping her legs around his thighs, grinding her pussy up against his hard cock inside his jeans. She felt his hands moving down to find their way beneath her skirt, and when his fingers touched the wet crotch of her panties she nearly swooned.
He rubbed the crotch of her panties for a while as he continued to kiss her, then slowly, as if afraid she would stop him, he eased one finger beneath the crotch and into her hot wet pussy, which was dripping with juices.
At the invasion of his finger, she arched her hips and cried out, partially in pain and partially in pleasure. He had fingers which were a lot thicker than hers, and longer, and when he touched the tightly stretched piece of skin that formed her cherry, she pulled her hips back a little.
"Oh, Keri, I want to make love to you so badly!" Chris moaned, grinding his jean clad cock down against her cunt. She found herself wanting him to fuck her, more than ever before, but she knew she had to save her cherry for her father. "I know, but we can't," she told him, realizing that her desire for him was probably as great as his for her, but her cherry was for her father. It was to be the ultimate gift from her to him.
She felt his fingers moving in and out of her cunt, making little circles as they did, gently stretching the walls, and she didn't know if she wanted him to stop or not, it felt so good. She had never let him go this far with her before and she was afraid that she wouldn't be able to stop him if it lasted much longer. But more than that, she was afraid she would not be able to stop herself if she let it go on.
"Chris, wait!" she pleaded weakly, knowing she had to stop him now or it would be too late.
He raised his head to look at her and she could see the glazed look of desire and passion in his eyes. "Look, we can't fuck," she told him, surprising him and herself by the use of the word, "but there's something else I can do for you, something I want to do."
He raised up even higher, looking down at her in surprise. She reached between their bodies and began squeezing his cock through the material of his jeans. "What… what did you have in mind?" he asked hesitantly.
"I… I could… we… give you a blowjob," she said nervously, feeling herself blush.
"Are… are you sure?" he asked, and she could tell he thought he was dreaming.
In response to his question she gently pushed him to one side so that he was laying beside her on the seat. She moved to where she was kneeling on the floor beside the couch, and with trembling fingers she began to unfasten his belt and jeans, finally pulling down the zipper before looking up at his face again.
She smiled warmly, shyly at him as the two of them pushed his jeans down to his knees, followed quickly by his shorts, freeing his cock, which caused her to gasp, her breath catching in her throat.
His cock was a lot larger than she had imagined!
It was about eight or nine inches long and stood up proud and hard from his groin. Seeing it clearly for the first time nearly caused her to change her mind, but then she thought about the even larger cock of her father and knew that if she were going to be able to take her dad's, she would have to start with one that was a bit smaller.
She reached out and wrapped the fingers of her right hand around it, feeling the silky texture of the skin, letting her hand move up and down the length of it from base to crown. The touch excited her and she could tell by the low moan of pleasure from Chris that it made him feel good as well.
Even though her small fingers wouldn't go completely around the large shaft, she took it firmly by the base and raised herself up on her knees. Haltingly, she stuck out her tongue and tasted the little pearl of pre-cum that had oozed from the cock's slit. To her surprise, she found she liked the taste of it.
With a little more boldness, she began to lick around the crown and then down the shaft, letting her tongue slide up and down the long length of it, feeling herself becoming more and more excited with each passing second. Her pussy was heating up and she could feel her juices starting to flow. Chris was moaning and moving his hips in a small circle as she continued to lick all around his cock.
But at last she made her way back up the large purple head of it. She took a deep breath as she opened her mouth as wide as she could and slowly lowered her head down on the cock, feeling the way it filled her mouth.
But now that she had Chris' cock in her mouth she wasn't sure what she was supposed to do next. He solved that problem for her by placing his hands on either side of her head and gently forcing it down on it. As his cockhead touched the back of her throat, she thought she was going to gag, but Chris gently eased her head back up before that happened. He gradually set a slow up and down motion with her head, which she soon was able to do on her own as she sucked powerfully on his cock, running her tongue around the shaft and head of it as she did.
But each time she lowered her head and the crown touched the back of her throat, she thought she was going to gag, which upset her, because she knew about deep throating and she wanted to be able to do that. She didn't know how to get all of the cock into her mouth and throat and knew she was only taking about half of Chris'. She wanted to feel it stuff her mouth and throat completely full.
She raised her head and looked up at him, her eyes pleading. "Chris, I want to take all of you, but I don't know how. This… this is the first time I've ever done it."
"Get on top of me," he told her, reaching for her to help pull her above him so that her face was directly over his cock, with her cunt above his face. His hands moved quickly to push her short skirt up around her hips and then literally ripped her panties away from her.
"This way you'll have a better angle," he told her as his hands caressed the firm cheeks of her ass, "but the main thing is just to let your throat relax, just let it slide in, but don't force it. If you force it, it will only make you gag."
"What… what are you doing?" she gasped as she felt his lips kiss the insides of her thighs, gently making their way towards her dripping snatch.
"Well, if you're going to do this for me, if you're gonna suck my cock, then I'm going to suck your pussy. Turn about is fair play," he said as he pulled her hips down and planted a kiss directly on the swollen lips of her cunt.
"Ohh, good," she moaned as his tongue shot out to work its way into her cunt, feeling like a slick snake was crawling up inside of her.
She opened her mouth wide again and lowered her head down on his cock, taking about half of him at once. She sucked on that much of it for all she was worth as his tongue worked in and out and around inside her cunt. Her own hips were starting to rotate in small circles, humping up and down on his mouth as he sucked the juices from her cunt, producing more pleasure in her than she had ever thought possible.
She had her hands on either side of his hips as he began to fuck his cock up into her mouth. She remembered what he had told her about relaxing the muscles of her small throat and concentrated on that. He suddenly shoved upwards with his hips, and to her surprise the head of his cock slipped past the muscles of her throat and she found her chin banging against his pelvic bone, her mouth and throat stuffed full of hard cock meat.
A thrill shot through her as she realized she had all of him, had his entire cock trapped within the confines of her hot, wet mouth and throat! She tried to swallow and could feel the muscles of her throat ripple along the length of his cock. She heard a moan of pleasure, but didn't know if it was from her or from him as her own body was going through spasms of orgasmic pleasure that she had never known before in her life.
Chris began to fuck his cock faster and faster up into her mouth while his tongue matched the action of his organ, driving in and out of her cunt and driving her absolutely wild.
She could feel her climax building and knew it wouldn't be long before it happened. In a nearly drunken stage of pleasure, she moved her head to match the thrusting of his cock, realizing she was taking all of him on each downward stroke of her bobbing head.
Suddenly, he shoved upwards with his hips, mashing her lips against his pelvic bone. She felt the head of his cock expand until it felt as if it had grown to twice its size. She wondered what was happening when his cock suddenly exploded with his first load of cum. It splashed against the walls of her throat, searing them with its heat.
Keri felt as if a fire hose had suddenly been shoved down her throat as load after load of hot cum filled her throat. She raised her head, trying to catch it in her mouth, trapping the cockhead between her lips as it continued to gush forth. She hadn't believed it possible that a man could hold so much cum in his balls, but Chris' cum was filling her mouth and starting to ooze out the corners of it, no matter how quickly she swallowed.
And then her own orgasm hit her like a thunderbolt from the sky! Her body went rigid and she felt his cock slip back down into her throat, blocking her airways. She raised her head and gasped in need of air, his final load of cum shooing out to splash hotly on her face and eyes. But she didn't care and didn't notice for the moment, so intense was the climax which was ripping through her body.
She could feel the muscles of her cunt flexing and contracting around his tongue, trying to trap it inside as she flooded his face with her juices. Her body jerked and twitched, and then seemed to collapse as her orgasm finally subsided. She closed her eyes and lay her head down, his cock brushing lightly against her lips.
When she opened them again, Chris was laying beside her, a smile on his face as he held her in his arms. "That was fantastic!" he whispered, kissing her lightly on the lips. "All the waiting you've put me through, all the nights I've come home with sore balls and a stiff dick were well worth the wait."
She smiled and felt a sense of pleasure and pride at his compliment. "I wish I hadn't waited so long to do this for you," she told him softly, reaching up to gently stroke his face. "I really did like doing it, and having you suck my pussy at the same time was something I never dreamed of. I never felt anything so damn good before in my life!"
"You know, I've only done that to a couple of other girls before, but I want to tell you something. You have the sweetest tasting pussy I've ever had. Your juice is like honey, and anytime you want, I'll be more than happy to let you sit on my face," he told her with a grin.
"Is that a promise?" she teased as she reached down between their bodies to take his semi-hard cock in her hand, gently squeezing it and feeling it start to stir.
"Just watch," he told her as he sat up, raising her to where she was sitting up on the couch.
He got down on the floor this time, lifting her legs to place them over his shoulders. He began to kiss the insides of her thighs lightly, running his tongue up and down them as his fingers came up to gently fondle her large tits, rubbing her erect nipples and causing them to harden.
Keri could feel the reaction of her body from his light kisses and caresses and let herself relax and enjoy it. Her heart began to beat faster and faster as his tongue slowly worked its way to the platinum blonde hairs that surrounded her virgin cunt, and when he jabbed his tongue inside of her, gently pinching her tits at the same time, she felt her body explode in a series of small climaxes and knew there was more to come.
Over and over his tongue drove into her pussy, scooping out her juices and sweeping the walls of her cunt, driving her crazy. Her small hips squirmed on the couch as she arched her cunt up, trying to capture even more of his tongue inside of her.
His hands came down to hold the firm cheeks of her ass, with one finger gently touching the puckered ring of muscles there. As she bucked her hips one of his fingers slid up inside and she nearly screamed as it triggered a massive climax.
Keri was going nuts as her body responded to his tongue in her cunt and the finger sliding in and out of her ass. Her body was jerking around on the couch and she wasn't aware of what was happening until she realized that Chris' mouth was no longer on her pussy, but was locked on her own, his tongue shoved down her throat. She sucked on it hungrily as her legs wrapped themselves around his hips.
It was then she felt the head of his cock starting to push gently against the lips of her virgin pussy. She reached between their bodies, grasping his cock tightly as she fought with herself. One part of her wanted to let him go ahead and fuck her, to ram his cock into her cunt and fuck her until she couldn't stand it, but another part of her told her she had to deny him this.
In the struggle that ensued she found the head of his cock had been removed from her pussy and was now pressed against the tight ring of muscles of her ass. As her hand slipped from his cock, Chris lunged forward and his cock, which was coated with pussy juice, pushed its way into her ass.
She opened her mouth to cry out, but made nothing but a gargled, choking sound. She tried to grab his hips, but he shoved forward again and more of his fat cock slid into her tight ass.
Chris pulled his cock back to where just the head was trapped inside the tight ring of muscles, stretching her ass, and then, just when she thought he was going to take it out, he shoved forward with all his might and rammed his cock all the way up into her chute.
This time she did cry out as Chris' cock began to saw in and out of her, stretching her rectal canal wider than she thought possible.
He grunted as he pistoned his hips even faster than before, driving his cock into her. Then he lowered his head and sucked one of her nipples into his mouth.
This couldn't be happening, she thought. Not with Chris! Chris was always so sweet, always the gentleman, but now he was acting like an animal! But as she thought this, her body was telling her something completely different.
With a start she realized the muscles of her ass were gripping and clamping down on his cock each time he pulled it back, and that the lips of her pussy were swollen once again, with her juices starting to flow from between them. She also realized that her nipples were hard, straining to the point where they felt as if they were going to explode. They were more sensitive than she had ever known them to be, and the slightest touch of Chris' tongue or lips sent electric sparks shooting throughout her entire body.
"Ohhh, yes!" she cried as she realized she was on the brink of an orgasm.
Only seconds ago she would have thought it was totally impossible to have an orgasm this way, but now she felt more alive, more vibrant than she ever had before in her life. His large cock seemed to fit her ass as if it were made just for that. She grabbed his face and brought it up to her own, mashing their lips together as she wrapped her legs around his waist, pulling him to her.
"Yes, Chris, do it! Fuck my ass with your big beautiful cock! Oh, I never knew anything could feel so good! Fuck me!" she screamed as she felt her body starting to tense up for the onset of the most intense orgasm ever.
Chris drove his cock into her as hard as he could, his fingers gripping the cheeks of her ass tightly. "Here it comes!" he cried, slamming his cock into her so hard he nearly knocked the breath out of her.
She felt his cockhead expand and then her rear entry flooded with his hot cum. She could feel the burning, stringy ropes of it shoot out to fill her ass and that's all it took to trigger her own climax.
Her body jerked and thrashed beneath his and she cried out as the two of them clung to one another tightly, riding out the storm of passion washing over them. As her body went rigid she felt the muscles of her ass clamp down tightly around the base of his cock, which was jerking spasmodically inside her as his cum continued to flood her.
But at last Chris expelled his held breath and slowly sagged against her. She squeezed her anal muscles and felt his cock slowly deflating as it slipped from her hole. She looked at him and smiled, knowing that this was just the beginning for the two of them. There would be more such pleasure in the future, but first there was her father.



CHAPTER FOUR


Keri looked out of her bedroom window and saw her father stretched out on a lounge chair next to their pool. It was Saturday morning and they would have the whole day together before Susan, Steve and Mark came over later that night for supper. It was supposed to be one of those meetings where both families get together and talk about the marriage and sort of set up the "ground rules" as to what was to be expected from all of them, but Keri wasn't looking forward to it at all.
As she looked down at her father's muscular body she remembered her vow to try and prevent this marriage if she could, to keep her father all to herself and not share him with anyone. She knew that people would say that her feelings for him were wrong, but she didn't care, she loved him, and that's all there was to it. No man could be as perfect to her as he was.
As she took a step towards her dresser, she felt a slight twinge in her ass and it brought back the fucking she had received last night from Chris. After that first time, they had fucked twice more, each time in her ass, because she wasn't going to let him fuck her pussy.
But Chris hadn't minded that at all. He had gone to the bathroom, returning with a wet cloth and cleaned his cock. She had then taken the limp member in her mouth and sucked on it until it was hard again, coating it with her saliva, feeling herself being turned on as he knelt in front of her and slowly fucked his mouth in and out of her mouth. He had then turned her around and knelt between her knees and eased his cock into her ass, fucking her in long slow strokes as his hands reached beneath her to cup and caress her big tits.
It hadn't taken long before she was grinding her ass back against him, begging him to fuck her harder and faster, to which he gladly accommodated her. He had grabbed her slender hips in his hands and began fucking her for all he was worth, his cock feeling like a burning post as it reamed out her rectal chute.
She had cum twice before he did, screaming like a banshee when she felt his cock finally unload its hot cum into her bowels. An hour later they had fucked again, this time in his bed, with her on her back, her legs hiked upon his shoulders as his cock again went to work on her ass. She had lost count of the number of orgasms she had experienced before he finally released his last load into her, then collapsed on top of her with a sigh of pleasure.
They had reached a new understanding and stage in their relationship that night. They both now knew that they would suck and fuck each other all they wanted, that he could have her ass and mouth anytime he wanted them.
She opened her dresser and took out the brand new bikini she had purchased a couple of weeks ago. She and one of her girlfriends had been out shopping and she had bought it on a whim, doubting if she would ever wear it in public. She put it on and looked at herself in the mirror, smiling at what she saw there.
Her large tits stood out proud and full, the tiny material of the bikini top just barely covering the nipples, squeezing her tits together somewhat to emphasize her cleavage.
She ran her hands down her washboard flat stomach to her crotch, which was just barely covered by the tiny strip of material, seeing a few wisps of platinum hair escaping from it. She thought about shaving it off, but decided she would leave it to tease her father with.
She turned around and looked over her shoulder. The suit was no more than a G-string in the back, separating, but not covering a single inch of the high-riding, round, firm globes of her ass. She decided Chris was right; her body was as good as any in those men's magazines. Snatching up her large beach towel and wrapping it around her, concealing her body completely, she headed out of her room, skipping down the stairs and out to the pool beside her father.
He looked up as she came to stand beside him, shading his eyes and smiling up at her. But that warm smile changed to one of utter astonishment as he tried to hide the look on his face as she casually whipped off the towel, revealing her lush young body. She pretended not to notice his stare as she spread her towel on the other lounge chair and lay down beside him.
For a long moment neither of them said anything and she wondered what he was thinking. She turned her head slightly and looked in his direction out of the corner of her eyes and saw the growing bulge in his tight trunks, which filled her with elation.
He's excited by my body, she thought to herself with a sense of pride, taking a deep breath, causing her tits to arch up, and then letting her breath out slowly. She reached down between their chairs and picked up the bottle of suntan lotion, sitting up and placing her feet on the warm concrete as she turned to face him.
"Daddy," she said innocently, feeling her heart racing at what she was about to do, "would you rub some oil on my back for me? You know how easily I burn."
She quickly moved from her chair to his, sitting on the edge of it with her back to him, trying to hide the grin on her face at his obvious discomfort.
"I… uh, sure," he mumbled, taking the bottle of oil from her with hands that shook.
"Wait a minute!" she said, standing up and turning to look down at him, seeing his embarrassment at the growing bulge in his trunks, which he was trying to both hide and pretend wasn't there. "It would be easier if I were lying down."
She lay down on her own chair again, looking over at him, seeing him lick his lips nervously as he took in the figure of his daughter. "Well, come on, Daddy, I don't want to get burned."
"Ah, sure," he replied, moving from his chair to sit on the edge of hers.
He shook the bottle and then squeezed some of the oil onto her back and began to rub it in. At his touch, a spark seemed to shoot through her body from head to toe. She could feel her pussy lips starting to swell and knew the crotch of her suit was already becoming soaked with her juices. She squeezed her thighs together and felt a tingle radiate throughout her from her cunt.
Her father's strong hands moved down her back as he rubbed the oil into her, but when he reached the firm swells of her ass he stopped, as if unsure as to whether to continue or not. She suddenly felt deliciously wicked as she turned her head and looked at him over her shoulder.
"You know, Daddy, you may as well continue. I mean, you are my father and you've seen every square inch of me before."
Her father nodded nervously and let some oil spill from the bottle onto the rounded cheeks of her ass. As his hands touched her, starting to rub the lotion in, she had to turn her head away as her cunt spasmed and she fought to control her body as small climaxes erupted inside her pussy. As his strong fingers moved down from her ass to her shapely legs, she had to bite her bottom lip to keep from moaning and letting him know what effect his hands were having on her.
When he finally reached her ankles, she turned over and smiled at him, letting him get a good look at her firm young body in all its spellbinding splendour. The bulge in his trunks had now grown to epic proportions and she could feel her cunt twitching in desire.
"Gonna do my front, too?" she asked, aware of her own voice being not much more than a mere whisper.
She watched as her father nervously squirted some oil onto his hands and then began to run it on her right leg, slowly working his way up to just inches from her pussy. She knew he had to be able to see her soaked bikini bottoms, and if not that, he had to be able to smell the strong odour of her cunt juices which were now filling the air around them.
His hands were shaking as he started on her other leg, but when he reached the same spot on it that he had on the right one, he suddenly stood up and rushed into the house without a word, leaving her stunned and wondering what was wrong.
She knew he was aroused, as the gigantic bulge in the trunks of his suit attested to that, and all she wanted was for him to release his cock and cram it into her burning pussy. She wanted him so badly she couldn't stand it, but he had run from her, dashing into the house without a word.
She thought about it for a moment before finally leaping to her feet and rushing into the house in search of him. He wasn't downstairs, as a quick search proved, which meant he had to be up in his room. She took the stairs as fast as her short legs would allow, hurrying to his room, but then stopping outside his door.
"What if he doesn't want me?" she suddenly asked herself.
But then she told herself that she would make him want her, that before she was through he would never want anyone else ever again, and that included Susan. With that thought in mind she opened the door and stepped into the room.
"Oh, my!" she gasped in a whisper.
Her father sat on the edge of his bed, his trunks down around his ankles, his fist wrapped around the shaft of his cock as he jacked himself off. But it wasn't the act that caused her knees to go weak, but the size of his cock! She took a tentative step closer, her eyes glued to the monster that jutted up from between his legs, not believing what her eyes were telling her.
His cock had to be at least ten inches long, and was quite thick around. She vaguely thought about the trouble she had in getting all of Chris' cock in her mouth and knew then and there she was in trouble, that she would never be able to get her father's organ in her mouth.
She didn't realize that she had crossed the room and was now kneeling down in front of him, until her right hand reached up to lightly touch his cock. She was mesmerized by the size of it, the beauty of it, the power which seemed to come from it. The head looked to be as big as a small apple, purple in colour.
Without saying a word, completely unable to speak, she stuck out her tongue and licked up the drop of cum that had formed at the head of the cock, tasting its saltiness and loving it. Her body was out of control and her mind was reeling as she began to run her tongue up and down the length of the shaft, licking the underside of it the way Chris had taught her. Maybe she couldn't get it in her mouth, but she would do all she could to please her father in whatever way she could.
But then she remembered Susan's words about giving her father the best blow job ever, and if Susan could do it, then so could she. She raised herself up on her knees, holding his gigantic cock in both hands as she looked down at the big head, wondering how she was going to make it fit.
She felt her father's hands on either side of her head as she worked her jaws, trying to open them as wide as she possibly could, slowly lowering her head. Her lips came into contact with the fleshy head and felt it give way just a bit as it slowly entered her mouth.
With a plop, the cockhead slipped passed her lips and then filled her mouth completely. She had to breathe through her nose as her mouth was stuffed and she couldn't get any air in that way. Her lips were stretched to the limit and her jaw ached, but she also realized that her cunt was going wild with spasms and that her juices were now running down her legs.
Suddenly her father jerked her head from his cock and bent to lift her, gripping her beneath her arms and tossing her on the bed, ripping off her bikini in the process. She whimpered in desire as she reached out for him through glazed eyes. She raised herself up on her hands and knees as his cock bobbed before her face, opening her mouth and trying to capture it as her father stood beside the bed.
He took hold of her head once again and gently pushed his cock forward into her open mouth, forcing her head up and making a straight line from her lips to her stomach. She sucked on him, drawing in, whimpering again when she realized she could only take the first few inches of him.
He pushed forward until the head of his cock met with the entrance of her throat, then stopped there, unable to go any further. He pulled his cock back and she let it flop out of her mouth and looked up at him with imploring eyes.
"Please, Daddy," she whispered hoarsely, "I want it! I want all of it!"
Her father nodded his head slowly, his own eyes glazed with lust as he guided his cock back to her lips. As she opened her mouth, her father shoved his hips forward until he again encountered the entrance to her throat. Then, holding her head tightly in his hands, he pushed forward harder, jerking her head towards his groin at the same time.
Keri couldn't believe it! She had all of his cock, every iron-hard inch of it, and even though she couldn't move, she was happier than she could ever remember being.
Tears of joy streamed from her eyes as she felt her cunt start to spasm and flow with her juices from the climax sweeping through her body as her father began to slowly pull his cock back, allowing her to take in air. Her tongue was mashed flat and her lips were stretched almost unbearably, but she didn't care.
She could feel every ridge and vein along the length of his gigantic fuck tool as it was pulled from her mouth, until just the giant head of it was trapped behind her lips. She swirled her tongue around it, hearing her father moan as he began to force it back into her mouth and throat.
Keri was helpless to do anything but kneel before him on her hands and knees and let her father fuck her mouth with his over-sized rod. She had lost count of the number of orgasms she had had, as her body seemed to be just one giant clit that was being stimulated beyond belief. It felt like each time the head of his cock entered into her throat, her cunt would contract and spasm. Her hips were moving up and down, as if she were fucking an invisible cock while her mouth was getting thoroughly fucked.
Each time he shoved it all the way into her, he mashed her lips flat back against her teeth, but she hardly noticed, so filled was she with the passion and desire. She knew he was about to cum from the sounds he was making and the way the pace of his fucking had increased.
And that was what she wanted. She wanted to drink all his cum, to have it fill her mouth. She wanted to drain him dry and then suck him hard again and have him fuck her with his big, strong, beautiful cock. She would make him forget all about Susan, or anyone else for that matter. She would be the woman in his life, and she would take care of him in every way.
Cum, Daddy, cum! she cried silently in her mind, trying to will his cock to explode. She tried to suck on his cockhead each time he pulled back, trying to draw his cum by pure will power and the suction of her mouth.
"Oh, so good, so fucking good!" her father cried as he gripped her head tightly in his hands.
"Yes, suck my cock! Suck your daddy's cock and make me cum!" he cried shoving his cock further.
She felt the head starting to expand and reached up and grabbed his hips and tried to force her head farther along, feeling her nose against his groin. The cockhead expanded to what seemed double its size and then his cum erupted out of it. She felt the first load shoot down her throat and hit her stomach, which triggered her own climax.
If her mouth and throat hadn't been so crammed full of her father's giant, iron-hard pole of fuck flesh, she would have screamed loud enough for the entire neighbourhood to hear. Her body began to flop around on the bed, the upper half being held up by his cock. It slipped out of her throat as load after load of his boiling cum filled her mouth to overflowing, seeping out to run down her chin, despite her efforts to swallow every last salty drop of it that she could.
She sucked on the head long after it had ceased to flood her mouth with cum, but at last her father pulled his cock from her mouth. Now that her mouth was empty, she felt as if a part of her were missing and she wanted it back. She reached for it with shaking hands as she flopped forward across the bed.
She was dimly aware of her father lifting her, turning her around on the bed, stretching her out on it lengthwise on her back. She wasn't sure what was happening until she felt his tongue stab into her sopping cunt, causing her body to come to life instantly.
"Yes!" she cried, her back arching as her father's tongue stabbed up inside of her cunt, forcing the lips of it apart. "Yes, Daddy, do it! Suck my pussy, suck it dry! I love it, and I love you so much!"
Her father's hands lifted her ass and she spread her legs as wide apart as she could to allow him greater access to her cunt, which seemed to be on fire. His tongue stabbed into her again and she felt it hit the stretched skin of her cherry, which caused her to cry out in pleasure again.
"You're a virgin!" her father said, somewhat in amazement as he lifted his head and looked up at her.
"Yes, Daddy. I've been saving it for you. I wouldn't let anyone have it but you."
"But, I thought you and Chris…"
"No, Daddy. He wanted to, and I wanted him to, in a way, but I wanted you first. I wanted you to be the one to get my cherry, I wanted you to be the first."
"Well, just what have you done with Chris?" he asked, running his tongue lightly around the platinum hairs of her cunt, sending shivers up her spine.
She felt herself blush slightly and closed her eyes for a moment. "Well, I've sucked his cock and… last night I… I let him fuck me in the ass, but that was the first time," she added quickly.
"I see," he said, and for a second she thought she saw something, a look of hurt, cross his face, but it vanished before she could be sure.
Was her father jealous? That would be fantastic! If she could make him jealous enough, then he would forget all about Susan and the marriage, as she would be able to fulfil his every desire and need.
"Yes, he was first, in a way, but he didn't get my cherry, Daddy. No man but you gets that."
She sat up and lifted his face in her hands and kissed him deeply, her tongue searching inside his mouth, tasting her own juices on his lips. He returned her kiss as his large strong hands came up to cup and massage her big firm tits, his thumbs rubbing gently across her nipples, causing them to harden.
He lowered his head and began to work his way down her body with his lips and tongue, stopping to suck and lick her tits, driving her body wild as sparks of excitement and pleasure surged through her.
When he finally reached the valley between her legs, he lifted them and placed them on his broad shoulders while placing a pillow under her ass, lifting her cunt up like an offering to himself. He began to lick and suck her cunt in earnest then, pulling the lips of it apart with his thumbs so that he could get his tongue even further up inside her.
Each time his thick, rough tongue swiped the inner walls of her flooding pussy, Keri thought she would explode. Chris had been good at sucking her pussy, but her father was a master at it, causing her body to thrash and squirm beneath his mouth as climax after climax seemed to erupt from her cunt.
But at last he raised his head and began to work his way back up her body. She could feel his large cock touch her cunt and then slide along her clit, causing her to gasp from the electric shock of it.
"I should have been the first for everything," he mumbled as he began to line his cock up with the tight tiny opening of her pussy. "I should have been the very first for it all, not some punk!"
Keri felt a moment of worry as the huge head of his cock began to enter into her pussy, shoving the outer lips wider apart. It almost seemed as if her father was mad at her for letting Chris have her ass and mouth.
"Fuck me, Daddy!" she whispered, feeling some pressure as the head of his cock pushed the walls of her pussy even farther and farther apart.
He grunted and shoved forward with his hips, driving more of his cock into the tightly constricted walls of her cunt, causing her to cry out. "Easy, Daddy, please," she gasped, looking up into his eyes.
Her father drew his hips back and then shoved forward again, pushing through her cherry and causing her body to explode in wild sensations.
"Ahhhh!" she cried out, her hips trying to pull away from the pole of flesh that had suddenly invaded her body. She felt totally full and opened her eyes to see her father raised up above her, his weight braced on his hands, a look of passion in his eyes as his hips pulled his cock back once more and then moved forward once again.
To her utter amazement and total delight, she felt the juices of her cunt starting to flow once again, felt her nipples hardening in desire, and could feel the muscles of her cunt actually gripping her father's shaft each time he pulled back.
"Oh," she moaned, realizing that she was starting to enjoy her father's fucking at last. "Yes," she cried, her hands reaching down to grab the muscular cheeks of his ass to pull him into her.
She lifted her legs and wrapped them around his waist, realizing that it made the passage of his cock a little easier. "Do it, Daddy! Fuck me! Fuck me with your giant cock. Make me scream with joy!"
Her father looked down at her and his face softened. He lifted her legs until she was bent nearly double and then drove his cock into her powerfully. In this position his cock penetrated into her even deeper.
His cock felt magnificent in her pussy! She never wanted him to stop fucking her. The friction caused by his hot shaft on the lining of her cunt was fiery and each downward stroke brought a mild orgasm from her.
"So tight," her father moaned, lowering his head to kiss and suck her nipples. "So fucking tight! Not even Susan's pussy is this tight or this good!"
Keri's heart soared! Her father compared her to Susan and said she was better! And she was bound and determined to keep it that way. She began to move her hips in small, tight circles to get as much contact with his cock as possible, while pulling his head down to her tits, not caring if he just sucked on them or if he nibbled the nipples. At this point, anything and everything he did was fine with her.
He began slamming his cock into her as hard as he could, knocking the breath out of her each time he did. She could feel her body getting ready to go over the edge, but wanted to wait, to hold off, until her father reached his own release.
It came almost unexpectedly. Her father smashed his hips down, driving his cock as deeply into her cunt as he possibly could, a moan escaping from between his clenched teeth as his cock began to twitch inside of her.
His first blast of cum felt like molten lava as it erupted from his cock and seared her cunt. Load after load of it flooded into her.



