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CHAPTER ONE

Mary Desmond was sixteen and hot to fuck. She straightened as she stepped from the shower. The warm air felt wonderful upon her naked teenaged body. The shower would help her look fresh for the act she would be doing on stage.
She was sharing her dressing room with her brother, Ronny. He had used the shower first, and then she had gone in. The warm water had excited her.
Her tits bobbed on her chest. She moved carefully. She liked the feel of her flesh sliding freely. She glanced over at the mirror in the corner and could see her white body clearly. Her thick brown nipples became stiff as she stared. The puffy lips of her pussy were slightly wet from excitement. She shook her head. She mustn't let Ronny know about her sexual fever.
She felt guilty each time the passions overtook her. She was brought up in a very religious family, and wasn't accustomed to such strange feelings. Her thoughts were interrupted momentarily when she heard her brother dressing on the other side of a screen which divided the room.
Her tits were full and heavy. They had already reached their maximum size. She smiled at her reflection. Her thick brown nipples were stiff and sensitive now. She reached up slowly and caressed them. She stifled a moan of excitement.
Mary watched her fingers slid from her melonlike tits down her sides. The satiny smooth feeling of her skin was bringing hot blood to the surface of her body.
Her eyes followed the movements of her hands as they went farther down upon her body. She grinned. The flat plain of her stomach was baby soft. She liked the feel of it. Her fingertips brought goosebumps to her body.
Her hands traced the outline of her hips. A thick patch of black pubic hair covered her cunt. The hair masked the slit of her sex. Her hands slid to her cunt. She let one of her fingers slide up into her hole. The way was slick with her juices!
She opened her mouth in pleasure. Her thick middle finger brought sparks to her mind. She could hardly think. The blood pounded in her ears. The sight faded from her eyes. The image in the mirror seemed to disappear.
In the back of her mind, Mary could hear herself saying no, but it felt so good! The muscles in her legs relaxed, and she squatted slightly. Her fingers dug into her slit. The blood flashed to her tits and cunt. She let one hand slide up to her breasts.
It was happening again � the sin of sex. She knew it was a sin, but she couldn't help it. It was almost too much for her teenaged mind. She bit her lower lip as tears of frustration came to her eyes. She wanted to come! She wanted to do it! But she couldn't. She just couldn't. Not with her brother pulling on his pants on the other side of the thin screen.
Mary rubbed her thumb over her nipple. The blood-engorged nubbin jerked under the contact. She loved it! Her tongue lolled out of her mouth. She licked her lips. Sweat beaded on her forehead. The finger up her twat continued to dig away and her thumb ground against her clit.
It sent jolts of pleasure up into her mind. It was delicious! It was delightful!
But the horrible feelings of guilt made her cry. She did it silently. She wanted to stop, but her body demanded release. It was all too much for her. Confusion whirled around within her as her fingers and hands pulled and stabbed into her body. Her tits felt as hot as fire, her nipples stiff. It was searing her mind. She gritted her teeth and her beautiful, young face became a distorted mask of wanton passion!
The tide of her lust rose higher. The fire in her tits and cunt roared in her ears. But still no sounds escaped her throat. She didn't want her brother to hear. She wondered for a brief instant what her brother looked like naked. Did he have a big prick? The thought flashed in and out of her mind in a second. But the image that it had planted still remained.
A spark leaped up from her gushing cunt. Her clit spasmed. Her orgasm smashed upon her quickly. It sent her mind to reeling. She collapsed upon the chair near the mirror and her hips bucked and jerked on the bottom of the chair. Her fingers continued to dig into her hairy hole and her hand became coated with her love juice.
A small moan of satisfaction escaped from her mouth as her body slowly relaxed. It had been heaven.
"Are you all right, Sis?" Ronny asked.
Mary jerked upright, and brought her mind back from the clouds. She shook herself. "Yes, I'm fine. Just fine."
"Okay," Ronny said. "We've got twenty minutes."
"I'll be ready," Mary promised.
Mary bowed her head and looked down at her naked body. It had betrayed her again. It had come alive under her hands. It had taken over her mind. And she had succumbed to the horrible sin of finger-fucking herself. She knew she couldn't tell anyone about it. It was beginning to happen more and more. But especially when Ronny was around.
Ronny glanced over at the corner mirror again. The sight of his sister's naked body burned into his thoughts. He had watched the entire obscene episode. He had been surprised and shocked at first. The sight of his sister's nude body had brought his cock to a stiff stand at once. The thick prick had made his balls ache. But when he saw his sister playing with herself, he had quickly dropped his pants and shorts. He had jacked off as he had watched.
Ronny was a normal, healthy boy of seventeen. But the life of being on tour all the time wore him down. The life of a superstar was hectic. He had groupies, but they were all so young! And his mother watched he and his sister very closely.
His balls still ached slightly from the sinful sight of watching his sister fuck herself. He knew it was done by girls, but his own sister? It made him evaluate her in a new light. It was odd he had thought only of her as a sister and not a sex object.
Ronny glanced at the floor. The thick wads of his cum were still there. He pulled up his pants and tightened the belt. He got the towel he'd used and wiped the cream-colored fluid. He caught another glance of his sister's body in the corner mirror. She had turned around and was putting on her clothes. Her asscheeks jiggled as she stepped into her light blue bikini panties.
They both finished dressing quickly. After ten more minutes, they were waiting in the wings of the stage. Their act was famous. They were the famous brother and sister act. They brought in millions and they were happy. But the tension in their young bodies was beginning to make itself felt.
Ronny suddenly realized he had a dry throat. He walked back toward the far water fountain. He didn't want ice cold water, but merely something to soothe his throat. Two stagehands were standing nearby. They didn't see him.
"You know," one of them said to the other, "those kids look too wholesome."
"Yeah, I know what you mean, Garth," the other nodded.
"I bet they fuck each other, that's what I think," the bearded hand said, the one called Garth.
Ronny continued to drink and listened.
"I'd sure like to get into the sister's hot, juicy little cunt!" the other smirked.
The two stage hands walked away. Ronny stood up, shocked. Fuck his sister? Why that was� an interesting idea. Ronny's face lit up in a broad smile. If his sister was as hot as she appeared, Ronny knew it could be very easy. And they always took showers after their performances.

CHAPTER TWO

Mary felt odd. She didn't know what it was, but it seemed as if Ronny had acted a little strange during the performance. She was glad the rest of the family would be with them in three days. They could take a rest then.
Mary turned on the shower and quickly pulled off her panties and bra. Her ripe tits sprang free. The warm air brushed against her cunt. A frown creased her forehead. Would another shower set her off again? She hoped not.
She got into the shower and pulled the curtains. The tiny needles of pulsating water tingled her skin. Her nipples sprang to life once again. She snorted in anger. Why was her body acting this way? Why couldn't she be a good little girl? She felt soiled and degraded.
Ronny stood alone in the next room. He had watched Mary walk into the bathroom in her panties and bra. They had done that in front of each other for years. It was strange now, though. He knew she had a thick patch of black hair on her cunt. She also had luscious nipples. His cock swelled as she closed the door.
He quickly pulled his pants and underwear off. His shirt was stripped from his chest quickly. His thick cock stood out from his young loins. The large knob of its head glistened purple. He gripped his cock with one hand and it throbbed. He smiled.
"You're going to be stuffed into a hot cunt tonight," Ronny said, playing with his cock.
From the moment he'd heard the two stagehands talking, Ronny had wanted to fuck his sister. The thought had never really occurred to him before, but he had often gotten hard-ons when she was around. And when they had gone on tour alone he had often sneaked and watched her undress. It had made him feel a little odd, but not much. He had heard of other guys spying on their mothers or sisters.
He walked toward the bathroom. He had made sure the dressing room door was bolted shut. He opened the bathroom door carefully. The room was filled with steam. Ronny closed the door behind him. He smiled. He wanted to surprise his sister. He could see her form through the opaque material of the curtain. He noted his sister was washing her hair.
Ronny stepped into the tub. The warm water sprinkled his chest. His cock throbbed at the sight of his sister. Her back was toward him as she rinsed the soap from her head. He grinned. Her asscheeks were ripe, full moons. They looked smooth and inviting. His cock gave another deep throb. He glanced down at it and knew he'd be shoving it up his sister's tender cunt soon.
After Mary had finished with her rinse, she noted a strange sound behind her. She jerked around in one movement. She stared aghast at the nude figure of her brother. His thick prick jutted out from his loins like a fleshy spear. Its thick purplish head gleamed. Her eyes were riveted upon it. She couldn't look at anything else.
"I want to fuck you," Ronny said softly.
Mary looked up at her brother's grinning face. She could see the lust flaming in his eyes. "No!" she gasped. Despite her answer, she could feel the heat of his gaze causing her cunt juices to flow. She wanted him, too! "It'd be incest!" she said.
Ronny grinned. "I know." He reached out and gripped her shoulders. He pulled her toward him.
Mary couldn't resist. Her legs were weak. Her knees felt watery. She wondered how she could be standing up. The lips of her cunt flowered open. The hypnotic eyes of her brother's gaze drew her closer. In the back of her mind, she could hear her conscience wailing. It was a sin! A sin! Her mind reeled. She wanted to resist, but she couldn't. It was impossible.
Ronny's lips descended upon hers. Their mouths met. His tongue slithered into her mouth. She could taste his saliva. His tongue scraped against her teeth and her own tongue. She felt faint. His hands gripped her shoulders tightly. She tried to fight him, but it was useless.
Ronny reached over and turned off the water. The sudden silence was strange. He gripped his sister about the waist and pulled back the shower curtains. He stepped dripping from the shower, his sister trapped in his embrace. Their bodies gleamed from the water.
Ronny relaxed his hold upon his sister. He let her pull away from him for a moment. He then reached out with a snap of his arms and gripped her around the hips. He pulled her lower body against his loins. Her cunt hair scraped against the sensitive surface of his cock.
"No, Ronny, no!" Mary whispered harshly. He kept kissing her.
"Why not?" Ronny answered. "You want it. You know you do!"
Mary wanted to resist her brother. She wanted to escape from the sinful thing that was about to happen. But if his thick prick kept rubbing between her legs, she would give in. She knew she would. She loved her brother. She had never thought of fucking him, but now the thought was ever-present.
Mary gasped as she was dragged from the bathroom. Her brother pulled her into the main dressmg room. She gulped in fear as Ronny dragged her to the hide-away bed.
"Now, you're going to get it!" Ronny snapped. He fell on top of his sister.
Mary whimpered. She felt Ronny force his knees between her thighs. The lips of her cunt spread open, revealing her glistening cunt-juices. She wanted her brother. Deep down, her body craved the sexual release of a good fuck.
Ronny reached out and gripped a tit. He tweaked the stiff nipple hard. His sister moaned. He smiled. He liked to see her beneath him. He liked the thought of shoving it in her. He guessed she was a virgin. He'd be the first guy to fuck her.
He supported himself on one elbow as he let go of her tit. He reached between their bodies and gripped his cock. He slipped the cockhead between the puffy lips of her cunt and ran it up and down. The slick inner surface made his balls ache. He found the hole of her twat and placed his prick at the entrance. He rolled on top of her and shoved at the same time.
"Arrrggghhh!" Mary groaned. She kept her voice low. She didn't want people to know she was being fucked by her own brother. But the pain! "Oh, it hurts!"
"You'll love it, Sis!" Ronny hissed as he bucked in her. He ripped his sister's cherry to pieces. The hot, scalding depths of her honey hole was enough to make him come.
Mary gritted her teeth as her brother's cock speared into her. She didn't understand why it hurt so much. She'd read where many women fucked a lot. She was squirming on the bed. She pushed her hips against the mattress. She wanted to dislodge the prick from her twat. But it did no good. It was useless. Her brother's cock was in her to stay. She had been raped by her own brother!
Mary wondered at the thought. Earlier, she'd wondered how long her brother's cock was. Now she knew. It felt as if it were an iron bar. It war so stiff and hard in her. And it hurt.
"Oh, take it out!" Mary moaned. "Take it out! I'll tell Mom!"
"Go ahead," Ronny sneered. "I'll tell her about your finger-fucking yourself!"
Mary stared into the hard eyes of her brother. Her face reddened. Then she wondered why she was blushing. Her brother was already fucking her, and she worried about someone seeing her finger-fucking herself?
Ronny laughed at his sister's discomfort. It was a pure delight for him. The warmth of his sister's cunt was great! The way it gripped him, it felt like a fist. But it was warmer and slicker than any fist he'd felt. He drew his cock partially out of his sister's twat. The thick head of his prick scraped against her clit and drew a moan of pleasure from her lips.
"Oooohhh!" Mary groaned. It felt great! At first she'd felt pain, but now, nothing but pleasure!
Ronny slammed back into his sister. The wide spread lips of his sister's cunt accepted his invading cock eagerly. She met his thrusts with equal ferocity.
"Do it to me!" Mary crooned. "Fuck me hard! Darling brother, fuck me harrrrddd!"
"You bet, Sis!" Ronny gasped.
He shoved into the hot, honey depths of his sister's pussy again. His cock was being squeezed by his sister's loving twat! It was heaven! Pure heaven! He moved his hips up and down, up and down. Slamming into the tender belly of his beautiful sister with his cock made Ronny content. He reached out softly and held a heavy tit. The satiny smooth surface tickled his fingers. He tweaked the nipples.
"Oh, yesss!" Mary moaned. "Do it fine!"
The hand touching and pulling on her tits was exciting. The fire in her nipples and in her cunt was raging out of control. Her cunt convulsed in spastic jerks on her brother's fucking cock. She loved the way the thick rod of flesh slid up and down through her cunt. It seemed to stuff her all the way up into her throat.
"Oh, fuck!" Mary sighed. "Oh, darling, oh, fuck me!"
"Love your cunt, Sis!" Ronny gasped. "Love your hot, wet cunt!"
Ronny shoved again all the way to the hilt. His thick cock was sucked up easily. His sister wrapped her legs around his waist. She pounded her feet on his ass. She urged him to go faster. His body was wet from the shower and his own sweat. The jerking in his balls was getting greater. He'd be coming soon. He'd be shooting his load into his sister's hot, sweet cunt!
"Faster, faster!" Mary chanted. "Fuck me faster!"
Ronny tried to oblige. His body was urging him on. The animal instincts were gripping him. He didn't care if it was his sister that he was fucking. He had to get his rocks off. He had to shoot his load. His face was contorted into a mask of sheer, wanton lust. He wouldn't stop for anything now. He was too close!
"Hang onto your ass, Sis!" Ronny said. "I'm gonna wear it out!"
Ronny smashed into his sister's loins. His sister immediately shoved her loins up again. He smashed down again. The smacking sound filled the room. The sucking, liquid noises of a cock being slid into a cunt filled their ears. The love juices flowing from his sister's twat frothed around her hole. It matted their pubic hairs.
He slid his cock into her again. The lips of her twat spread wide, and the slick juicy walls admitted all of his hard cock. He grinned. He had thousands of groupies, and he was fucking his sister! He would have laughed, but he was too intent on coming. He kept pulling and kneading upon the tit in his one hand. He dropped his head down upon her lips. He thrust his tongue into her mouth. She met it with her own.
Mary pulled her mouth from her brother's deep kiss. She gasped for air. The fluids from her cunt were flowing fee. They trickled out of her twat and slid down the crease of her ass.
"Oh, Ronny, fuck me!" Mary said. She couldn't think of any endearing words. She just wanted to be fucked, and fucked hard. "C'mon, brother, slip that cock in and out of me!"
"You bet, Sis!" Ronny answered. "Love your cunt!"
Mary jerked her head from side to side. Her eyes were tightly clenched. Her teeth were bared in a snarl of passion. The idea of fucking her brother was somehow degrading and exciting at the same time. She liked the idea. It would keep the secret of her sexual passion. But the thoughts slid from her mind. The shattering moment was getting nearer.
"Fuck, fuck, fuck!" Mary chanted.
Mary was grinding her hips up to meet each of his smashing thrusts. The wiggle of her cunt and the drumming on his ass made him realize how hot his sister was. He had never heard of any girl so eager to fuck. The slick sheath of her twat was heavenly. He couldn't imagine anything better.
"Shit, Sis!" Ronny cried. "Love fucking you!"
Mary just nodded. She liked the smooth, long strokes her brother was making into her twat. The scraping of her clit by his prick made her mind whirl. It was like nothing she'd ever felt before. Even finger-fucking wasn't better than this! It made her feel great!
"Oh, Sis, gettin' close!" Ronny gasped.
A thick wad of churning cum gathered at the base of his cock. He could feel it there. It was waiting to come shooting out of his piss slit.
Mary kept jerking her body about. The tingling in her cunt shattered any hint of reserve she had left. She shouted out and ground her hips hard against her brother's pounding loins.
"Aaaaiiieee!" Mary screamed. Her mouth was open wide as she jerked and thrashed about, in the throes of a raging orgasm! "I'm coming!"
Her body seemed to come alive. Her legs straightened out from her brother's body. Her thighs quivered. Her hands made claws. She scratched her brother's back. Her cunt gripped and pulled and sucked on his cock.
"Gonna get you, Sis!" Ronny yelled.
The gripping of his prick by his sister's spasming cunt sent him over the edge. His cock swelled up in her heaving belly and the thick wads of cum flooded her twat. It mingled with her own orgasmic juices and flowed out of her love hole and pooled about her asscheeks.
Ronny's loins were mashed against the upward thrusting belly of his sister. His cock was stuffed deep in her cunt. He finally let out his held breath and collapsed upon her. Her pussy still ground against his crotch. She whimpered when he tried to pull free.
Outside of the door, a stagehand pulled his ear from the door and grinned lewdly at his companion. "What'd I tell ya?"
"Jeez, Garth, you were right," the other stagehand nodded. "I'd never believed it. I'd heard tell of such doings, but, you know, hearing it with your own ears� wooooeeee! That's sothethin' else!"
"Makes me wanna run right home and stuff it to my old lady!" Garth grinned. "My cock's really achin'!"
"Mine, too!" the other stagehand grinned.

