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CHAPTER ONE

Kyle Martin had a throbbing, bulging, aching hard-on.
The reason for it was what he was watching in the woods behind his rambling old Connecticut farmhouse. His eighteen year-old son, Carter, was about to fuck his nineteen year-old daughter, Melissa.
They were naked, and just beginning to play with each other. Kyle could tell that it would be the first time for both of them. He hadn't seen his beautiful, blonde daughter naked for two years and she had blossomed. At nineteen, she already had the body of a budding eighteen year-old bordering on the voluptuousness of full womanhood.
The curves of her body were generous and full. The large, red nipples stood out darkly against the white of her youthful tits. Her cunt was just sprouting a few golden hairs between already well-turned thighs.
Kyle's cock got even harder as he watched Carter run his youthful, hard cock around his sister's thighs.
"Oh, Carter, Carter, that makes me feel so funny!"
"Do you want to stop?"
"No, no, I told you� today I want to do it all!"
"Are you sure?" The boy was obviously glad. He didn't want to stop.
The young girl wriggled under her brother's naked body and put her face close to his. Her arms went around his neck. "Oh, Carter," she whimpered, and pressed her lips to his.
Jesus, Kyle said to himself, only nineteen and already she's a lustier woman than her mother was before she died. His body was as hot as a furnace as he watched Carter kiss her back.
Melissa ground her pussy upward against her brother's cock. She took her mouth away from his and looked at him with a heavy-lidded, lust-filled gaze that was far beyond her years.
Put in it, put it in the father was violently urging from where he crouched, rubbing his hand across his own aching prick. He watched her wriggling her hips under her brother's, and wished that he were lying on her instead, ready to ram his pole of a cock up her young, hairless, succulent cunt.
"Oh, Carter," Kyle heard her say softly. Her arms were hugging him, her hands moving gently over the boy's lean shoulders. Her eyes were closed. The father could see the slightly crushed globes of her tits prodding up into Carter's chest, heaving against him. Her hips were grinding against his.
"Carter, do� do you know how to?" she asked breathlessly.
"I� I've never done it, but I know how to," the boy replied.
"Then do it to me, Carter. Fuck me! Put your prick inside my pussy!"
My God, my God, Kyle thought. Listen to her, listen to my daughter. She might be her mother for the way she's talking and acting.
Melissa pushed her hands down Carter's back, letting the palms run rim over the long, lean curve until she felt the sudden jut of his ass. She caressed his cheeks and pushed them at her gently. She could feel the heavy beat of cock on her cunt mound. She wanted him, so desperately, to fuck her.
The boy nudged his meat against her hairless cunt lips, vainly trying to find the hole. "Let me, let me do it," Melissa cried out in frustration. She grasped his meat and pulled it between her cunt lips. "Now, now, Carter, push! Push it into me!"
"There, right there. Oh shit, Sis, I can feel it!"
"That's it! Oh, Carter, Carter!" The words exploded from her lips and she arched her back, thrusting her tits up and back with the shock.
Between their grappling bodies, Kyle could see his son's cock slowly sliding into Melissa's young cunt. He almost came in his pants at the sight.
Melissa's body was shaking with continual spasms. She kept her hips still, enduring the certain pain, excited beyond endurance at the thrill of cock going into her cunt. She moved her face against his, brushing his face with her lips, clasping his lips in hers, wanting to swallow his lips.
Kyle watched his son gradually wriggle awkwardly into her, squirming his hips up horn between her lower thighs until he was in a good position for a full thrust.
Then Carter's ass rose above her and he rammed down.
"Oh, oh, shit, yes! Carter, Carter it's in! I've got your cock in my pussy!"
Her plump buttocks were flattening against the ground, oozing and spreading from under Carter's hips. She was gasping, chanting his name. Her climax was close.
"Oh, Carter, Carter, my darling brother!" Her words tumbled out in a whine and she sucked his lips again, straining her body at him. "Make me shoot off, Carter! Make me shoot off like I do with my fingers in bed at night!"
"Oh, Jeez, Sis your pussy is so warm. Shit, it's hot. It's like an oven!"
"Oh, oh, oh!" She pushed against him so hard that she almost lifted him off of her. Her buttocks hole red with the strain, her arms clasped him to her as if she wanted to envelope him. The breath exploded from her open mouth in a great whoosh as if someone had sat on her belly. She gave a wild shriek, her body convulsed, and then sank back under him.
"Carter, you did it! You made inc come!" she gasped.
"Now me! Now me!" the young boy groaned, his meat plunging in and out of her clit flea white piston.
Kyle watched his son's, body twist up into the culmination of passion as he pressed his sister into the grass. His breath was coming in a series of quick little gasps. He put his arms around her body, hugging it to him, crying out her name.
"Melissa, Melissa, it's coming. It feels funny. It feels� Aaggggrrr!"
The boy convulsed against his sister. His throbbing dick sent great globs of hot cum into her clit. He got too excited. His young cock, on an outstroke, slipped out of her. White cum juice was still spurting from the heed of his prick. It streamed across Melissa's belly and big globs of the thick cum landed on her tits.
With a final gasp and sigh, the boy rolled away from her and lay still.