CHAPTER FIVE


When Keri opened her eyes she found herself being held in her father's arms as he gently stroked her face. "I hope I didn't hurt you," he told her softly. "I guess I got a little carried away at first."
"That's all right," she told him with a smile of love. "I thought you were going to be too big at first, but once I got used to it I loved it!"
"You know this is wrong," he said, a look of worry crossing his face.
"Says who? Society? To hell with them, Daddy. I love you in a way that no one else ever can, and I know that you love me, and if I can please you, then that's all that really matters. I've wanted you to fuck me for so long that I can't remember the first time I thought about it. I've dreamed of this every night for over a year."
"Well, I've got a confession to make myself," he told her, blushing slightly. "I've wanted to fuck you for a long time now myself, but I was afraid of what you would think."
"Oh, Daddy," she said, feeling a rush of love for him, "there is no way I would ever think badly of you. I just wish it hadn't taken us so long to do it. Now that it's happened, I'm not the least bit sorry about it. In fact, I can't wait to do it again," she told him with a grin.
"What about Chris?"
"What about him? I still like him, and I plan on having a very good time with him, but you will always come first with me. Now, what about Susan? With me to take care of you in bed, or on the floor, the table, or anywhere you want," she added with a giggle, "you really don't need her."
"Do I detect a trace of jealousy here?" he teased, leaning over to kiss one of her nipples, causing little tingles in her tits.
"Maybe."
"Look, Keri, Susan and I love each other and want to be together. Now, I know that you and I have been on our own for a while now, but I think if you give her a chance, you might really get to like her. She doesn't want to try and replace your mother, because we all know she could never do that. No one could. But she does want to be my wife and a mother figure and a friend to you."
Keri reached down and let her fingers curl around his flaccid cock, feeling it twitch in her hand. "Yeah, but if I change my attitude and agree to this marriage, that will be the end of this for us," she told him, gently squeezing his cock, feeling it start to come to life again.
"Maybe, maybe not," he replied, bending his head to kiss her gently.
As his tongue swept the insides of her mouth she could feel his cock harden, coming alive like a snake in her hand. She moaned low in her throat as it grew rapidly, finding its way between her legs. She began to move her hips back and forth along the length of it feeling it rub against her clit, turning her on even more than her father's hands and lips were doing on her own mouth and tits.
Her father rolled over on his back, pulling her on top of himself. She leaned forward to let him suck on her tits as they swung above his face and she raised her hips and gently guided the head of his cock to the entrance of her pussy. As the head of it touched the lips of her cunt she straightened up, raising and gripping his cock with both hands.
She let herself down slowly on the massive pole of flesh, feeling the giant head separate the walls of her tight pussy. She felt an orgasm sweep through her even before she had taken all of his cock inside of her. In a sudden move, she let her body drop down on his cock. Her eyes bulged out and her mouth opened wide as his cock speared all the way up into her cunt.
She began to rock back and forth, trying to stretch her pussy somewhat. Her father's hands came up to caress her tits, gently pinching and rolling the nipples in his fingers.
She began to raise and lower herself slowly on his cock as her body went wild, and it didn't take long for her to start thrashing around as her pussy spasmed and clutched at his cock. She went through the throes of a massive climax that caused her to flop forward on his chest, his iron-hard cock still buried in her cunt.
In a somewhat dazed state, she realized her father was lifting her off his cock and placing her on the bed on her stomach. She felt his hands on her hips, lifting them and placing the pillow under them as he spread her legs wide.
Her face was laying on her crossed arms on the bed, with her shapely ass lifted into the air. She felt her father begin to run his cock along the lips of her pussy, stimulating her clit as the length of it rubbed across the protruding button.
"Daddy don't tease me!" she cried. "Fuck me! Shove your big beautiful cock into me and fuck me!"
She felt his cockhead position itself at the tight entrance of her cunt. Then he began to fuck his incredibly long, thick cock into her.
"Hard, Daddy! Fuck me hard!" she cried as she tried to shove her hips backwards to capture more of his organ. "Cram your cock into me and make me cum!"
Her father grabbed her tightly by the hips and shoved forward, burying his cock to the hilt in her steamy cunt. Keri felt the breath explode from her lungs as his gigantic tool spread the walls of her cunt. She could feel the muscles of her pussy clamping down as he tried to pull back.
"Damn!" her father cried. "Your pussy is the tightest I've ever known! I have never known anyone with the control over her pussy like you've got. Even Susan's isn't this good!" he exclaimed as she allowed her muscles to relax so he could pull back for another stroke.
"Don't… talk… Daddy… just… fuck!" she panted as his cock slammed back and forth inside of her.
And fuck he did. He held her hips tightly as he drove his cock into her like a jack-hammer. She felt his weight on her back as his hands came around to grab her tits, squeezing them between his strong fingers, sending electricity shooting through her.
His cock was like something alive! It seemed to hit new places inside of her cunt each time he shoved it into her, filling her up, and she lost count of the number of climaxes she was having, because they were coming so fast. But just as she was feeling the onset of the biggest orgasm yet, her father suddenly jerked his cock out of her with a wet sucking sound.
"Put it back!" she screamed, reaching behind her to try to grab his cock and force it back into her frothing cunt.
"Your ass," she heard him pant. "Gotta fuck your ass!"
Through the haze of sexual abandon that clouded her mind, Keri felt a moment of fleeting concern.
"Daddy, I don't know…" she moaned as she felt him line up the cold wet head of his cock with the tiny puckered opening of her ass and spread the cheeks.
But her father either didn't hear her, or wasn't paying any attention, because he moved forward with his hips and nudged his cockhead into her ass.
Keri cried out as she felt the walls of her ass being stretched. Her head was spinning and her ass seemed to be one massive pleasure spot.
"So tight! So fucking tight!" she heard her father groan. "Never had an ass this tight! So good! I could fuck your ass forever!"
Through the blanket of sensations that covered her mind his words came to her and she found that they made her feel happy in a way she never expected.
Her father had already told her she had the tightest pussy he had ever fucked, including Susan's, and now he was exclaiming the virtues of her ass as his cock pistoned in and out of it.
And she began to move her ass, slowly at first, and then more and more, until she was finally shoving her hips back at him, rotating it in circles as she tried to capture more of his cock up her chute.
Her father's weight suddenly crashed down on her back, forcing her flat on the bed and knocking the air out of her lungs. His legs forced hers wide apart, and in this position his cock seemed to fill her ass even more than before.
His hands came under her body, one of them going to her tits to pinch and squeeze them, while the other one made its way down to her pussy. The moment he slithered one of his thick fingers into her cunt, her body reacted.
She arched her hips up off the bed, taking all of his cock into her. Her mouth opened wide in surprise as her body rocked in the most intensive climax so far.
"Yes!" she screamed as she tried to clamp the muscles of her ass and pussy down on his cock and finger at the same time.
She was going totally crazy! Her body bucked and jerked beneath his as his cock slammed into her ass and his finger plunged in and out of her cunt. She could feel his massive nuts smashing against her pussy lips each time he drove his cock into her. His hands were still busy on her tits and pussy and her body seemed to be one giant nerve ending that was sending a thousand different signals at once to her brain.
She began to babble, now knowing and not caring what she was saying. All that mattered was that her father was fucking her ass with his beautiful magnificent cock, making her experience feelings she had never thought possible.
Over and over his cock ploughed into her, driving her absolutely wild with desire for more. He pulled his hands out from under her and braced himself upon them and then began to drive his cock into her with a new energy and power. She reached up and grabbed the head board of the bed, holding on for the ride as his cock slammed into her ass.
"Cumming! Daddy's cumming!" he cried.
She could feel it deep in her, and then her body erupted as she felt the cockhead growing larger, knowing what was coming next.
Both of them cried out as his hot cum gushed out, feeling as if it were searing her insides. She bucked up against him, her mouth opening and closing as load after load of his hot boiling jizz flooded her insides.
"Take it! Take all my cock, all my cum!" her father yelled as he ground his hips down against the cheeks of her ass, trying to push his cock even deeper into her ass.
As the last of his cum spurted, he collapsed on top of her, but she didn't mind his weight in the least. It was comforting, making her feel safe and secure. He gradually wrapped his arms around her and rolled to one side, keeping his still hard cock buried in her.
"No matter what happens," he told her after a moment, still panting from the exertion, "no one is going to take this away from us."
"You might be my daughter, and you might be young at twenty, but you are, without a doubt, the best piece of ass I've ever had in my life."
"Am I as good as Mom was?" she asked shyly.
"Yes, every bit, if not better."
"What about Susan?"
"Well, Susan is good, and she does have a tight and talented cunt, but nowhere near as good as yours. And your ass is like nothing I've ever known," he told her as he caused his cock to twitch slightly within her ass.
"What will you tell Susan?"
"Oh, I don't think Susan will be a problem at all," her father replied in such a way that she turned her head to look at him, seeing a sly grin on his face and knowing he was up to something.