CHAPTER THREE

Ronny lay on the bed naked. His thick, young cock was erect and ready. He heard Mary finishing up in the bathroom. She was sharing his room tonight. They had fucked several times since that first night. But the fucks had all been furtive and quick. But the tour was over. They could sleep late tomorrow. Tonight they could indulge their teenaged bodies.
In the brief time since that first fuck, sex had come to be essential for both of them. Mary was a hot slut and loved to have her brother fuck her. Ronny loved stuffing it up into her hole.
Ronny placed his hands behind his head. His muscular chest grew taut. He smiled broadly. Tomorrow they'd be going home. It was odd to think about going home. He wondered how difficult it would be sneaking around the house. Ronny figured not too difficult. Each of the four children had their own rooms. And Mary's room was near his.
"Thinking of me?" Mary's voice broke the silence.
Mary stood naked in the doorway. The harsh light of the bathroom caused her to become almost a silhouette. Her heavy, hot tits stood out from her chest. The wide, fleshy curves of her hips drew his eyes. And the thick tangle of curly black hair on her cunt contrasted starkly with her white skin. Her pretty face was lit with expectation.
"Who else, Sis?" Ronny answered. He reached down and held his hard prick up for her to see.
"Oh, goody!" Mary clapped her hands. Her tits jiggled with the movement. "My very own plaything!"
"Get that fucking ass of yours over here!" Ronny ordered.
Mary smiled and rushed over to her loving brother. She jumped on the bed beside him. Her young tits bobbed. Ronny reached up quickly and pulled her naked form close to his. Instantly her nipples puffed out. They swelled under Ronny's caresses. His hands touched her body everywhere.
"Oh, Ronny, oh, baby!" Mary crooned.
"What tits!" Ronny gasped. He stared down at the large tits on his sister. "What great tits you have!"
"Touch my tits!" Mary begged. "Pull my tits!"
Ronny obeyed his sister's pleas. He reached out and tweaked the stiff nipples. Their bodies were close. They lay on their sides facing each other. Ronny's cock begged him to hurry.
Ronny kissed his sister deeply. He sent his tongue slithering into her mouth. It seemed to make his prick grow another inch. The purplish head of his prick swelled out like a mushroom. He reached between his sister's legs and found her cunt wet and ready to fuck.
"Oh, God!" Mary gasped. She loved the way her brother's hand foraged in her hot, wet cunt. "Finger me good!"
"You bet, baby!" Ronny grinned.
He shoved his fingers into the wet channel of his sister's twat. The juices in her pussy eased the way. The warm, wet hole squished a little with his invasion. He pressed his thumb against his sister's clit. She jerked her pelvis against his hand. She wanted more!
Ronny slowly turned his sister around. He felt like taking her from the rear. He wanted something different. He wanted to fuck her like a dog! She was a bitch in heat, and he had what she wanted between his muscular legs.
"How's that, Sis?" Ronny asked. His hand still pulled on her tits. His fingers still rummaged into her cunt slit. His mouth was stretched into a lewd grin.
"Love it!" Mary crooned.
Ronny positioned himself behind his sister. His thick, heavy prick stood out from his loins. It throbbed with his pulse. He glanced down at his sister's ass. Her full, ripe asscheeks glistened in the bright light of the room.
His cock ached out its need to him. He wanted to plunge it deep inside his sister. He wanted to feel her warm, wet flesh grip his prick. It would be wonderful. But a perverse desire overtook him. He glanced again at his sister's ass. He pulled his hand from her tit. He reached between them. He put his hand on her asscheeks.
The smooth, satiny skin, tickled his fingertips. The skin was warm and soft. He used his fingers to spread open the crack of her ass. The little brown ring of her asshole was visible to his gaze.
"What are you doing?" Mary asked. She kept grinding her pussy forward. She couldn't get enough of her brother's fingers in her twat.
Ronny didn't bother to answer. He had an obscene thought. It would hurt his sister, but she was such a slut anyway. He knew she'd get off on it once it was going. He spread wide her asscheeks and aimed his cock. The fingers of his other hand kept digging into her slopping slit. He placed the thick head of his cock at the entrance to her bowels.
"No!" Mary groaned. She had heard of such things, but she didn't want it to happen to her. "Please, Ronny, no!"
"Shut up, you whore!" Ronny snarled.
He grabbed a handful of her pussy hair and pulled. His sister yelped in pain. He liked being cruel to her. She accepted it so easily. His deep blue eyes gleamed with perverse lust. His pelvis pushed forward again, forcing the tip of his cock into her rectum.
"Arrrggghhh!" Mary howled. "It hurts! Stop!"
Ronny pulled on her pussy hair again. "Say you want it! Say, you want to be fucked up the asshole!"
Mary was confused. She didn't understand the change in her brother. It wasn't like him. But the pain of having her pussy hair being pulled was too much. She didn't want him to get rough. There was no telling what he'd do. She had to say she wanted to be fucked up the ass! She had to!
"Please!" Mary got out. Her mind was seared with pain. "Fuck me up the ass!"
"Okay, Sis," Ronny grinned wickedly. "I'll oblige!"
Ronny pushed his fingers back up into his sister's wet slit. He slid his fingers all the way in up to the knuckles. The hot, moist hole of her twat held him tightly. He used his thumb to press on her clit. It caused her to jerk back.
Ronny pushed against her asshole at the same time. His thick, rigid cock slid partially up into her bowels. She squealed in pain, but he didn't care. It was tighter than her cunt had been!
"Aaaiiieee!" Mary wailed. "Oh, God,stop!"
"Such a sweet ass!" Ronny chortled.
Mary's mind was in turmoil. The pain coming from her asshole was too much. She could barely think. It was worse than the first time she'd been fucked. It was burning pain. But the thought of having her brother slide it up her kept her at it. She didn't like the pain, but some masochistic desire within her flared to life. She could feel her loins begin to warm up again. The fingers in her cunt were pure pleasure.
She squealed again as Ronny forced another inch of his long cock up into her. She jerked her hips forward. Her brother's digging fingers touched her clit. The electric touch forced her back on his cock. It slid up into her bowels again. The pain in her asshole and bowels was tremendous!
"Ooohhh!" Mary groaned. "Take it out! Shove it up my cunt!"
"Not on your life!" Ronny laughed. "Your ass is too tight to give up now!"
Ronny's prick felt as if it were being squeezed in a vise. But he couldn't stop now. He was halfway in. The warm, buttery depths of his sister's ass egged him on. He had to push all the way in. He glanced down at her asscheeks. Their full moons quivered as she took in his cock. The thick stump of his prick stood out starkly red in contrast to her white rump. It disappeared between her soft, resilient moons.
"Going to get you, baby!" Ronny growled.
Ronny shoved forward again. His invading cock slid up into his sister's bowels. She moaned in pain. He landed with a hip-smacking thud against her ass. His pubic hair scratched her asscheeks. He was in all the way!
Mary gasped. She tried to catch her breath. The thick, lewd log of her brother's cock was stuffed in her. Her anus was opening and closing, trying to force it from her. But it was no use. She was no match for her brother's superior strength. If he would keep still, she knew she'd get used to it.
"Oooo!" Ronny crooned. "You're so tight! It's like a vise squeezing my prick! Far fucking out!"
Mary shook her head. The pain was dying down. The thick cock no longer felt like a hot iron bar shoved up her asshole. Her masochistic desires had taken over her sweating body. Her brother's probing fingers in her wet, warm cunt were helping, too!
She smiled. Her black hair whipped about her face as she moved her head. Her brother's warm cock dug into her ass. She whimpered slightly as he slowly pulled it out. Her asscheeks rubbed against his prick. He pulled it out until only the head was in her. She smiled as her brother began to slide it back into her body again. She wriggled her body slightly.
"Oooohhh!" Mary moaned. "That feels so nice!"
Ronny could hardly believe his ears! His sister was a real hot one! She had really turned on to ass fucking! He grinned and dug his hand into her cunt again. His fingers slid up into her with juicy ease. His hand was coated with her hot juices. He pushed with his hips. His cock tunneled up his sister's asshole. Her hot depths gripped his cock. His eyes rolled up in his head.
"Great!" Ronny growled. "Oh, Sis, you're great!"
Ronny slid all the way in again. His pelvis ground against her asscheeks. His hair tickled her. She giggled slightly. He didn't hear a word of it. He was far too gone in his own world. His sexual fires were burning. He pulled out quicker. The tight ring of her asshole opened slightly to allow him to pull partially free. The thick, mushroom-shaped head of his prick was still stuffed inside his sister's asshole.
Mary moved her ass sideways. Her brother's cock dug into the sensitive areas of her bowels. She hissed with pleasure. She pinched her tits. Her stiff nipples were becoming sore. She groaned and pushed forward with her cunt to get more of her brother's fingers into her.
"Ronny," Mary gasped. "Fuck me up the ass! Fuck me good!"
Mary's body was covered with sweat. The bed rocked with their incestual motion. The springs squeaked. Mary moved her hips back harsher. She wanted the pace of their sexual encounter to increase. She silently urged her brother on. She grinned as he did so. His long, hard cock began to slide in and out of her asshole faster.
"Good, baby!" Mary cooed. "Soooo gooood!"
Ronny shook the sweat out of his eyes. His face was contorted into a mask of sheer, wanton lust. His eyes were closed. His teeth were exposed. He buried his cock into his sister's ass again.
"Oooohhh!" Ronny moaned. "Fuck, fuck, fuck!"
Ronny was going off of his nut. His balls were on fire. His semen-bloated balls were boiling. He shoved in and out of his sister's asshole. The strong ring of her asshole gripped him tightly. Her bowels scraped the head of his cock. Each thrust into his sister brought a tingle of delight to him. Each withdrawal was wonderful.
"Shake that ass, Sis!" Ronny howled. "Shake it!"
Mary did just that. She used muscles she didn't know she had. She moved her ass from side to side. When her brother slid his cock up into her, she jerked. It was exquisite to feel it glide up into her guts. She squeezed her tits harder. They were hot and swollen. Her cheeks were flaming. And only a few days ago, she'd been a virgin. But her hot blood egged her on to new heights.
She squealed with pleasure. The hands on her tits, the hand digging in her cunt � it was almost too much. She bounced her ass back toward her brother. He shoved his cock up into her bowels. It pushed open her asshole wider and gave her a thrill. It was like nothing in the whole world. His pubic hair tickled her asscheeks.
"Oh, God!" Mary cried. "Oh, God!"
Ronny's balls were churning. The cum juice stored there was ready to go. He moved his cock in and out of his sister's asshole. Her hot, buttery depths sent him climbing. It was more than enough. And so tight � so Goddamn tight. Even her cunt hadn't been this tight. And hot. Her bowels were almost too hot for his inflamed prick.
But he wasn't about to pull out and stop now. He'd die first. He pulled out of her sucking asshole, leaving the head of his cock in her. He then stuffed it back into her. Every little fold in her guts scraped his cock head. His balls tingled. He'd be coming soon.
"Aaaaahhh, Sis!" Ronny bawled. "You're so tight! So fucking tight!"
Mary ignored his obscene language. She concentrated upon the pleasure he was giving to her body. One of his hands squeezed her asscheeks. His other hand was stuffing fingers into her cunt and his thumb was rubbing her clit. Both of her hands were pulling on her tits. Her nipples were stiff and tender. Each pull put a jolt through her. She was a mass of quivering flesh. She was grinning.
"Fuck me!" Mary wailed. "Fuck meeeeeeee!"
Her cunt was almost squirting out its fluids into her brother's hand. Her clit was on fire. She couldn't see she was so gone in lust. She just concentrated upon coming. She pushed her ass back toward her brother and he shoved his stiff, hard, long cock back into her bowels. It sent a thrill all through her body.
"Shove that cock up my ass!" Mary demanded. "Shove it in meeee!"
Ronny groaned. His body was arched like a bow, his hips grinding against his sister's asscheeks. The hot depths of her guts milked his cock as he slid it out of her young, firm body and then sent it back into her butt. He pinched her asscheeks with his free hand. He was breathing like a maniac. He could smell his sister's hair and the delicate perfume she used. Her raven black hair tickled his face now and then.
"Move it!" Ronny chanted. "Move that ass!"
He squirmed his hips forward, splitting her asscheeks with his prick. The twin moons rubbed against his cock when he pulled most of it free of her hot bowels. It wouldn't be long. The tingle at the base of his cock was beginning. The muscles in his thighs and back were aching.
"Don't stop!" Mary screamed out. "Don't stop!"
Ronny grunted in time with his thrusts. He was panting hard. He gave one last heave of his hips. He opened his eyes, and they bulged with ecstasy. He gave a convulsive stab with his fingers into his sister's twat.
"I'm coming!" Ronny wailed.
Thick wads of cum juice spurted out of his balls and through his spasming cock, flooding his sister's bowels.
Mary felt the first gushes of her brother's semen in her guts, filling her asshole. The stab into her asshole was enough to send her off. Her cunt trapped her brother's fingers in her honey hole. A gush of juice spurted out and stained the sheets. She couldn't stand it. It was too much!
"Me, too!" Mary howled.
She raked her tits with her fingernails in her fit of madness. Her lust threw her high. She soared up and over. Her body quivered with sheer delight. She was having one of the most intense orgasms in her young life. Her lush lips were spread wide, exposing a lust sated grin.
After a mind-blowing time, they both came back to earth. Ronny gently pulled his cock from his sister's asshole. It made a slight popping sound. Mary rolled onto her back. Her asscheeks were smeared with her own juices and the few drops of cum that had dripped out of her bunghole. She faced her brother. She kissed his nose.
"I love you," she said softly.
Ronny looked deeply into his sister's light blue eyes and smiled. "I love you, too."
They held each other close. Ronny's limp cock was pressed against the black bush of his sister's pussy. They'd awaken sometime that night and fuck again. Tomorrow they'd be flying back home to the rest of their family. Their father, Fred Desmond, would meet them at the airport. And their mother, Olivia, would have a fresh cooked home meal ready for them. And the twins, Linda and George, would tease them. But home would give them both more time to formulate other plans.

CHAPTER FOUR

Mary lay back on her bed and sighed softly. The trip back to the house had been boring, and the meal her mother had prepared was the same stuff she always prepared. The only thing Mary had noticed that was different was that her father and mother weren't speaking to each other very much. She wished Ronny would come into her room and fuck the shit out of her, but that was out of the question. There was no way they'd start again this soon after coming home. They wanted to pretend everything was normal. But Mary's cunt was aching and pulsing from the need she'd come to know intimately.
She crawled out of the covers and got to her feet. She looked down at her thin and short nightie. She'd taken to wearing only the outer part and not the tiny yellow bra and panties. Her nipples puffed out clearly through the sheer material. Her black bush was easily visible.
She cursed under her breath. She wanted to fuck. And to fuck someone now. A finger-fucking wouldn't give her the satisfaction she craved. Ever since she'd lost her cherry and known what fucking was all about, she knew that fooling around with herself wasn't the answer. Her mind was reeling from the burning desire in her loins. She shook her head. Maybe if she took a shower or something�
She nodded at the decision and opened the door to her room. The house was quiet. She walked toward the bathroom at the far end of the hall. The bedrooms were all on the second floor of the huge house and there were only two bathrooms. One was just off her parents' room, and that one she didn't want to use. Besides having to go through their room to get to it, Mary could well imagine the trouble she'd get into if her mother saw how she wore her nightie.
She walked softly down the hall, the hem of the nightie at her waist. The dim light coming from the tiny safety light near the floor made the thick, puffy lips of her cunt visible. And the slit of her sex was drooling with some of the hot oils of her twat. She smothered a squeal of frustration in her mouth and rushed down the hall. She would go ahead and finger-fuck herself. She had to have some relief.
Her mind was so clouded she didn't see the light shining from under the bathroom door. She merely jerked open the door and stepped in. She gasped in surprise and then grinned.
Her younger brother, George, had just stepped from the shower. He was drying himself off and he stared at her open-mouthed. He was obviously so surprised at seeing her he didn't bother to cover his nudity. He was young, but already curls of black hair were sprouting on his balls and loins. His limp dick gave promise of being a large hard-on if he got excited. His belly was flat and smooth, and his chest was muscular. He was the strongest of the two boys. Mary's eyes glittered.
"My God, Sis!" he gasped. He couldn't bring his eyes up from the dark patch of hair covering her cunt. He knew he shouldn't stare at his sister that way, but he couldn't help it.
"You like it?" Mary teased. She reached down and with one jerk pulled the nightie off her body. She stood nude and beautiful before his eyes. She reached up and held her breasts out to him. Her nipples were stiff. She then ran her hands from her tits to her twat and rubbed it slow and teasing, all the while staring at his cock.
George groaned. His prick sprang to throbbing hardness. It lifted its dark red head, the foreskin pulling back with each pulse of boiling blood filling and bloating his cock. Soon, it stood out from his loins like a fleshy spear. The tiny slit at the tip was already drooling pre-cum fluid. His balls contracted up against his body, churning with their load of jism.
"Oh, Sis!" he gasped.
"Let's go to my room," she suggested. She reached down with her left hand and picked up her nightie. "I need a good fuck, and you look like you're ready to give it to me."
"But, Sis, I never�"
"I don't care," she laughed. "I'll show you. Now, dry off a little bit and follow me."
He swallowed hard and nodded. He couldn't believe how sexy his sister looked. He quickly dried himself and then followed his sister to her room. It was near his room and Ronny's. His twin sister, Linda, had a room on the other side of his, nearest the bathroom.
Mary was humming softly to herself, her asscheeks jiggling with each dainty step she took. Her nipples ached to be sucked, and the lips of her cunt were itching to be parted and a cock shoved into her belly. She reached her room, and thought for a second the door to Ronny's room opened. She looked again, but the door was firmly closed. She smiled and turned to George. His young cock was still stiff and hard.
She led the way to her bed and crawled atop it. She watched with passion-glazed eyes as her younger brother threw the towel to the floor and closed the door behind him. She smiled and patted the bed beside her.
"Come on over here," she said softly. "You'll love it."
"But, Sis� it'd be wrong."
"Do just what your cock tells you to do," she said. "Now get that big, beautiful prick over here!"
He did as he was told. Even the thought of fucking his own sister didn't faze him. He'd been jacking off for the last year, and had been looking forward to the day he could stuff it to some girl. He had just never thought it'd be his sister.
He walked over and crawled upon the bed. He lay beside her on his side, facing her. She turned on her side, and faced him. His cock was touching her belly, and the soft feel of her naked skin sent his natural sexual urges into high gear. He reached out and touched her tit. The nipple throbbed in his hand, and he caressed her tit with increasing eagerness.
"Ohhhh, yesssssss!" she sighed.
She arched her back, pushing her body forward for him to get a better grip on her tit-flesh. She rubbed her snatch against his big prick, and the hairy balls felt fine and strong to her. She was going to seduce and fuck her younger brother � it was her turn to play with a virgin.
She finally kissed him. She invaded his mouth with her worming tongue, sending a chill up her spine. It made her squirm all over, and her cunt warmed up for more action. She reached out for his other hand and glided it to her twat. With the first searing contact with her sensitive and puffy pussy lips, she nibbled on his lips.
Her cunt lips were parted quickly by her brother's eager, digging fingers. His thumb found her stiff clit, and with his fingers sliding up into her hot, wet hole, she was in no pain at all. He wasn't really as tender and sure of his moves as Ronny, but Mary didn't care. She was hot and wanted to be fucked and fucked hard!
She pulled her mouth from her brother's. "Oh, do it to me! Finger my burning cunt!" she gasped.
He began to finger-fuck her, sending his fingers probing into her glowing pussy with boyish eagerness. She was hot and slick in there. His groping fingers trembled with delight at the incredible softness of the inside of his sister's cunt! The spunky lubricating oils coated his hand, pooling in his palm.
His other hand was working on her tits. He rolled the big jugs about, letting his fingers explore the smooth flesh. His thumb pressed her nipples, then outlined the brown areolas. He switched from one tit to the other, hurrying in his lustful eagerness. Both their bodies trembled with passionate yearning. He kissed her again, sending his tongue into her mouth this time.
She snaked her arms around his shoulders and loved the sliding feel his muscles made as he explored the mounds and crevices of her body. She was just as eager as he was to get to fucking, but she wanted to hold back a little longer, knowing he'd enjoy the act more if she teased him a little.
She rocked slightly onto her back, and he followed the movement of her body. He was on top of her now, his weight making it difficult for her to breathe. She pulled from their lustful kiss and smiled up at him, knowing the time was ripe.
"Fuck me," she sighed.
He slid his knees between her thighs, making her open wide. Her pussy lips spread slightly. He smiled sheepishly down at his sister, and blushed. He didn't quite know how to go about the act.
"I think I need some help," he whispered.
She grinned up at him and gripped his throbbing prick. She placed the thick head at the entrance of her drooling pussy. Her clit trembled with lusting anticipation. She then withdrew her hand, wanting him to shove his cock right in.
George had already lost the hesitation about fucking his sister. The feet of her ripe tits and soft skin had been enough to send his mind reeling. He eased the head of his cock into the opening of her cunt, the hot juices making his entrance easy. He wasn't thinking of anything but the warm, wet tightness around his cock and the exciting feel of his sister's body as she squirmed under him.
"Aaaaaahhhhhh!" Mary moaned. She gasped when he bucked his hips hard against hers, sending his young prick slithering up the velvety, wet channel of her cunt. The lips of her pussy spread wide.
He finally pushed his cock all the way into his sister's heaving belly. The tight feeling around his cock was better than anything he'd ever experienced. His eyes rolled back in his head. His balls rested upon her upturned asscheeks, and the soft, satin feel of her butt on his hairy balls was just another added pleasure.
He slowly, teasingly slid his cock from the warm confines of his sister's pussy. The friction afforded by her super tight cunt, aided by the slick feel of her lubricating fluids in her honey hole, sent sparks shooting through him. His entire body trembled with excitement.
"Oh, oh, oh!" she gasped. "Oh, you do it so fine!"
"Such, a tight cunt, Sis!" he panted. He didn't know what else to say. He was merely muttering the first things popping into his mind.
She groaned as his throbbing, excited prick shoved into her pussy. She lifted her legs slightly and wrapped them so her heels were on the back of his thighs. She threw her loins up to meet his returning push into her cunt. The thick, bulbous head of his young, tender cock opened the way for the rest of his fleshy shaft to slither up to the hilt into her swampy cunt.
She thrust her pussy hard against his pelvic bone, and it made a loud smacking sound. The bed seemed to groan as the tempo of their fucking increased. Mary's hot, ready pussy sucked and milked the invading, swollen prick as her brother threw it to her.
"Oooooohhhh!" she cried out. "Ohhh! Fuck me! Fuck! Fuck!"
Her cunt seemed to grow even wetter. Her brother's cock was sawing in and out of her cunt, riding deep into her, then drawing out until she gasped at he held the mushroom-shaped head just inside the hairy lips of her drooling snatch.
The fluids flowing copiously out of her pussy were frothing up on his prick as it pistoned in and out of her. It coated both their loins, matting the hair on her twat and the hair surrounding the root of his cock. Some of it slid from her hole and flowed down the crease of her ass and pooled around her buttcheeks.
"Do it to me, brother!" she yelled.
She heaved her ass up with ever-increasing enthusiasm as her brother moved even faster in his desire to climax. Each stroke into her cunt, opening wide her hole, filled the room with squishy noises. The erotic sounds only added to their excitement.
"Ohhhhhh, shit!" he gasped. "Oh, Sis! Oh! Oh!"
As he squeezed her nipples, her hairy snatch rubbed on his loins, and the hot, wet, velvety tight feel of his cock in his sister was almost too much for him.
He pumped at her like a beserk dog. His cock slid in and out of her pussy with incredible speed. Her heels drummed on the back of his thighs as the erotically charged atmosphere in the bedroom became even thicker.
"Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" she chanted.
She rolled her head from side to side. Her face was twisted into a bizarre mask of wanton, rutting lust. Her lips were pulled back from her teeth and her entire body tingled. The spasms in her cunt were increasing. She was so near, so Goddamn near.
The thick rod of her brother's big prick smashed into her once again. The thick skin on his cock scraped against her sensitive, throbbing clit. It was enough to send her off. She scratched his back and shoulders in her moment of orgasming insanity.
"Aaaaagggghhhh!" she screamed. "I'm coming!"
The muscles in her cunt clamped hard on her brother's cock. They gripped him so hard he couldn't move. Her legs jerked straight out, quivering with obscene excitement. She thrashed and bucked her loins up against her brother, twisting and turning her ass, making tiny circles with her pussy against him.
"Ohhhh, Sis!" he gasped out. "Uuuuuhhhh, Sis!"
The tightening of his sister's delicious cunt was enough for him. He managed to get his cock started sliding in and out of her hole again. He pulled his hands from her tits, and was fucking her hard. He arched his body as the tingle at the base of his prick shot through the entire throbbing length of his cock.
His balls spasmed once, twice, and then began to send the thick wads of his cum through his jerking, spewing prick. The jism spurted out the tiny hole at the tip of his cock, filling his sister's hot, warm pussy.
"Aaaaahhhhh!" he groaned.
He mashed his loins against his sister's, trying to stuff his cock deeper into her twat. He almost fainted from the excess of pleasure he was feeling. There had never been anything so exciting.
Finally his balls were empty of their heavy load of cum. He collapsed briefly on top of his sister, and then rolled to the side. He closed his eyes and then, gradually, came back to his senses. He turned to look at her.
"Hey, do you think we were too loud?" he asked.
Mary smiled, "No, I don't think so."
He smiled at her and turned on his side to face her again. He reached out tenderly and cupped one of her tits. He kissed her and sighed. He glanced down at her cunt, and saw her hole was oozing out the large load of cum he'd sent into her belly.
The door opened with a jerk!