CHAPTER SIX


Susan Flaherty stood looking at her reflection in the full-length mirror on the back of her bedroom door, inspecting her body. At forty she had the face and figure of a woman half her age, even after giving birth to two strapping boys when she was twenty and twenty-one. But even back then she had been one of those women years ahead of others in taking care of herself, her body, and the results of that work now stared back at her from the mirror.
She was tall, but beautifully proportioned. Her tits were full and firm and still didn't need the use of a bra to hold their shape. She knew they were not the largest around, but they were big enough in their own right, and were perfectly formed. They were round, rode high on her chest, and had nipples that would drive a man wild with desire to get his lips on them.
Her stomach was flat as a board, without a single stretch mark, and her hips flared out nicely to long, beautifully tapered legs. She enjoyed wearing outfits which showed off her legs, as she knew men loved them.
She turned sideways and studied her reflection, noting with a sense of pride and self admiration the way her ass still rode high and firm without the slightest hint of sag to it. She worked hard to maintain her body, going to a health spa three times a week, and it had paid off for her over the years.
She knew that no matter what she was wearing, whether it was a tight pair of jeans and halter top, or a dress, men eyed her with appreciation when she walked by. Not only were they captivated by her tall, lush body, but by the pale skin and the flaming red hair that came to just past her shoulders, and her green eyes that resembled emeralds. Yes, she was a beautiful woman, and she was well aware of it.
She was also aware of the fact that she was getting ready to marry the most handsome, sexiest man she had ever known in her life. She had had affairs with a lot of men after her divorce ten years ago, but no man she had ever met or known could satisfy her, both in and out of bed, the way Dave could.
Outside of the bedroom he was funny, yet sensitive to her moods and needs. He had worked hard all his life and now had a comfortable position with his company, but that didn't stop him from going out to a construction site and getting as dirty as any of his men. She knew his men respected and liked him. And in the bedroom he could do things to her that no other man had even come close to! He had the longest, thickest, hardest cock she had ever seen, and he definitely knew how to use it!
On their very first date, which had been a blind date set up by mutual friends, they had gone out to dinner. Later, as they were dancing she had felt his cock stirring in his pants and had nearly fainted from desire in his strong arms each time it brushed against her cunt.
By the time he had taken her home she was a seething mass of sexual desire. Her panties were completely soaked with cunt juice and once inside the house she had mashed her body against his as he had kissed her, his strong hands roaming freely over her.
He had carried her up to her bedroom and undressed her slowly, teasing her and driving her crazy before finally stepping back and undressing himself. At the sight of his cock she had nearly cum.
"Fuck me!" she had begged, wanting to feel that giant cock inside of her, but he had other ideas.
He had gotten onto the bed with her and gone to work on her with intensity, using his hands, lips and tongue, working his way down her body. When he had finally lifted her legs and placed them over his shoulders and stuck his tongue into her burning snatch she had climaxed, screaming out her passion.
He had brought her to two gripping orgasms before he finally climbed above her and shoved all of his cock into her in one thrust. Her body had exploded as his huge cock had sliced apart the walls of her pussy like never before, and he had proceeded to fuck her into blissville.
They had fucked and sucked all night finally halting as the morning sun began to rise and she knew then that no matter what else happened, she had found the man she wanted to marry and spend the rest of her life with.
But he had been slower in his emotional attachment than she had. She knew he didn't want to rush into anything and could accept that, knowing the sense of loss he still felt over the death of his wife, and knowing that he was well aware that any change in his life would also have an effect on his daughter Keri, whom he loved more than anything else in the world.
She didn't push him or rush him, and in time he had come around to loving her and the two of them had finally discussed marriage. But even though he had asked her, she had a feeling in the back of her mind that the marriage would not be as happy as she might hope for, for two reasons.
First, she knew that Keri, his stunningly beautiful daughter, was overly possessive and jealous of any woman who showed an interest in her father. Keri had taken over all the duties her mother had once handled since her mom's death, and didn't seem the least bit interested in giving up that position.
She had tried to make friends with the girl, and actually liked her, but she had not been able to get over that wall she felt would separate them forever. That was a shame, because she felt that she and Keri could become good friends. She knew she would never replace Keri's mother to the girl, but she didn't want to do that.
The second problem was a secret she had kept from Dave out of fear of his reaction. It was something which had been going on for about three years now, and even though she knew it was wrong, she also knew she couldn't stop it, didn't want to stop it, even if she married him. But she also knew that if she wanted her marriage to go well, to be a good one, she would have to force herself to end the relationship between herself and her sons.
She was thinking about this when she felt a pair of hands come around from behind her to cup her firm tits, feeling a stiff cock through the material of a pair of jeans against her ass. Her nipples stood up instantly, and with a sigh she leaned back against Steve, her oldest son, letting him caress her tits as his tongue licked around, and finally inside, her ear, causing little shivers of delight and excitement to run through her body.
"Thinking about the marriage?" he whispered as he turned her around.
"Yes," she replied as his lips went down to one of her nipples, drawing it in and sucking on it gently.
"Then I guess we better get all of this we can before that happens, hadn't we?" he said as he gently guided her to their large bed.
He placed her on the bed and then stood up and quickly removed his clothing, revealing his own large cock that she had come to love. It was over nine inches long, and very thick, although it still wasn't as big as Dave's.
Months ago she had come into her twenty-year old son's room and caught him jacking himself off as he looked at a magazine, and although she had meant to scold him, the sight of his big cock had driven all thoughts of scolding completely out of her mind.
She wasn't sure what had happened, but the sight of his cock had started her pussy to flowing and reminded her that it had been nearly two weeks since she had been fucked.
Somehow she had ended up on his bed, his cock in her hand, then in her mouth, sucking on it for all she was worth while he ate out her cunt. After he had shot his first load into her mouth and she had sucked him dry, she had gotten his cock hard again and he had fucked her like a wild animal for the next three hours.
Later that night, as she lay in her bed thinking about what they had done, feeling guilty and ashamed, he had crept into her room after his brother had gone to sleep and her resolve never to do it again had vanished the minute his hands touched her body. She had taken the time that night to teach him all she could about how to please a woman, and after that they started fucking and sucking on a regular basis.
Then, about a week later, his brother, who was nineteen, had surprised her one night by coming to her bed when Steve was out on a date. He had told her he knew all about her and his brother and decided to get in on the actions well. And when he had revealed his own nine-inch cock she forgot about her reservations.
Now Steve crawled between her legs, burying his face in the strawberry patch of hair, slowly licking the length of her pussy from top to bottom, causing a small whimper of delight to escape her lips. She loved having her cunt licked and sucked.
Steve and Mark had held a contest to see how long they could suck her pussy and how many times they could make her cum. They had taken turns, one of them going until his jaws and tongue ached, and then the other one would take over. Before they were through, she had screamed out in pleasure so much that her throat had been sore.
Each of her sons had his own particular delight. Steve loved to suck her pussy until she was ready to cum, then lift her legs up over his shoulders and drive his cock into her as hard as he could, until they both exploded in climaxes that left them shuddering. Then he would have her lick his cock clean and fuck her again, this time more slowly.
Mark loved having her suck his cock, often holding her head still while he fucked his cock in and out of her warm, wet and willing mouth until he exploded down her throat, keeping his cock buried to the hilt in her throat until his cum finally ceased.
He would then have her continue to suck on his cock until he was iron-hard again and then put her on her hands and knees and fuck her in her ass, sometimes slowly, with long gentle strokes, other times hard and determined, but she didn't care which way, as both ways made her cum in buckets when his cock was buried in her ass.
Steve sucked her clit into his mouth and shoved his thumb into her cunt and one of his thick fingers into her ass. She beat her fists against the mattress as her orgasm swept over her. Just as it was starting to subsided, the bedroom door opened and Mark walked in.
"Hey, let's not forget about me!" he called cheerfully as he quickly stripped off his clothes and got onto the bed.
He quickly straddled her chest, pushing her tits together as he moved his cock slowly back and forth between them, letting the cockhead touch her lips teasingly each time, knowing she wanted it, that she wanted to gobble his cock and cum while Steve sucked her pussy.
He finally lifted himself up on his knees and directed his cock down to her open waiting mouth, letting her full lips circle the head. As her lips locked themselves around the shaft just behind the head, she felt him push it deeper into her mouth. In this position she couldn't get all of his cock, and she wanted it all!
She pushed him off her suddenly, then pulled herself away from Steve's mouth, forcing him over on his back. She quickly straddled his face, lowering her dripping snatch down to his mouth and feeling his welcome tongue shoot up into her. She then leaned over and grabbed Mark's cock and opened her mouth wide, lowering her head all the way down on it in a single plunge, her lips locking around the base, her throat muscles working on the head as she sucked with all her might.
Steve's tongue in her cunt was driving her wild, causing a series of small orgasms, causing her to increase her efforts on Mark's cock. She wanted him to cum in her mouth, wanted to suck him dry, and then she wanted the two of them to fuck her at the same time, one in her ass, one in her pussy.
She ground her hips down on Steve's face as her head bobbed up and down rapidly on Mark's cock.
"Mom," Mark groaned, "no one can suck a cock the way you can! You've got to be the best cocksucker in the whole fucking world!"
Her son's words of praise made her glow with pride, as she knew the two of them were fucking and getting sucked by just about every girl in the college they both attended. They were two of the best-looking boys around, top athletes, and near the tops of their classes academically. They were a mother's dream come true, in more ways than one, and they were all hers!
But she knew that after she married Dave she would have little opportunity to enjoy their cocks and tongues. It wasn't that Dave couldn't satisfy her every need and desire, because he could definitely do that, but her sons were special to her and she knew she would always want them.
"Gonna cum, Mom!" Mark cried. "Gonna cum!"
He grabbed the back of her head and thrust his cock all the way down her throat. She felt it jerk and twitch, feeling the head of it expand, and the next second hot strands of the cum she loved so much were flooding her throat and shooting down into her stomach. She ground her cunt down on Steve's sucking mouth, feeling her cunt juices flowing out to coat his lips, tongue and face. If her own mouth and throat hadn't been so crammed full of hard cock meat she would have screamed out her delight.
Steve slid out from under her just as Mark pulled her head off his cock, her lips still dripping with his cum. Steve rolled her over on her back, and without any preliminaries, he slid his nine-inch pole all the way into her tight cunt. She arched her hips and cried out as his cock filled her, stretching the walls of her pussy as it always did.
"So good!" she cried as he fucked into her. "Mom loves your cocks! Fuck me Stevie, fuck me hard!"
Steve continued to slam into her, his hard cock driving in and out of her cunt as fast as he could fuck her. But just as she was about to cum, Steve wrapped his arms around her and rolled over on the bed, placing her on top of him.
She quickly got on her knees as Mark knelt behind her, grabbing the firm cheeks of her ass and spreading them apart, placing the head of his own cock against the tiny puckered opening of her rear.
"Now!" he yelled as he shoved his cock forward with all his might. At the same time, Steve pushed his cock upwards into her cunt.
Susan screamed as her orgasm ripped through her from the invasion of the two strong cocks in her ass and cunt. She was helpless to move, but it was a position she loved and one she knew she would always enjoy. Over and over the two hard cocks fucked into her, driving her absolutely wild.
Her body was being rocked back and forth between the two bodies of her sons, but she was beyond caring about anything other than the two large cocks filling her cunt and ass at the same time. Steve was sucking on her tits while Mark licked and gently bit the back of her neck, their every touch like sparks from a fire as her body reeled from the sensations. Over and over their rock-hard cocks slammed into her as hands and lips worked on other parts of her body as well, and all she could do was enjoy it.
Suddenly, from beneath her, she felt Steve drive his cock all the way into her, feeling his hips arch up just as his cum erupted, flooding and coating the insides of her pussy, triggering another climax in her as well.
"Yes! Fill Mother's pussy with your hot spunk!" she cried. "Shoot it all into me! Give me all of it! I love it," she screamed as she felt his cock giving a final twitch.
But Mark's cock was still hard and still slamming in and out of her ass. He pulled her over and off his brother's cock, and then in a move that surprised her, jerked his cock out of her ass and rolled her over on her back.
He lifted her legs and placed them on his shoulders, bending her nearly in half and lifting both her cunt and her ass completely off the bed. He positioned the head of his cock against the opening of her ass, which was winking involuntarily at the contact, wanting to be filled with his cock once again.
"Tell me what you want," he teased.
"Your cock!" she cried. "I want your cock in my ass! I need it!"
"Beg."
"Mark, please, fuck my ass with your cock. Shove your cock into my ass and fuck me! I want it! I need it!"
"Then you got it," he told her, ramming his hips forward with all his might, driving his cock in to the hilt.
Susan screamed and nearly threw him off of her as his cock invaded her ass, so intense was the pleasure. She couldn't move, bent double as she was, but she had no real desire to. Mark's body was propped up on his hands and his hips slammed into her with all the strength he could put into it.
"Yes! Fuck me! Oh, fuck my ass!" she cried, nearly babbling as her hands tried to grab his hips and pull even more of him into her burning, churning ass.
Right then she wasn't thinking of Dave, the marriage or of Keri. All her mind could handle was the cock drilling in and out of her ass and causing one climax after another to erupt in her cunt.
"Take it! Take it all!" Mark cried, shoving his cock into her and rotating his hips in circles, which caused his cock to do wild things inside her ass.
"Cum, Mark! Cum in my ass!" she yelled. "Fill Mother with your hot cum!"
He bent his head and sucked one of her nipples just as his cock unleashed his load of cum, filling her with a load as hot and as large as the one he had shot down her throat earlier. Over and over she could feel his cock jerk and twitch in her ass as more gobs of his cum shot out of it.
Her own orgasm gripped her, ripping at her guts. She screamed and lifted her ass higher off the bed in an attempt to take more of his cock, wishing that it were twice as long and thick as it was.
Gradually, the two of them began to relax. Mark slowly pulled his cock from her ass, letting her legs fall weakly to either side of his body as he leaned down and kissed her gently. He then rolled off of her to lay on her right side, with Steven on her left.
"I'm going to miss this," she said after a few minutes when her heart rate had returned to normal.
"You know, Mom," Steve said, raising himself up on one elbow to lookdown at her, "we may not have to end."
"But…"
"Wait a minute. Have you ever taken a good look at Keri? That girl is a walking sexpot, and she knows it. She's got half the guys in school walking around with hard-ons. I'll lay odds of a thousand to one that Dave is fucking her, and if he isn't, he should be!"
"You'd like to fuck her, wouldn't you?" she asked with a smile.
"Hell yes! If I ever got a chance to, I'd try to wear that pussy out! But I don't see much chance of that happening."
"Why not?"
"She goes with Chris Marken," Mark told her. "He is 'Mister Wonderful' around school. Head of his class, captain of the football and baseball teams, and, according to most of the girls, the best-looking guy in school."
"So," added Steve, "if she is fucking him, and her dad, which I happen to think she might be doing, she might be completely satisfied. Then again, who knows, we might just work something out which would be great for all of us."
"What makes you think she's fucking Dave?" Susan asked, as she had not seen anything, other than the sense of possessiveness that any daughter would have for her father.
"Haven't you seen the way she looks at him? Every time she does, you can see the lust and hunger in her eyes for him. Not only that, I've seen the way he looks at her when she's unaware of it, and if he isn't fucking her, he sure wants to!"
"What about you, Mark? Feel the same way?"
"Well, Mom," he said with a grin, "she isn't you, but she definitely turns me on. She has the most beautiful ass I've ever seen, and I've had dreams about what it would be like to get her on her hands and knees and fuck that tight butt. And, let me ask you something," he said with a wink at his brother.
"Sure, go ahead."
"You've never said so, but I have a feeling you just might enjoy a shot at her yourself, wouldn't you?"
Susan was caught off guard by his question and could feel herself blushing deeply as her two sons looked at her. "I… I don't know what you mean," she stammered.
"Sure, Mom," Mark replied with a short laugh. "Look, I have seen you eyeing her tits before, and watching her tight ass when she walks out of the room."
"I think you would love to see if her cunt tastes as sweet as you imagine it might, and would love to see her platinum blonde hair spread out on a bed as you sucked her off, or had her do the same for you."
"Face it, you want to get it on with Keri, and that's cool! In fact, it just might help the two of you to get to know one another better and reach abetter understanding with each other."
Susan, despite her weak protests, realized that what her sons were saying was true. They had hit the nail right on the head with their comment, as she had wondered about how Keri's pussy would taste and had imagined the blonde with her head buried between her own legs.
She had told her sons about her one encounter with another woman, which had happened while she was in college, letting them know that she had enjoyed it, but that she enjoyed cocks a hell of a lot more. She had not found another woman she had felt like being with, even for a one-night stand.
But the more she thought about petite Keri, with her large full tits, her wisp of a waist, and that cute rounded ass, the more the idea appealed to her. She looked at her sons and smiled. "You know, boys, you may be onto something here."
"We all know that Keri seems to be reluctant about the wedding between her father and me, and she hasn't exactly been overly friendly towards the two of you, either. But what if we were to invite her over, just her, and go to work on her?"
"Nope!" said Steve, surprising her, as she figured he would jump at the chance to fuck Keri.
"Why not?"
"Just you and her. With me and Mark she would be too nervous, but with just you she wouldn't be on guard so much. You just might be able to seduce her. Take her shopping, out for lunch or dinner, then bring her back and go to work on her yourself."
"As much as I would love to stay, as would Mark, we'll take off for the day, go to a show or something, giving you all the time you need with her. You are the one who has to win her friendship and confidence."
"After all, after classes are out this year, I'll be taking off for Europe, and that's only a few months away. Mark will still be around, but with just him it may not be so bad."
"But you are the one she is really going to have to learn to like and trust, as you are the one who is taking her dad away from her, or so she feels. You'll have to find out if she is fucking her dad, and if so, let her know that you don't plan to kick her out of his bed, but are willing to share him with her, just as he will share you with us."
"You're right. I'll call her tomorrow," she said with a grin, fondling both their cocks, which were starting to grow stiff again. "But for tonight, I have a couple of other things in mind."
"What about Dave?" asked Mark.
"We talked earlier and he said he needed to spend some time with Keri, talking to her about the marriage, and asked if I would mind if we didn't see each other tonight."
"You don't mind not being with him?" teased Steve.
"What do you think?" she asked as she sat up and lowered her mouth over his cock, taking it all in one gulp.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Keri awoke slowly, stretching lazily as she opened her eyes. She was in her father's bed and could feel his presence next to her. With a warm smile, she looked over at his sleeping face and thought about how much she loved him.
Last night they had spent the night talking about the marriage and she had, more or less, relented somewhat from her position, willing to give it a try and to be friends with Susan and her sons. It would not be easy for her at first.
Around seven o'clock they had gotten all dressed up and he had taken her out to dinner at the best restaurant in town, escorting her proudly on his arm. She had felt like she was walking on a cloud most of the night, as he had treated her like he would a date, paying attention to the things she had to say, dancing with her and holding her close.
She had brushed against his cock from time to time as they danced, and reached under the table with her stocking-clad foot to wriggle her toes in his crotch, looking at him mischievously as he tried to keep a straight face.
As soon as they got in the car for the drive home, she had unzipped his pants and struggled to free his cock and sucked on it all the way home. He filled her mouth, throat and stomach with his cum just after they pulled in the driveway.
Once in the house, they were sitting in the kitchen when he had picked her up and set her on the table, ripping off her pantyhose and bikini underwear, lifting her legs up to place them on his shoulders. He had gone onto fuck her right there, her pussy wet and willing. She wrapped her legs around his waist as he fucked her furiously, both of them reaching a gut wrenching climax before it was over.
He had then carried her upstairs in his arms to his bedroom and had made love to her slowly, licking and kissing every square inch of her body. She lay back and he sucked her cunt and made her cum before finally fucking her once more, this time with long slow strokes that left her gasping when another climax overtook her.
She had dozed off for a little while, but was awake again when she felt his cock stirring between her legs. This time he had climbed on top of her and fucked her hard, driving his cock into her. She had locked her legs around his waist, grinding her pussy up to take as much of the organ as she could.
This time, when his cock spewed his load of cum into her clutching cunt, she had thought it couldn't get better. It took nearly five minutes for her heart and breathing to return to normal, and then she curled up in his strong arms and had gone to sleep.
Now, in the early morning sunlight that came through the window of the bedroom, she thought about something he had told her last night. He had promised her that his marriage to Susan would not change that much between the two of them, and that they would still be able to fuck pretty much when they wanted. He even suggested they tell Susan about them.
She had been dead set against that until he had told her of something that had momentarily shocked her. He had told her about taking half a day off a few weeks ago, going over to Susan's to surprise her. It had been a Saturday and he figured the two of them might do something together, as her boys were supposed to be off doing something by themselves.
But when he had got there, letting himself in through the front door and tip-toeing through the house, he had found that Susan and her two sons were all home. He had heard the sounds of fucking coming from her bedroom and had been about ready to go crashing through the door when he heard her cry out to her sons.
He had opened the door just a crack to find her on the bed with Steve and Mark. She was sucking Steve's cock for all she was worth, while Mark knelt behind her and fucked her ass. He had watched for a moment and then left, feeling guilty over what he had seen, but, surprisingly, not really angry at her, because he had been filled with thoughts of fucking his own daughter. He had decided he would keep quiet about it and let her bring it up.
Keri gently pulled the sheet back that covered her father and looked at his cock as it was about half-hard, reaching out gently to touch it, seeing it twitch at the touch of her fingers.
Well, she thought to herself as she eased down the bed closer to his cock, if I'm fucking my dad, and Susan is fucking her sons, and we all know about it, then maybe things won't be so bad after all.
She took her father's hardening member in her hands, noting how her fingers couldn't go all the way around it. It was getting harder and longer, starting to stand straight up from his groin. She knew that if she let go it would fall over towards his stomach from its own ponderous size and weight.
She held it gently, slowly moving her hand up and down the silky smoothness of it and then lowered her head down to where she could reach his balls. She licked first one and then the other before slowly, gently sucking one of them into her mouth and rolling it around inside.
She finally released her balls and began licking her pointy little tongue up the shaft of his cock, amazed once again that something so huge could fit inside her pussy and ass. She was even becoming more adept at sucking his cock, finding it easier and easier to take all of him, which not only thrilled her because she knew he loved it but also because by taking all of his cock down her throat she could have incredible orgasms without ever touching her cunt.
She loved him, and this morning she wanted to do something special for him. She moved between his slightly spread legs and lay down, gently cupping his heavy, large nuts in her hands and pulled them slowly, gently towards her mouth. She opened wide and sucked one of them inside, and then the other, loving the way they stuffed her mouth and how her father moaned in his sleep.
As she rolled them around inside her mouth, gently sucking on them, it seemed as if her actions were making his cock grow even bigger and harder than before, and it was that hard, long, incredibly thick cock she now wanted inside her mouth.
She released his nuts and raised herself up, taking his cock in both hands as she licked the small pearl of pre-cum on the end of it, savouring the taste of it, knowing that his balls were full with another heavy load.
She licked up and down and around the length of his cock, gradually working her way around it until she came back to the gigantic head of it. She opened her mouth as wide as she could and lowered her head down on his cock, feeling the way the tip of his massive fuck pole seemed to stuff her mouth completely.
Her lips were locked just behind the ridge of the head and she looked down at the length of it, knowing that she was going to take all of it, no matter what. She started working her tongue around inside her mouth to workup some saliva to coat his cock and make it easier to take, slowly easing her head lower and lower.
When the head of his cock was pressed against the back of her throat she heard him moan, but couldn't look at his face from her present position. She forced her head down a little more, feeling the cock's crown gradually fitting its way past the muscles of her throat. She held her breath as her chin came to rest on his pubic bone, feeling immensely pleased with herself.
Slowly she began to raise her head, locking her lips tightly around his cock, never letting it completely out of her mouth as she sucked on him before lowering her head once again.
Her movements were slow at first, but she gradually increased her pace, feeling the friction of her lips on his cock despite the coating of saliva that smoothed the passage somewhat. She could feel her pussy heating up and knew that when her father unleashed his load of cum she would climax as well.
She became aware of his hips moving slightly, raising and lowering to match the movements of her head, and she knew he was completely awake when his hands reached down to cup her tits, gently squeezing the nipples between his fingers, rolling them and causing her cunt to flood with joy juice.
He tried to pull her around to where he could suck her cunt while she gobbled his cock, but she resisted, gently pushing his hands away, letting him know that she was perfectly content in what she was doing.
Faster and faster her head bobbed up and down on his massive cock. One hand reached down to hold his nuts, gently squeezing them, as if to urge his cum out of them. She closed her eyes and tried to picture in her mind what she looked like on this giant cock, taking all of it into her mouth and throat.
The image of that in her mind began to trigger her own orgasms and, just as she was about to cum, she felt her father's nuts starting to draw up. Seconds later his cum shot out of his cock as she was on an upstroke. The first load splashed hotly against the roof of her mouth, catching her by surprise for a moment.
She quickly forced her head all the way down on his cock, taking it deeply into her throat, swallowing all the while, feeling the muscles of her throat work along the entire length of his organ, massaging his cum out. She knew he loved this, and so did she.
As his next spurts shot down her throat to her stomach, she felt her cunt lips opening and closing, feeling the gush of her own juice as it flooded out of her to run down the insides of her shapely thighs. She swallowed frantically, wanting to milk him completely dry, feeling his cock jump around inside the tight, silky confines of her throat and mouth.
She finally swallowed the last drop of his cum, but was still somewhat reluctant to release his tool from her mouth. It felt so good filling her the way it did, but then the phone beside the bed began to ring, shattering the mood for both of them.
Her father answered the phone as she reluctantly pulled her head from his cock. "Oh, hi, Susan," he said with a grin. "Oh, nothing, just sitting around the house today. What? Sure."
He looked at her and smiled, handing her the phone. She took it hesitantly, bringing it up to her ear as he raised his head and lightly kissed each of her nipples. She pushed him away with a giggle and turned her attention back to Susan and the phone.
"Listen, Keri, I know you and I haven't had much of a chance to spend any time together and really get to know one another, so I thought you might like to spend the day with me."
"I… well, doing what?" she asked, somewhat unsure of herself.
"Well, I thought we might start off with some shopping. There is a great new store out at the mall that has some of the cutest outfits in it that I've been dying to check out. Then perhaps some lunch, wherever you would like, and then who knows? Maybe more shopping or a movie. I just thought it would be a good idea for the two of us to get together and have some woman to woman talks about things and get to know one another better. What do you say?"
Keri could tell Susan was serious from the tone of her voice and decided that it might be a good time for the two of them to become better acquainted after all. "Sure, why not. I can be ready in about half an hour or so. I've got something here I have to take care of first," she said, eyeing her father's hardening cock. "Fine, I'll pick you up then. See ya."
Keri hung up the phone and looked at her dad and smiled. "She wants to take me shopping and out to eat, and get to know me better."
"Great!" her father replied as he reached for her, pulling her back down into his arms.
"I need to take a shower. I smell like a bitch in heat," she told him with a grin as she leaped out of bed and ran for the bathroom, her dad right behind her, his stiff cock bobbing in front of him.
She turned on the shower and quickly adjusted the water and got in. Her dad got in with her and took the bar of soap and began to lather her body, his touch stimulating her from head to toe. She was getting so hot that she couldn't stand it and reached up and slipped her arms around his neck, pulling herself up and wrapping her legs around his waist.
"I can't stand it any longer," she moaned. "Fuck me! Please fuck me!"
Using the leverage of her legs and arms, Keri raised herself up as she felt her father reach beneath her and guide his huge cock upwards, positioning it against the lips of her cunt. Throwing back her head, she let the weight of her body drop down, taking all of his cock at once.
Her father moved around to where her back was resting against the wall, gripping her ass in both hands and began to fuck her fast and furious.
Keri reached an orgasm quickly, clinging to him tightly as his cock fucked her relentlessly through the climax, and then he lifted her and pulled his cock from her cunt.
"Put it back!" she screamed.
She felt him move it slightly and then felt the anticipation that always accompanied his cock going into her ass as he pulled her weight down and thrust upwards with his organ.
"Oh!" she screamed as his cock plunged all the way up her ass on the first stroke, the cheeks of her ass grinding down against the hairs of his crotch.
"Yes! Yes! Yes!" she screamed each time her father rammed his massive cock into her.
He bent his head and sucked one of her nipples into her mouth, rolling the hard little nub between his teeth as his cock continued to fuck her ass. Keri threw her head back and opened her mouth wide to take giant gulps of air as he continued to fuck her, her body feeling like a giant ball of seething, flaming passion.
Her father's hands came up behind her and grabbed her shoulders, jerking her down on his cock as he arched his back and his hot jism boiled out of his cock and into her.
Her body jerked and spasmed as her arms and legs locked themselves around his body. Her cunt juices flooded out of her to run down over his legs and cock and it took almost a full minute for the two of them to stop shaking.
Weakly, her father lifted her from his cock and set her on her feet in the shower, grinning down at her as he again reached for the soap. "That should hold you and me for a while," he said with a grin.



CHAPTER EIGHT


"Would you like something to drink?" Susan asked Keri as the two of them entered Susan's living room and set their packages on the floor in front of the couch.
They had been shopping all day, stopping once to eat, and to Keri's surprise, she found herself really liking the older woman immensely. Susan had a great sense of humour and could make jokes about herself, and Keri found herself laughing at most of the things she had said and done. Now they were back at Susan's to relax and talk a bit more.
"Sure, what have you got?"
"Well, I always like a little chilled white wine on a day like this, but if you would prefer something else, just let me know."
"No, the wine sounds great," she said as she sat down on the couch.
"Good. Be right back."
Keri leaned back against the cushions of the couch and looked around. The house was nicely furnished with good, sturdy, practical furniture. It wasn't new, but it was in good condition. Everything was dust free and neat, and she had a feeling that Susan kept it that way, which fit her perfectly, as she, too, liked things neat and orderly and clean.
She looked up and smiled as Susan returned, carrying a bucket of ice with a bottle of wine and two glasses. She sat the bucket down on a large tray and handed Keri one of the glasses.
"White wine always tastes so good after a hot day of shopping, or working. It helps me to relax and unwind, but that's only as long as I drink it in moderation. The last thing I want to do is to become a lush," she said with a laugh.
"Dad doesn't drink much," she told Susan.
"I know, and I'm glad. He drinks socially, but never more than two drinks of hard stuff or wine, and I've never seen him have more than he could handle. I like that about him."
"He's a good man. He's a good father."
"I know," Susan replied softly with a warm smile, handing her a glass of the wine, "and I happen to love him very much. I never thought I could love a man as much as I love him, and I wouldn't trade his love for anything in the world."
"But," she said with a smile, "I also know he loves you more than life itself, and that you feel the same way about him, and that when your father and I get married that it will affect more than just the lives of him and me."
"We have to consider the effects on you and my sons, although they really won't be affected as much as you. Steve will be going off to Europe as soon as this semester is over, and Mark probably won't be around that much with his summer job and all."
"That just leaves me," Keri said, sipping her wine and feeling the way it seemed to relax her.
"Uh huh, and that is what we need to talk about," Susan replied, leaning back against the couch, turning her body slightly so that her bent right knee was touching Keri's left leg slightly.
"You know, I really do hope that you and I can become friends, Keri. I'm not going to try and take the place of your mother for you, because we both know I couldn't do that in a million years."
"I didn't know your mother, but I know people who did, and I've never heard anything but the best about her from them. From what I've heard, I think I would have liked to know her. She sounded like a really great person."
"She was," Keri replied softly, feeling touched by the sincerity in Susan's voice.
"You know, we, you and I, both love your father very much, and we will be living together under the same roof, and if you and I don't get along, it will just make things hard for your dad, as it will force him to choose between us. I have a feeling I would lose were that to happen, but I don't ever want it to come to that. Do you?"
"No," Keri replied, feeling the effect of the cold wine on her hot system.
She drained the last of her wine and let Susan fill her glass again without objection. It was making her feel very relaxed and comfortable, but also a bit warm in her stomach at the same time. Without thinking about it, she reached up and unbuttoned the top button of her blouse, looking up to see Susan staring at her cleavage.
"You know," Susan said, her voice sounding a bit husky to Keri's ears, "you really are a beautiful girl. Correction, a beautiful woman."
"You really think so?" Keri asked, feeling light headed and giddy, as well as flattered by the compliment.
"Oh, yes," Susan replied, reaching up to touch her face softly, letting her fingers trail along Keri's face to her neck, and then down to the beginning swell of Keri's large tits.
Keri started to object, but Susan's touch sent little shivers of excitement through her.
"Why, I know your tits are bigger than mine, and just as firm," she heard Susan tell her as she let her head fall back on the cushions of the couch, aware of Susan's fingers trailing lower and lower.
She raised her head for a moment and looked at Susan, who smiled back at her and drained her own glass of wine. Keri did the same thing and then Susan took both glasses and set them on the table before turning back to her.
"Yes," Susan whispered, "you are a very beautiful woman. Why, both of my sons say you are the most beautiful girl at college, and I would have to agree with them."
Keri felt herself blush at the compliment, but was taken by surprise when she opened her eyes to find Susan's face only inches from her own. She sat perfectly still as Susan slowly moved even closer and kissed her lightly.
Keri felt a sense of shock, but also one of excitement as Susan's lips brushed her own lightly, her tongue darting across Keri's full lips, tasting her lipstick.
"It's all right," Susan whispered before kissing her once more, this time taking her face between her hands.
Her lips were more demanding, more passionate, and her tongue slid between Keri's lips and teeth before she knew what was happening.
Part of Keri's mind was telling her this was all wrong, but she couldn't deny the sense of excitement and the sparks of electricity that were coursing through her from Susan's passionate kiss. When Susan's hands came down to cup one of her full tits, gently squeezing the nipple through the material of her blouse, Keri moaned deep in her throat, feeling the nipple harden almost instantly.
She felt herself being gently pushed back on the couch until she was laying down on it, with Susan laying beside her. Her legs were spread slightly and she could feel the heat from her pussy radiating up through her stomach.
She lay there as Susan kissed her again, moving on top of her and grinding their cunt mounds together as her right hand began to caress and squeeze Keri's tit.
Tentatively, she reached up and cupped one of Susan's tits, feeling the heat from it in her hand. She gently pulled the nipple between her fingers and heard Susan moan as her body squirmed against her own, their cunt mounds creating hot friction.
Suddenly, Susan stood up and pulled her to her feet and led her through the house to the guest bedroom down the hall. She shut the door behind them and turned to Keri, taking her in her arms and kissing her deeply, her tongue sliding into Keri's mouth as her hands roamed freely over Keri's body.
Keri returned the kiss, letting her own hands roam over Susan's body, feeling herself becoming hotly aroused. She didn't put up any resistance as Susan began to undress her, slowly peeling off her blouse, then her jeans, followed quickly by her panties. And she let Susan guide her to the bed and lay her across it, with her hips on the edge, her legs hanging over it, watching with glazed eyes as Susan tore her own clothing off to reveal her body.
"You really are beautiful," Susan told her huskily as she stood between Keri's legs.
"So are you," Keri replied, looking up at the attractive figure of the older woman.
Susan leaned over, placing her hands on either side of Keri, and bent her head to kiss her. Their tongues sparred with one another for a moment, and then Susan began kissing the side of her face, her ears and then her neck, trailing her tongue along the hollow of her neck and causing Keri to arch her body in passionate response.
Susan's tongue and lips moved lower, finally capturing one of Keri's nipples, but only after driving her wild by drawing slow wet circles all around it. As Susan sucked the hard nipple into her mouth, her other hand caressed Keri's other tit, massaging it gently and rolling the nipple between her fingers.
As Susan sucked on one nipple and caressed the other one, Keri could feel her cunt starting to drip with passion and excitement from the older woman's touch, finding it hard to believe that this reaction could be coming from her.
Susan began working her way lower and lower down Keri's shapely body until she was finally kneeling on the floor between Keri's legs. She lifted them and placed them over her shoulders, licking the insides of her thighs lightly, gradually working her way closer and closer to the pale-haired pussy that was now flooded with Keri's juices.
Keri thought she would die from anticipation before Susan's hot tongue finally reached the swollen lips of her cunt, licking it from top to bottom and then back up again.
As Susan's tongue finally reached the top of her steamy pussy and brushed across the hard clit, Keri felt her first orgasm rip through her and arched her hips up against Susan's mouth.
"You like this?" Susan whispered. "You like having your pussy sucked?"
"Yesss! Oh, yesss!" she hissed as Susan ran her tongue around the lips of her pussy once more. "It feels so good!"
"You know, Keri, some men are good cunt-lappers and your father is one of the very best, but no one can suck a woman's pussy like another woman can. We know the special places and what it takes to bring a woman off."
Keri had to believe her, for at that moment Susan was doing things to her with her lips and tongue that neither Chris nor her father had done. She could feel herself building towards another climax almost immediately.
Susan's lips and tongue were working wonders on her pussy, and when she leaned forward to capture Keri's clit between her teeth, biting down on it gently as she shoved a finger into Keri's burning cunt, Keri thought she was going to faint from the pleasure.
"Yessss!" she screamed as her climax exploded throughout her cunt, the feelings quickly spreading out to wash over the rest of her body.
Keri was in heaven. She was being eaten out by a woman who knew what it took to please another woman, and her body was reacting in a way she hadn't known possible.
Susan pushed her up on the bed and placed a large pillow beneath Keri's hips and then bent her legs back and wide apart to better get to her cunt.
Susan's tongue was incredibly long and felt like a small cock as it drove itself in and out of Keri's cunt. She would do that for a few seconds, then stop and go to work on her clit with her lips, while bringing her fingers into play inside of her cunt.
"Yessss! Yessss!" she screamed as Susan covered her entire pussy with her open mouth and sucked powerfully, while driving her tongue deep into Keri's pussy at the same time.
Keri bucked her hips as she squirmed around beneath Susan's hungry mouth, her body exploding in a thousand different emotions. She wasn't even aware of Susan pulling the pillow out from under her and moving around on the bed until she opened her eyes to see Susan's red-haired cunt being lowered toward her face.
Without the least bit of hesitation, she opened her mouth and reached out for it with her tongue. She placed her hands on Susan's hips and eagerly pulled the older woman down, letting her face be smothered in Susan's sweet smelling pussy, tasting the honey flavoured nectar that flowed from her. She was only dimly aware of Susan's mouth going back to work on her own cunt, until she felt that long tongue slither back inside her.
She no longer thought about what she was doing, or with who, and just reacted out of need and desire. And, even though she had already had a number of climaxes, she had a feeling she would reach a higher plateau before it was over with, and she was determined to take Susan with her.
The two of them sucked furiously on one another's cunts, each of them striving to bring the other one off first, as if it were some kind of contest between them. Keri's tongue shot in and out of Susan's swollen pussy lips, licking up the juices flowing from them, realizing that she loved the taste of this woman.
She could feel Susan's hips starting to undulate and knew the older woman was close to climaxing and she worked harder to bring her off. Just as Susan mashed her cunt down on Keri's face, nearly smothering her, she clamped down gently on Keri's clit while shoving two fingers into her pussy. The middle finger of her other hand entered Keri's tightly puckered ass.
That was more than Keri could take. Her body bucked and thrashed as Susan's fingers jerked in and out of her cunt and ass, while her mouth was being flooded with Susan's juices. For nearly three minutes the two of them gasped and tried to control the spasms of their bodies.
Susan finally rolled off of her, turning around slowly on the bed to lay beside her, taking her in her arms and kissing her, letting their tongues mix and mingle the juices of one another.
"You know," Susan said at last, smiling softly as Keri looked at her, "I have a feeling you and I are going to get along just fine."
"Sure can't call you 'Mom' after that, can I?" she asked with a grin, giggling as Susan began to laugh as well.
"Oh, I don't know. I think Susan will be fine. But, I was wondering… what do you call your dad?"
Keri felt a flash of alarm shoot through her! Did Susan know about her fucking her own dad? "Oh, don't worry about it, Keri," Susan said softly, leaning over to kiss her lightly.
"Look, if I had a dad as handsome and sexy as you do, I probably would have fucked him as well."
"You… you know? Did he tell you?"
"Your dad? Heaven's no! It was just a hunch, that's all. And I don't mind in the least, believe me. A man should have variety in his sexual diet, although most women refuse to accept or believe that."
"But, I have a secret as well," Susan said. "You are fucking your dad, which I think is fine, for both of you, so I hope you won't be judgmental when I tell you this."
"What?"
"I fuck my sons."
Keri felt shocked and stunned for a moment, but then she began to laugh, seeing Susan laugh as well. "Boy," she said at last, "I have a feeling that this is going to be one fucking family," which caused her and Susan both to starting laughing even harder.
"No… no doubt," Susan replied at last. "Both of us will be fucking your dad, and getting it on with each other as well, and I'll still continue to fuck and suck my sons, if your dad doesn't object."
"I don't see how he could. I mean, if he's fucking me, there isn't a hell of a lot he can say about you fucking your sons."
"True," Susan replied with a gleam in her eyes, "but what about you?"
"What do you mean?"
"Wouldn't you like to have my sons fuck you? They both have cocks nearly nine and a half inches long, very thick, and I've taught them every trick I know about how to please a woman."
"Believe me, they are both very good lovers, and if you really want something special, you should try fucking them both at the same time."
"What?" Keri exclaimed.
"Sure, one in your cunt and one in your ass. I love it when they do that. Or one of them behind me, fucking me doggie-style, either in my pussy or my ass, while I suck the other one off. It's great! I keep having this fantasy about having my sons and your dad all at the same time, plugging all of my holes at once."
Keri tried to imagine what that would be like and felt a thrill of excitement shoot through her. "I don't know," she said at last. "Daddy's cock is so big that I have a feeling if he stuck it in my pussy, I wouldn't be able to take much more than a finger up my ass – although I guess I could suck another one if he were fucking me doggie-style."
"Has he… ummm… fucked your ass yet?"
"Yeah, and it was great, too."
"Yeah, I know. Now, if I could just take all of his cock down my throat I would really be happy, but it's just too damn big! I've tried, believe me I've tried, but no matter how hard I try, I just can't take all of him."
"I can," Keri told her shyly, but proudly.
"What? You're kidding! You can take all of him down your throat?"
"Sure. It took some work, true, but I managed to do it at last."
"Well, I'll be damned. My sons are gonna love you, I know."
"Speaking of them, where are they today?"
"Well," Susan said, blushing slightly, "this little seduction for today was their idea and they made themselves scarce. But I know where they are and could always call them and tell them to come home, if you wanted me to," she added, arching her eyebrow.
"I don't know. I'm not sure if I'm ready for that just yet."
"What would you like to do then?" Susan asked, cupping one of Keri's tits and squeezing the nipple gently.
"I think I would like to make love to you again, and then have the two of us go home and fuck my father for the rest of the night. After that I should be ready to take on Steve and Mark."
"Then let's get started," Susan told her as she moved closer and kissed her deeply.