CHAPTER FIVE

George snapped his head around to stare at the open door. It took a second for his eyes to determine just who had opened the door.
"Mind if I join in the fun?" Ronny asked with a leering grin.
Ronny smiled broadly as he walked into the room, closing the door behind him. The night light Mary kept by the bed revealed that he was completely naked. The thick lance of his cock stood out from his loins. It jerked and bobbed lewdly as he advanced toward the bed. It was obvious he wanted to fuck Mary, too.
Mary merely smiled. The sight of Ronny's stiff cock made her clit throb with renewed passion. The heat in her cunt began to climb again, and the juices began to flow into her love channel. She felt George pull his hand from her tit and smile at his brother. She didn't really care about George right at the moment. Her renewed lust made her realize that Ronny had a ready and willing and very able cock he wanted to stuff into her itching cunt.
"Climb right on," Mary joked.
"You don't mind if I do, little brother?" Ronny asked George.
George saw the look that passed between his older brother and sister, and with a flash of insight, knew Mary couldn't have changed that much from the last time he'd seen her unless something had happened. The way Mary was smiling warmly at Ronny without the slightest hesitation added the final bit of information he needed. He knew that Ronny had fucked Mary before.
"Go ahead," George said. He got on the far side of the big bed to watch the fun that was about to take place.
Ronny's eyes glistened as he climbed on the bed and went straight to Mary. Her nipples were still stiff and thick with blood. Ronny smiled and lowered his head to one of her tits. He sucked on the tit, drawing the brown pap into his mouth. His teeth nibbled on the nipple, making electric jolts of pleasure spasm through her body.
"Oh, baby!" Mary moaned. "Oh, you know how to suck my tits fine!"
Ronny grinned and reached out to caress her tit. His thick cock jutted out from his loins, some of the cum juice stored in his hairy balls dripping from the piss-slit at the head of his cock.
He used his other hand to grip the tit he wasn't sucking and pulled and pinched the nipple. He rolled the turgid nipple between his thumb and forefinger, bringing sighs of pleasure from his sister.
"Oh, darling brother!" Mary crooned. "Ahhhhh, that's the way!"
She was already climbing toward another shattering orgasm. The thought of fucking her older brother after fucking her younger brother was added fuel to the raging fire in her cunt. She reached out and gripped his erect prick.
It was warm and smooth and hard in her hand. She pumped it a few times, loving the way it jerked and throbbed. She caressed the thick, blue veins bulging on the underside of the shaft, and her lips were open wide in a gesture of complete pleasure.
"God, your cock feels so good in my hand!" she exclaimed.
She held his head tightly to her tit with her other hand. There would be no other person in her life that would suck her tits like her older brother. His mouth would always be the one she craved when anyone sucked her tits. His face was imbedded in the mass of tit-flesh on her chest.
She pumped his cock a few times. The foreskin slid over the thick, purplish head of his prick, creating sensations of fire in his turgid, stiff pecker. It pulsed and seemed to expand to even larger proportions in her hand. Her body was beginning to jerk and tremble again. Her cunt was oozing out copious quantities of slippery, spunky lubricating fluid, preparing her pussy for another fuck.
"Damn!" Ronny gasped as he pulled his head from her tits. He quickly slid his knees between her legs, and with a sigh, lowered his body.
Ronny's dick give a huge throb as it touched the bush covering the lips of her cunt. He reached quickly and parted the slit of her cunt and placed his thick cock at the entrance of her honey hole. He rocked his hips a few times, pushing the lust-engorged head of his prick up and down the lips of her twat. He then lowered his lips and with a lunge, sent the stiff rod of his trembling pecker to the hilt into her slick snatch.
"Aaaaahhhh!" he gasped.
George had watched the quick, lust-inducing sight with eager eyes. His older sister and brother had ignored hinn. But to his own surprise, his cock was swelling again. He would have thought it impossible for him to get horny again.
Mary heard her younger brother moan. She looked over at him, and was shocked to see his young cock stiff and standing out as hard as ever. She knew immediately she'd fuck him after Ronny was finished.
Ronny had other plans, however. When he saw his brother's cock jutting out hard and strong from his loins, he had an obscene thought. He recalled the hot, buttery feeling Mary's asshole had given him. He wondered what his brother would think of such an act. Ronny figured George wouldn't care in the slightest, as long as he got something he could stuff his cock into.
"George," Ronny called out, "fuck her up the ass, and we'll both do her at the same time!"
"Noooo!" Mary cried out. She recalled the pain of her first ass-fucking. And taking two guys it once? No!
George's eyes lit up with the idea, though. Wow! Two guys fucking a chick at the same time! He'd heard about it, but never knew anyone who even thought about doing it. George knew a little about how dry an asshole was, though, and looked over at his sister's dressing bureau. He saw a jar of cold cream sitting there.
Ronny nodded as he sent his hot, ready prick into the wet, warm depths of Mary's juicy, tight cunt. He saw George picking up the jar, and he didn't care how long his brother took. He was enjoying the hell out of fucking his sister in her own bed while the rest of the family slept around them.
George joined them both on the bed. He held the jar of cold cream in his hand and motioned to Ronny. Ronny nodded and wrapped his arms around Mary. He quickly turned over, and Mary was now on top of him.
"Get her loose, brother!" Ronny encouraged.
George didn't waste any time. He placed the jar down after getting a huge glob of cold cream, and spread his sister's soft, satiny buttcheeks wide. There, imbedded between her smooth moons, was the tiny, puckered ring of her asshole. He slapped the blob on her asshole, and then used his fingers to push it into her guts. Her tight asshole gripped his fingers, and the thought of sending his prick up there made George's cock throb deeply. He quickly coated his dick with the cool stuff.
Ronny pulled his prick out of his sister's cunt, leaving only the head of the long lance in her pussy lips. He held her hips tightly, and smiled mischievously. This would be fantastic!
"NO!" Mary pleaded. "Don't fuck me there! Nooooo!"
George ignored her. He spread wide the tender asscheeks, and moved his body up close to her ass. He was standing between the wide-spread legs of both Ronny and Mary. He gripped his slippery, throbbing prick and placed the thick head at the brown, puckered ring of her anus. He shoved forward, and his thick hard cock slid a few inches into her bowels.
"Aaaagggggg!" Mary groaned. It wasn't as bad as the time Ronny fucked her there, but it wasn't pleasant by any means.
George couldn't believe it. His cock was imbedded halfway into his sister's asshole, and it was tighter than anything he'd ever felt in his young life. The warm, buttery feeling was enough to make his balls spasm once. He snorted with lust and bucked and shoved the rest of the way into her, making her sphincter relax enough to let him in.
"Shit!" George exclaimed. "It's tight! So fucking tight!"
"You bet, brother," Ronny grinned. "Now, you stay there until I get back into her cunt. Then we'll give her the fucking of her life, that's for sure!"
Mary's eyes were filled with tears. Her two brothers were using her body for nothing but fuck holes. She was merely a piece of meat to be used for their pleasure. Her face was flushed and her lips quivering. Sobs of shame shook her. Why had she ever started on this road of sin? And now she was being fucking in the cunt and up the ass by them.
But her thoughts were sent spinning when Ronny shoved his cock into her yearning cunt. She had never felt so filled. Her asshole was stretched wide with George's prick, and Ronny was imbedded completely in her twat.
She hissed with surprise at how quickly the pain faded from her asshole. Then both brothers slowly pulled their cocks from her body at the same time. It made both of her holes feel slightly empty as they paused with just their thick prick heads in her ass and snatch.
"Ooooooohhhhh!" Mary moaned in pleasure.
Ronny noted the change in his sister's voice immediately. He shoved forward, and could feel the thick length of his brother's cock through the thin membrane separating her asshole and her cunt. He snorted. He was on the bottom with all of Mary's weight on him, but he didn't care! He was being part of a wild, shattering experience!
"Shake that ass, Sis!" George groaned.
Mary tried, but she was trapped between the two boys. The feelings in her body were too much. She tried to thrust her pussy forward to fuck Ronny and throw her ass back to fuck George, but she was failing. They were buffeting her between them. Their strokes soon changed, and they realized they could get more pleasure by alternating strokes.
Mary sighed with delight when Ronny shoved his cock deep into her pussy, and George pulled his prick from her asshole, leaving the cockhead in her bowels. She rotated her hips slightly, making Ronny's pecker rub around in her hole, scratching her tingling clit. As he pulled back, George slithered his dick into her asshole, tickling her guts with his pole. She spooned her asscheeks against his loins. The satin-soft moons were flattened by the force of George's lust crazed fuck stroke.
"Aaaahhhhh!" Mary gasped. "That's it, brother! Fuck the shit out of me! Ream me with your cocks!"
"Anything you say, Sis!" George agreed.
Ronny snorted his answer. He was fucking in and out of her cunt, keeping up with his more muscular brother. He pushed his hips up to meet his sister's downstroke, pushing the pink inner flesh of her cunt deep into her hole again.
Mary was in heaven! She was being fucked by both her brothers at the same time. She kissed Ronny's face, while at the same time, reached behind her and grabbed one of George's muscular asscheeks. She pushed down with her hand when he slid his cock to the hilt in her asshole.
"Aaaahhh! Fuck!" Mary yelled. "Shove those cocks in me!"
Ronny tried to oblige. His balls were drawn up tight against his body. His cock was trembling with desire. He groaned with passion with each shove upwards into his sister's warm, wet cunt. Her kisses told him she was enjoying the double fuck just as much as they were.
He loved the feel of her silken smooth, hot, tight cunt. It milked his big prick the way no hand ever could. The oils from her frothing cunt dribbled from her slit and coated his hairy balls. But with each drop of hot juice, his balls quivered.
"Oh, Sis, you're too much!" Ronny finally gasped.
George gripped Mary's hips tightly. He knew Ronny was holding onto her jiggling tits. He jerked his hips forward, smashing into her asscheeks, and sending his cock deep into her bowels. The tender folds of her guts rubbed the head of his throbbing prick. The way her asshole gripped his dick was great!
"Oh, honey, wiggle that ass!" George bellowed.
Mary's body was tingling with a thousand delights. Her pussy was being fucked good and her asshole was being reamed out by George. She had a brief thought of what her father would think if he saw his darling daughter sandwiched between her two brothers and loving every minute of it.
Her thoughts quickly disappeared as her orgasm neared. She rubbed her tits against Ronny, who had his hands between them, pinching and pulling on her tits. It would be soon, now, very soon.
"Aaaaggggghhhhnnn!" Mary screamed. "I'm coming!"
She bounced between the two fucking brothers. Her pussy and ass gripped both their plowing peckers with deep spasms and contractions. Her legs flailed against both her brothers' legs, and her arms were straight out from her sides.
The deep contraction in his sister's pussy was what Ronny had been waiting for and he bucked into her with quick strokes. His balls released their load of thick cum. It shot through the length of his spasming cock and out the hole.
"Aaaaaaagggggghhhhhh!" he groaned.
Ronny's balls contracted in time with the pulsations his prick gave as he emptied his cum into his sister's eagerly sucking twat. The cock juice filled up her womb, and drooled out of her pussy hole and onto his balls. It flowed off his balls and pooled around his ass.
George tried to keep from being thrown off his brother and sister as they went through their wild orgasms. His own climax was a few strokes away.
He still pumped into Mary's ass as Ronny pulled free of her cunt. His thick, lust-inflamed cock plowed into her asshole, the cold cream now gooey and running free from her anus. The warm, buttery depths of her bowels gripped his prick hard as he humped into her.
"Oh, Sis, I'm gonna come!" George gasped.
His prick swelled slightly and he pulled hard on her hips. The tingle at the base of his balls and the ache like a clenched fist suddenly exploded.
His eyes rolled up in his head, and his cock spewed out thick wads of jism into his sister's guts. The thick globs of cum went deep into her bowels, and he sighed with contentment. He finally relaxed as the last bit of cock juice came out of the tip of his cock.
"Shit!" George moaned. "That was fantastic!"
Ronny rolled out from underneath Mary's body. He crawled off the bed as George and Mary collapsed. They both closed their eyes and were soon breathing deeply. George's cock was still partially in Mary's asshole. Ronny stared at the sleeping couple. He smiled. He looked down at his own shriveled cock and then thought of Linda.

CHAPTER SIX

Ronny went to the door, opened it, and smiled as he heard a lewd popping sound fill the room. It was George's cock finally sliding free of Mary's asshole. He closed the door behind him.
Ronny walked quickly to see if his parents were still asleep. He placed his ear to their bedroom door, and heard the soft snore of his father. He straightened and went straight to the bathroom down the hall. When he got inside the room, he wiped his body free of all the cum juices that had collected on him. He threw the towel in the dirty clothes hamper, and then walked back toward his room. He caught a glimpse of light out of the corner of his eye. The light was on in Linda's room.
He wondered if she had heard all the sighs and screams coming from Mary's room. He guessed she had, if she had been up. He walked toward her room. He knew she slept in the nude, and it usually meant her room was off limits to the boys, unless they knocked first. Their mother hadn't ever really liked the idea, but Linda insisted upon it when she had finally gotten her own room.
Ronny walked to Linda's door and jerked it open. He smiled as Linda looked up from the book she was reading and calmly placed the book on her thighs, covering her naked pussy. She raised her hands slowly, carefully, to hide her tits. She stared at him. Ronny walked in and closed the door behind him. He thought Linda was the prettiest girl in the family.
Linda was in stark contrast to Mary. Linda had light brown hair, and a thin face. Her eyes were light blue, and her lips were thin and wide. Her cheekbones were high and prominent. Her body had developed quickly, and she had as big a set of tits as her mother.
Ronny could see quite a bit of her big jugs. The book on her lap kept him from seeing the thick patch of brown curls covering the slit of her sex. And from the tight pants she habitually wore, Ronny knew she had a lovely, jiggly, fine ass.
"What the fuck are you doing in here?" Linda asked harshly. "You know I sleep naked!"
"Well, you're not sleeping," Ronny said flippantly. He noted her eyes were straying to his cock and then back up to his face. "I wonder if you heard anything tonight that gave you a thrill?" he asked as he walked toward her.
"If you mean Mary's dog-in-heat wailings, yes," Linda snapped. "She sounded like a slut!"
"And you don't have any sexual feelings?" Ronny asked. He sat on the bed beside her. He stared deeply into her eyes, and with a gentle touch, removed her hands from her tits.
He reached up and caressed the big jugs, and the nipples sprang to taut, stiff standing attention. He had known from the moment he'd opened the door and Linda hadn't cried out that she had wanted to be fucked. But if she had been a virgin, she would have cried out, more than likely. He caressed her large tits. She lay back down on the bed, and Ronny lowered his head to kiss one of her tits.
He took the brown nubbin of her nipple into his mouth and twirled his tongue about it. The roughness of his tongue scraped over the sensitive bit of blood-engorged flesh, sending jolts of pleasure through her body.
He reached down with his free hand and lifted the book from her loins and tossed the book aside.
He rummaged into her pussy with his free hand and parted the slick lips of her cunt. The inner lips were already moist and slippery from copious cunt juice. He slid his fingers into her, and sank his digit all the way to the last knuckle without encountering any resistance, except the warm satiny feel of her tight twat. She obviously wasn't a virgin.
Ronny pulled his head from her tit and looked up at Linda's lust contorted face. "Are you a virgin?" he asked.
Linda shook her head. "No, I'm not. I was fucked by a guy from Walter Williams High. We did it in the bushes near the bronze statue. I was curious about sex and wanted to find out."
Ronny slid his fingers into her eager snatch again, and could tell from the tightness that she hadn't been fucked that many times. He dismissed the thought from his mind. Linda was obviously more liberal than the rest of the family.
"Ohhhh, yesss, that's the way to suck my tit!" she whispered loudly.
She had really wanted to be fucked since the first moment she'd heard Mary moaning and groaning in the heat of the night. The sounds all three of them had made as they fucked had sent her blood to boiling. She had begun to finger her clit. But when Ronny had started walking around in the hallway, she had gotten the book out to make sure whoever was out there wouldn't find her abusing herself.
And now Ronny was sucking on her tit, pulling on the other one, and sticking his strong fingers into her cunt. She sighed and enjoyed the feel of it. She reached out with her free hand, and gripped the rapidly inflating cock. She pumped it slowly a few times, relishing the hardness and warmth of her brother's prick.
She rolled her head from side to side, and her light brown hair became a tangled bun near her face. She sighed and used her other hand to push her brother's face hard against her tit. Ronny's cock was hard and it pulsed and throbbed warmly in her hand. It brought a flush of delight to her body.
"Do it to my tit, Ronny," Linda urged her brother.
Ronny moved his tongue over and around her nipple and then nibbled at her flesh. His prick throbbed as Linda continued to milk it with her hand. His balls were already churning, getting another hot load of cum juice ready to send spurting out the tip of his cock. Ronny lifted his head from his sister's tit. He let his tongue leave a moist trail up her beautiful neck and up to her chin. He kissed her quivering lips. He slid his tongue gently into her mouth. She sucked on his invading tongue and shuddered with obscene pleasure.
Ronny reached over and pulled her hand from his cock and slid his body down where it was resting just beside hers. His hard dick was pressing against her hip, and his mind was reeling. He pulled his head back and placed both of his hands on either side of her head, releasing her tit and cunt for a moment.
"I'm gonna fuck you!" Ronny said with lust-thickened voice. "I'm going to send it up into your cunt!"
She nodded vigorously, her cunt flooded with lubricating fluids. She sighed as he placed his knees between her legs and positioned his thick cock head at the entrance to her cunt. She jerked her cunt up with a jab of her pussy, and slid all the way to the hilt with one shove.
"Aaahhhh!" she moaned with pleasure. "That's so gooooooddd!"
"Damn! You're so fucking tight!" he groaned as his prick was held firmly by the contracting cuntal muscles in his sister's twat.
She trembled with anticipation. She gasped with surprise when Ronny, with his cock stiff all the way inside of her cunt, rotated his hips in a small circle. It was a new experience for her. The only boy she'd fucked had been quick and businesslike. She ground her hips up against her brother's and the hair on their loins meshed together. Her tits were mashed hard against his chest, and she wriggled her body slightly to get some friction going with the skin of his chest.
"Ohhhh," she crooned. Her brother began his first slow stroke. He slowly, gently, pulled his lust-bloated, pulsing prick from his sister's body, leaving only the head inside the lips of her cunt. When all the gleaming length of his cock was out, he pushed forward again, sending it snaking up into her juicy, tight snatch one more time.
He lowered his head again and kissed her on the nose. Her eyes were tightly closed, and her body was bucking against his. She was eager to get the fuck on the road. He didn't need the quick release, however, since his earlier fucking with Mary had taken the sharp edge off of his sexual appetite. But he was always ready to fuck a girl if given the chance.
He moved one of his hands down the side of his sister's body. He loved the satin smooth feel of her skin. He finally found her ass, and slid a hand under her trembling body. He searched for the crack in her ass, and found it quickly. He gripped her asscheek, kneading the flesh harshly.
"Oh, shit!" he gasped. "So good, Linda!"
She raised her legs and placed her heels on her brother's naked ass. Her pussy was being really fucked now. Her brother was increasing the speed of his fucking.
She hunched her pussy against his body, forcing the juicy prick deeper into her cunt. She quivered with delight at the way his cock stretched her twat as he drove into her snatch.
Their lips met in another demanding, lustful kiss as Ronny began driving his prick into her cunt with relentless demand. Her cunt shimmered with salacious, lusting heat, sucking and clamping on his dong.
Her body was caught up with ever increasing spasms of soaring passion. His prick roared through her. He buried the shaft of his cock all the way into her twat, and then drew it back far enough to let the head strum her clit.
"Ooohhhh, Ronny!" she moaned as they broke off their kiss. "Fuck me! Fuck hard!"
He increased the force of his fuck strokes. The muscles in his asscheeks strained as he battered her loins with his body. He sent his cock smashing into her honey hole, drawing moans of pleasure from her.
He gasped and moaned as he fucked. He continued to send his cock into her cunt, twisting and turning his prick into her hole, snorting like a rutting bull. There was only the demand from his balls that made him think of new ways to please his sister and himself at the same time.
"Move that ass!" he commanded. "Move that little ass of yours!"
She tried to comply, using her heels on his ass for more leverage. She humped hard against his crashing body, forcing his cock deeper into her wet fuck channel. The tingle in her belly was spreading all through her body now. Her tits were on fire with lust, and the nipples scraped against his chest. Her tits burned from the friction, igniting her passion into a deeper flame.
Her body trembled with increasing jolts of passion. She signed with delight as her brother forced his hands between their bucking and sweating bodies, and pulled on her tits. His hands mauled her tits until they seemed to burn from all his frantic caresses.
He pinched her nipples, forcing little squeals of pleasure out of her gaping mouth. He bucked into her pussy again with his cock, forcing shivers of frantic passion sliding throughout her form. Her ass bounced from the bed and ground hard against his loins. The turgid, thick cock in her belly was slowly withdrawn, and then her brother sawed in and out of her pussy quickly.
"Oh, do it to me!" she wailed. "Fuck me with your cock!"
Ronny's face was covered with sweat. It dripped from his forehead and down his cheeks. Her sweet cunt was driving him crazy. It was gripping the head of his cock with each stroke. The muscles deep in her pussy were rippling like waves, causing it to feel like tiny fingers massaging the whole length of his prick.
His hairy balls swung freely and struck her upturned asscheeks with each deep, shuddering stroke. Both of his hands were on her tits now, playing with the massive jugs. Each moment added another tiny bit to his pleasure.
He rolled into his sister's twat with the next deep stroke, rubbing her clit with the downward thrust. She jerked and moaned with pleasure, and he smiled at the thought that he could give pleasure to her. His balls spasmed out a warning to him, and he slowed the strokes slightly. But Linda would have none of it.
"Faster, Ronny, faster!" she ordered. "Fuck me faster!"
She thrust her cunt at her brother's prick shaft several times fast. He gradually caught on to her demand, and increased his strokes again. She knew he was close to coming, but that didn't bother her. All that mattered was for her to have her orgasm. The first time she'd fucked, she had barely made it because the guy had been too quick, but this time, with her brother, she knew it would be different.
She rocked her hips a little from side to side, producing another wild sensation in her twat. The walls of her cunt were rubbed sore by the pounding in her pussy, but she didn't really feel it. The throbbing in her clit made everything else fade away to nothingness.
"Oh, do it right!" Ronny gasped. "Move that ass of yours!"
"Yes, Ronny, yessss!" she hissed. "Oh, Ronny!"
She was like a bitch gone wild! The explosion of need in her pussy made her almost delirious with lust. She humped up at her brother's cock, forcing as much of the shaft in her cunt as possible. It jolted her, and sent spasms of joy through her.
The spark finally ignited the forest and Linda's cunt roared with lust. She bit her lower lip, and whimpered as the last few strokes sent her reeling. As he slid into her one more time, scratching his big cock over her clit, opening wide her twat, she screamed out her climax.
"I'm coming!" she wailed. "Ohhh, Ronnyyyyy!"
The sharp spasms of his sister's pussy warped his desires, and he was sent over the brink sooner than he wanted. His balls convulsed in a jerk of wanton relief, and began to pump the load of cum juice through his prick. He groaned and grunted, fucking into his sister with renewed, insane vigor. Her cunt was flooded quickly as his prick convulsed, spasmed, and spit out its thick, white, creamy wads of jizz.
"Oh, Sis! Oh, fuck, fuck, fuck!" Ronny screamed.
She fluttered on the edge of unconsciousness as her brother stuffed his spewing cock into the very depths of her belly. She finally noted the spurts of semen into her body had slowed, and then stopped as her brother's balls emptied their load of cum.
She closed her eyes and felt him roll off her. She knew she'd have to wash the sheets tomorrow. Her tits were a little sore from the rough handling Ronny had given them, but she ignored them.
"Wow, that was a fantastic fuck!" Ronny gasped.
"As good as Mary could do?" Linda asked coyly.
Ronny smiled, reached over and cupped one of her big tits. He kissed her on the nose, and answered, "As good as anyone I've ever had."
"That's nice to hear," Linda commented. She yawned, and moved her body slightly. "You'd better get back to your room. It's one o'clock in the morning and it wouldn't do for you to get caught in my room by Mom or Dad."
Ronny nodded. "We'll do this again, soon."

CHAPTER SEVEN

Linda walked into her room and looked through her record collection. She picked up an album and placed it on the turntable.
Mary followed her into the room, and smiled at her sister. They both sat on the bed, and stared at each other. Both were wearing tiny bikinis. Mary envied Linda's big tits, and the way they stood out proudly from Linda's chest. Mary had caught sly glances from Linda all morning long, and she wondered if Linda had heard anything last night. It didn't really bother her, but it was something she was curious about.
"Say, Mary, what's it like to have two guys fuck you at the same time?" Linda asked, point blank.
Mary gasped for a moment, and then smiled. She stared straight into her sister's light blue eyes and said, "Great. I thought I was going to die. I've never been so filled and so wild when I came."
"Yeah, Ronny's a good fucker, all right," Linda smiled. "He came in here after he was finished with you."
"Why, that little�" Mary paused. She stared at her sister's chest, and noted the way the nipples were filling out. The talk of sex had excited them both.
Mary smiled broadly and with a wink to Linda, she snaked her hands behind her back and undid the bikini top. It fell to the bed, and she tossed it to the floor. She stood up by the bed, and snaked the bikini bottom down to her ankles, and then stepped out of them. She was naked before her sister, and they both knew what loomed ahead.
Linda didn't waste any time. She quickly jerked and twisted, and was nude in a second or two. Her massive tits swung free, and the brown buttons of her nipples stood out thick and hard. Mary gasped, and then ran a moist tongue over her lips. They both crawled back onto the bed and lay down facing each other.
"You sure you want to?" Mary asked.
Linda grinned. "I'm so horny, I could die. If the guys hadn't gone to the fucking baseball game, I'd be knocking on their doors right now!"
Mary reached out tenderly and caressed one of Linda's big tits. Linda sighed loudly. There was a difference in the way Mary touched her tits, a softness that she couldn't imagine coming from Ronny.
Mary kissed Linda with a fervor that matched Linda's own rising tide of lusting desire. Mary quickly had one hand between Linda's thighs, and her fingers rubbed her younger sister's cunt, strumming Linda's clit and probing deeply into her twat. Linda wiggled and squirmed under the older girl, pressing their tits together, sucking on the slim tongue that Mary had eased into her mouth.
As Linda's hips began bucking up and down on the bed, Mary slid her mouth to her sister's tits. Her fingers worked against Linda's twat, exciting Linda's lust to a fever pitch. When Linda started moaning, Mary removed her lips from Linda's tits and trailed her mouth down over her sister's belly.
Linda reached down quickly and placed her hands on Mary's hair, guiding her down to Linda's pussy. Mary's tongue quickly speared through the sparse jungle of cunt hair and flicked across Linda's throbbing, aching clit. Linda sighed.
Mary maneuvered herself to her belly between her sister's legs and licked along the furrow of Linda's pussy. Linda pressed Mary's mouth to her cunt, reveling in the incredible sensations created by her older sister's mouth.
Mary dug her tongue into Linda's cunt, working it hungrily around in the damp folds. Linda pulled her knees back until they were resting on her big tits. Her twat was tilted upwards, easily accessible to Mary's eagerly searching mouth. Mary licked hard on Linda's wide splayed snatch, slashing her tongue over Linda's pulsing clit.
Mary had reached between her own trembling legs with her other hand. She loved the heady aroma and she fingered her own clit. Spunky oils began to coat her digging and probing fingers, and Mary sighed into Linda's twat.
The hairs on Linda's pussy tickled her face, and the soft downy curls were merely another added delight to the perverted act she was performing. She knew of women who sucked and licked each other, but she had never imagined she'd be doing it with her own sister!
"Oh, Mary, suck my cunt! Suck it!" Linda gasped.
Mary smiled to herself as she traced the slit between Linda's legs. The juices oozing out of her twat coated her tongue and were tart and tingly. It was an odd taste, to be sure, but Mary found it delightful. It flamed her own pussy.
Linda's hips were rocking back and forth. She was rubbing her cunt against Mary's face, relishing the delightful flicks of tongue into her sensitive pink folds. Linda still held onto Mary's head, and moved her sister's face up and down the furrow of her snatch.
Mary's other hand crawled from Linda's pussy to the twin peaks of Linda's massive tits. She caressed and pulled on the big breasts, tweaking the nipple of one, and then the other. The stiff pillars of excited flesh throbbed in her hand, and Mary smiled. She rolled the big tits around on Linda's chest, drawing soft moans of delight from Linda's thin lips.
"Oh, Mary! Ahhhhh!" Linda sighed. "Love the feel of your tongue in my hot cunt!"
Mary didn't answer, but kept up the oral tickling on Linda's spasming twat. She had sucked as much of Linda's cunt as she could get into her mouth. She chewed lightly on the sensitive flesh, while stabbing her tongue at Linda's clit. It was driving her younger sister wild. Linda moaned again and pulled Mary's face tighter to her swampy pussy.
Mary's thick lips opened wide, letting a lot of the juicy cunt into her mouth. Her fingers searched out the depths of her own cunt, parting the lips and stabbing deep. She closed her legs tightly, almost catching her hand between her fleshy thighs.
"Mary, ooohhh, I'm gonna come!" Linda groaned softly.
Mary instantly jerked her hand from Linda's tit and positioned her face so she had a better shot into her sister's cunt. Mary's tongue snaked its way inside Linda's twat and started sawing in and out.
"Unnnnnn!" Linda gasped. "Unnnh! Unnnh!" She kicked her legs out and arched her ass off the bed as soon as her feet were planted firmly.
Mary cupped one of Linda's asscheeks with her free hand and held her lips in close to Linda's cunt. She fucked her tongue faster into Linda's pussy. Linda gradually came down.
Mary's own fingers were digging like crazy into her snatch, and with Linda's wild orgasm, it sent her own clit to throbbing and raging. It shook her, and spasms of pure pleasure shuddered through her body. Mary gasped and let go of Linda's ass and concentrated upon her own orgasm.
After a few minutes, both were calmer. Mary's head was resting on Linda's twat and Linda stared down with compassion at her sister. They both looked at each other, and knew they would be closer than most sisters ever thought of being.