CHAPTER NINE


Keri was feeling fantastic. Her body had come alive in a way totally unexpected earlier that day with Susan. She could still remember the feel of Susan's tongue and lips on her, could still taste the sweetness of the other woman's cunt juices.
She looked across the table at Susan, who was telling her father about their shopping trip, admitting how the two females had flirted shamelessly with all the male clerks in the stores, regardless of their ages, causing her dad to laugh.
"I would love to be a clerk with the two of you in my store," he told them. "I think I would be too busy trying to figure out a way to ask you out than to see you buy something."
"Oh? And which one of us would you ask out?" Susan asked, teasing him.
"Well, that would depend," he said with a smile at Keri. "If I were after an older, more mature and experienced woman, I would go for you," he said to Susan.
"But, if I were a young and horny stud, or a dirty old man who loved young women, then I would have to go after you," he said, turning to smile at Keri.
"Why only one of us?" Keri asked him, winking at Susan as her father stared at her. "Aren't you man enough to handle two women like us at the same time?"
She nearly laughed at the way her father blushed and tried to avoid here yes. "Well, answer her," Susan teased. "Don't you think you could handle two women like us?"
"I… well, oh, what the hell. Yes, I could!" he said at last, grinning at the two of them.
"What do you think, Keri?" Susan asked.
"I don't think so. I think either one of us would wear him out before the night was through."
"Yeah, you're probably right," Susan replied as she stood up and began to clear the table.
Keri leaped up to help her and the two of them went into the kitchen, trying to suppress their giggles at the obvious embarrassment of her father. They had planned out their method of seduction of her father before coming home, and now it was time to put the plan into action. They both headed back to the dining room.
"Daddy, I'm going over to Sherry's house for a few hours. I'm supposed to help her plan some term paper," she lied cheerfully.
"Okay, sweetheart. How long will you be gone?"
"Oh, a couple of hours, at least."
"All right."
She went to stand beside him, leaning over to kiss him lightly on the lips, as she always did, but her left arm dropped down and her hand gently squeezed his cock. "Save some of that for me," she whispered, watching him blush as she headed for the front door.
Once outside she went for a slow walk around the block to give Susan time to get him into the bedroom, which she knew wouldn't take long. Her father's cock had already been hard as a rock when she grabbed it moments ago, and she knew he was in a hurry to get it into Susan's cunt.
It took her about ten minutes to return to the house. The lights were off throughout as she tiptoed back through the front door and up the stairs, going to her own room to strip off her clothes and toss them on the bed. She then made her way down the hallway to her father's room, opening the door slightly.
It was dark, but there was more than enough moonlight through the window to allow her to see what was going on. Not only that, but Susan's cries of pleasure told her all she needed to know.
"Oh, David, fuck me!" Susan screamed. "Fuck me with that big, hard, beautiful cock!"
Keri's dad was kneeling on the bed behind her, driving his cock into her cunt doggie-style. As Keri stood and watched, her dad fucked Susan furiously. She could feel her own pussy starting to tingle in anticipation of having his monstrous cock shoved up inside of her.
She reached down between her legs and began to finger herself, feeling her hand become coated with her flowing juices. She could feel her nipples harden and used her other hand to rub pinch them, feeling herself building towards an orgasm.
Over and over her father fucked his cock in and out of Susan's pussy, both of them moaning in pleasure as Keri stood in the door and watched, unseen. Her own legs were becoming sticky from her cunt juices running down them as she watched, wanting desperately to join in, but knowing she had to wait until just the right time.
"Gonna cum!" her father cried, his hips a blur as he fucked his cock into Susan.
Keri watched as he shoved his cock all the way into her, driving her forward on the bed. His hips began to jerk and twitch as his cum blasted out and into Susan's waiting cunt. Susan arched her back, grinding her hips back against him as the two of them rode out their climaxes.
At last, Susan fell forward on the bed, collapsing in exhaustion. Keri's dad rolled off of her and lay beside her, his still hard cock flopping against his stomach.
Keri couldn't wait any longer. She crept into the room and eased herself onto the bed. Susan smiled at her as she grabbed her father's cock and stuffed the head of it into her hot mouth.
"Wha… what?" her father said as she begun to work more and more of his cock into her mouth and throat.
"You said you could handle both of us," Keri heard Susan tell him, "so we thought we would find out for ourselves. Besides, Keri told me she could take all of your cock down her throat and I wanted to see it for myself."
Keri was aware of a lamp being turned on, but her mind was mainly on her father's cock, which was stretching her lips as she worked more and more of it down her throat.
As she did, she could taste Susan's fuck juices that coated her father's cock, the head of it lodged deeply in her throat. She heard her father moan in pleasure.
"Well I'll be damned, she can do it," she heard Susan say.
She began to raise her head, letting the cock's crown pop out from between her lips as she looked at Susan with a triumphant smile. "I told you," she said with a grin.
"Quite a daughter I have," her father said to Susan, beaming proudly.
"Yes," Susan replied, leaning over and kissing Keri in front of her dad.
The two of them kissed passionately, their hands caressing one another's bodies as Keri's father looked on in amazement. But no matter how much Keri enjoyed Susan, it was her father's cock she wanted. She broke the kiss and turned back to her dad, diving at his cock and gobbling it down like a starving woman presented with a feast.
Her head bobbed up and down on his cock as Susan got on her back and scooted around until her head was below Keri's cunt. She pulled the younger woman down and began to tongue her cunt, causing Keri to moan in passion around the huge piece of cock meat in her mouth.
Finally, Keri couldn't stand it any longer and had to have her father's cock in her pussy. She pulled her head off of his cock and looked up at him through glazed eyes.
"Fuck me, Daddy! I want to feel your cock in my pussy, now!"
Her father grabbed her and pulled her off of Susan's face, throwing her down on her back on the bed. He crawled between her legs as she lifted them and wrapped them around his waist. She reached between them and guided the giant head of his cock to the entrance of her cunt, arching her hips upwards as she tried to capture his organ.
Her father pushed forward, forcing about half his cock into her tight cunt and Keri arched her back, crying out, her fists beating on the bed as she felt his gigantic tool stretching the walls of her pussy. Her father pulled back a few inches and then drove forward once more, cramming his cock all the way in, burying it to the hilt in her hot hole.
"That's it, Daddy, fuck me! Fuck me hard! Shove that monster inside of me and fuck!"
Her father began fucking her fast and hard, his hips slamming against her own on each stroke. She could feel his huge sack smack against her ass each time his cock filled her cunt and he bent to suck on her nipples.
His cock spread wide the walls of her burning hole on every stroke and it felt to Keri as if she were being fucked by a hot, silk-covered shaft. She felt as if she could never get enough of her father's huge cock.
The muscles of her pussy clamped down on it, forcing it to create a friction that nearly set them both on fire as he slammed his big fuck stick in and out of her tight pussy. There was still a certain amount of ache, but the pleasure far outweighed any discomfort she felt.
She wrapped her legs around his waist tightly, screwing upwards with her hips to take as much of his cock as she could. Her hands gripped the firm, muscled cheeks of his ass to pull him to her.
She felt him raise his upper body and opened her eyes to see Susan's red-haired pussy lowering itself down to her face. She reached for Susan's hips, pulling her down and shoving her tongue as deeply as she could between the cunt lips of the other woman who was soon to become her stepmother.
Keri was going wild with lust and delight. She could feel Susan starting to squirm around on her face from the cunt-licking she was giving her, and her father's cock was reaming out her pussy like crazy. She felt her body going through a series of small climaxes, but knew she was building towards a much bigger one.
Susan suddenly reached down and grabbed Keri's head, forcing her crotch down on Keri's face, nearly smothering her as the older woman screamed and came, her juices gushing out to coat Keri's lips, tongue and face.
Almost immediately, Keri's father slammed his cock all the way into her. She felt the giant head expanding to what felt like twice its size, and then it erupted, its load of boiling hot cum flooding her pussy.
Keri tried to scream as her own body exploded, but she couldn't because of Susan's pussy riding her face. Her body jerked and bucked as her pussy clamped down hard around her father's cock, and she could feel her own hot juices rushing forth to mix with his.
Over and over her hips bucked up against her father and she thought she might even throw him off, so frantic were her actions, but her father gripped her firmly by her hips and rode it out.
At last, Susan collapsed, falling to one side of her with a sigh. Her father slowly pulled his cock from her cunt and lay down on the other side of her, the three of them unable to speak for several minutes.
Each of them was unable to move, their hearts beating rapidly, but gradually slowing down from a racing pace. Susan had rolled to her right side, her father to her left, but Keri merely lay where she was in the middle of the bed, her legs still splayed, feeling the cum oozing out of her to forma puddle beneath her ass.
"I think I have got to be the luckiest man in the whole world," she heard her father say with a sigh of happiness.
"Oh?" said Susan, raising up slowly and resting her head on her hand, "and what makes you say that?"
"Because I have two of the most beautiful, sexiest women in the world ready to take care of my every sexual need twenty-four hours a day, in anyway I want."
"But the best part about it is that I love them both with all my heart, and they love me. And, from the looks of what I've seen so far, they won't have any problems getting along with each other, either," he told them, raising up on his elbow to look at the two of them.
"Oh, I think Keri and I are going to get along just fine together," Susan told Keri's father, leaning over to kiss Keri lightly on the lips, running her tongue over them to taste her own cunt juices that lingered on them.
"I would be inclined to assume that the two of you did more than just a little shopping, talking and eating today," her dad said with a knowing grin.
"You guess right, Dad," Keri told him with a grin of her own. "Actually," she added with a giggle, "Susan got me drunk on white wine and then seduced me."
"You weren't that drunk," Susan told her, poking her playfully in the ribs.
Her father looked at the two of them and smiled, a glint coming to his eyes. "Well," he said at last, "that only leaves your sons to join in the fun, if Keri is willing, as I know," he said, looking directly at Susan, "that they are both fucking you already."
Keri saw Susan blush and lower her eyes for a moment. "How… how did you find out."
Keri's dad told Susan about the day he had gone to her house after getting off work early and had found them together in her room fucking.
"You weren't mad?" she finally asked shyly.
"Susan, sweetheart, how could I be mad at you for doing with your sons what I've been wanting to do with my own daughter?"
"Now that it's out in the open, I think we will all be better off for it and we won't have to sneak around to fuck one another behind each other's back either."
"But there is still the question of how Keri feels I think she should have the option of whether she wants to fuck Steve and Mark. I don't think she should be made to feel she has to, and if she decides not to, that is to be accepted by all concerned."
"I don't see any problem with that," said Susan. "I mean, I know they would both love to fuck her, but they also know she is going with Chris and he is a friend of theirs and they wouldn't do anything to upset that relationship. There won't be any pressure from them, I can guarantee you."
Keri thought about this for a moment and grinned at her father and Susan. "Well, they are both good looking, and from what you say," she said to Susan, "their cocks are pretty good-sized, so I don't see any reason why I should hold back, but only as long as it doesn't affect my relationship with Chris."
"Are you worried about what he might say or do if he finds out?" asked Susan.
"Yeah, but then again, maybe if a certain step-mother-to-be were to seduce him and fuck his brains out, then he might not get too uptight about me and her sons. But I don't know how he would react to me fucking Dad. That might be too much for him."
"Hey, wait a minute," said Susan, her face suddenly lighting up with an idea. "Isn't Chris' mother that good-looking brunette who owns the small insurance company over on First Avenue?"
"Yes, why?" asked Keri.
"Well, didn't she get divorced about a year or so ago?"
"Yes."
"Well, it's just that I've heard Steve and Mark talking about her, saying how much they would love to get hold of her, so one day I stopped in and checked her out. I can see why they would want to fuck her. She's beautiful."
"So? What's that got to do with Chris?" Keri asked.
"What if we figured out a way to have Chris fuck her?"
"Gee, I don't know," Keri said, her face forming a frown. "I don't think Chris would go for that. He's pretty straight."
"Keri, dear, let me tell you something," Susan said with a smirk. "Most guys have fantasies about fucking their mothers. And, contrary to what you may hear people say, a hell of a lot of mothers have dreams about fucking their sons, of being a son's first fuck, especially if that mother is as beautiful as Chris' mother is and who has been without a man for as long as she has."
"Well, maybe so, but what if it backfired?" asked Keri's dad.
"I don't think it will, if we all work together and set it up right."
"All right," said David. "So how do we set it up?"
"Can we talk about this later," Keri said, glancing down at her father's cock, which was starting to get hard once again. "Right now I think I would rather find another way to occupy our time," she told him as she reached down to fondle the rapidly growing cock.
"What did you have in mind?" her father asked as he started playing with her tits.
"My ass. I want you to fuck me in the ass."
"What about me?" Susan asked with a smile.
"I'll show you," Keri replied as she quickly turned around on the bed and buried her face in Susan's snatch, lowering her own down to Susan's waiting mouth.
The two of them began to go to work on one another, driving their tongues in and out and around each other's cunt, nibbling on clits, while her father moved around behind her and knelt between her legs. She could feel him ease his cock into her pussy, stroking it back and forth a few times to coat it, and then he pulled it out and positioned it against the crack of her ass.
She felt Susan's tongue quickly replace her father's cock in her pussy, while her hands reached up and pulled apart Keri's ass cheeks for her father's cock.
She felt him push forward gently but firmly, his huge cockhead stretching wide the opening of her ass. When it finally popped through the ring of muscle there, she gasped and clamped down on Susan's clit, causing the older woman to cry out and arch her hips as she climaxed briefly.
Slowly, her father began to feed more and more of his massive cock into her ass. She thought it would never go all the way in, but at last she felt his hips grind against her buttocks and she knew she had all of him.
He began to fuck her slowly, taking his time and pulling his cock nearly all the way out before slowly going all the way back in. All the while Susan was sucking on her cunt for all she was worth, and she was doing the same for her in return.
Gradually the pace and tempo picked up for all three of them. She was sucking Susan's pussy as if it were something her life depended on, sucking out the other woman's sweet tasting fluids and swallowing them eagerly as her tongue swept the inner walls of the red-haired cunt.
Her father was moving his cock in and out of her ass faster and harder, his hands coming around to grab her tits and squeezing them. She ground her own hips down on Susan's face, trying to capture more of her tongue as her father's cock pistoned in and out of her ass.
Susan's hips then began to buck and squirm beneath her lips and Keri knew that she was cumming. She covered Susan's entire pussy with her mouth and sucked powerfully, driving her tongue in and out like a small cock, holding onto Susan's hips as the older woman climaxed.
As soon as Susan's orgasm was over, Keri's father pulled Keri to a position where she was on her knees in front of him, her legs back alongside of his, with his cock buried to the hilt in her ass. Susan moved out of the way and her father began fucking his cock up into her ass, bouncing the two of them up and down on the bed as his hands came around her to grip her tits.
She screamed, throwing her head back on her father's shoulder. "Fuck me with that big cock, Daddy! Cram my ass full of your hard cock meat!"
She started cumming then, slowly at first, and then harder and more intensely. She bounced up and down on her father's cock, her mouth open in a silent scream as she gasped in air.
Her father fell forward, pushing her flat on the bed and shoving her legs as wide apart as they would go, his cock still embedded in her ass. In this position, the ass cheeks were pushed closer together, making for an even tighter fit for his cock. He was braced up on his hands, his hips moving back and forth, rapidly.
She bucked her hips up to meet his thrusts, trying to trap his cock in her ass. His cum shot out like water from a fire hose, flooding her insides, and that was all it took to trigger her own climax.
She did scream this time, her voice rebounding off the walls of the bedroom as her body went into convulsions of pleasure. Her father's cock continued to fuck in and out of her ass as his hot spunk kept shooting from it.
She could feel it filling her and was amazed at the amount of cum he was able to unload into her after he had already fucked both her and Susan that night. But, with a final thrust, he shot the last of his load into her ass, collapsing on top of her as her own climax finally began to subside, leaving her with a warm glowing feeling of contentment and happiness.
She was only dimly aware of her father slowly pulling his cock from her ass, such was the state of blissfulness she was in. She felt a cover being pulled over her and then two warm and familiar bodies snuggling up on either side of her. Hands went around her and lips kissed her face on either side.
She closed her eyes, feeling loved and at peace with the world. Before finally drifting off to sleep, she knew that her life was going to be much happier from here on out. It was going to be happier and richer than she had ever thought possible.



CHAPTER TEN


Keri looked around the living room as Mary, Chris' mother, entered the room carrying a tray of iced tea for the three of them. For the first time she studied, really studied Mary, realizing that she was a very attractive woman.
She had short brown hair and soft brown eyes. Her face was pretty, without being actually beautiful, in a way that Keri knew men found attractive. She had a slender figure, which she maintained with a lot of work, with small, but very prominent tits, a tiny waist, and nicely flaring hips, a round ass and a great pair of legs.
"It was nice of you to join us for dinner, Keri," she said as she sat down across from her.
When she did, Keri was able to see up the short skirt Mary was wearing, spotting the pink panties she had on, a sight which actually caused Keri's heart to beat faster. She knew that there was a seduction of the woman being planned, but she also thought of what it might be like to get her hands on Chris' mother before the others did.
"Well," she told Mary with a smile, "you will have to have dinner with us sometime. In fact, my father and Susan brought it up just last night, saying that you and Chris should come over sometime and join all of us for dinner and get to know them."
"I… well, that sounds like a nice idea. What do you think, Chris?" his mother asked.
Keri turned her head to her right to see what Chris was going to say and happened to catch his glance, which was on his mother's crotch. He jerked his eyes away quickly, but not before Keri caught it. She smiled to herself as he answered his mother.
"Oh, I think it would be a great idea," he said, turning to smile at Keri. "Maybe we could do it this weekend?"
"Right," Keri replied with a grin. "I'll talk to Dad about it, see if Susan can make it, and we can all get to know one another better."
"In fact, why don't we plan on Saturday. Come early and bring your swimsuits and we can have a pool party and a cookout. How's that sound?"
"Great!" Chris replied, looking at his mother, who smiled and nodded her head in agreement.
Just then the phone rang and Chris got up to answer it. He spoke into it for a minute, hung up and then came back to join them, shaking his head ruefully. "What's the matter, dear?" his mother asked. "Marty is over in Marin County and his car's broke down. He wants me to come get him."
"Can't he get someone else?" Keri asked.
"He said he's already tried three others, including his parents, and no one is home."
"But that's an hour drive each way," Mary said.
"Yeah, I know, but he's come and bailed me out a time or two, so I really can't turn my back on him, can I?"
"No, I guess not," his mother replied.
"Chris, look," Keri said, an idea suddenly popping up in her mind, "did Marty say who was with him?"
"Yeah, Tiff, Bret and Sandy, why?"
"Well, that would mean six people in your car if I went with you, and since your car only has bucket seats in front, it would be a bit uncomfortable for all of us for that length of time."
"Tell you what, why don't I stay here with your mom and keep her company until you get back. Then, when you get back, the two of us can go out for a late Coke or something."
She said this last with an open invitation in her eyes he would have been blind not to see. Then she stood up and walked over to him, letting her nipples brush against his chest lightly.
"I… ah, sure," he replied with a grin, knowing what that "something" would be. "Would that be okay with you, Mom?"
"Why, I think that would be great. The two of us can talk women talk," she told him, smiling sweetly at him.
"Yeah, right," he replied, kissing Keri lightly and heading for the front door, grabbing his jacket on the way out.
As the door closed behind him, Keri turned to Mary on the couch, letting her own legs fall apart as she sat down, knowing that Mary would have a clear view of her crotch, which, unlike Mary's, was not covered by any panties. Nor was she wearing a bra, and she knew that her nipples were starting to harden, making pointed little dots in her blouse.
"Mary," she said with a smile of innocence, "iced tea is fine, but, well, would you happen to have some white wine, or even a beer?"
Mary looked at her for a moment and then started to laugh, setting her own glass of tea on the table. "As a matter of fact, I have both, plus some other stuff a lot stronger. What would you like?"
"Actually the wine would be fine. I've never gotten into the hard stuff and don't care for the taste of most of it. I like wine, white wine, for sipping, but on Sunday afternoons when Dad and I get into the football games, we both break out the six-packs, pretzels and chips and cheer like crazy for the team we pick."
"We flip a coin to see who gets first choice at selecting the team we want, with the loser having to take the other team, and it can get pretty heavy during the games. We resort to pillow fights and wrestling matches when we think the other team is going to get ahead, or does something we don't like, or we think the ref made a bad call. You wouldn't recognize me, or my dad. We turn into animals."
"Sounds like fun," Mary told her with a laugh. "I like sports. In fact, I was the head cheerleader my senior year of college. Chris' dad was captain of the football and baseball teams."
She hesitated a moment, then grinned as she poured each of them a tall glass of wine. "I used to get so hot, if you know what I mean," she said, blushing slightly, "that I couldn't wait for the game to get over."
"After doing all those splits and flips I thought I would go nuts waiting for Doug to take his shower so we could be alone."
"Well," Keri said with a grin of her own, "I never went out for the cheerleading squad, but I get that same feeling at times waiting for Chris after class."
"Oh," Mary said, blushing deeply, "I didn't mean to imply…"
"Mary, Chris and I are both adults, or pretty much so, and we enjoy one another. Besides, I know Chris loves me, and I love him, so why shouldn't we enjoy one another?"
"I… you're right, you should."
"Can I tell you a secret?"
"Sure."
"Chris is the first man I've ever been with," she told Mary, which was only a small lie.
True, Chris was the first man she had sucked, and the first to fuck her ass, so she was technically telling the truth. Tonight he would get to fuck her cunt, which was something she was definitely looking forward to, but right now she had her mind and her eyes set on another body, and that body was sitting not five feet away from her.
"You were a virgin?" Mary asked, seeming somewhat surprised.
"Yes. Well," she said, lowering her eyes and forcing herself to blush before telling her next little lie, "I guess you could call it that."
"What do you mean?" Mary asked, sitting forward.
Keri could see the colour rising in the older woman's cheeks, and had to fight to keep from grinning. She took a sip of her wine, noticing that Mary had nearly drained her own glass and was refilling it.
"A couple of months ago I was… well… seduced, I guess you could call it, by a woman."
Mary gasped in shock, but Keri could see the excitement in her eyes at the thought of it. "What… what happened?"
"I had gone to a party with some friends and I guess I had too much to drink. The mother of one of my girlfriends offered to let me use her bedroom to lay down in, and I thought she was just being nice."
"The next thing I knew she had me undressed and was going down on me like crazy. I didn't really know what was happening, but I wasn't in any condition to fight it. Besides," she said, lowering her lashes demurely in false embarrassment, "I guess I sort of enjoyed it as well."
"You… you did?" Mary asked, her voice coming out in a low, harsh whisper.
"Well, yeah, sort of. I mean, once I got over the shock of what was happening and let myself relax, it got to be fun. And I had one of the most intense orgasms I've ever had in my life."
She looked up, staring directly into Mary's eyes. "I love Chris, and I love having him make love to me, but I sometimes wish I could find a woman who could make me feel the way my friend's mother did."
"I mean, a woman seems to know all the secret little places to touch, to kiss, lick and suck that really turn on another woman, if you know what I mean?"
Mary couldn't answer. She took two large gulps of her wine, her face blushing deeply, and Keri knew then and there she had her. She got up and stepped around the coffee table between them and sat on the arm of the chair so that she was facing Mary. She took the wine glass from her and set it on the table, then turned back to her.
She could see the desire in Mary's eyes as she lowered her face towards the older woman and kissed her gently, letting her tongue flick out to lick Mary's lips. Her right hand came up to cup one of Mary's tits, feeling its firmness beneath her blouse, realizing the older woman wasn't wearing a bra.
She pressed her lips harder against Mary's, feeling the lips part slightly and hearing Mary moan deeply in her throat as their tongues began to spar with one another. Her hand squeezed harder and Mary pushed her tit into Keri's hand, arching her back as her own arms went around the younger woman, pulling her down into her lap.
Keri wasn't sure who pulled or pushed who to the floor, but the next thing she realized was that she and Mary were soon wrapped in one another's arms, rolling around on the carpet as their tongues hungrily sought one another and hands reached for buttons and zippers.
Soon the two women were completely bare, with Keri on top of Mary, one of Mary's hard stiff nipples between Keri's lips. Their cunt mounds were rubbing against one another, gently at first, and then harder as Mary lifted her legs and wrapped them around Keri.
Keri tried to suck Mary's entire tit into her mouth as her tongue flicked back and forth across the nipple, causing Mary to moan and arch her back. She eased her free hand down between their bodies and when her fingers came into contact with Mary's cunt, she could feel the moistness there seeping out between the puffy lips.
She released Mary's tit and began to lick and kiss her way lower down her body, taking her time to lick and kiss every square inch of skin, driving the older woman wild. By the time she reached the valley between Mary's legs, Mary was moaning and writhing uncontrollably.
Keri sniffed the aroma of her cunt juices, filling her nose and head with the musky scent, but when she bent her head lower and kissed Mary's pussy, flicking her pointy little tongue out over her clit, Mary cried out and began to climax.
Keri could feel her own pussy starting to drip as she lifted Mary's legs and placed them over her shoulders and began to lick all around her cunt, taking her time and working her way slowly towards the swollen lips.
"Do it, please, Keri, do it!" Mary cried. "Suck my pussy and make me cum!"
Keri grinned to herself and shoved her tongue as far as she could into Mary's cunt, loving the way Mary arched her hips, banging her cunt up against Keri's mouth. She felt her mouth filling up with Mary's juices and quickly swallowed, loving the taste.
She gripped Mary's ass cheeks and lifted them, giving her better access to Mary's cunt and began to work her tongue in and out of the cunt like a small slick cock, while gently easing one finger closer to Mary's ass. When she reached it, she probed it gently, feeling it opening and closing around the tip of her finger.
She covered Mary's cunt with her mouth and sucked as hard as she could, shoving her middle finger into Mary's ass at the same time. The effect on Mary was electric! She bucked and jerked, nearly throwing Keri off of her as she opened her mouth and screamed, her climax exploding within her. Keri stuck with her, continuing to suck Mary's cunt while driving her tongue in and out, all the while fucking her middle finger into Mary's ass.
In the midst of Mary's thrashing, she began to cry out, and at first Keri wasn't sure if she heard right or not, but when Mary said it again, Keri knew then that what her father and Susan had told her was true. "Chris, oh, Chris!" Mary moaned, "suck my cunt, Chris! Make me cum!"
So, Mary did have fantasies about fucking her son, or was doing it, she wasn't sure which, but she planned on finding out before the night was over. But, for now, her own cunt felt as if it were on fire and she needed some relief. She reversed her position above Mary and lowered her cunt down to her mouth, feeling Mary's tongue quickly dart out to lick her.
The two women were then lost in the throes of sexual desire as they sucked and licked one another's cunt, each of them trying to bring the other one to climax. It didn't take long.
Keri could feel her climax building by the way her heart was beating and the way her cunt seemed to be opening and closing around Mary's tongue, trying to capture the slick little organ inside of her, all the while driving her own tongue in and out of Mary's cunt.
When Mary brought her hands up to Keri's ass, gently separated the firm globes and shoved a finger into the tight little opening, Keri's orgasm exploded. She ground her cunt down on Mary's face, knowing her juices were flooding out to coat the woman, while she herself tried to suck up all the juices now gushing out of Mary's cunt.
At last the two of them seemed to relax all at once and Keri rolled off of her, turning herself slowly until she was laying beside the older woman, raising herself up on her elbow and smiling down at Mary. Mary seemed ashamed.
"It's all right, Mary," she said softly, leaning over to kiss her lightly.
"I… I've never done that before," Mary told her, her voice a mere whisper.
"Never?"
"No, never," she replied, turning her eyes away from Keri. "I don't know what happened, what got into me."
"My tongue and fingers," Keri told her with a grin, causing Chris' mother to grin as well.
"It… it's just been so long since I've had a man, and when you were talking about you and Chris, I felt myself becoming more and more turned on. And when you sat on the arm of the chair and kissed me, I just couldn't help myself. It was as if someone else were in control of my body. Oh, I feel so ashamed."
"Why? Didn't you enjoy it?"
"You know I did," she replied quickly, smiling and blushing deeply, "and that's what scares me."
"Why should it scare you?"
"You are the girlfriend of my son! I shouldn't be engaging in sex with another woman, and especially not with someone in your position."
"Oh, I don't know. Myself, I think it's great. I mean, isn't it better that you do it with me, than with some stranger?"
"Well, you have a point, but what if Chris found out about what we just did?"
Keri laughed and got up, starting to put her clothing back on, which Mary quickly followed. "I don't think we have to worry about Chris. I think that even if I told him, or you did, under the right circumstances, he wouldn't be all that shocked. But that brings me to another question."
"What's that?" Mary asked as she buttoned her blouse.
"Have you ever fucked Chris?"
Mary's eyes went wide and the colour drained from her face, but then returned in a flood as she blushed deeply. "No! What makes you think I would do something like that! That's incest!"
"But you sure would like to, wouldn't you?" she asked, grinning impishly. "And if you say you wouldn't, then perhaps you can explain why you called out his name when I was sucking your pussy, imagining it was him doing it to you instead of me."
Mary turned away, picking up her wine glass and draining it quickly. She finally sat down, flopping down in the chair and looking at Keri, confusion in her eyes.
"All right, I'll admit I've had fantasies about fucking him, but that's as far as it's gone."
"Why?"
"Why what?"
"Why is that as far as it's gone? Why don't you seduce him and let him fuck you. I know you want to, and I seriously doubt if he would object. In fact, I have a feeling that he would fuck you almost as eagerly as he would fuck me. I've seen the way he looks at you, and if that isn't lust and desire in his eyes, then I need to see a doctor to get mine checked."
"But… but it's incest," Mary replied, her voice a mere whisper.
"That's only a word that society dreamed up. If you love Chris, and he loves you, why shouldn't you be able to share that love in whatever way you want? And if fucking Chris is what you want to do, then I say go for it."
"But, what about you?" Mary asked. "Wouldn't you be upset if Chris fucked me?"
"Nope! I'm not worried about you taking him away from me, if that's what you mean, because the love he has for you is completely different than what he has for me. And, besides, if it would make him happy, and I know it would, then I'm all for it."
Mary looked at her for a moment, a slow smile starting to spread across her face. "Can I ask you something?"
"Sure."
"Have you fucked your dad?"
"Uh huh," she replied with a grin. "Surprised?"
"An hour ago I would have been appalled, but right now I'm not the least bit shocked."
"You should fuck my dad," she said with a grin. "He's got a cock you wouldn't believe!"
"Keri!" Mary said, blushing and covering her mouth to suppress a grin.
"Hey, I'm serious. Chris has a nice cock, about eight inches long and thick, but Dad has a cock that is ten inches and very thick. Believe me, when he slides that monster into your cunt, or your ass, you know you are getting fucked! There is nothing like it in the world!"
"But, what about Chris?"
"What about him? I love him, and I love his cock, but I also love my dad and the salami he's got swinging between his legs. If I can have both, great! Of course, I don't know what Chris would say if he knew I was fucking my dad."
"Then again," she added with a grin, "if Chris were to fuck his mother, there really isn't a hell of a lot he could say about me fucking my dad, is there?"
"Noooo," Mary answered slowly, quickly catching on to what Keri was thinking, "I don't think he could."
Both of them were laughing over this when the front door opened and the subject of conversation walked into the room, looking at his mother and his girlfriend, a puzzled expression on his face as they started laughing even harder.
He shook his head and sat down on the couch, looking from one to the other, wondering what was going on. Keri leaned over and kissed the side of his face, placing her right hand on his left thigh, letting her fingers trail down to the inside, the tips gently brushing his cock.
"Did you get everything taken care of?" Mary asked as she got her laughter under control.
"Uhh, sure," he replied, still not sure as to what was going on.
"Good. Keri and I really got a chance to know one another better. We should have done this long ago."
At that, Keri burst out laughing again, as did Mary, knowing that Chris didn't have the slightest idea of what they were laughing about.
"Well," Mary said at last, "I think I'm going to go to bed and leave the two of you alone. Keri, you are welcome to stay as long as you like, and you are welcome to come back at any time. As for next weekend, I think it's a great idea. Good night all."
With that, Mary walked out of the room humming to herself, a spring in her step, leaving Keri trying to keep from laughing again as Chris looked and tried to figure out what the hell was going on.
"What…?" he began, but was quickly silenced by Keri when she put her fingers on his lips.
"No talking," she whispered. "All I want to do right now is to have you fuck my brains out. I want your cock in my cunt, my ass, my mouth, anywhere you want to shove it, as many times as you can get it hard."
She grabbed for the belt in his pants, working quickly to unfasten it. He eased her hands away and stood up, with her following suit, and the two of them began to rip their clothing off. The minute they dismissed the last article of clothing, Keri threw herself back on the couch and spread her legs as wide as she could, reaching up for Chris, whose cock stood out hard and proud.
"Come here, stud," she told him. "Put your cock into my cunt and fuck me until I can't walk straight."
Chris didn't need a second invitation. He fell on her and jabbed forward with his hips, missing her cunt on the first try, but getting in on the second. As she wrapped her legs around his waist, he moved forward with all his might, driving his cock into her all the way in one thrust.
"Yes!" she cried as his cock filled her burning cunt, his hips slamming into her. "Fuck me, Chris!"
Chris thrust his hard cock into her cunt for all he was worth as his mouth came down to suck on first one nipple and then the other, nipping them gently, causing sparks of electricity to shoot all through Keri's body.
Keri rotated her hips, making his cock touch new places inside her cunt as he fucked her, squeezing her legs tighter and tighter around his waist. Mary's tongue in her cunt had felt fantastic, and Mary had made her cum, but there was still nothing like a good hard cock to really make her cum.
"Your pussy is so fucking tight!" Chris told her, raising up and bracing his weight on his hands as he continued to drive his big tool into her.
"So good, so fucking good!" Keri moaned as Chris fucked her. But when he suddenly pulled his cock out, she opened her eyes and wondered what was going on.
Chris grabbed her legs and bent them back, placing them over his shoulders. Then he leaned forward, bending her body nearly in half. He next lined his cock up with her cunt and she could feel the lips of her pussy trying to grab at the cock's head. Chris shoved forward again, going even deeper into her cunt in this new position.
"Yes!" she screamed as his cock nudged the walls of her pussy apart and penetrated her totally.
Her body began to go into convulsions as her climax exploded. It started in her cunt and spread throughout the rest of her body like molten lava. She bucked and jerked as Chris continued to fuck her, driving her through the orgasm without cumming himself, which amazed her.
He again pulled his cock from her pussy, pulling her down to the floor, where he placed her on her hands and knees. Kneeling in front of her, he took her by the head and guided his cock to her mouth, which she opened eagerly, letting him slide his cunt juice coated cock into her mouth, pushing inch after inch of it between her lips until her nose was resting snugly in his pubic hairs. She loved the feeling of fullness his cock made in her mouth and she could feel her pussy twitching as he began to slowly fuck his cock in and out.
As Chris fucked her face she reached up and cupped his balls with one hand, feeling their fullness, wanting him to cum in her mouth. She wanted him to shoot his load down her throat and fill her with it, but Chris had other ideas.
After about two minutes of fucking her mouth he pulled his cock from her lips with a plopping sound, moving around behind her. He rubbed his cock along the lips of her cunt to coat it with her juices and then she felt his hands on the firm cheeks of her ass and felt this cock line up with her puckered anal opening.
As Chris eased the head of his cock against the small opening of her ass, Keri let out a small moan. As the muscles stretched and then snapped closed around the shaft, just behind the head, she let out a long low groan of pleasure.
"Fuck my ass, Chris," she pleaded as he held his cock still. "Shove your cock up my ass and make me cum. I love your cock! I love it in my mouth, my cunt and especially in my ass. Do it!" she cried, shoving backwards.
As she shoved backwards, Chris shoved forward and his cock plunged into her. Keri let out a sigh as her head fell forward on her hands, leaving her bent nearly double with just her ass sticking up in the air. She felt Chris reach beneath her for her tits and was aware of his hands on them, but it seemed as if all her concentration and all her nerves were now centred in her ass around his driving cock.
Chris shoved forward so hard that they both ended up flat on the floor, with him on top of her. This caused the cheeks of her ass to be forced closer together, making his cock feel even that much bigger.
"Gonna cum!" Chris groaned, slamming his cock into her as far and as hard as he could.
As his hot load burst out, Keri began to cry out again, climaxing once more.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