CHAPTER EIGHT

Linda stretched slowly and sighed. She was sorry that Mary finally had to go and visit her voice instructor, plus go through a few more new arrangements for the upcoming tour she and Ronny would be making soon. But the time had come for preparations like that to take place. Her parents were out shopping. Ronny was with Mary, and George was visiting one of his friends. She didn't expect any of them for several more hours.
She glanced out of her window down at the swimming pool. She decided to work on her tan. And since no one was at home, she might as well sunbathe in the nude. The fence around the house was well over eight feet, assuring complete privacy. She got up from her bed and grabbed a towel from the bathroom. She walked to poolside, and stood there in the bright sunlight, completely naked.
Her loveliness was accented by the delightfully warm sun. Her big tits hung on her chest firmly, and they didn't sag a bit. The mass of brown curls at her cunt accented the deliciousness of her sex. The tiny crack running between her lovely legs was a dark crease in the jungle of hair. Her nipples swelled slightly under the warm, caressing fingers of the sun.
She walked over to one of the lounge chairs and covered it with a towel. She rubbed some of the suntan lotion over her tits since they didn't get much exposure to the sun. She also rubbed some of the fluid on her crotch and around her cunt. The skin there was a little lighter than the rest of her tanned body.
She lay back on the chair and sighed. The warm, beating rays of the sun relaxed her. Her pussy lips spread open, and the thick, turgid nipples on her tits stiffened into brown pillars. She was content and satisfied. She closed her eyes.
She didn't hear the front door open and the silent tread of feet through the house. She didn't see the startled expression on her brother's face as he came around to the pool wearing only his swim trunks. He'd come home early for a quick swim and to get the kinks out of his muscles from last night's frantic activity.
George's young cock swelled immediately as he stared at his twin sister. Her big tits drew his gaze and he stared at their glistening surface. The lotion had accented every bit of her superb beauty. The sight sent a deep throb through his now fully erect cock. He pulled his trunks off and walked over to his sister. He smiled down at her form. His shadow crossed over her body and then her eyes. The difference in light and shade caused her to gasp in a moment of fear, and she snapped open her light blue eyes. She looked up at her brother, his cock throbbing just a few inches over her ripe tits.
"Hello, Linda," George smiled.
"Hello there, yourself," Linda smiled back.
She looked demure as she lay back, completely relaxed and so very naked! She smiled sweetly, and then with a dainty gesture, reached up and gingerly held onto her brother's thick cock. She pumped it a few times, feeling its lust-bloated length throb deeply in her tender palm.
"Is this a present for me?" she asked sweetly.
"You've got it anytime you want it," George answered.
He helped his sister to her feet, and picked up the towel off her lounge chair. They walked quickly over to the grass and spread the towel wide. It was a very large towel and would give them plenty of room.
George admired the way his sister's big tits bounced firmly on her chest. There wasn't a bit of flab on her body. Her trim little belly and the thick patch of cunt hair made his balls ache with lust. Each movement she made brought a deep tremble in his loins.
She lay down slowly and he lay beside her. They faced each other and smiled softly. It would be a delicious fuck for both. They had been close since they'd been born. They were twins, but George looked more like Mary and Ronny than Linda. He had black hair and brown eyes, while she didn't. She looked a lot like her mother. It was often a question they both had pondered, but neither had voiced the thought their mother had fucked another man.
George leaned over his sister and kissed her tenderly. She responded by opening her mouth slightly and accepting his probing, gentle tongue with delight. His hand reached out quickly and cupped one of her big tits, pulling and kneading the mass of flesh with tender loving care. The sun beat down upon them and it brought beads of sweat to their bodies.
He pulled his lips from his sister's and lowered his head to her tits. He sucked hard on the nipple, bringing slight moans of pure joy to her lips. He squeezed the tit, forcing more of it into his hungry, eager mouth. He licked across the brown nubbin of her nipple, and she jerked a little as his rough tongue scraped the sensitive button.
"Ohhhh, yessss!" she moaned. "Ohhh, you know how to suck tits!"
She gasped as the deep throbbing began in her cunt. She had to do something, and she reached out with a jerk and grabbed her brother's trembling cock. She loved the hot feel of it in her hand, and it gave a deep throb as she pumped it slowly. The piss slit was already drooling out tiny drops of pre-cum juice and she used it as a lubricant to ease the roughness of her caresses.
She pumped the shuddering shaft slowly, driving her brother wild. He shook all over from her touch as she gripped his cock firmly and pumped slowly and deliberately. Tremors of lust shook his body. Raging desire began building in his loins as he ached to get inside her soft pussy. He pulled his head up from her tits and sighed with contentment.
"You sure know how to pump a cock!" he rasped.
"I hope so!" she muttered.
His cock danced and throbbed from her teasing. His balls ached for her lovely, young body. Lewd, lascivious desire drove him even wilder. His hips began to move slightly in time with her jerkings on his cock. He could feel the boiling cum churning in his balls and he knew if he didn't stop her soon, she'd have him creaming all over her hand. He wanted to come in her pussy!
He pulled his hand from her tit and brushed her hand away from his cock. It gave a throb or two before settling down again. It had been close, and he'd have to watch it! His sister was a natural prick pumper.
George slid down on the towel, letting his lips trail upon her belly and down to her hairy loins. He moved slightly and got between her legs, his shoulders rubbing against her satin smooth thighs. He sucked her trembling cunt deeply, running his tongue eagerly inside and flicking it against her stiff clit. She twisted and turned in her lust-induced frenzy!
"Ooooohhhh!" she gasped. "Ohhhh, George, suck me!"
Her ass throbbed beneath his tongue. She felt his tongue lapping sensuously over her pussy. She panted and moaned as he licked her deeper, driving her cunt into wild vibrations. Her tits swelled beneath the caresses of one hand. Her nipples were dark brown buttons of shuddering desire, sending their sparks of delight rippling through her chest. Her ass glowed as his other hand caressed it. Her pussy felt like it wanted to explode as he sucked her cunt harder and deeper.
"Aaaaaahhhh!" she moaned. "Ohhh! Get it in me! Give me some hard, stiff cock! Stuff it to me!"
She ached to feel her brother's big meat come roaring into her twat. She wanted to feel her cunt sucking his prick deeper inside than his tongue could go. She wanted to feel the pulsing, lunging force of a big, anxious cock in her cunt.
"Ohhh," she groaned. "Fuck me now! I want your cock in me!"
George lifted his face from her swampy cunt and stared up his sister's body. Her flat belly was right before his eyes, and the twin mountains of her big tits were in the distance. He fondled them gently, and they were both hot and heavy in his hand.
He trembled as he crawled up over his sister. He spread her thighs wider and brought the shuddering head of his cock against her soft, tingling pussy. He looked down at the beautiful sight beneath him. She was trembling frantically in her desire. Her eyes were clenched tightly shut. He smiled down at the passion on her face, the rapidly heaving tits, the soft pussy, the luscious thighs. His cock shuddered with even greater desire as he looked at her.
"I'll fuck you," he assured her. "I'll fuck you hard!"
"Yes," she gasped. "Ohhh, yes! Fuck me! Ooooohh, fuck me!"
He drove his prick between her cunt lips. He held the head of his cock against her clit for a moment, letting her feel its deep throbbing and trembling. She shook frantically as she felt it against her. She gasped in lust as he finally drove the prick on inside her cunt and began to fuck her deeply and completely. Her cunt seemed to grab hold of his cock as it began shuddering with spasms of delight.
The hot fluids lubricated her hole completely. His mind was reeling. A few days ago he was a virgin, and now he was fucking his own twin sister! His balls slapped lightly against her upturned asscheeks and the hairy, bloated sac convulsed once.
He drove and plunged his cock into his sister's eager twat. He plowed her cunt with his maddened prick. His cock seemed to grow larger with each shuddering, deep, penetrating thrust into her luscious, hot cunt.
"AHHHH!" he groaned. "Ooohhhh, you're too much!"
She relished the trembling feelings spasming through her tingling body. Her tits were on fire as her brother continued to pull and pinch them. Each stab of pain he managed to get into her breasts mingled with the incredible pleasure exploding in her cunt.
"Fuck me, brother!" she demanded. "Fuck me good, you fucker!"
She bounced her ass up and down on the towel, the soft dirt of the lawn absorbing the blows and easing her burden. The uptilt of her ass was achieved when she wrapped her legs around George's waist. It put her in an awkward position but she didn't care.
She drummed her heels on her brother's ass, forcing him to even greater speed. His knees were dug into two indentations he'd made in the grass, and it afforded him excellent leverage. She clung to him, using her arms to keep her body from sliding away from his pleasure-giving cock! It was more than she had ever hoped for. When she'd fucked Ronny last night, she'd known she'd fuck her twin brother, but she hadn't known then the fuck would be fantastic.
"Aaaggghhh!" she growled. "Slip that cock in me, shove it hard!"
She wriggled her burning ass sideways, bringing into play muscles she'd only been dimly aware she had. The change in position afforded greater pleasure as her brother's cock slipped and slid into her depths, rubbing against her clit with each stroke.
Each second seemed to last an eternity. The way his cock snaked into her belly was ecstasy. The thick, purple head parted the way into her tight, hot cunt, and the rest of his rigid, throbbing dong followed. The wet walls of her cunt clamped down on his turgid prick. His balls swung forward and lightly touched her churning ass. Even that little touch added another bit of joy to her seething mind.
She was so close to climax! She was grinding her pussy hard against her brother's loins. She wanted to get as much of his delightful pecker into her snatch as she could.
"Ooohhhh!" she cried. "Do it to me! I gotta come!"
George fucked his sister hard, sending the burning lance of his cock into her frothing pussy again and again. His prick kept plunging and thrusting at her convulsing cunt until her orgasm was upon her.
"Aaaggghhh!" she cried out. "I'm gonna come!"
Her trembling pussy lips quivered. All her thought was concentrated upon her own pleasure, and the sparks coming up from her cunt and her tits. It was all too much, and the explosion was bigger and harder than anything she'd ever felt before.
"I'm coming!" she screamed.
His big prick seemed to leap as he strove for his own orgasm. Linda shuddered as her brother drove deeper and deeper into her pussy. She shook as he suddenly seemed to pause in his fucking. His cock hung suspended in her for a second, throbbing and tingling, on the verge of explosion.
She felt her body tense for the same moment. They lay throbbing, pulsing, poised in paradise. Then the explosion happened. His cock came after her with greater fervor than ever as it blew its wad into her quaking cunt. She rode his fuck, her mind whirling from the glorious eruption which was shaking her tender twat.
"Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" he chanted as his balls emptied their heavy load of cum juice.
After several minutes soaking up the delightful feelings rumbling through their loins, they finally rested. George rolled from his sister's lovely body and lay by her side. Her gasped for breath, trying to get back some of the wind he'd lost in fucking her.
"That was tremendous!" he exclaimed.
"I've never felt it that hard!" she agreed.
They lay for a few more minutes and then sat up. Linda's tits jiggling slightly with the movement. They looked around the lawn and sighed.
"You know," George said. "I wonder how come Mom and Dad are acting so weird lately?"
"I don't know," Linda answered. "It seems to have started when Ronny and Mary were finishing up their last tour."
"Wasn't that about the time Mom went out to California to visit Uncle Jack?"
"You're right," Linda said. She sighed deeply. "I hope they get over this thing. It wouldn't look too good to the church if Mom and Dad had a divorce."
"Hell, think what they'd think if they ever found out about us kids!" George joked. He got to his feet and walked over to the edge of the pool. "I think I'll go for a swim."
Linda waved at him to go ahead. She glanced at her pussy, and stared at her cum-matted cunt hairs. She got to her feet and pulled the towel from the grass. She looked around the yard once again. It was a nice house, and they had a wonderful family. She thought about her mother and father. Her father was a good-looking man, that was for sure. Perhaps, one day, she'd get a chance to fuck him, too.

CHAPTER NINE

Olivia Desmond stared at the trembling figure of her husband, Fred. His eyes were livid and accusing her of some sort of infidelity. "Are you going to sit on your fat ass and just glare at me, or are you going to get it out of your system?" she asked.
Fred gasped a few times, trying to calm himself. The children sitting around the dinner table lowered their eyes and squirmed slightly, very uncomfortable in the presence of the fight between their parents. They knew the fight had been brewing for quite a while, and at last, it was coming out into the open.
"I'm just asking how sick was your brother?" Fred said.
"He was pretty sick," Olivia said, her voice trembling with anger. "He had a fever of over a hundred and mother was still down with her arthritis. You know that."
"But why did you have to go there?" Fred asked. "Did you have other plans for your brother?"
"What?" she gasped. Her blue eyes widened, and her long, blonde hair seemed to bristle slightly. "Are you accusing me of incest?"
"If that's the name, and it fits, wear it!" Fred shouted. He got to his feet. "You know, I've suspected it for quite a number of years, but this last trip proves it!"
"Proves what, you fathead?" Olivia asked, her voice dripping acid.
"I called that house while you were gone, saying I was a local banker. And it seems that your mother was fine, and your brother talked with me for several minutes, all during the time he was supposed to be in bed sick!" Fred yelled. "Talk your way out of that, you whoring bitch! And I imagine you will, just as you did when Linda was born!"
"Let's get outta here," Ronny whispered to the other children. They quickly got to their feet, and walked from the room. They each went to their separate rooms and Ronny was shaking. Did his mother really fuck Uncle Jack? That would be an interesting development. And that bit about Linda. It fit, too. They all knew mother had visited her brother approximately nine months before the twins were born.
The two adults downstairs still glared at each other over the length of the table. Fred was a tall man, with dark black hair and brown eyes. He worked out often, and he was slim and trim. Olivia was a tall woman, with ash blonde hair. Her face, was thin, and she had high cheekbones. Her thin lips were quivering with suppressed rage and surprise.
"So," Olivia finally said, "you know. What are you going to do about it, you asshole?"
"What!" Fred gasped. He hadn't really expected a confession.
"I know all about your little trips to the club house, and the so-called talks you have with the pros there. I know you never went to talk with the pros, but were fucking somebody's daughter or wife. I hired a detective, Fred, a good one. His name is Heuser, if you want to check. And we got some really nice color photos of you breaking your marriage vows, and a few cases, the state law on statutory rape," Olivia smiled. She shook her head haughtily. "So don't threaten me. I'll ruin you worse than you can ever hope of hurting me. So we'd better just call it a truce. I don't want a divorce, it'd be too messy as far as dividing the corporation we set up to handle all the money Ronny and Mary bring in."
"What do you want?" Fred asked, his anger drained from him. The thought of his wife fucking her brother had been enough to send him into a quivering rage. But he knew she was right. His amorous affairs had been getting out of hand lately, and she hadn't visited her brother in over six years. It was obviously part his fault she kept her liaison with her brother.
"You're going to order another bedroom built on the house," Olivia said. She walked toward the stairs, by the bar. "And that's going to be yours. I don't think we'll be sleeping together again."
"Yeah," he nodded. "We'll have to explain it to the kids. We can't let this get around."
She reached over and picked up a bottle of bourbon. "I'm going upstairs and get very drunk. I may be paying my brother a few more visits in the months to come, and you can work on your golf game. With the pros, of course."
"Of course," Fred nodded.
Olivia walked up the stairs and noted that the far bathroom was being used. Someone was taking a shower. She shook her head. God! She was tired!
She walked into the big bedroom and closed the door behind her. She stripped quickly and walked to the bed. She picked up a glass on the nightstand and poured herself a stiff drink. She jerked her head back, and the amber liquid burned down her throat.
"You knew the job was dangerous when you took it, Fred," Olivia whispered to herself as she raised the glass for a toast. "Here's to eighteen years of marriage shot to hell! God! What's wrong with us?"
Olivia hadn't fucked her brother in over fourteen years, ever since the year Linda had been born. It had been a shock to see Linda grow up, and with each year, the stamp of the Humpwort family shown clearly in her face. At least Linda was strong and straight and tall.
Olivia had discovered after the birth of the twins that she had two wombs. It had been a freak accident, but her brother had fertilized one, and her husband had fertilized the other.
She drank several more glasses of bourbon and stopped as her head began to swim. She lay back on the bed completely naked. The lips of her cunt were open, revealing the pink inner folds of her twat.
The drink seemed to make her horny. But it would just have to wait, she was just too drunk to get into finger-fucking herself. But the tingle in her pussy was enough to start the fluids oozing out of her fuck hole.
Ronny came down the hall. He had heard his mother and father finishing up their argument. He walked down the hallway toward his mother's room. He had only a towel wrapped around his waist. He was fairly dry, and he opened the door slowly, silently. He peeked around the corner and gasped.
The sight of his naked mother sent a shudder of lust through his young and ever ready cock. It sprang out from his loins as he stared at the lips of his mother's cunt. The perverted thought took over his teenaged mind, and he closed the door behind him. He tossed the towel to the far corner of the room. If she fucked her brother, why not her son?
He could tell she was slightly drunk, and it would make his first advances easier. And the smell filling his nostrils made him grin. It was the fragrant, spunky odor of cunt getting hot and ready for a prick. He approached the bed and crawled gently between his mother's legs. His face was right over her cunt.
"Hello," Olivia mumbled. "Who's there?" She tried to drag her mind back from the depths of unconsciousness. She didn't quite make it. She was hovering on the edge of complete awareness and a drunken stupor. She groaned as she felt the first searing contact with her hot, wet twat by someone's raspy tongue. The first few slashes on her tingling cunt sent her clit to thrumming. She arched her hips up slightly to meet the face that was sending its delightful swirling tongue into her swampy snatch.
"Ooooohhh, whoever, whatever you are, don't stop!" she ordered.
Ronny had no intention of stopping until he'd shot his thick load of cock juice into the same pussy he'd come from. The thought of actually fucking his mother was the most exciting, lust-producing thing he'd ever thought of doing.
He let his tongue dangle out of his mouth and travel up and down the length of his mother's furrow. He used his hands to spread the lips of her twat open wider so he could have a better access to her clit and fuck hole. He wanted her really hot before he crawled up the length of her trembling body and fucked her.
The heady aroma of her cunt juice filled his nostrils as he rummaged into his mother's snatch with his jabbing tongue. The taste on his tongue was tart and strong, but he didn't care. His hands were buried in the thick jungle of cunt hair on her pubic mound, and her hips were moving faster now.
"Ooooo!" Olivia crooned. "Suck my cunt!"
Her entire body was tingling with lust. She shook her head from side to side, and the long blonde hair became damp with the sweat pouring from her body. Her tits were aching and she reached up and began caressing them. She ran her trembling thumbs over her nipples and sent them to jerking attention. Hot, lusting blood filled her tits and she groaned with passion.
The puffy lips of her pussy were being stretched wide by whoever was sending their tongue into her runny snatch. The quivering clit was being manipulated with skill. She hadn't opened her eyes yet, and she wondered if she should. The hands on her body were young-feeling, but she just didn't know. And it was too late for her to care.
"Gggooooodddd!" she moaned in agony. "Fuck me, you cunt sucker! Fuck me!"
Ronny thought the time was right. He lifted his face from his mother's swampy twat and crawled between her legs. Her trembling thighs shook with desire as they touched the tender flesh of his legs.
The head of his cock parted the puffy lips of her cunt and she hunched up to meet his first downstroke. He groaned with pleasure as it squished into the depths of his mother's pussy.
"Ohhhh, Mom!" Ronny gasped.
Olivia opened her eyes with a jerk, and stared into the lust glazed eyes of her oldest son! She felt her stomach freeze for a moment with shock. She hadn't known who had been eating her out, but she had assumed it was Fred coming after his last piece of her ass. But her son sent his man-sized cock jerking within her pulsing cunt and it forced all thoughts from her mind. She'd think about the problems later, if there were any. But now, it was sex! Sex! And fuck the world!
"Unnnhhh!" Olivia moaned as Ronny pulled his prick back for another shove into her cunt.
Her son's dickhead, slid past her fat, trembling cuntlips and sank deep into her seeping hole. It pushed hard against her tingling cuntwalls as it was buried to the hilt in the hot juices of her twat. She smiled as she heard her son's cock slurping its way deeper and deeper into her pussy.
"Fuck! Fuck!" Ronny gasped.
Olivia looked up at her son's lust-contorted face. She noted his eyes were glazed over with passion as his cock gave a few deep throbs in her sucking twat. Her pussy was firing up hotter. The thought of fucking her own son was igniting wells of passion she hadn't tapped since she and her brother had first fucked, those many years ago!
"Oh, fuck me!" Olivia groaned. "Fuck me with your big cock!"
The hot, slick, leathery feel of her son's cockskin caused her body to tremble with excitement. She moaned as he pulled some of his big cock meat out of her honey hole and then sent it smashing back into her cunt. Her bloated clit was being rubbed hard by the frenzied fucking her son was giving her pussy.
"Oh, shit, do it to me!" she yelled.
"Ahhhh, Mom!" Ronny ground out from between clenched teeth.
His mind was on fire. His big dong throbbed as it lay imbedded to the hilt in his mother's cunt. His balls rested on her upturned asscheeks, and her tits were mashed against his teenaged chest. The hard nipples dug into his skin and it sent jerks of tingling lust through his mind.
He slid his pecker out of his mother's pussy. The lips of her twat gripped him hard. She wasn't as tight as Mary had been, but she knew how to use her cunt muscles better than either of his sisters. His balls were aching, wanting to release the heavy load of cum.
Ronny smashed his pulsing cock back into his mother's tingling pussy as he realized that his mother was just as young-looking as she had been when he could first recall her face. He lowered his head and planted a slobbering, passionate kiss on his mother's lips.
She opened her mouth wide, and took in his tongue. They entwined tongues and humped their loins together at the same time. Both were on the verge of a tremendous orgasm.
Olivia pulled her mouth from her son's and smiled. "I love the feel of you in my pussy!"
Ronny grinned back as he continued to pump his throbbing pecker in and out of her twat. "I love your tight cunt!"
Olivia hunched her hips up to meet her son's prick and squeezed her cunt muscles as it slithered up her swampy snatch. The fluids were frothing on their loins, matting their pubic hairs.
"I'm gonna come!" Ronny cried out as his balls gave a tremendous convulsive spasm.
"Oh, nooo!" Olivia moaned. She was just on the verge.
"Tooo late!" Ronny called out as he smashed his cock in and out of her cunt. His balls were brimful with cock juice, and they ached as they contracted.
He started moaning as the thick wads of his cream-colored jizz bubbled up from his burning balls. It spurted out the tip of his convulsing cock. It splatted against the walls of his mother's cunt in rhythmic spurts.
"Fuccckkk!" he screamed. "I'm coming!"
Olivia suddenly felt the first hot wad of cum spatter into her sucking cunt. She dug her fingernails into her son's back, raking the hot, trembling skin as she slammed her head into the mattress.
"Aaaahhhh!" she yelled as she felt her pussy filling up with her son's heavy load of cock cream.
She squeezed her pussy harder, milking his shooting prick of more jizz as the heavy wads exploded into her twat. It was all she needed. The huge pulsing in her gut caused her to shatter with release.
"I'm coming, tooooo!" Olivia cried.
She thrashed about on the bed, bucking, hunching, and flailing her arms around like a woman gone beserk. Ronny had a rough ride to keep his spurting cock in his mother's cunt hole, but he managed.
She wriggled her ass back and forth, and drummed her heels on her son's legs. She shuddered and gasped for breath as she panted in the aftermath of her orgasm. She was completely sober again and the thought of what she'd done came over her again.
Ronny rolled off his mother and sighed. He turned his head and smiled at her as he lay on the bed. He reached out and held one of her tits. It had been the most satisfying fuck he'd had.
"Ronny," Olivia finally ventured.
"Yeah, Mom?"
"I� uhhh� what do you think of me?"
"I think you're the best mom in the whole world," he smiled. He continued to play with her tit.
She smiled and closed her eyes as exhaustion took over her mind. She reached out and gripped her son's cock, though. Ronny moved closer to his mother so he could hold her tit as he slept.
Thoughts rolled on in each of their heads and sleep gradually came.