"Hi, Keri," called a friendly voice.
Keri opened her eyes and then shaded them from the sun as she looked up from the lounge chair she was stretched out on by the pool. She had been there most of the morning.
"Oh, hi, Steve. Hi, Mark," she said, smiling at the two brothers as they sat down beside one another on the chair next to her.
She could see their eyes travelling over her body, taking in her firm tits, her flat, nearly concave stomach, the mound of her cunt and her shapely legs. She blushed slightly at their bold looks, but couldn't help but smile when she saw the bulges in their trunks starting to grow.
Her dad and Susan had taken off earlier that morning to go shopping for the stuff they would need for the cookout they were having later in the day. Chris and his mother would attend. She hadn't known the brothers would becoming over so early, but that was okay.
"What time is it?" she asked.
"Only about ten-thirty," Steve told her, looking at his watch. "What time will our parents be back? Or did they say?"
"Yeah, Dad said they would be back around eleven-thirty or twelve. Chris and his mom are supposed to get here about twelve-thirty or so."
Keri was acutely aware of their eyes on her body, and the effect it was having on her. She could feel her nipples start to harden and could feel a small amount of fluid seeping from her pussy to soak the very thin material of her skimpy bikini bottom.
"Anyway," Mark was saying, his eyes trying to avoid looking at her tits, "we thought we could come over and get in some swimming before the bash gets started, if that's all right with you."
"Sure, come on," she said, glad for the opportunity to get up and dive into the pool.
The water seemed to cool her body somewhat, although it made her nipples stand out even more. As she surfaced and turned she saw the brothers dive in on either side of her and the three of them began to race to the far end of the pool. They were both good swimmers, but she swam every day, year round, and she beat them easily.
"I win!" she cried, laughing as the two brothers finally reached the end and popped up on either side of her.
"You had a head start," Steve told her. "Let's try it again, with all of us starting even."
"Okay, Mister Smarty Pants," she said, climbing out of the pool and standing on the edge. "All of us start from here and race down and back."
The two brothers quickly climbed out and stood on either side of her, all of them getting into position. "Ready, set, go!" she yelled.
The three of them dove into the water and began to swim furiously towards the other end. Keri held back just a little and let both of them beat her to the far end, but then she put on a burst of speed which quickly carried her past the two brothers and she beat them back to the starting end. She laughed as they both surfaced, seeing the laughter on their own faces.
"Okay," Mark said, grinning, "so you can beat the pants off us. Big deal."
"Yeah," Steve cried from behind her, "but I don't like losing, especially to a girl!"
With that, he grabbed her by the waist, lifting her high into the air and tossing her into the water. She came up laughing as the two of them then engaged in a game of tag with her.
But tag soon developed into a game of touch, with them tagging on her tits or cunt, while she would grab their cocks, which were getting harder and harder by the minute. She found this was turning her on something fierce and wondered what would happen.
She didn't have long to wonder. As the three of them all gathered near the shallow end of the pool, Mark surprised her by suddenly cornering her and kissing her, his tongue pushing its way between her lips and teeth as he brought his hips forward and ground his hard cock against her cunt.
She was surprised at first, but the feel of his hard cock rubbing against her cunt, and his hands on her tits, along with his tongue sweeping the insides of her mouth, made her groan in pleasure and desire. She wrapped her arms around his neck and her legs around his waist and returned his kiss, rubbing herself against him.
She started to wonder where Steve was when Mark turned their bodies slightly in the pool and she felt another hard cock pressing against the crack of her ass from behind. Then she felt Steve's lips kissing the back of her neck.
She felt hands – but didn't know who they belonged to – untie the sides of her bikini bottom, and then a thick finger was eased into her cunt, causing her to moan as she sucked on Mark's tongue.
"I'm first," she heard Mark telling Steve.
"Sure," Steve said, moving away.
Mark directed her to the side of the pool, where she leaned back and stretched out her arms, allowing the lower half of her body to float while Mark quickly jerked down his trunks, revealing his thick nine-inch cock. He stepped between her legs, which she quickly wrapped around him again, and placed the head of his cock against her cunt, rubbing the length of it across her clit, sending little sparks through her.
She wanted him to fuck her, wanted to feel his cock stuffing her cunt, but Mark merely grinned and untied the top portion of her bikini, allowing her tits to float freely in the water.
"Beautiful!" he said in a whisper as his hands came up to caress her tits, his fingers gently squeezing the hard nipples and causing her to arch her back.
Keri squirmed her hips, trying to capture his elusive cock, finally succeeding in trapping the head of it with the lips of her cunt. She tried to screw her body down on it, but he kept pulling his hips back slightly, all the while continuing to play with her tits, which he was now sucking on. This as driving Keri crazy!
"Fuck me, damn you!" she screamed, not caring if the neighbours could hear her or not. "If you don't shove that cock into me right now, I'll go find someone who will!"
"Yes, ma'am," Mark replied with a grin.
He placed his hands on her hips and eased the cockhead into her pussy, gently urging apart the walls of it. When he had the first three inches in, he stopped and withdrew until just the tip was in. Then he drove it all the way into her in a single thrust.
Keri moaned, arching her back and grinding her hips down against his. His cock felt so good! It wasn't as big as her dad's, and was about the same length as Chris' cock, but it was a lot thicker and spread the walls of her cunt deliciously.
"Yes, yes, yes, fuck me! Fuck me hard!" she panted as Mark began to drive his cock in and out of her.
As he leaned forward to suck one of her nipples, she wrapped her arms around his neck and pulled herself up to where she was wrapped around him completely, letting her body slide down the length of his cock, where she rubbed her clit against the hard bone of his pelvis.
Mark stepped backwards a couple of steps, placing them in slightly deeper water, giving her body more buoyancy. Then he began to drive his cock into her relentlessly. His hands were cupping the cheeks of her ass and she could feel one of his fingers inching its way towards her rear hole.
"Stick a finger in my ass!" she whispered hoarsely as she rode his cock, grinding her hips against him each time she let her body drop down.
Mark shoved a finger into her ass just as he shot his first load of hot cum into her cunt, his hands reaching to pull her down as far as she would goon him. Keri threw back her head and screamed as she felt his cum filling her pussy. Her own climax thundered through her like a freight train. Their thrashing bodies were creating waves in the pool, but all she could think about was the boiling cum that was splashing the insides of her cunt.
After a while the two of them came to a halt with their thrashing. Mark walked with her to the side of the pool and eased her off his still hard cock. He set her on the edge of the pool with her legs dangling in the water.
"You've got the tightest pussy I've ever known!" he told her with a smile. "I thought my mom's was tight, but it doesn't compare with your's."
"You say the most flattering things," she said with a laugh as he climbed out of the pool to sit next to her.
She heard another splash and turned to see Steve dive in from across the pool, swimming underwater until he surfaced between her legs. Without a word, and only a brief smile, he eased her legs apart and began to suck and lick her pussy.
This adept action caught her by surprise, but she felt her body respond to it almost instantly. Her nipples hardened once again and she could feel the flush of excitement coursing through her. But Steve didn't continue this for long, just long enough to have her get hot and horny once again, then he stopped and pulled himself out of the pool.
He took her by the hand and helped her to her feet, leading her around the pool to the patio doors, which lead into the house. She followed him without a word, her eyes glued to his big hard cock, which was bobbing up and down in front of him with each step.
He took her into the guest bedroom downstairs and the two of them quickly got onto the bed and undressed, kissing deeply as their hands roamed over each other's body. Keri felt herself getting turned on by his kisses and his touch and reached between them to grab his cock.
Steve pulled away from her and raised his body above hers, turning around to bury his face in her cunt and drive his tongue into it while lowering his hips and cock down to her face. She opened her mouth and eagerly sucked him in, feeling him slide his cock deeper and deeper into her mouth. In this position it caused her to gag just a bit, but she swallowed and relaxed her throat muscles and soon was comfortable sucking him.
Steve began to work his hips up and down, literally fucking her mouth with his big cock, while he used his tongue to sweep her cunt, drawing out her fluids and driving her wild with passion and desire.
She heard him groan and then she felt his cockhead expanding. Her own climax erupted just as Steve's cock loosed a torrent of jizz.
Her body seemed to be awash in heat as climax after climax ripped through her. She wished the moment would never end, but he pulled his organ from her mouth, rolling over to lay beside her on the bed as the last of her climax finally subsided.
"Brother," he said weakly, "I have a feeling we might have met our match. Mom's good. But our soon-to-be stepsister is even better."
Keri felt herself blush at his compliments, although she wasn't sure if she should or not. In a way, it sort of embarrassed her to be called a better cocksucker than Susan. On the other hand, the compliment made her feel good. Either way, she didn't have time to think about it, as Mark was now kissing her while fingering her pussy, rubbing her clit and making her moan.
"Better make it quick, you two," Steve said as she was reaching for Mark's hard cock. "Our parents will be getting home soon."
"Right," said Mark, quickly turning Keri over and placing her on her hands and knees. "But I couldn't live with myself if I don't fuck her ass. I've watched it for so long and I've had dreams about it."
As he knelt between her legs he slid his cock into her pussy, causing her to gasp. He then pulled out and lined his erection up with her ass.
Keri arched her back as Mark thrust his cock into her, sliding his entire length into her ass in a single thrust. His hands were holding her by her hips, jerking her backwards as he went forward with his hips.
She moaned as her body seemed to explode in a thousand little orgasms. "Fuck me! Fuck my ass!"
As Mark drove his cock into her at a frantic pace, she opened her eyes and saw that Steve's cock was starting to get hard from watching them. With a moan of pure lust she reached for it, pulling him to her and covering his cockhead with her mouth, locking her lips around it just behind the crown. On the next thrust from Mark behind her, she allowed his force to drive her head all the way down on Steve's cock.
Keri was in heaven! She had one cock fucking her ass like there was no tomorrow, and she was sucking another one. But Steve had other ideas. He raised her head from his cock and began to slide down the bed beneath her. Mark got the idea and ceased his rear fucking long enough for his brother to get into position. He pulled out completely to help her straddle Steve's cock.
Keri was on her hands and knees above Steve, the head of his cock just touching her cunt lips, while Mark was behind her, the head of his cock just touching her ass.
"One, two, three!" the brothers counted together. Then they drove their cocks into her at the same time, Steve thrusting upwards with his, Mark thrusting down with his.
Keri cried out in pleasure as the two cocks fucked into her at the same time. Her body collapsed, her legs spreading wide, as the two brothers fucked her in unison, the two large cocks setting up an alternate rhythm.
"Oh fuck, oh fuck, fuck!" she moaned over and over. She felt as if every nerve in her body were centred around her two holes. She could feel every ridge and bump on the two cocks.
The brothers seemed to pick up the pace of their fucking, each of them trying to see which one could fuck her the fastest and the hardest, and th eeffect on Keri was mind-blowing. Her body began to shake and quiver. Her stomach began to heat up and she knew that she was in for one of the most intense climaxes ever. She began to work her hips up and down, matching their strokes, trying to take as much of the two cocks as she could.
"Now!" she heard Mark cry.
He drove his cock all the way into her and ground his hips against her ass frantically. Seconds later his hot cum shot out of his cock and began to flood her hole.
Just as her own body started to react to this, Steven fucked his cock into her cunt all the way and began to unload his jism. This was more than Keri could take and her own climax exploded.
The muscles of her pussy clamped down around Steve's cock, while the muscles of her ass trapped Mark's. Neither of the two could have pulled thei rcocks out of her at that moment if their lives had depended on it.
Keri bucked wildly between the two of them, moaning as wave after wave of orgasm swept over her with each spurt of their juice. She didn't know how long it lasted, although it felt like a lifetime, but gradually her body began to relax. Mark eased his cock out of her ass and rolled off of her, collapsing on the bed next to her and Steve, panting heavily.
Keri gradually eased herself up on her hands, sitting up with Steve's cock still in her cunt, even though it was rapidly going flaccid. She could feel cum running out of her ass and her cunt. "We better get dressed," she said weakly.