CHAPTER TEN

Ronny shook for a moment, and then opened his eyes. He searched the room for a clock and saw it was five in the morning. He thought he recognized the clock, and then the memories of last night came over him. He had fucked his mother! He looked over at her sleeping beside him. Sometime during the night they'd pulled the covers over themselves, but Ronny could see his mother's luscious tits.
His ever-ready prick immediately sprang to lusting attention. In a series of jerking throbs, it shuddered to attention. It was like a fleshy spear standing upright on his belly, and his balls began to ache with lust again.
Ronny smiled and glanced around the room. The dim light from the safety light made it easy enough for him to see in the room. He noted with a grin the petroleum jelly on the dresser on the far side of the room. The mischievous thought entered into his mind. His cock gave a convulsive shudder of passion, and he knew he'd be sending his prick up his mother's shithole soon.
He carefully got out of the bed and walked over to the dresser. He got the jar of lubricant, and walked back to the bed, then pulled the covers back from his mother's form. Her nakedness was a delight to his hungry eyes.
She was lying on her back, her tits pointing straight up. The dim light made her bush a dark triangle of hair between her creamy white legs. Ronny's cock throbbed with heady desire. He crawled upon the bed and reached out with a trembling hand.
Olivia stirred. Her dreams had been confused, but now they took on sharper focus. A stranger was caressing her body with eager hands. Her tits were being fondled. She felt as if she couldn't move, and when the stranger reached between her legs and parted the puffy lips of her twat, she opened her eyes.
She stared up at the grinning face of her son. She smiled at him, and he smiled back. She arched her hips up to meet his probing fingers in her pussy.
"Oh, do it to me, Son," she whispered.
"You bet, Mom," Ronny grinned.
She writhed sensuously on the bed as her son fingered her aching pussy. His fingers parted the puffy lips of her cunt, forcing their way into the depths of her swampy snatch. Her blood-engorged clit was throbbing, aching to be rubbed by something, anything, to get her off!
She mewed softly. Her body was on fire, and the doubt she'd had about fucking her son faded quickly. She was happy and content. The problem with Fred faded into the background.
She gripped her son's pulsing prick, fondling the hot, smooth, shaft with trembling fingers. Her belly was quaking with lust as the warmth of her son's cock transferred to her mind.
"Oh, Mom, you're too much!" Ronny exclaimed.
He leaned over slowly, taking one of his mother's tits into his sucking mouth. He let his tongue rake over her nipple, and it brought moans of delirious passion to her lips.
His balls contracted slightfy with an aching throb, and he groaned. His mind was reeling with a thousand different lust-provoking thoughts. He pulled on the tit he wasn't sucking. The satiny smooth skin rolled and twisted under his probing fingers, sending chills through his body.
"Ohhhh, do it fine!" she moaned.
He continued tickling her clit. It sent the fluids through her cunt, making them drool slightly out of her hole.
She rocked her hips from side to side, making her clit rub against his digging fingers. She kept up the stroking of his cock, and the bits of pre-cum fluid slithered out of his piss-slit and down the length of his stiff shaft.
The rising tide of their raging passion reached a peak of foreplay, and the time came for the fucking to begin. Ronny already had his plan ready for his mother's surprise. He gently but swiftly turned her onto her stomach and lifted her ass up in the air.
"Are you going to fuck me dog-style?" she asked.
Ronny didn't answer, but quickly picked up the jar of lubricant and spread open the velvet smooth crack of her ass. She jerked a little, but she could guess what her son was planning to do. She was on her hands and knees, and she waited.
Ronny quickly got a dab of the lubricant and placed the stuff on her brown, puckered asshole.
He pushed, and his fingers slid into her guts easily, passing through the tight ring of her sphincter muscle. It would present a larger problem for his invading cock.
He lathered the inside of his mother's bowels, making sure she had enough so the anal invasion wouldn't be too bad. He then got another dab and placed the slick stuff on his prick. He made sure he had enough, and then placed the jar back on the night stand.
"I'm going to fuck you up the ass!" Ronny announced.
"I know," Olivia smiled. "Do it to me, Son! Slip that big slab of cock meat up my ass!"
Ronny spread wide the crack of his mother's ass. She wriggled slightly, and he brought his throbbing cock into position.
He placed his cockhead at the entrance to her bowels, and with a lunge, stuffed his prick into his mother's guts. It slid halfway past her sphincter muscle, and then her ass clamped down hard on his cock.
He slid one hand back to his mother's quivering cunt. He found the slit of her sex and fingered her clit, bringing about more pleasant feelings to her body.
"Ahhhh," Olivia sighed. The feel of her son's dong in her butt was odd, but not totally unpleasant.
Ronny gripped her hips and got a better hold so he could buck the rest of the way into her ass. He snorted loudly as he hunched his hips forward, sending his prick all the way into her guts. He mashed hard against his mother's jiggling asscheeks.
"Ooooohhh, Mom!" Ronny muttered. "Your ass is too tight!"
"Slip it around in there, Son!" she uttered.
The smooth moons of her ass gripped the exposed length of his cock and it was another wild sensation for him to take. He was actually butt-fucking his mother! The thought was almost insane, but the act was nothing but ecstasy.
The hot, buttery depths of his mother's bowels sent shivers of delight up and down the rigid shaft he had stuffed into her shithole. His balls ached and he slowly, gently, pulled the stiff length of his cock out of her. The ridges and crevices of her bowels scraped against the wide flaring head of his prick. It sent stabbing bolts of pleasure into his nuts.
"Aaaaahhhh!" she moaned. "Move that cock in my shitter!"
She moved one of her hands up to her tits, using the other for balance. She was on one elbow and her knees. Her ass was waving in the air with her son's long slab of cock meat stuffed into her guts. She rubbed her trembling hand over her tits, bringing hot blood to her breasts.
He sent his cock back into her asshole. The sheer ecstasy of the perverted act was more than she had ever experienced in years! It sent her to flying high, and she was completely happy.
"Aaaaggghhh!" she cried. "That's the way to do it!"
"Move that ass, Mom!" he shouted. "Move it!"
His forehead was becoming coated with sweat, and it trickled down into his eyes. It stung him, but he ignored the slight pain as he stared down at the perverted sight of his cock sliding in and out of his mother's asshole. Her shitter was giving him such a tight squeeze, he couldn't really believe it. Her bowels were massaging the whole length of his dong and he wanted it to continue forever.
His fingers kept digging into her swampy twat, bringing flashes of joy to his mother. His thumb strummed over and over on her throbbing clit, playing it like a masterfucker. His fingers were searching out the hot, horny depths of his mother's flooded snatch. The fluids pouring out from her pussy were coating his hand with its hot juices.
"Oooohhh!" he groaned. "Mom! Shit! I love your ass!"
"Baby! My little baby!" she gasped. "Move that cock!"
Ronny kept up his deep, slow thrusts into her behind, forcing as much of his dong into her asshole as he could. The way it slithered up her, aided by the lubricant he'd applied earlier, was a lot better than the time he'd fucked Mary up the ass. This way, the skin of his cock didn't feel like it was being rubbed off. No, it was merely the feeling of being rubbed by smooth, slick, tiny fingers playing on his cock.
Ronny's trembling cock snaked up into his mother's bowels with each deep move of his hips. He pulled it out quickly until only the massive head of his pecker was in her shitter, and then he'd push it back into her. The obscene act was causing him to quiver on the edge of its impending, explosive orgasm.
"So tight!" he cried. "Your ass is so tight!"
"Do me good, baby!" Olivia yelled. "Fuck my ass good!"
Nothing mattered to Olivia but the feelings she was receiving from her burning loins. Her son's fingers were plundering her pussy so well she could barely keep herself on her knees. The tingling in her clit was driving her absolutely wild!
The heady aroma of her spunky oils was making her even hornier than she had been. She ran her hands over her tits hard, pinching the sensitive tips. Her nipples ached with delight. With each caress she gave herself, her orgasm came closer.
It would be soon. There was nothing that was going to stop it. It would overwhelm her. She humped back against his invading cock, trying to trigger her climax.
"Ahhh!" she cried out. "Oh, fuck! Shit! Piss! Lay it in me!"
"Oh, Mom!" he groaned. "Oh, Mom!"
The churning in his hairy balls was getting wilder. The thick, stiff length of his cock was throbbing with each move he made. The hot, delightful feel of his mother's bowels was milking his prick good! He shuddered as a huge wave of lust passed through him.
He clenched his eyes tightly, making sure he had a firm grip on her hip and cunt. He shoved his fingers into her slit with ever increasing, frantic stabs of lust. It caused his mother to shiver, and it made his balls ache more.
With each butt-smacking stab into her asshole, his balls would swing forward a little and touch the base of her hairy cunt lips. Some of her hot, juicy oils would spatter onto his nuts, and his balls throbbed deeply with each drop.
"Shake that ass, Mom!" he yelled. "Shake it for me!"
"Ohhh!" she moaned. "Fuck your mother good!"
Her twat was a steaming mass of quivering flesh. Her clit was throbbing with each touch of her son's fingers. She was on the brink of the most shattering orgasm in years! She gasped and moaned with each thrust his big cock made into her shitter.
She grabbed one of her tits and squeezed as hard as she could. It sent a stab of pain into her brain, holding off the orgasm for a few more minutes. Her frenzied bucking back against her son's body was so delicious, she almost hated the fact of her impending orgasm.
But the thought of feeling her son spurt his heavy load of cock juice into her guts made her start squeezing her butt muscles. She timed it to his thrusts. It caused a shudder to spasm through his young body, and he stopped fingering her cunt for a second. But he went back to scraping his thumb over her pulsing clit with renewed vigor.
"Love the way you fuck my ass!" she told her son. "Do it to me!"
"Fuck, fuck, fuck!" he chanted.
Ronny's fingers stabbed into her pussy time and again. She hissed with delight, biting hard into the pillow.
Olivia felt the first deep shudder grip her gut. She lifted her head up, and got on her hands and knees. It was going to happen. She recognized the heightening of all her senses. Her sight seemed to be tinged with flashes of electric blue.
"I'mmm coming!" she wailed, shaking all over.
She bounced her ass back against his invading cock. She clamped down hard with all the muscles in her guts. Her cunt sent a gush of juices out of her hole and they trickled down the insides of her quaking thighs. She was a bundle of wanton, panting, lusting, orgasming nerves.
Ronny's mind was blown by the smashing orgasm his mother was experiencing. When her butt muscles clamped on his dick, he thought he was going to die, it was so painful. But it was all his balls needed to release the flood gates on his pent-up load of hot, scalding cum.
"Aaaaggghhh!" he screamed. "Mom! Mom! Oh, shit! Mom!"
His large pecker swelled up to immense size and started sending thick wads of cock juice into his mother's bowels. He pulled his hand from her pussy and gripped her hips. He shoved as much of his spasming prick into her trembling guts as he could. His eyes closed and he thought about only the immense pleasure smacking into his body.
He hunched into his mother's asshole, flattening her asscheeks with his stabbings. He rolled his hips in small sensuous circles, pulling back on her hips at the same time. They were both lost in their own world of spasming, shuddering orgasm.
Gradually, they both calmed down, and Olivia lowered her body to the bed. Ronny pulled his cock from his mother's shitter, making a lewd popping sound as he did so. Not a drop of his heavy cum trailed out of her butt. She had taken all of his load. He smiled at the thought and lay back on the bed.
Olivia turned over, her entire body tingling with the release of her pent-up tensions. She glanced over her son and noted with a wry grin that his big prick was shriveling up slightly. Its load having been delivered in her bowels, it rested upon his belly.
Olivia sighed, rolled onto her side, pushing all troubled thoughts aside and went to sleep.

CHAPTER ELEVEN

Olivia awoke and stretched lightly, not wanting to wake up Ronny. She was ready for another sexual bout with her son, but she wanted to take a shower first. She felt slightly grimy from all the cum her body had taken in the night before.
She got to her feet and glanced at the clock. It was seven o'clock. She didn't usually get up this early, but she figured Ronny would be stirring soon.
She went to her closet and carefully got her bathrobe. She didn't dare use the bathroom just off the bedroom's far wall, so she headed for the other bathroom down the corridor. She locked the door behind her and got into the shower cabinet. It was a large bathroom, with a separate room for a shower. She turned on the water, and sputtered for a moment as the spray splattered against her ripe body.
She picked up the soap and scrubbed her body. After a short, brisk shower, she slipped on her bathrobe and stepped from the bathroom. She walked down the hall and paused at the door of her younger son's room. A mischievous thought popped into her mind. She had to have a look at him.
She opened the door quietly and stopped in shocked surprise. She clutched her tits through her robe. George was stretched on his bed, sound asleep. What had stopped her like a steel curtain at the doorway was the fact he was naked.
She stared at him in amazement. She hadn't seen him naked since he was eleven. But the sight of her son's body glowing with powerful sensuality made her faint from the hot lust blasting away at her twitching snatch. She studied every inch of his smoothly muscular body.
His body was thick and muscular. His cock was a narrow spear and the head flared out like a mushroom cap. What particularly excited and attracted her was that her younger son's cock was in a state of erection.
She felt her body throbbing with powerful excitement as she moved into the room quietly, shutting and locking the door behind her. She stood beside the boy's bed. His swollen cock, inflamed with blood and lust, lay stretched and twitching slightly across his flat belly. The reddened skin was drawn tight around the big prick, while a drop of pre-cum juice oozed out of the piss-slit.
Her eyes widened when she saw the clear droplet. She closed her eyes and swayed back and forth as her clit tingled. She was in a quandry, but it passed quickly.
Her nipples hardened into tiny spikes as every square inch of her trembling body begged for George's dick. Her clit throbbed in time with each beat of her heart.
Olivia looked down at his cock for a minute, not moving a muscle nor saying a word. The lust she'd been feeling since she awoke flared even higher and hotter. Staring at his swollen prick, she let out a low moan and then impulsively bent over her son.
"George?" she whispered huskily as she moved her lips over the shining, pulsating dickhead. She wished that her son would wake up and see her panting like a bitch dog above his cock. And at the same time, she prayed he'd stay asleep and let her have her way with his prick. She wasn't quite sure she was ready to fuck her younger son, too.
"George?" she called out softly again.
The boy gave no answer. Slowly, she sank down, sticking her tongue out. She moved her tongue around the hot cockhead, paying special attention to the sensitive underside of his jerking prick. Her tongue slid around and around, teasing and stroking the hard shaft. The taste of the boy's cum was salty and sweet. It drove her to higher levels of desire.
The boy stirred slightly on his bed, hiking his hips slightly and driving his cock into her mouth.
She backed away for a second. There was still time to get out of the room. He was still asleep. She hadn't really done anything, but in a second, she'd be sucking her son off. He shifted again, driving his cock up toward her parted lips.
That was too much for her! She groaned. What was the difference between her older son and then sucking her younger son? She shoved her mouth as far down his thick shaft as she could. She felt her robe fall open, letting her big tits swing free. Her lips milked at his throbbing erection as she felt the flaring head of his prick bump against the back of her throat.
Olivia was amazed that George could stay asleep through all this. She was hoping he'd awaken and see her sucking at his cock like a little girl with a lollipop. She backed away, almost drawing her mouth off his jerking cock. Then she drew the head back between her lips, sliding her tongue over the surface. She drew off the beads of cum juice that were beginning to leak more freely from the piss-slit. She teased the opening and tasted new salty fluid seep into her mouth.
"Unnnggghhh!" he moaned. "Aaaahhh!"
She backed off again. She sensed that he was about to spray out his load of tightly packed jizz even though he was asleep. The boy arched his back, lifting his body slightly off the bed as he attempted to drive his cock deeper into his mother's mouth.
"Oh, Jesus!" she gasped, reaching up and pulling the robe off her trembling, sweating body. She looked down at her son's quivering prick. It jerked frantically. Beads of cum mixed with her spit glistened on the pulsating, purple head of his cock.
She slipped her hand under the boy's taut asscheeks. She then reached over and cradled his balls. The hot, leathery skin warmed her palm. She squeezed his nuts gently.
"Unnnggghhh!" he cried out again.
She lowered her head, wrapping her lips around the boy's balls. She started to massage the sac, driving her sleeping son higher and higher toward climax. She ran her tongue back and forth across the boy's balls more frantically, probing and circling the hot, outer skin.
"Unnngggghhh! Annnngggghhh!" George cried out as his eyelids snapped open.
"Oh, God!" she gasped, looking and seeing the surprised expression on her younger son's face.
"I thought I was dreaming! I thought I was dreaming!" the boy whispered huskily.
"Oh, God," she moaned again, holding the boy's dick and slicing her hand up and down the spit-slick shaft as she stared hotly into his eyes. "Did you dream that I was doing it to you?"
"You really did it to me! You really went down on me and tried to suck me off!" George exclaimed.
"Please, try to understand," she murmured.
"Oh, Mom," he moaned, stroking her cheek gently. "I understand." His cock remained as hard as steel in her fist.
She continued to pump his cock slowly as she stared into his eyes. She wasn't that sorry about what had happened. All she could think of was that she needed a cock, and he had a cock. He was a man and she was a woman hot for dick. Waves of sexual lust swept over her beating clit, making her cunt contract sharply as she felt something wet ooze over her fingers.
She looked down and saw more cum leaking out of the boy's piss-slit. It trickled down his dong and onto her clutching hand. No matter what he thought about her when he woke up, he was now obviously in a state of high arousal. George's eyes widened, then started roaming over the soft curves of her voluptuous body.
"Do you want me? Do you want me as bad as I want you?" she blurted. She could tell from the increased throbbing in his dick he did.
"We'll have to be quiet," he whispered, motioning to the wall behind him.
"Mary's not all that heavy a sleeper."
Olivia felt her heart skip several beats as he lay back on the bed and spread his legs wide apart. The boy had accepted her advances and was even encouraging them now.
"My son!" she gasped. "My adorable son!"
There was a lush hotness glowing from her belly down to the fat, swollen lips of her cunt. Her clit and her nipples were so sensitive that she thought they'd explode and rip off her body. She felt the hot flesh of his cock throb harder and harder. The thick stream of fuck juice ran down the hard pecker, making her palm slippery. As the meaty prong throbbed, she greedily squeezed it. Her hand jacked up and down, making him groan.
"Oh, Mom, get on my prick!" he moaned. "Shit, you want that cock, don't you? Suck it again! Oh, Mom, suck my cock!"
In an instant, she was back on his dick. The thick prick-oil bubbled out of his cockhead into her mouth, making her swallow until her mouth and throat were coated with a thick film of the boy's jism.
"Shit! Ohhh, fuck!" he cried out, his fingers digging into the mattress.
Olivia moaned softly. Her tongue continued to lave over the invading cock. She flicked it at the thick prick, making it throb even harder in her milking hand.
"Lick it! Suck it!" he whispered loudly as he drove his cock deeper into his mother's sucking mouth.
She could tell from his thrusts that he was close to shooting his jizz. As much as she wanted to bring him off, she had better plans for his cock juice.
She lifted her mouth from her son's aching loins and smiled up at his startled face. "Fuck me," she hissed.
George looked deeply into her eyes and nodded. A wide smile split his face.
She climbed onto the bed with him and smiled up as he positioned himself over her trembling and eager body. Her cunt was awash with all the pussy juice that had lubricated her twat when she had sucked her son's pecker.
She whimpered slightly as she felt the boy's thighs flex and the muscles on his arms bulge as he lowered himself onto her. She felt the head of his cock on her eager cunt. She moaned as it slid down until it brushed lightly against her hot hole.
"Put it in!" Olivia gasped. She lay quietly on the bed, drinking in the delicious feeling of her younger son's fat prick pulsating hard against her seething cunt.
She held her breath as his cock bounced against her upturned asscheeks. His cock left tiny splotches of cum on her hot skin as he reached down and splayed her thighs even farther apart. Every motion he made sent her whirling higher and higher toward climax.
"Ohhh, yesss, yesss!" she hissed as she felt her son's cock pushing up against her sweat-matted cunt hairs. He was making tenative jabs as his dickhead inched closer and closer to its target.
"Ahhhh!" she cried as she arched her back high off the mattress.
His cock was almost at her hot hole. She couldn't wait for him to make up his mind to finally fuck her. She found his prick with her trembling fingers. She ignored his protesting grunts and groans and pulled on it, guiding it toward her pussy.
He finally gave in to his mother's frantic demands and pushed forward.
"UUUNNNHHH!" she groaned as he sent his pulsating cockhead plunging between her wet cunt lips.
His prick was all the way in her squishing, wet cunt! He twisted his body back and forth, rotating his sweaty thighs so that his shaft churned and screwed its way deeper and deeper into her snatch. The hot shaft reamed out her sucking hole, pushing farther into her heaving humping belly.
"Oh, yes! More! More!" she cried wildly.
"I'll fuck your fucking brains out!" he gasped as his mother's pussy gripped his cock tightly.
"Ohhh! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" she moaned with each stroke.
The fantastic strokes her son was making into her pussy was accenting the excitement tearing at her tits and clit. She gasped and jerked convulsively as her slick cunt juice gushed out faster.
"Eeeennngggghhh!" she gasped. "Ohhh! Fuck me! Fuck meee!"
She groaned like a crazed bitch as his stiff cock probed, churned and sloshed in and out of her swampy snatch. She was going out of control, squealing like a stuck pig with each stroke. Her pussy was being stretched, and rubbed to a shattering climax.
"Close! Unnggghh!" he cried out as he reached up and clamped his fingers around his mother's sweaty tits. He heard her moan as his fingers dug into her massive-tits.
He pulled his cock almost completely out of his mother's cunt. He then fell forward again, jamming his prick all the way up her drooling snatch. It went all the way to the hilt and sent shivers of joy through his mind.
She reached around her upturned thighs and grasped his balls. They were slapping against her ass as the boy increased the humping speed of his fucking. Softly and gently she cupped his nuts as he groaned.
"Ohhh, you feel so goood!" she cooed as she fondled him.
The massaging of his balls turned him into a panting, wild, fucking machine. She had to let go of his balls. The boy's cock was hammering against her erect, throbbing clit, slamming in harder and harder as he sucked on her stiff nipples.
"Come! Come!" she cried out in desperation. She couldn't hold out much longer. "Fuuuccckkk!" she yelled as she twisted her hips from side to side and dug her heels into her boy's back. She whimpered louder and louder as he dug his teeth into one of her nipples.
"I'm gonna come!" he cried out suddenly.
"Yes! Oh, my baby! YESSS!" she hissed loudly as his cock swelled up enormously inside her slit. The muscles of his lower back and ass stiffened under her clenching fingers.
He was going to blast off into her pussy! She began to rock her hips faster and faster as he plunged deeper into her roaring cunt!
"Nooowww!" he wailed as he slammed his cock into her.
"Aaaarrrrgggghhh!" she cried as she felt the first spurt of cum spurting from his pounding cock.
George's twitching prick scraped against her slick pussy walls as his steady grunts and gasps turned into a muffled roar of lust. He was squirting glob after sticky, hot, thick glob of cum into her cunt.
"Oooohhh!" she shrieked as the hot jets of scalding cock juice triggered her own smashing orgasm.
The tidal wave of her thundering orgasm swept over her heaving belly, broke across her hardened nipples, then roared down into her sucking, dripping cunt. Wave after wave of orgasm racked her body. It made her pussy grip his spurting cock harder than ever.
He gave a final powerful hump into her belly, then collapsed upon her sweat-drenched body. He lay there gasping for a moment, then rolled off of her. The thick juices of their mixed fluids oozed out of her pussy hole and down the crease of her ass. He smiled at her.
Olivia smiled back at George and patted his head. "Let's try to keep this a little secret, for now, okay?"
"I'll try," he nodded.
"That's all I can ask," she smiled. "That's all, except maybe a few more fucks along the way."
"You've got it!"