CHAPTER TWELVE


Keri stood behind Chris on the patio watching the others around her. She had showered and changed into another bathing suit, another skimpy bikini, just moments before her dad and Susan got home. Her dad had looked at her and raised his eyebrows when the two of them were alone in the kitchen for a moment and she had smiled and nodded her head.
"They're good, Daddy," she whispered, coming up to him and kissing him, one hand going down to gently squeeze his massive cock. "But not as good as you."
"Better than Chris?" he had asked with a smile.
She thought about it for a moment and shook her head. "No, not really. They both have big cocks, and they definitely know how to use them, but with Chris there is that something special – love, I guess – that makes it a hundred times better. With Steve and Mark it's just sex, just fucking, but with Chris it's more. A lot more."
"Good," her father said, kissing the top of her head. "That's the way it should be."
"You really like Chris, don't you?"
"Yes, I do. He's the type of man I wouldn't mind having for a son-in-law, should you be inclined to think along those lines."
Now, as she stood next to Chris she looked at him out of the corner of her eyes and thought about what her father had said. Chris was very good-looking, as any chick at college would attest to. He was a top athlete with possibilities of playing professional football or baseball, and was carrying nearly a straight A average in all his classes. He was a business major and had already received some offers from top firms.
But more important than all of that, she knew he loved her with all his heart. She knew that she was the centre of his life. It wasn't as if she could wrap him around her little finger, because he was not that type of man. He was gentle, but strong, would listen to her and discuss any problems they might have, willing to work for a compromise. He was, she told herself, about as close to her father and what she wanted in a man as she was every likely to find. In simple words, she loved him and she didn't want to lose him.
She heard laughter and looked across the pool to where her father, Susan and Mary were all standing. They were laughing at something Susan had said and Keri took that opportunity to study the three of them.
Susan and Mary were both beautiful women, but in almost completely different ways. Susan was tall, with a figure that belonged in girlie magazines. Her red hair seemed to be a crown which capped off her beauty. In her bathing suit, a skimpy one-piece, she looked as if she were ready to pose for a photo spread.
Mary, on the other hand, was more petit. Her tits were not really small, but they were not as large as either Susan's or Keri's own, although they were beautifully formed and firm, as evidenced by the top of her bikini. She had a flat tummy and a nicely rounded ass, and beautiful legs. She had short dark hair which framed her face, and there seemed to be an air of naivete about her that Keri knew men found attractive.
"You know," she said, turning towards Chris with a smile, "if my father had met your mom before he met Susan, I think he might have fallen for her. She really is a good-looking woman."
"Yeah, she is," Chris said, looking across the pool at his mother. "But that might have caused some problems for us," he told her with a grin.
"Oh? How?"
"Well, I guess it would be a little hard for me to ask my step sister to marry me, now wouldn't it?" he said softly, looking deeply into her eyes.
Keri nearly dropped her drink! Did she hear him right? "Wha… what did you say?" she asked in a whisper.
"I said," he replied with a grin, "that it would be a little hard for me to ask my stepsister to marry me. But since you aren't my stepsister, then I don't have any problems with it. Will you marry me?"
Keri was stunned! But not so stunned that she couldn't set her glass down quickly and throw her arms around his neck, tears springing from her eyes. She moulded herself to him and cried, "Yes!" drawing the attention of all the others.
"Hey, what's going on over there?" she heard her father call.
"Come on," Chris told her, taking her hands and leading her around the pool to stand before David, Susan and Mary. Steve and Mark also quickly joined them from the pool.
"Sir," Chris said, looking at Keri's dad solemnly, his voice low but clear and strong. "I would like to marry Keri. I've asked her and she has said yes, but I would like to know that it is all right with you."
Keri's heart was beating wildly as her father looked at Chris and frowned. But she knew that frown, and it wasn't one of disapproval, but rather one he used to tease her with at times. She watched him look at Susan and then at Mary, with the two women joining in the game.
"So, you would like to marry my daughter?" he said flatly.
"Yes sir."
"And what makes you think you can be the man she needs?"
"I have a number of good job offers for when I graduate in a few months and will start at a salary of not less than fifty thousand a year. I have also been offered contracts in both professional football and baseball if I want to go that route, which I don't."
"Money isn't the only thing in a marriage, although it has been the ruin of quite a few of them. What else do you have to offer I wouldn't want my daughter marrying a man just for a meal ticket. If that were the case, I wouldn't want her to marry at all, as I have plenty of money for her."
"Yes, I know that. But money aside, I love Keri," Chris replied, standing straight and tall as he slipped his right arm around her shoulders and pulled her close. "I've never loved anyone the way I love her, and I know that I never will."
"Keri makes me happier than anyone I've ever known, and I feel that I can do the same for her. I know that marriage is a partnership, something which has to be worked at, not just taken for granted, and I'm willing to be her partner and have her for mine. I think we both are willing and able to work hard together to make a good marriage."
"I see," her father said, turning his eyes to her. "And what about you, Princess? Is this what you want?"
"You know it is," she replied happily.
Her father's face split into a huge grin and he held out his arms. She ran to him and he picked her up, hugging her tightly. "Well then," he told them all, "I guess we will have two weddings to celebrate!"
As he put her back on her feet, Mary turned towards her and hugged her. "I knew he would get around to it one of these days," she said with a smile, tears in her eyes, "but I was starting to wonder about him."
For the next few minutes everyone was busy congratulating the couple, but the two of them finally managed to get away from the others, with Keri taking Chris by the hand and leading him into the house where they could be alone for a moment.
They went upstairs to her bedroom, where she pulled him to the bed and wrapped her arms and legs around him, holding him tightly, feeling his cock starting to harden in his swimming trunks.
Without a word, she knelt above him and quickly stripped off her bikini, and then pulled his trunks down to reveal his cock. Tossing his trunks on the floor next to her suit, she bent over him and began to lick and gently suck on his cock, working her way up and down the length of it, feeling it twitch slightly.
She bent her head lower and licked his nut sac, gently drawing one of his hard nuts into her mouth and sucking on it, hearing him moan as she did. She gradually worked the other nut into her mouth, feeling stuffed, and sucked on both of them, watching his cock grow longer and harder.
She released his nuts and began to lick her way up the underside of his cock shaft until she reached the top. She used her tongue to lick all around the crown while holding the shaft by the base with one hand. Then she opened her mouth wide and began to gently suck him in, taking a little at a time, working her tongue all around as she did.
When she had about half of him in her mouth, she began to move her head up and down slowly, gradually taking more and more of him, until at last her lips were locked tightly around the base. As she raised her head she kept her lips sealed around his cock, and when she reached the top of it she flicked her tongue back and forth over the end of it, making him jerk his hips and groan.
She released his cock from her mouth and quickly straddled him. His hands came up to cup her tits, gently massaging them and squeezing the nipples lightly.
She eased the head of his cock into her cunt and let her body slide down slowly until she had about half of his length inside of her, loving the way it stretched the walls wide. She raised herself up to where just the cockhead was still inside of her, held it there for a moment and then slowly let her body slide down the entire length of his cock.
She could feel her clit mashing against his pelvic bone and moved her hips back and forth, causing her clit to be rubbed against him, sending little sparks of electricity all through her. She leaned backwards, resting her hands on either side of his outstretched legs. In this position his cock seemed to touch new places inside her cunt, and that thrilled her. She moved her hips back and forth, loving the feelings it was producing inside of her.
She bent forward again and Chris raised his head slightly so he could capture one of her tits, quickly sucking the hard nipple into his mouth as his hands cupped the firm cheeks of her ass. She began to move her hips up and down, fucking herself on his cock.
"I love you," she whispered as she began to pick up the pace, moving her hips up and down faster and faster.
Chris was now fucking upwards with his cock, matching her movements perfectly, driving his cock in and out of her with a smooth, rapid motion. She felt one of his fingers gently probe the crack of her ass and when he eased it into her, she felt her first climax sweep over her.
"Uhh," she moaned, leaning over him and kissing him deeply, shoving her tongue into his mouth.
Chris rolled over, placing her beneath him, never breaking the kiss and keeping his cock deeply within her cunt. She raised her legs and wrapped them around his waist, grinding her hips upward to meet his thrusts, loving the feel of his cock inside of her, loving Chris.
Their movements became faster, more passionate, both of them climbing higher and higher, knowing they would be reaching their peak in only moments. For Keri, who had already been fucked three times earlier that day, it didn't take long, and she was glad of that, because she wanted to cum at the same time Chris did.
"Do it, Chris," she urged, fucking upwards with her hips. "Do it! Fuck me, sweetheart! Shove your beautiful cock into me and fill me with your hot cum!"
Her words had the desired effect on Chris as he began to fuck her faster and harder. He slipped his hands under her back and grasped her shoulders and began driving his cock into her as fast and as hard as he could while he lowered his head to kiss her passionately, their tongues sparring with one another.
"So good!" Chris moaned as he broke the kiss, "So damn good!"
He drove his cock all the way into her as she felt her body start to explode in climax. The head of his cock seemed to touch the very bottom of her pussy, and then his hot cum exploded out to splash against her womb.
She wrapped her arms and legs around him as tightly as she could, grinding her hips up and trying to get even more of his cock inside of her. Tears of love and happiness flooded from her eyes as her cunt juices flowed around Chris' cock, buried to the hilt in her.
Their bodies rocked back and forth for a moment longer and then the two of them gradually began to relax. She kept her arms and legs wrapped around him, as if she never wanted to let him go, thinking about being his wife.
The thought filled her with love and joy, but there was a brief moment of sadness. If she married Chris, would she have to give up fucking her father and his massive prick? She wasn't so worried about not fucking Steve and Mark, as she could and would gladly give them up if it meant she might lose Chris. But her father? That would take some time, and she wasn't sure if she could. There was only one solution, she thought to herself as Chris gently disengaged himself from her to lay beside her.
"Now that we are going to be married," she said softly, kissing the side of his face, "can I ask you something?"
"Sweetheart," he replied gently, "you can ask me anything, at any time, and you know it."
"This might be kind of blunt," she said, "and maybe a little shocking."
He looked at her for a moment and she could tell he was trying to see what she was getting at, but couldn't. "Go ahead," he finally said with a shrug.
"Well, it's about your mom."
"What about her?"
"Have you ever… well… thought about fucking her?"
"Keri!" he said, his voice sounding shocked, but she could see the answer in his eyes.
"Hey, it's okay. I mean, shrinks tell us that a lot of guys do."
"Well, maybe so," Chris replied, and Keri thought she detected a trace of nervousness in his voice, "but that does not mean they act on it."
"Some do," she told him.
"Well, yeah, I guess some do, but not me."
"Oh?" she said, raising herself up on an elbow to look down at him. "You mean to tell me that you have never thought about fucking your mom, or what it would be like?"
"I… well, sure. But thinking and doing are two different things entirely."
"Would you? Fuck her, I mean, if you had the chance and didn't think you would be found out, or that no one would say anything?"
"No!"
"Chris," she said, grinning at him as his face blushed. "Come on, honey, this is me. Tell me the truth."
He blushed and looked away from her for a moment before answering. "Okay, yeah," he whispered. "I guess I would."
"Now, what if I told you that your mom would love to have you fuck her?"
"Yeah, right!" he snorted.
"Oh, I think you might be surprised," she told him with a grin. "I have a feeling that your mom would love to get a little of what I've been getting from you."
"You're joking!"
"We'll see," she told him with a laugh, leaping up off the bed and putting her bikini back on. "Come on, we better get back to the party."
He slipped his own trunks on and followed her out of the room, but she could see by the look in his eyes that he was thinking about what she had told him. In a way she was glad he had not asked her the same questions she had asked him, or she would have been forced to tell him that she was fucking her dad, and planned on continuing to fuck her dad whenever she could. It didn't mean she loved Chris any less, she just happened to love her father and loved fucking him and his gigantic cock.
As they rejoined the others on the patio by the pool she smiled at her dad, who merely looked at her and grinned. Susan was sitting next to him at the picnic table and she also looked up and smiled at Keri and Chris.
Mary was seated between Steve and Mark, laughing at something one of the brothers had said to her, her voice sounding like chimes when she laughed. Keri and Chris sat down and the food was quickly passed around. During the meal all of them talked about various things, with Mary explaining how she had managed to make it on her own in the insurance business while raising Chris, and then extolling the virtues of her only child, telling everyone how much he had helped her as he was growing up. Keri could hear the pride and love in Mary's voice for her son.
Once lunch was over, Keri and Susan cleared the table, carrying all the dirty dishes and leftover food into the kitchen, quickly loading the dishwasher as they talked.
"Well?" Susan asked after a while.
"I think he's ready," she said with a grin, "but what about his mother?"
"I think that between my sons and your dad, Mary is so horny that she's ready to explode! I think if someone took out a cock right now and showed it to her, that lucky man would get his brains fucked out."
"That may be about to happen," Keri said, looking out the window and seeing Mary being gently guided towards the house by Steve.
The two of them were laughing and talking, but Keri and Susan didn't miss the casual way Steve let his right hand come to rest on Mary's ass without the least bit of avoidance from Mary. The two of them passed through the open sliding doors and walked past the entrance to the kitchen, laughing at something Steve had said.
Keri and Susan hurried to the door, only to see Mary step into the bathroom, with Steve leaning against the wall outside of it. He stood therefor about a minute, and then with a smile as they all heard the toilet flush, he opened the door and stepped in, his cock jutting out of the bottom of his trunks.
"Steve!" they heard Mary gasp. "What are you doing?"
Keri and Susan crept closer to the bathroom door, which was open just a crack, grinning at one another as they listened.
"Mary, I just can't help it," they heard Steve tell her. "You are so damn sexy that I've had a hard-on for over an hour just thinking about what it would bc like to make love to you."
"Steve… I… we can't do this," Mary said, a hint of panic in her voice, but Keri thought she also heard a touch of desire as well. Susan had been right – Mary was ready to get fucked.
"Sure we can," Steve said, his voice soft and low.
"I…" Mary began, but then her voice was abruptly cut off.
Keri peeked around the edge of the door and saw that Steve had wrapped his strong arms around her and was kissing her passionately, his hands cupping the cheeks of her ass and squeezing them.
Mary wasn't exactly passive during this. Her arms came up slowly to wrap themselves around Steve and she started to grind her cunt against the hard bulge of his cock. Her eyes were closed and she had opened her mouth to receive Steve's tongue.
Keri and Susan watched as Steve quickly stripped Mary's suit down her legs, lifting them one at a time to remove it from her completely. Mary stood there, a blush covering her entire body, her eyes glassy as Steve then did as low strip with his own suit.
Mary's eyes were glued to his crotch and when his cock sprang into clear view, bobbing up and down in front of him, Mary let out a low moan and reached for it with a trembling hand.
Steve drew her to him and kissed her again, running his hands up and down her back as she moved her hand up and down the length of his cock. Steve broke the kiss and placed his hands on her shoulders.
Without a word, Mary dropped slowly to her knees in front of him, licking her lips in anticipation. She stuck out her tongue and licked at the drop of pre-cum which had oozed from the small hole, closing her eyes as if savouring the taste of it.
She held his large cock by the base with one hand, cupping his nuts with the other, and began to lick the entire length of his cock slowly, gradually working her way back to the crown. There she stopped, opening her eyes and staring at the hard pole of flesh before her. She licked her lips once more to coat them with saliva and then opened her mouth wide and began sucking on his cock.
She moved her head back and forth slowly and then around in circles, causing Steve to groan, gradually working more and more of his cock into her mouth. She had to stop when she had just about half of him, and even though Keri could tell she wanted to take all of him, Mary couldn't.
But she went to work on what she could take, moving her head back and forth rapidly, making slurping sounds as she sucked on Steve's cock. She had dropped one hand down to her pussy and was fingering herself madly in the process, and was doing some moaning of her own.
Keri felt a pair of hands come around to cup her tits and turned her head to smile at Susan. The two of them kissed passionately for a moment, their hands fingering one another's cunt, but they turned back to the bathroom, wanting to see what was going to happen with Mary and Steve.
Steve was groaning and Keri knew by the sounds and by the way he was moving his hips back and forth, fucking Mary's mouth, that if Mary kept it up much longer she was going to get a mouthful of cum.
Apparently Steve knew it as well, because he suddenly bent and grabbed Mary under her arms and lifted her to her feet. He backed her up to the large vanity and sat her on the edge of it. She leaned back slightly, causing her tits to jut up and Steve bent his head and began to lick and suck on them eagerly.
This action made Mary groan softly, but when Steve suddenly left her tits and dropped to his knees, burying his face in her dark-haired cunt, Mary had to bite her lip to keep from crying out. Steve lifted her legs and placed them on his shoulders to give him better access to her slit, and then set about to shove his tongue into her cunt, causing her to arch her back. Her hands came down and grabbed double fists of his hair as she tried to force more of his face into her steamy pussy.
Keri could feel her own cunt starting to flow and could smell the musky odour of sex that floated up from it. She was aware of Susan's arms going around her to cup her tits, but she kept her eyes glued to Mary and Steve.
Steve, deciding that he couldn't take it any longer, stood up, grabbing Mary's ass and pulling her to the very edge of the vanity. She wrapped her legs around his waist and looked up at him through glazed eyes. She reached between their bodies with one hand and grabbed his cock, guiding it to her dripping pussy.
"Hurry!" she whispered hoarsely. "Please, hurry!"
Steve bent his head to kiss her and then drove his cock into her about halfway. Mary moaned as he pulled back for just a moment and then drove it all the way into her.
"Yesss!" she hissed, burying her face in his shoulder. "Oh, it's been too long! Faster, oh please, faster!"
Steve grabbed her ass firmly in his hands and began to drive his cock into her, his hips moving as fast as he could make them. There were wet, sloshing sounds from his cock pistoning in and out of Mary's cunt as he fucked her, and Mary was moaning in one long low wail as her own hips tried to move in tempo with him.
Over and over Steve fucked his hard cock into her and Keri knew what the woman was experiencing and enjoying. Her own cunt was on fire now and she felt that if she didn't get some relief soon she'd scream. But she knew she had to wait, because the plan was working perfectly. If she took time now to satisfy her own cravings, things might never work out.
She heard Mary cry out as Steve drove his cock into her, burying it to the hilt.
She saw the muscular cheeks of his ass flexing and knew he was emptying his load of cum into Mary's cunt. And as for Mary, she was biting her lip and raking her fingernails down Steve's back, her hips arching and bucking up of fthe counter as her own climax swept through her.
Keri smiled to herself, because she knew the intensity of Mary's orgasms. The woman went wild when she came, screaming loud enough to wake the dead. But here, in the bathroom, she was doing everything possible to keep from screaming and letting everyone know what was going on.
At last, Steve straightened up, kissing Mary lightly on the lips as he pulled his cock from her pussy, now covered with her juices and his own cum. As he stepped back and started to reach for a washcloth, Mary slid from the vanity and knelt in front of him.
She grabbed his cock and began to lick it clean from end to end, closing her eyes and moaning delightfully to herself as she sucked and licked the sticky fluids from his organ. When she was finally done, she gave his cock one last little kiss on the tip and stood up, her bathing suit in her hands. Steve took her in his arms and kissed her deeply for a moment, and at that point Keri and Susan tiptoed away from the door, heading back to the patio. Part two of the plan was about to go into action.
Susan sat down between Chris and Dave, with Keri sitting down on the other side of Chris. Susan arranged her body in such a way that Chris couldn't help but get an eyeful of her luscious tits, her flat stomach and the bulge of her cunt.
"Ah, what took you so long?" Chris asked Keri, turning his eyes away from Susan.
"Well, we had to clean things up. Can't leave it a mess in there, or I'll have twice the work later on," she told him easily.
"Have you seen my mom?"
"Sure, she and Steve were in there talking about something. I think she had to use the bathroom though, and that's what's taking them so long. Oh, here they come now," she said as Mary and Steve rejoined them.
Mary's face was flushed and there was a glow to her cheeks she hadn't had earlier. She smiled at Chris as she sat down. Keri saw Chris look at her, a slight frown coming over his face at what he thought he saw in his mother's eyes and face.
"Chris," Susan said sweetly, "listen, could I get you to help me out with something?"
"Huh? Ah, sure. What?"
"Well, I've got a trunk of some old stuff that I need to bring up from the basement, and it's too heavy for me to carry. Steve and Mark have to leave shortly and aren't going home, and Dave said he needs to go check on a construction site his men are working on, and I need to have that trunk up tonight."
"I was wondering if you would be a sweetheart and give me a hand with it. You could ride over with me, or follow me in your car, and help me carry it upstairs. I wouldn't ask, but there are some things I have to get out tonight, and there aren't going to be any able bodied men around to help me."
"Sure, no problem. What do you say, Keri?"
"Sure. We can both go. Hey, what about your mom? She could come, too."
"Mom?" Chris asked.
"I… well, sure, why not."
Beautiful! thought Keri, smiling at Susan. Everything is working out just right.
"Well then, why don't we get going?" she said, jumping up from her seat next to Chris. "Give me a minute to throw something on and I'll be right back."
She hurried into the house and quickly slipped on a wrap around skirt that ended a good three inches above her knees, and a pair of sandals. She grabbed a blouse, but decided not to put it on. Her bikini top was good enough for now. The blouse would be for later, after the sun went down. She hurried back downstairs to see Steve and Mark leaving in Steve's car, and her father was kissing Susan as he made ready to leave.
"Mary, why don't you ride with Susan. Chris and I will follow you in your car, if that's okay with you."
"Sure," Mary replied with a smile, heading for Susan's car and getting in on the passenger side.
Keri and Chris got in their car and the two cars began the half-hour drive back to Susan's. As soon as they turned off of the street Keri lived on, she slid across the seat and unzipped his pants, grinning at him as she pulled his flaccid cock out into the open.
"Why, Chris!" she cried laughingly, "it doesn't act as if it's glad to see me!"
"Believe me, it is," he told her as his cock started to slowly stiffen.
"That's better," she told him, lowering her head to his lap and licking the crown of his cock, feeling it start to harden rapidly.
As Chris drove she gave him a slow, lingering blowjob, using her tongue and lips to bring him close to the point of climax, and then backing off, grinning at his obvious discomfort over her actions.
"Keri," he groaned when she brought him to the brink once more, only to stop, "you're gonna make me crash the fucking car if you keep that up."
"Okay, then I quit," she told him, sitting up and sticking her tongue out at him.
"What! Damn, woman, you can't leave me like this!" he cried, his cock sticking up from his groin like a flag pole.
"Sure I can. Besides, I wouldn't want you to wreck the car," she told him.
As they pulled into the driveway of Susan's house, Chris hurriedly stuffed his cock back in his pants, but Keri knew he was in quite a bit of discomfort with his cock sticking up, the top of it nearly sticking out from his pants. He pulled his shirt out to cover it, but he was walking with stiff legs as they all made their way into the house.
"How about a glass of wine before we get started?" Susan asked all of them, going to the refrigerator and getting out a bottle of champagne without waiting for a reply from any of them.
Keri quickly grabbed four tall fluted champagne glasses and brought them to the coffee table just as Susan returned with the champagne. She struggled with the cork for a moment and then it flew out with a pop, making all of them laugh.
"A toast to Keri and Chris," Susan said as she picked up her glass, holding it over the table as the others did.
They all clinked their glasses together and drank the toast, smiling faces all around. "And to Susan and my dad," Keri quickly added, to which all of them drank again.
"It's so hot," Susan said, sitting back in her chair. "Even with theair-conditioning, which doesn't work the way it should most of the time, it'sjust too hot to move in the summertime."
For the next few minutes, the four of them talked about how hot it was, and how much hotter it was probably going to get come August. "Well," said Susan, "by then I'll be living with Keri's dad, and they have central air."
"True," Keri replied brightly. "But that's what happens when your dad owns a construction company. By the way, what are you going to do with his house? Sell it?"
Susan looked at her thoughtfully for a moment, as if she hadn't really thought about it. "Gee, I don't know," she said, and then her face lit up with a huge grin.
"You know," she said slowly, turning and smiling at Mary for a moment, "when you and Chris get married you probably won't want to live with me and your dad, or with Chris' mom, and would probably like to have a place of your own."
"That would be nice," Keri told her, "but we couldn't afford this place for a few years yet."
"Do you like it?" Susan asked with a warm smile at the girl who was about to become her stepdaughter.
"What's not to like? It's not too big, and is just right for a couple starting off a new life, with room for a couple of kids, which I definitely plan on having in a few years. It's got a nice-sized backyard, even though it doesn't have a pool, but what the hell, I know someone in the construction business. But like I said, we couldn't afford it right now."
"What's to afford? It's yours. Consider it a wedding gift from me to the two of you."
"What?" Keri and Chris both exclaimed at the same time.
"I said that I am giving it to you as a wedding present," she told the two of them with a smile as she poured all of them more champagne.
"Look, Chris, Keri, I won't be using it, and I really don't want to see it end up in the hands of some strangers, which is what will happen if I sell it. By giving it to you and Chris I know it is going to someone who will appreciate it and take care of it the way I have, and it will help the two of you to get on your feet and not have to worry about trying to find a place to live, or be strapped with mortgage payments right off the bat."
Keri couldn't believe what she was hearing. She turned her head and looked at Chris, who was sitting there equally as stunned as she was.
"Mary, aren't you a notary?" Susan asked.
"Yes, I am."
"Good. I'll draw up the papers tomorrow, you can notarize them, and then it will all be legal."
"Susan," said Mary, her own voice filled with awe at this gesture, "I don't know what to say."
"You don't have to say anything. None of you do. I want to do this, and that's the end of it as far as I'm concerned."
"But," said Keri, "what about Steve and Mark? Won't they object? I mean, this is their home, too."
"I seriously doubt it," Susan replied with a grin. "You see, Steve is heading for Europe as soon as school is out, and plans to make his home in the south of France. And Mark is planning to make a career out of the military, so he won't need it. And he can live with your dad and myself until he goes in. Now, that's settled and I don't want to hear any more about it."
Susan smiled at Keri, who got up from her seat next to Chris and walked around the coffee table. She leaned over Susan and kissed her full on the lips briefly and then hugged her.
"Thank you," she said, tears threatening to fall from her eyes. "That's one of the nicest things anyone could ever do for someone. And you can rest assured that Chris and I will take good care of it."
"I know you will. Now, Chris, how about helping me with that trunk," she said as she stood up.
"Let's go," he said eagerly as he set his glass down and followed her to the door which led to the basement.
"This may take a while," Susan called out over her shoulder to Keri and Mary. "We have to dig it out from under some other stuff."
With that, she led Chris down the stairs, leaving Keri alone with his mother. Keri poured each of them some more of the champagne and sat on the edge of the couch with Mary as she touched glasses with her lightly.
"Some lady, huh?" she said as the two of them sipped their champagne.
"I'll say! After a gift like that, I have no idea of what to get the two of you. I sure can't top that!"
"Don't worry about it," Keri told her, moving closer to her on the couch. "Just having you as my mother-in-law is gift enough."