CHAPTER TWELVE

Mary slipped out of her dinner clothes. It'd only been a few minutes since they'd left the dining room.
She stripped completely naked and admired herself in the mirror above her dresser. She smiled. She could recall when she went out of her way not to look at herself in the mirror. That was before Ronny had fucked her and it was the best thing that had ever happened to her.
She went to her clothes drawer and pulled out the flimsy nightie she'd bought when she went into town for her voice lessons. It was a light green color and her luscious body was clearly visible through the thin material.
She put the thing on. Ronny would surely like it! She'd play a few records until it got a little later. Then, she'd go to his room, and they'd fuck until dawn! George was a good fuck, that she admitted, but she had a soft spot in her heart for Ronny. He'd been her first fuck and even though it had been a sort of rape at the beginning, she knew she had really wanted his cock.
After playing a bit of music she took one last glance at herself in the mirror. Her ripe tits were easily visible through the nightie, and her nipples stood out starkly.
She nodded, admiring her own beauty. She had been approached thousands of times while she and Ronny had gone on tour. She had ignored them, but now, with the joys of sex open to her, she would find it harder to do. But at least Ronny would be with her. And they could fuck all the way across the nation as they went on their tours.
She turned off the record player at nine o'clock. Ronny would surely be in his room. She opened the door carefully and listened carefully. She heard a muffled sound coming from her parents' room. She wondered what it could be. She knew her father was sleeping on the couch. She walked gingerly to the door, and placed her ear against it. She heard Ronny braying out his lusty yell as he came. Her mother was fucking Ronny! It was wild to imagine, but she thought for a minute. If she had really fucked her own brother, like Dad said, then, why should she worry about fucking one of her own sons?
Mary shrugged her shoulders and walked back toward her room. She wasn't in the least bit jealous. But she was horny, and had looked forward to feeling Ronny's nice, big, fat cock sliding up her honey hole. She jerked her head around as she heard her mother join Ronny's braying. She smiled.
A thought crossed her mind then. If Ronny could fuck his mother, why couldn't she fuck her father? She'd fucked both of her brothers, and had loved every second of it. And the sight of her nubile young body would certainly send her father's blood to racing if he was really fucking the daughters of his business partners, like mother said. She smiled wickedly and decided to try it.
Mary walked down the stairs, pausing to glance down. She saw her father working his way through a bottle of Scotch. Good, she thought, that'll make him more hot-blooded.
She strode into the room, and walked over to her father. "Hello, Dad," she said demurely.
Fred Desmond looked up and stared at the lovely sight of his daughter standing not more than a yard from him. She was wearing a transparent gown, and he could see all the womanly attributes she'd developed since the years he'd seen her skinny-dipping in the ranch lake. She'd been nine then, and it had caused him to realize he'd be loosing her soon.
"Hello," he answered. "What can I do for you, princess?"
"I thought I'd ask the same question," she smiled. She sat by her father, making sure the belt on her gown got a little loose, and exposed a lot of her lovely tit flesh. "You and Mom have sure been arguing a lot lately."
"Well, it was bound to happen sooner or later," he said. He gulped another stiff shot of Scotch. It burned all the way down. "I know it must be a shock to you, but your mother's been having sex with her own brother!"
"I don't really see what's all that wrong with it if you've been fooling around on her," Mary answered.
"Well, that's different," he snapped. He gazed at the lovely sight of one of his daughter's tits hanging free. The nipple was hard and stiff, and he wondered what she really had on her mind.
"How?" she asked. "How is it different for you to fuck around, and then she does it, too? So� she fucks her brother. What's so bad about that? If you're both so hot-blooded, why don't you both just give in to the urges, and don't fight it?"
Fred looked at his demure, pretty daughter with a surprised open mouth. He'd never thought he'd live to see the day when his daughter would talk like a truck driver. "You don't know what you're talking about! I'm talking about incest!"
"Have you ever tried it?" she asked. She opened her robe all the way, and stared at her father with faintly gleaming eyes. "Want to?"
"My God!" Fred gasped out. He stared at the lush bush on his daughter's loins, and then gulped. He placed the glass on the table and then slowly stood up. He undid his shirt. "If you want to fuck, we'll fuck!"
Mary smiled deeply. She was horny enough to fuck a mule, and now she was going to be fucked by her dad. It would be wonderful! She could already feel her pussy lips start to swell with hot, lusty blood. The juices started welling up in her cunt and oozing out of her hole.
She stood up and slipped out of her robe. It fell to her feet, and she moved the table out of the way of the couch. The couch could be made into a nice, soft bed. Mary didn't want to fuck on the rough couch covers, but when it folded out, there was a nice, clean bed, and her father could fuck her there.
Fred quickly stripped. The sight of his daughter standing there naked and warm, ready to fuck, sent his drunken mind reeling. He slipped free of his pants, and thought again of all the young girls he'd fucked at the club house. He could tell that his daughter wasn't a virgin. She had been too blunt, too demanding to be anything but hornier than hell. And he was about to grant her wish. He dropped his briefs, and his nine-inch cock sprang free.
"Ooooo!" Mary clapped her hands at the sight of her father's nine inches of stiff, hard, cock meat. She wanted to reach out and touch it, but the bed came first. She threw the cushions to the floor, and then lifted the handle. Her father stepped to the side, and the bed came folding out. He helped her fold it completely out, and then she crawled upon the clean sheets, her ass wiggling at her father's shocked face.
"Let's get this show on the road!" Mary exclaimed.
Fred shook his head, making sure he wasn't dreaming, and then joined his daughter. He couldn't recall another girl he'd ever met that was as eager to be fucked as Mary. It made him wonder if his own hot nature had been passed on to his children. And how many of them were this hot? It was a puzzle he was determined to figure out.
"Get that juicy ass of yours over here!" Fred ordered.
Mary wriggled her way to her father and lay beside him, her nipples standing out from her tits. The twin peaks were thick and stiff with hot blood. They were aching for a hand to caress them, to touch them, to pull and grip them!
Fred didn't waste any time. He reached out and caressed one of Mary's heavy tits. He took the nipple between thumb and forefinger, twirled it slowly, and lowered his head to kiss her. Her thick lips met his, and their tongues explored the other's mouth.
Mary moaned deep in her throat, feeling the familiar tingle begin all over her nubile young body. Her breath came in and out of her nose in great, shuddering gasps. Her blood was zinging through her veins, and the perverted thought of fucking her father made her that much more anxious than before!
Fred sent his other hand out over his daughter's trembling thighs. He caressed the smooth, satiny skin, bringing goosebumps of delight to her skin. He drew out the kiss longer as his fingers crawled between her dainty legs and found the jungle bush of her hairy cunt.
His fingers parted the thick, puffy lips of her pussy, and encountered the juices already flowing freely out of her snatch. The hot oils splashed onto his fingers and the raw flanges of her aching cunt gripped his fingers hard. His thumb expertly found her tingling clit and rubbed over the nubbin.
Mary pulled her head back from her father's mouth. "Oooohhh!" she gasped. "Daddy! Oh, Daddy!"
"My little girl!" Fred crooned at her. His eyes were flashing with raging lust.
She hunched her hips upwards to get more of her father's fingers into her burning cunt. She was almost delirious from the obscene thoughts that kept creeping into her mind as she responded to her father's relentless caresses.
She reached out with her tender fingers and gripped the nine-inch whanger jutting out from her father's hairy loins. It was already drooling hot drops of cock juice and lathering up the entire length of the monstrous prick. She ran her hand up and down his cock several times, a trifle afraid of its size. But as the heat of his pecker seeped into her body, she knew she wanted that dong in her aching twat!
She was still in awe of the immense size of the big prick. Would it hurt her to have such a cock stuffed into her cunt? She'd taken Ronny's and George's cocks with no problems, but they had normal-sized cocks. She dismissed the fear. She had to have that cock! She had to!
"Oh, fuck me, Daddy!" she cried out. "Fuck me!"
"Oh, honey, oh! Baby!" he rasped. "Ahh, shit! I've got to have you! I've got to send my cock into your cunt!"
He pulled his daughter's milking hand from his aching dong, and rolled her onto her back. She smiled up at him as he maneuvered his body over hers, poised and ready on his hands and knees. He got between her aching thighs, and lowered himself slowly, tenderly upon her quaking form.
He slid onto his elbows and toes, and guided the head of his dick to the slightly parted lips of his daughter's pussy. He placed the mushroom-flared cockhead between the puffy flanges, and with a flick of his hips, sent his whanger sliding up into her cunt. The juices were helpful, but the size of his cock still gave her a little trouble.
Fred had to stop for a second with only half of his cock in his daughter's tender cunt. He bucked into her, getting an inch in at a time, and finally sighed with delight, as the final inch smacked into her stretched pussy.
Her cunt was like a tight glove over his cock, stretching, but merely getting stretched and not breaking. Shit! He couldn't remember a cunt he'd fucked that was this tight! He gasped with pleasure, and just lay there, his prick soaking in the hot juices of his daughter's twat.
"Ohhh! Daddddyyy!" she groaned. "Aaaahhh!"
She was in seventh heaven! Her father's cock was stuffed into her stretched cunt, and she loved it! The thick monster cock had really given her clit a shake when he had bucked into her, getting all of his prick in her. She moved her legs slowly, and wrapped them around his waist. She placed her hands on his shoulders, rubbing her tits against his hairy chest.
She gasped when he pulled his cock out of her pussy, slowly, teasing her. The rough skin of his cock scraped against her clit, and each little movement sent deep spasms of joy through her young loins.
"Oh, honey," he gasped. "Oh, you're so fucking tight! Tight!"
He slid his hands between their bodies, and made searing contact with her heaving tits. He gripped them harshly, his mind drowning in wave after wave of roaring lust! He pinched and tweaked the nipples with a leer plastered on his lips.
He was just as much a pervert now as his wife was! He was fucking his own daughter! He was shoving his throbbing cock into the hot deeps of her teenage snatch! And he loved it!
He pushed his hips down again, sending his pecker slithering up into her sucking, milking pussy again. He clenched his teeth, reveling in the lovely touch her pussy gave to his burning cock. Her hot oils were flooding out of her. They drooled over his prick.
His balls drew up tight against his body. Each shuddering shove into his daughters sucking cunt sent his balls slapping softly against the satiny smooth skin of her bouncing buttcheeks.
"Awwww!" she yelled. "Daddy! Fuck me harrrddd!"
"Give it to me!" he gasped. "Shake your sweet ass! Shake it!"
She wriggled her young ass on the bed, giving her father different angles to slide his beautiful shuddering cock into her burning bush. Her clit pulsed with each deep beat of her heart, and the blood was bloating it even more. She was riding against her father's body, making him send his cock into her cunt with ever increasing power.
She humped her hips up to meet every down thrust into her snatch, and slid them down again as he pulled his nine inches of cock meat out of her cunt. Each move made her entire body ache and tingle with suppressed desire. She was getting close now, so fucking close!
She tossed her head from side to side, lost in her own world of shuddering sensuality. She drummed her heels on her father's ass, urging him to pump even faster. She was a fucking machine, moving and bouncing and whining with desire.
"Oooohhh!" she wailed. "Daddddyyy! Fuck me fassfteerr!"
"Baby! My little baby girl!" he cried out. "Baby girl!"
The burning in his aching balls increased, making each thrust into her milking, swampy pussy beautiful! The churning mass of cock juice broiling in his balls was sliding into position! He'd be coming soon!
Almost before he was ready, his prick gave a convulsive throb of deep power. Hi pulled his hands from her trembling tits, and slid them quickly to her wide flaring hips. He gripped her hips as he slammed into her pleasure giving pussy with a loud pelvic smacking thud!
"Aarrrgggh!" he growled. "I'm coming!"
His cock seemed to swell up to even larger proportions. It throbbed and began to spurt out thick gobs of hot sperm into her sucking cunt. He groaned and rolled his head from side to side. His buttcheeks were hard knots of aching muscle. He arched his back, forcing as much of his whanger into her pussy as he could. It was too much! Each throb of his cock sent more gobs of cock juice into his daughter's cunt.
"Daddddyyy!" she wailed. "Ohhhh! Daddddyyy!"
With the first spurt of heavy jizz into her cunt, splattering on her pussy walls, she felt her own orgasm roar through her. She waved her arms and legs about like a demented woman. She jerked and quivered as the huge electrical spasms of ecstasy sizzled through her convulsing body!
"Meeeee, toooo!" she yelled. "Ohhh, Daddddyyy!"
She threw her pussy at his spitting cock and relished each heavy throb his immense cock sent through her snatch! Her father sent so much jizz into her pussy, it oozed out of her cunt and down the crease of her ass, but she didn't care. She was fucking and coming!
They both thrashed about on the bed for several more seconds, and then finally calmed down. Fred rolled from his daughter's delightful body, pulling his shrinking cock from her swampy cunt. It slid out with a squishy sound, and the heady aroma of their mingled orgasmic juices wafted through their flaring nostrils.
Mary turned to look at her father's contented face. "Now, that wasn't so bad, was it?"
"No, honey," he agreed. "I guess incest isn't all that bad."
"Now, you're talking," she smiled. "You're going to have to apologize to Mom, you know."
He smiled when he looked back at his beautiful daughter. "I was going to, anyway. I really shouldn't have been all that pissed off at her to begin with. She was right. I did fuck around before she started back in with her brother."
"Well, you won't have to fuck around any more," Mary smiled. "You've got me."
"I don't know if we should do it too often," Fred mused.
Mary merely smiled and closed her eyes. Let her father think what he wanted. She knew she could get him anytime she wanted. Anytime.

CHAPTER THIRTEEN

Linda lay back on the bed, completely nude. Her big tits heaved up and down on her chest as she lay thinking. She hadn't been bothered all night long by either one of her brothers, nor her sister. The thought that her father was really her uncle was still a shock to her. But at least it explained why she looked so different from the rest of the children. She was the only one with light hair. She glanced down to her bush and smiled at the light brown, almost golden hairs fringing the lips of her cunt.
She glanced over to the shuttered window, and the sun's early morning rays were straining the curtains a crimson color. She sat up in bed and realized she was hornier than hell.
She smiled and got to her feet. She walked over, got her robe, and put it around her young figure. She went to the door and opened it slightly. She looked out and saw her mother walking back from the bathroom. That puzzled her.
Linda noted that her mother went into George's room, and after a few minutes, the unmistakeable groans and gasps of fucking filtered out into the hallway. Linda smiled. So, her mother was finally getting around to fucking her children. Linda knew what a good fuck George was, and envied her mother. But she was still horny, and what she needed was a big cock!
Linda walked down to Ronny's room and noted with a jerk of surprise her older brother wasn't in his room. She thought for a minute, and then went silently to her parents' room. She peeked in and saw Ronny asleep on the bed. She grinned even broader.
She finally went back to her room and sat on her bed. She sat there, lost in thought, and jerked up slightly when she heard the soft footfalls of someone coming up the stairs. She cracked open her door, and was shocked to see Mary padding up the stairs, naked. Mary was holding her nightie in her hand, and there was a slight smile creasing her lips.
Linda waited until Mary was in her room, and then stepped out of her room. She went quickly to her sister's room, and knocked lightly. Mary answered, and she was still naked. Linda glanced quickly down to Mary's crotch, and noted with a smile there was a matting to her sister's cunt hair that could only come from fucking.
"Come on in," Mary said softly.
Linda entered and sat down on the bed as Mary lay back.
"Did you fuck Dad?" Linda asked.
"Yeah," Mary nodded. "Last night. He's pretty damn good. I was going to fuck him again this morning, but he was worried about Mom."
"Shit, you don't have to worry," Linda chortled. "She's too busy fucking George right at the moment."
Mary cocked her ear toward the wall that bordered George's room, and they both heard the slight sounds of mother and son fucking away. There was no mistaking the sound.
"Well, I'll be damned!" Mary smiled. "What about Ronny?"
"He's already sleeping in her room," Linda explained. "They must have fucked last night."
"Man, we're really getting to be a close family," Mary chuckled.
Linda laughed lightly. "Yeah. Brothers fucking sisters! Mothers fucking sons! And fathers fucking daughters!"
"Well, so far, he's only fucked one," Mary observed.
"I think I can remedy that," Linda smiled. "In fact, I'm sure."
"With your tits and looks, there's no way he can resist," Mary nodded.
"What the hell?" Linda shrugged. "What can it hurt?"
"Nothing, absolutely nothing," Mary said. "Go on, get your pretty fanny down there and fuck your father!"
"Will do, Sis!" Linda laughed.
She got to her feet and looked down at Mary. Mary lay back on the bed and smiled.
"You'll really get off on the fuck," Mary assured her sister.
Linda went back to her room and threw the robe on her bed. If anyone caught her right now, she'd tell them exactly what she was going to do, and no one would dare to stop her. George and her mother were too busy. Mary knew already, and Ronny was still sleeping. She poised at the stairs and smiled. The thought of her own incestual beginnings had bothered her all night. But with the thought of going down and fucking her father, the idea no longer worried her.
With each dainty step she took, her tits and asscheeks jiggled slightly. Her muscles were too well toned for them to sag and bob for long. But her big tits were already becoming flushed slightly, and the nipples were stiff and hard. They stood out like tiny spears of brown flesh on her tits.
The flanges of her pussy had flared out slightly, and bits of her spunky fluids were dripping from her aching cunt. The sexual fever gripping her made her legs tremble slightly. The sight of the beautiful, young girl walking gently, carefully down the stairs was one of the first things Fred saw as he turned over on the bed.
His mouth dropped open in surprise, and his eyes riveted upon the naked, lustful sight of his daughter. But the more he stared at her, the more he became convinced she was a product of his wife and her brother.
The searing sight of her nudity shoved all thoughts from his mind. His prick sprang to instant attention, and he knew what she was coming down to the living room for. He threw back the covers and merely waited for his daughter. The look of understanding had already passed between them.
She walked slowly to the bed and Fred smiled up at her. Linda gasped at the size of her father's big cock. It jutted out from his loins like some sort of fleshy spear. Its purplish head flared out and her mouth watered for a moment. She got onto the bed and Fred kissed her.
"Ummm," Linda moaned.
Fred opened his mouth wide and accepted his daughter's invading tongue. It explored his teeth, and he met it with his own tongue. They entwined tongues and his hand reached out to cup one of her big tits. He ran his thumb over the blood-engorged nipple, and it tingled with lustful excitement.
Linda arched her back to pour more of her tit into her father's hand. His hot grasp sent shivers of delight through her young body. Goosebumps of lust were on her arms and legs, and she crooned softly into her father's mouth.
Fred pulled back his head. "Oh, honey, you're beautiful."
"Oh, Daddy, Daddy, Daddy!" she whimpered in his arms.
She reached out tenderly and gripped his massive cock. It throbbed in her hand and sent pulses of lust up through her palm and into her loins. The thick veins on the underside of the prick were standing out sharply. The entire nine-inch dong was stiff and ready to be sent into the very depths of her cunt.
She gasped when his other hand found the furrow of her pussy. His expert fingers parted the lips of her aching snatch, exploring the hot, scalding depths of her cunt. The pink folds of her inner pussy gripped his fingers. His thumb played over the already hard and aching clit. Electric jolts of pleasure spasmed into her trembling brain with each touch.
"Mmmm, Daddddyyy!" she crooned loudly. "Oh, you finger me good!"
"My little baby!" he gasped. "You're so hot and wet inside!"
His fingers were being coated with all the delicious juices pouring out from her hole. It matted her cunt hair and signaled to him she was ready to take all the long length of his cock. And his balls ached for release. There was nothing he wanted more at the moment than to shove his cock into the very depths of his daughter's cunt.
He pushed her onto her back, and smiled down at her as he began to maneuver himself over her. He placed his knees between her spread legs and guided the head of his massive cock to the entrance to her cunt.
With a thrust of his hips, he sent his cock halfway into Linda's snatch, bringing a groan of fulfillment from her lips. He smiled broadly and closed his own eyes. The tight sheath of her pussy had gripped his nine inches of prick meat hard! With another hard thrust he sent the final bit of his cock into her pussy!
"Ohhh! Daddddyyy!" Linda gasped. "It feels soooo goood!"
"Shit, your pussy is so fucking great!" he groaned.
She had her legs spread wide, almost to the point of causing her pain. But it wasn't. The way her father's dick was stuffed into her was exciting. Her clit was really rubbed hard by the long shaft of her father's cock.
She placed her hands on her father's back, and rubbed softly, tenderly, on his back muscles. She felt fulfilled and happy. There was nothing like it at all. It was similiar to the fuck she had had with George, but different. She lolled her head back on the pillow and absorbed the delicious feelings spiraling up from her plundered pulsing pussy.
"Move it Daddy!" she shrieked. "Shove your cock in me!"
"You bet, honey!" he screamed.
The warm, wet squishy sound of fucking filled the living room as father fucked daughter. The beautiful girl had her legs wrapped around his body, giving him easy access to her pussy. She was meeting each of his deep, shuddering strokes with a shove of her loins up to meet his. Their pubic hairs meshed and tangled against each other with each move.
Fred slammed down with his hips, jarring Linda. Her soft loins bounced against his crotch, sending shivers of delight through both of them.
He was gasping with passion as he forced his hands between their heaving, bucking bodies to get a firm grip on her big tits. The bouncing breasts rubbed against his rough hands. His eyes rolled up in his head. His lips pulled back to reveal a strange, lusty grin.
He pulled and kneaded on the doughy soft tits, bringing wilder moans of lust from his daughter's throat. There was no stopping them now! He screwed his hips down on her body, driving into her pussy at different angles with his big cock. Each different stroke sent her to soaring heights of pleasure.
"DADDY!" she screeched. "You fuck me so good!"
"My little girl!" he gasped.
She didn't really care what he thought of her after this, as long as she could feel the thick wads of his cum splatter against the walls of her milking pussy. She was drumming her heels on the back of his hairy thighs as jolts of lust and pleasure spasmed into her mind. She trembled on the brink of her own shattering orgasm. She held off, however, waiting and praying her father would come first. It would be all she needed to trigger her own climax.
With his hot hands on her fiery tits, pinching her nipples, it was heaven! Her body bucked and heaved under her father's. Her mind was going wild, and there was no stopping her! She was gasping and moaning loudly, striving to get more and more of his cock in her.
"Shit! I'm gettin' close!" Fred whooped. "Close!"
"Come, Daddy! Come deep in my cunt!" she begged him.
Fred's breath was rasping in and out of his lungs like a bellows stoking a fire. The electric tingle began at the base of his prick, and caused his balls to tremble. His cock gave a deep throb in her sucking pussy, and with a sigh and a groan, he slammed his hips hard against her snatch.
"I'mmm cummiiinnnnggg!" he screamed.
His prick jerked and throbbed in her body. His cock spasmed and convulsed, spewing its heady load of hot, scalding cum into his daughter's pussy. His cock seemed swollen even larger as he ground his pelvic bone hard against her spooning loins.
"Daddddyyy! Oh, Daddddyyy! I'mm commmiiinnnggg, toooo!" Linda screeched.
With the first wad of hot sperm into her cunt, she jerked out of control. Her mind was on fire, and she drummed her heels hard on her father's thighs. She shook, shuddered, and shivered. Finally, her body calmed down.
Fred rolled off the top of his daughter. He glanced at her snatch, and smiled at the sight of the cum-matted pubic hairs covering her pussy.
"Very good!" a voice called from the stairway. It was followed by the sound of clapping hands.
Fred and Linda looked up in shock. They saw the rest of the family, all naked, standing on the stairs, looking down at them. Olivia was smiling and Ronny, Mary, and George were grinning. They all looked slightly flushed, and Olivia's pussy was matted with a bit of cum juice, too.
"What!" Fred exclaimed. "How long have you been there?"
"Only for the grand finale," Ronny answered. He led the rest of the family down the stairs. They all went over the bed and sat down.
"I didn't realize how good you were until I saw you fucking the shit out of Linda," Olivia commented. She turned her blue eyes to her daughter. "You do know for sure that you're the daughter of me and my brother, Jack?"
Linda nodded. She was slightly embarrassed. She wasn't used to being watched while she fucked. But with the calm reassurance of all her brothers and sister, she relaxed.
"Dad, what we're here for is to show you that you and Mom don't have to fuck around with strangers," Mary smiled.
"We've got a very loving family, Fred," Olivia nodded. She reached over and held onto George's limp prick. "There's no reason for us to get divorced."
"Yeah, I can see that," Fred nodded. He looked at his two daughters. Their faces were clean and fresh. Their bodies were warm and delightful. That he knew for a fact. And from the way Ronny's prick was starting to swell up at the sight of all the naked female flesh around them, even his son thought so, too. He guessed that George and Olivia had just finished fucking. And with Ronny sitting on the other side of her, Fred was certain he'd fucked his mother, too.
"You don't have any silly objections, do you?" Olivia asked.
"Me?" Fred laughed. "After getting two of the best fucks in my life, in years, from my daughters? Hell, no!"

CHAPTER FOURTEEN

Ronny smiled into the mirror, straightening his black bow tie. His black hair was combed neatly, and he turned with a smile. Mary gazed at his handsome face with more than sisterly love in her eyes. It was the look that passes between intimate and gentle lovers.
Their records had started selling well since the last tour. Everyone remarked there was a subtle difference to their singing, but no one could quite place their fingers on the real difference. That is, none of the critics.
"Just think," Mary smiled, "this is the city where it all began."
"Yeah," Ronny nodded. He glanced over to the hide-away bed in the corner. It was on that very bed he'd fucked his sister and taken her cherry. His eyes twinkled with secret amusement. "I think coming back here to start our new tour was a sentimental idea on your part."
"Well," Mary blushed slightly. "I mean, after all, it's been a year since our family's been fucking each other like crazy. And we did sort of start the whole ball of wax."
"True," Ronny admitted.
They both were finally completely dressed and ready for the show. Mary was in a yellow dress with old-fashioned ruffles and puffed shoulders. Her ebony hair was done up in an old-fashioned style and her pert, pretty face was framed exquisitely by the hair. They had taken to fucking before they came to the theater, since they had a larger show, now. They each had hairdressers, and separate dressing rooms, usually. But this night they had dressed at the hotel and had come to the dressing room for last minute preparations.
Ronny walked over to the bucket sitting near the bed. He sat down and popped the cork on the bottle. The champagne was cold and he filled two glasses quickly. A year ago, they both would have been shocked to have been even offered a drink. That was a year ago. A lot of things had happened since then.
"Here's to us!" Ronny lifted up his glass.
Mary lifted her glass and a slight smile creased her pretty lips. She touched her glass to his. They drank and laughed. They were in high spirits.
A knock came on the door and Ronny winked at his sister. He opened it and there stood George and Olivia.
"Come in, come in," Ronny waved his hand.
Olivia and George looked more like lovers than mother and son. George had his arm around his mother's waist and his hand resting on her shapely hip. When Ronny closed the door behind them, George gave his mother's asscheek an intimate squeeze.
"Well, what do you think?" Mary asked, indicating the room.
"So this is where it all started, eh?" Olivia smiled. She glanced at the bed where Mary was sitting. "And that's the bed?"
"Yes," Ronny nodded. He glanced at his watch. "Well, we've got to go to the wings of the stage to get ready for our entrance. Why don't you two get comfortable? We'll be back in about two hours."
"Fine," George nodded with a grin. Ronny and Mary left hand in hand. When the door closed once again, George made sure it was firmly locked. Olivia poured herself a small glass of champagne, and encouraged George to do the same.
"To think we all owe our happiness to the simple fact that Ronny fucked his sister a year ago," Olivia commented.
"I don't really understand how all the things that happened could take place, but I'm glad they did," George said.
"Life very seldom, if ever, makes sense," Olivia smiled. She drained her glass and with a leering smile, stood up.
The long, sleek, dark blue dress she wore revealed to all that could see she wasn't wearing a bra. George knew she wasn't wearing any panties, either. She kicked off her black shoes, and with a grin, began to unzip the dress.
George, quickly undressed. As he got to his briefs, his mother was standing near the bunk bed. He quickly dropped his shorts, and his cock sprang out thick and hard.
Linda and Fred were still at the hotel waiting for the rest of the family to return. Father and daughter knew just how to make the time go by fast. They'd been doing it for quite a number of months now.
Olivia cupped her tits and nodded to her son. George walked stiff-legged toward her, his turgid cock bobbing and waving with each step. She lay back on the bed, and the springs on the bed protested loudly. George and Olivia didn't care. They had grown much too used to obeying the urges of their loins to stop now.
George planted a slobbering, lusty kiss on one of his mother's tits while he fingered her cunt. His probing fingers slid past her puffy pussy lips, scraping into the tender pink flesh of her inner twat. She moaned as he nibbled on her nipple.
"Oh, that's the way to do it," she moaned.
George hissed with delight when his mother gripped his throbbing cock in her expert hand. She pumped it a few times, causing delicious sensations of delight to course through him. His balls spasmed, churning up the heavy load of cock juice, broiling away in his hairy sacs.
He quickly pushed her back firmly on the bed, and lifted his body over hers. He grinned down at her.
"You want my cock, mother?" he asked, letting the heavy, hot flesh of his cock rub against her heaving belly. "You want it?"
"Yessssss!" Olivia hissed. She never grew tired of the game she played with her children.
George reached down and gripped his long lance of cock meat and placed the blunt end of his prick at the entrance to her cunt. He flicked his dong forward with a jerk of his hips. He gasped as his mother's pussy sucked his dick all the way in one deep gulp.
"Ohhh! That's sooo gooood, Mom!" George exclaimed.
The rocking, smooth rhythm they'd come to know well filled the room. The springs of the old bed squeaked and shrilled out their coupling to all who could hear. But the dressing room was off in one corner, and no one should have been near there. They didn't really care if anyone heard them, anyway. The rumors were flying thick and fast about the family, anyway.
Olivia tossed her head from side to side, loving the pumping her son's cock was giving her aching cunt. Each stroke into her burning cunt brought her nearer to climax.
She hunched her hips up to his down-thrusting loins. She wrapped her long legs around his humping body, lifting her cunt up for easier penetration. She rubbed her tits hard against his heavily muscled chest.
"Oooohhh, do it to me! Fuck me hard!" she screamed.
"Ahhhh, Mom! Your cunt is so fucking sweet!" he gasped.
A few more savage thrusts into her milking cunt and his entire body shuddered. He rotated his hips as he slapped the meat into his mother time and again. Finally, the pressure became unbearable, and he increased the tempo of the fucking.
The tingle began at the base of his hairy balls and shot through the entire length of his shuddering cock. His snorts and grunts of lusting passion grew louder.
"Aaaahhhh! Shit! I'mmmm commminnnggg!" he yelled.
Olivia hunched her hips a few times and with the first touch in her cunt of her son's hot cum, she went beserk. She jerked and twisted on the bed.
"Ohhh, George!" Olivia screamed. "I'mmm commminnnngg, toooo!"
Her own juices oozed from her hole and mixed with her son's cum. It frothed all around her cunt and matted both their crotches. They brayed out their lusty releases and then gradually settled down to sated silence.
On the other side of the door, a familiar-looking stagehand turned with a wide leer plastered on his face. "Didn't I gell ya'?" he asked his companion.
"I'm tellin' ya', I never would've believed it!" the other man, Ralph, said with his eyes wide with amazement.
Garth, the first stagehand, chuckled. "I knew the two kids did it. But I sure as hell didn't think the whole family would be fucking each other! And that old lady sure wore a slinky dress, too!"
"Give me a hard-on, that's fer sure," Ralph grinned.
"Built like a brick shit house," Garth nodded. "That's fer sure. I'm tellin' ya', these show folk are really strange."
"You know," Ralph said, rubbing his chin, "I got a girl about thirteen now. She's gettin' to be a real looker, too."
"Hell, what're ya' waitin' for?" Garth poked his friend in the ribs with a ham-sized elbow. "When ya' get home, why don't ya' give her a real good fuck?"
"Yeah, but what about the old lady?" Ralph asked. "She won't like it, I can tell ya'!"
"Shit, man," Garth admonished, "She ain't gotta know, does she? Not if ya' do it right!"
"Gee," Ralph nodded. "I ain't never thought of it, that way."
"Get yer thinkin' cap on, man!" Garth smiled.
They walked over to the far side of the back stage area. They looked across the way at Ronny and Mary who were still holding hands. They poked each other in the ribs when Ronny gave Mary's ass a friendly pinch.
"I'm tellin' ya, Ralph, there ain't nothin' like fuckin' a young girl," Garth mused.
"And how the fuck would you know that?" Ralph asked.
"I done it," Garth nodded. "I got my old lady drunker'n a hoot owl, and then lay the ol' slab of meat to the young'en!"
"How'd she like it?" Ralph asked.
"She thought it was purtty bad at first," Garth chuckled. "But when I got to goin' real good, she kinda' decided she liked it well enough."
"How you mean?" Ralph asked, anxious. He could feel his cock getting hard and stiff.
"She comes to me about three times a week," Garth said. He looked over at his friend. "And you can do it, too!"
"Man, after tonight's show!" Ralph grinned.
Garth nodded and looked over to the couple that had originally given him the idea of fucking his daughter. He tipped an imaginary hat in their direction. After the show, they'd both travel to their separate homes, and have a lot of incestual fun.
Ronny looked at Mary as they walked out on stage. They giggled and were anxious to get the show over with. Afterwards, they'd have their fun, too.
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