CHAPTER THIRTEEN


Keri looked at Mary and saw that the champagne was having a strong effect on her. She reached for the other woman's glass and set it on the coffee table next to her own and then turned to Mary and slipped one arm around her, drawing her closer. She kissed her lightly, letting her tongue dance along Mary's lips as one hand came up to cup one of her tits.
"I saw you in the bathroom, with Steve," she whispered, feeling Mary's body stiffen momentarily.
"You… you saw?"
"Hey, relax," she said softly, "it's okay. Steve is a good-looking guy and has a nice cock. You are a beautiful woman and need a man once in awhile, so what's the big deal?"
"Keri… have… have you…" Mary began.
"Fucked him? Steve? Yes, and Mark as well, but I don't plan on it happening any more. After today, the only cocks I want in me belong to Chris and my father."
"But what about you, Mary, didn't you enjoy it?"
Mary blushed deeply and lowered her eyes, looking down at Keri's hand-massaging her tit through her swim suit. "I, yes, I did," she said at last, looking up and grinning.
"I thought so," Keri told her, and kissed the older woman passionately.
Their arms went around one another as their lips locked together, and Keri felt herself being gently pushed back on the couch. Mary's hands came up to cup her pussy, and she groaned into Mary's open mouth, arching her hips up hard against Mary's hand.
She felt Mary slip a finger beneath the thin material of her bikini, sliding it into her cunt and Keri arched her hips rapidly, fucking herself on Mary's finger. The two of them began to roll around a little bit and soon found themselves on the floor ripping at their clothing.
They embraced quickly, their tongues searching out the insides of their mouths as their fingers probed into hot, wet pussy juices. With a flash of mutual understanding and need, they reversed their positions. With Mary on top, they engaged in a furious sixty-nine, their tongues working like small, slick cocks as they sucked and licked cunt.
Keri reached her climax quickly. She was already plenty aroused from watching Mary getting fucked by Steve in the bathroom back at her house, and from sucking on Chris' cock during the drive over to Susan's. It didn't take her long to begin bucking her hips and feel her fuck juices flooding out to be sucked up noisily by Mary.
Her own face was being smothered by Mary's dark-haired cunt, with her tongue working in and out of it to bring the other woman off. She was so engrossed in what was happening and what she was doing that she didn't see, at first, the legs that were standing a few feet away.
When she raised her eyes, she opened them wide to see Chris and Susan standing there looking down at them. Chris' face was registering pure shock, but Susan was merely smiling.
There was no missing the growing bulge in Chris' pants as his cock ballooned rapidly from the sight of his beautiful mother and his equally beautiful girlfriend engaged in a sexual act that most men only dream of watching.
Susan, also seeing the growing cock, turned Chris towards her and kissed him deeply, one hand going down to caress his hard-on through his pants. It was more than Chris could take and he began to rip his shirt and pants off, freeing his cock as Susan also undressed.
It was only when Chris' belt buckle hit the floor with a chink that Mary raised her head. When she saw Chris and Susan locked in a tight embrace, she sat bolt upright, nearly smothering Keri in the process, a small moan escaping her lips.
Chris broke the kiss with Susan and looked at his mother, who was staring at his cock and licking her lips. She began to crawl off of Keri, her eyes never leaving her son's cock. When she reached him, she raised up on her knees and sucked his cock into her mouth, forcing her head all the way down on it in one single thrust.
Keri's eyes bulged wide at the sight of Mary taking all of her son's cock at once, especially since she had been unable to take all of Steve's. If anything, Chris' cock was a little larger, but that didn't deter Mary in the least.
Her head bobbed up and down on her son's cock as he stood there in amazement, looking down at his mother, placing his hands lightly on either side of her head as she fucked her mouth on his cock.
But she suddenly pulled away, falling backwards on the floor and pulling him down on top of her. "Fuck me, Chris! Oh please fuck me! I've wanted you to fuck me for months, but haven't had the courage to ask you to. But I do now, so please, fuck me like I've never been fucked before!"
Keri could tell that Chris could hardly believe what he was hearing. He wanted to fuck his mother, she knew, but the present situation was probably not what he had in mind. She motioned to Susan and the two of them quickly got down on the floor on either side of Chris and Mary.
"It's all right," she told him softly, leaning over to kiss him as he turned his face to her. "Go ahead. I don't mind. In fact, I want you to. I want you to fuck her, you want to fuck her, and she's begging you to fuck her – so go on and do it."
As Keri was talking to him, Susan had reached in and grabbed his cock and lined it up with Mary's cunt, rubbing the tip of it up and down slowly along her slit, causing Mary to arch her hips and moan. This was more than Chris could take, and with a yell he buried his cock in his mother's cunt.
Mary screamed, arching her body up off the floor and nearly throwing Chris off as her body exploded in orgasm from the mere entry of her son's cock.
Her legs came up to wrap themselves around his waist as she slammed her own hips upward to match the thrusts of her son. Chris bent his head and sucked one of her hard nipples into his mouth, which caused Mary to arch her back and cry out again.
"Yes, yes, yes!" Mary yelled as her body exploded into another series of climaxes, causing her to thrash and buck beneath her son.
Keri watched as Chris pumped his cock into his mother as hard and as fast as he could, the action of his cock slamming in and out causing her own pussy to start to heat up. Watching Chris and Mary fuck was an immense turn-on for her, and as she raised her eyes to Susan, she could see that her soon-to-be mother-in-law was feeling the same way.
At that moment the back door opened and Keri's dad, along with Steve and Mark, entered the house, each of them smiling as they took in the sight of Chris and Mary fucking. The three men quickly stripped their own clothes off and got down on the floor with Keri and Susan, hard cocks jutting out in front of them.
Keri's dad went to Susan and the two of them began to fuck immediately, with David on the bottom and Susan sitting above him, guiding his massive cock into her cunt and sliding down on it in a single plunge.
With a grin, Keri reached for Steve and Mark, pulling the two of the toward her. She turned around so that she was straddling Steve with her face towards his feet and eased his cock into her cunt a little at a time. She then directed Mark to sit down in front of her, his legs straddling those of Steve, which placed his cock right in front of her. She quickly lowered her head and sucked his cock into her mouth, taking all of him at once.
She began to raise and lower her hips, slowly fucking herself on Steve's cock while sucking on Mark's at the same time, but soon found that this position wasn't as comfortable as she thought it would be. Without releasing Mark's cock from her mouth, she raised herself completely off of Steve, using her hands to direct him to get on his knees behind her.
When Steve grabbed her hips and rammed his cock into her tight cunt, it shoved her forward and down on Mark's and she felt it lodge deeply in her throat.
Forgotten was Chris and his mother, Mary still crying out for Chris to fuck her for all he was worth, and gone was her father and Susan. She had promised herself that today would be the last time she fucked the two brothers, and she wanted to make it a good one.
Over and over Steve fucked his cock into her pussy from behind while Mark, who had now gotten to his knees in front of her, held her head still while he fucked his cock in and out of her hot and willing mouth.
"Fuck!" she heard Steve yell as he rammed his cock all the way into her, grinding his hips against her ass as his cock began to unload its torrent of cum into her cunt, triggering her own climax.
She began to grind her hips back against him, begging him silently to fuck her more as his cum filled her pussy to overflowing. She could feel it seeping out to run down the insides of her thighs. Seconds later, Mark grabbed her head and urged his cock as far down her throat as it would go and let his own cum blast out.
Keri tried to moan as her body was wracked with one climax after another, but the mouthful of cock prevented her from doing so. She used the muscles of her cunt to clamp down on the shaft of Steve's cock, trapping him inside her while she sucked on Mark's cock, trying to drain the last drop of cum from his balls.
But Steve finally pulled his cock from her, as did Mark, leaving her collapsed on the floor with her shapely ass sticking up in the air.
"Yesss!" she heard Mary groan and looked over to see Chris braced up on his hands, his cock buried in his mother's cunt as the two of them came.
Mary was bucking her hips, her fingers leaving long red marks down her son's back as she opened her mouth and screamed out her climax, finally trailing off to a whimper as the feelings gradually subsided.
Chris collapsed and rolled off of her, his semi-flaccid cock flopping over against his stomach. Keri took one look at the fluid-smeared cock and crawled towards it. She began to lick it clean, loving the taste of Mary's fuck juices and Chris' cum which coated it. When she had it completely clean, she held it by the base and began to suck it slowly into her mouth. She wanted to make him hard again, as there was one more thing she had in mind for him and his mother. Her actions didn't take long and before she knew it, his cock was rock-hard once again.
She released it from her mouth and turned to Mary, who was busy sucking Steve's cock. She was on her hands and knees, her shapely ass sticking up in the air, her asshole seeming to wink at Keri. She directed Chris' attention to it, gently pulling his cock to guide him to it.
Chris got the idea quickly and knelt behind his mother, easing his cock down along her cunt to coat it with the juices flowing copiously from it. He then raised it up and lined it up with his mother's ass, spreading the cheeks with his thumbs and placing the head of his cock against the opening. At that point, Mary's head jerked up off of Steve's cock and she turned her head to look over her shoulder at her son.
"Chris, what are you doing?" she gasped as he started to ease his cock into her ass.
"I'm gonna fuck your ass, Mother," he panted, holding her firmly by her hips.
His mother's ass was so hot and tight that it felt to Chris like he was entering a silk-lined tunnel. He gritted his teeth, pulled his cock back a couple of inches and then rammed it forward with all his might.
Mary's joy cry was abruptly cut off by Steven, who had grabbed her head and placed his cock into her mouth and down her throat just as her son fucked his cock all the way home in her ass, the two of them setting up a slow steady stroke at opposite ends of her body.
Keri could hear Mary's moans, but as she listened she heard a definite change in them. No longer were they the moans of apprehension, but of a woman who has gone past the emotional barriers and was enjoying what was happening to her.
With a sudden idea, Keri rolled over on her back and slid beneath Mary's body to where her head was directly under Mary's dark-haired cunt. She raised her head and began to lick around Mary's pussy for a moment before finally forcing her tongue between the swollen lips of her cunt. She sucked out the juices there, letting them coat her tongue, lips and face. When she found Mary's clit and ran her tongue across it she saw and felt Mary's body jerk and twitch in climax.
She was so engrossed in sucking Mary's cunt that it took her a moment to realize that someone was now busy sucking hers. She let her head drop down for just a second to see Mark's head buried between her legs and feel his tongue work its way up inside of her. The feeling was fantastic and she smiled as she went back to work on Mary's cunt.
But Mark was an excellent cunt-licker and before long Keri had to release her hold on Mary to handle what Mark was doing to her. She let him pull her out from beneath Mary where he could throw her legs over his shoulders and really suck her pussy. It didn't take long before she was in the throes of her own climax, bucking her hips up against Mark's mouth and tongue as her hands grabbed his hair to hold his face in place.
But when it was over she realized that Mark's cock was hard as a rock, and as much as she wanted to feel that cock inside of her, she had a better idea. She turned over and got on her hands and knees just as Steve shot his load into Mary's throat. As Steve finally fell back exhausted, Keri put her hands on Chris' shoulders and eased him over to his side, his cock still firmly buried in his mother's ass.
Once the two of them were on their sides, she looked at Mark and grinned. "Go ahead," she told him, grabbing his cock and pulling him towards Mary.
Mark quickly lay on his side in front of Mary and lifted her right leg and guided his cock to her cunt, easing it in a little at a time. Mary's eyes flew open wide and she reached for Mark, pulling him towards her and kissing him passionately, her tongue sparring with his as his cock slid easily into her cunt. Once Keri was satisfied that Mary was getting thoroughly ass-fucked by Chris and Mark in her cunt, she turned her attention to her own pleasure – and her father.
She looked around and saw her dad busily sucking Susan's cunt as she lay sprawled on the floor with a cushion from the couch beneath her ass to raise it up. Keri crawled over to them and quickly straddled Susan's face, feeling Susan's hands come up to wrap themselves around her waist as her tongue shot out to lick Keri's cunt from end to end, rubbing across her hard clit and causing her to have an orgasm.
She rode Susan's face, letting the older woman suck her cunt and loving it, but she was waiting for Susan to cum so she could get what she really wanted, and that was her dad and his monster cock all to herself. She didn't have long to wait, as moments later Susan moaned into her pussy as Keri's dad brought her to a shuddering climax with his tongue. As soon as it was over, Keri raised herself from Susan's face, turning around and bending over to kiss the other woman for a moment before finally looking up at her father and the cock that was jutting out from between his legs.
She crawled towards him, her eyes glued to his massive cock, reaching up to grab hold of it with both hands. She rubbed her left cheek along one side of it and then her right cheek along the other side. She lifted it up and bent her head to lick the sensitive underside of it, letting her tongue travel the entire length of the massive shaft slowly.
When she reached the end of it, she stuck out her tongue and began to lick all around the huge head, moaning deeply in her throat, knowing that soon the organ would be buried inside of her.
She opened her mouth, stretching her jaws as wide as she could, and eased the head of his massive cock into her mouth, loving the way the spongy mass filled her mouth so completely. She forced herself to relax as much as she could and sucked on the head, using her tongue to coat it with her saliva.
With a moan of desire she slowly moved her head forward, taking his cock in slowly, inch by gradual inch. She stopped when she was about halfway down his cock, letting the muscles of her throat relax and taking a deep breath. She held it for a moment, letting it out slowly as she began to force her head further and further down.
Just this act, the taking of his entire cock, caused Keri to experience a small orgasm and she could feel the lips of her cunt opening and closing, as if searching for a cock to fill them. With a low moan she began to work her way back towards the head of his cock, using her tongue to lash the shaft of it as she did, hearing her father's words of praise.
His comment filled her with pride, because she knew she could do something for him that not even Susan could do, and that pleased her to no end. She began to move her head faster and faster up and down the length of his cock, fucking her face with it as she raised one hand to cup his huge sac of nuts. She gently squeezed them, feeling for the sign that he was about to cum. When she finally did feel his nuts starting to draw up, signalling the onset of his climax, she reluctantly pulled her head back and let his cock slip from her mouth. She then threw herself backwards onto the thick carpet and raised her legs, spreading them wide, reaching for her father's cock and pulling him to her.
"Fuck me, Daddy! Shove that big monster into my cunt and fill me up!"
Her father smiled and crawled above her as she wrapped her legs around his waist, using her hands to guide his massive cock to the opening of her cunt. She placed the head of it against the opening.
Wrapping her small legs around his waist tightly, she arched her hips up, trying to capture his cock with her pussy. Her father chose that moment to ram his cock forward, pushing about half of its length and width into her cunt.
She screamed as his giant cock oozed the walls of her pussy wider than any other cock could. Then her father pulled his cock back slightly and rammed it forward again, this time slamming it all the way into her. Keri arched her back and opened her mouth to groan, but all she could do was gasp for breath.
Keri felt a pair of lips on each of her tits and opened her eyes to see Steve and Mark on either side of her, each of them sucking on one of her large firm tits. She looked up and saw Chris standing just above her head and reached up for him, grabbing hold of his cock, which was only half-hard.
He knelt down above her head and smiled down at her, bending his head to kiss her gently. It was at that instant that her climax exploded in her and the world seemed to spin. She slammed her hips up to meet the rampant thrusts of her dad's cock as her cunt gushed with her fluids, running out and down the crack of her ass.
She moaned over and over as wave after wave of pleasure washed over her. Just as the feeling was starting to subside, she felt her dad pull his cock out of her cunt. She looked down between her legs and saw that it was still iron-hard and wondered why he had stopped.
Her dad grinned and took hold of her and turned her over so that she was laying on her stomach. She quickly raised her ass up into the air and raised her upper body on her hands and knees in front of him. As he started to line his cock up with her ass she looked up and saw that Chris' cock was now hard again.
"Daddy, wait!" she cried out huskily.
She pulled Chris down to the floor with her and quickly straddled him. She held his cock by the base and eased her pussy down on it. After just having her father's massive cock in her pussy, Chris' slid in easily. Th einner muscles of her pussy quickly adjusted to the size of Chris' cock and clamped down.
She then leaned forward, reaching behind her to spread the cheeks of her own ass, looking back over her shoulder at her father, who merely grinned at her and eased the head of his cock against the tight opening of her ass.
She moaned, lowering her head to Chris' chest as her father began to ease inch after massive inch of his cock into her ass. And she loved it! When she felt the hairs of her father's groin rub against the soft cheeks of her ass she moaned again, feeling as if she were in heaven.
She raised her head and kissed Chris passionately, letting her tongue sweep the inside of his mouth as his hands came up to cup her tits, gently squeezing her nipples.
She began to raise and lower her hips on Chris' cock as her father's moved slowly in and out of her ass. She felt stuffed in a way she had never know before and loved the feelings it was producing inside of her. She could feel the two cocks rubbing against one another through the thin membranes which separated her ass and her pussy.
She braced her hand on either side of Chris' shoulders and began to move her hips up and down faster, gritting her teeth at the exquisite pleasure she was receiving from the dual fucking, gradually picking up more and more speed.
Chris' hands came up to grab her tits as his own hips began to fuck upwards, driving his cock into her pussy faster and harder. He raised his head as he pushed her tits together and sucked on both her nipples at the same time.
Behind her, her father was gripping her tightly by her tiny waist now starting to fuck into her ass with long hard strokes. She could feel the breath being knocked out of her by his long cock and she was panting as she ground her ass down and around on Chris' cock, and then up and back on her father's. She screamed at the top of her lungs as her body began to go into spasms of orgasmic delight from the two cocks.
She began to jerk her hips up and down, feeling as if she couldn't get enough of their two cocks. Chris was slamming his cock up into her as hard as he could, and with a final groan he arched his hips, driving it all the way in. She felt the head of it expand and then her cunt was flooded with his hot cum.
Her father shoved forward so hard that she fell flat on top of Chris, with his cock still spurting inside of her. It forced the cheeks of her ass even closer together, but even that and the weight of her father on her back, his gigantic cock slamming into her ass, could not stop the explosive climax that suddenly gripped her body. Her head seemed to spin and a thousand rockets went off in her cunt and ass as her dad fucked her rear.
As his cockhead expanded and his cock began to jerk and twitch, Keri thought her insides were going to melt. And when his boiling load of cum shot out of his cock she screamed until her throat was raw, her body jerking spasmodically between the two of them.
Over and over her hips jerked up and down. The muscles of her cunt and her ass clamped down on the two cocks, holding them as they continued to fire load after hot load of cum into her pussy and ass.
She didn't know how long it lasted, but then her head began to clear and she could feel her father slowly pulling his cock out of her ass. She whimpered and tried to hold him in, but to no avail. Once he was out, Chris rolled over gently, leaving his cock inside of her as he rested his own weight on his elbows as he looked down at her and smiled.
"After today, just you and me," she told him, her voice a mere whisper, smiling up at him lovingly.
"Well," he said softly, "how about you, me, my mom and your dad?"
"You know something, almost husband of mine," she told him as she wrapped her arms around him and held him close, "I think I love you very much."
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