Melissa looked curiously down at her body, at the globs of cum on her tits and stomach. She idly scooped them up with her fingers and popped the salty goo into her mouth. She smiled and ate all the cum he had given her, inside and outside.
Then she rolled over and snuggled close to her brother. "We did it, Carter, we actually did it."
"Yeah."
"We went all the way. We fucked!"
He nodded. He couldn't speak. Me was panting, unable to answer.
"Didn't you like it, Carter?"
He smiled up into her, beautiful, innocent face. "Sis, I loved it!"
And so did I, their father thought, from his hiding place. But I'm going to love it even more later tonight, when I do it myself.
Kyle said good night to his son and then moved on down the hall to Melissa's room. She was sitting on the side of the bed waiting for him when he entered. She was wearing a thin, cotton nightshirt.
Kyle could swear, when she looked up at him with those sensual, knowing eyes, that this young person knew exactly what he intended on doing. You little bitch, he thought, yow really are your mother's daughter!
"Are you ready for bed, baby?"
"Yes, Daddy."
Kyle sat beside her and moved his arm around her shoulders. It was all he could do not to pull out the front of her nightshirt and suck on one of those glorious tits. Instead, he bent and kissed the top of her head, moving his hand from her shoulder under armpit so his fingers lay lightly along the outside bulge of her tit.
The nipple under his fingers was solid even through the nightdress. He longed to tear off the flimsy garment and take her tits in his hands while he devoured her lips and felt his hips riding up between her thighs, and his cock ripping at the lips of her pussy.
Soon, he thought, soon. Go easy!
"Let's put you to bed now, baby."
He reached under his daughter's buttocks and lifted her. The heel of his hand rubbed directly against the lips of her cunt. He rubbed lightly.
"Oh, Daddy."
"What, honey?"
"That feels funny, where your hand is rubbing." Kyle could feel his expanded cock pushing outward against his pajamas and robe. He hoped she wouldn't notice it, not yet.
"It doesn't hurt, does it?" He swung her slightly in the air. Under his palm he felt the lips of her cunt spread.
"No, no, it� oh, it doesn't hurt at all!" She threw her head back and closed her eyes. There was a knowing smile on her face.
"Then it must feel good." Kyle knew it did. The juice from her hot little pussy was wetting his hand clear through the nightdress.
She gave him a smile far beyond her years. "Yes, it does feel a little good, Daddy. Daddy?"
"Yes, baby?"
"Kiss me goodnight!"
He laid her on the bed. Her legs spread wide under the nightdress. He leaned down over the bed. Her beautiful young face with those full lips was very close. She put her arms up and caught his neck to pull his head down. He kissed her on the lips. It was like no father and daughter kiss they'd ever had before. He felt those soft lips pushing hard against him, heard her body rustling, knew that she was rubbing her legs together, exciting the little clitoris between, those hairless pussy lips.
"You little witch," he whispered, and fell into bed with her, rubbing the bone of his hard-on against her thighs.
"Why am I a witch, Daddy?" she laughed.
"Because you enchant me," he replied, and then laid his hand on one of her tits. "I saw you and Carter today."
Her eyes flew open. "You, you mean� doing it?"
"I mean fucking," Kyle said.
Her thighs were working together and the gown rising and falling from her breathing. With a sigh, he kissed her mouth, hard and then harder, forcing her lips apart so that his teeth grazed hers before he pushed his tongue through and into her mouth.
His hand went away, wandering over her body, trembling over the young flesh. He reached down to the hem of her gown and slid his hand along her smooth leg, up over the knee and up the thigh. He played with her tender flesh, the down hairs on her thighs, teasing them with his fingertips until he finally touched the gooey lips of her cunt.
"And you aren't angry?"
"Just a little," he said, running a finger up and down her tight slit. "Because you didn't let me be [missing text]."
"Oh, Daddy, kiss me again! Hard! And play some more with my pussy!"
He pulled her nightshirt off and dove his head down to her youthful, quivering tits. He kissed them hungrily, sucking the sweet nipples, making Melissa squirm with ecstasy. He ran his lips dawn over her ribs and her belly. He covered her hips with hot, wet kisses, following the crease of her cunt, licking the smooth, warm skin of her thighs.
"Oh, Daddy, Daddy!" She seemed incapable of saying anything else as she wriggled her shoulders in the air and squirmed her hips and cunt under his lips.
"You're beautiful, baby."
"Oh, Daddy, I can't stand it! I can't stand what your doing to my pussy!"
Gently, he pushed his hands under her ass cheeks. They were tight now, tense in his hands as she strained her cunt up to his lips. Kyle grasped a soft, pliable ass cheek in each hand and squeezed them, digging in his fingers. He felt them slowly relax as he hotly tongued her cunt. Then a gush of juice from her pussy flooded his palms.
"Oh, oh, oh, Daddy, what are you doing?"
"Tasting you, honey. Tasting your sweet pussy."
"It feels so, so good!"
Kyle pushed her thighs wider with his head and thrust his wet tongue between her glued lips, far up into her pussy hole. She erupted with noises of lust, gurgling happily as he hungrily flicked his tongue into the hole, which seemed to give way on all sides.
She began to squirm even more, gripping his face between her thighs in convulsive spasms. Her breath came through her lips in a continuous groaning whimper. Her movements became more wild and uncontrolled.
He eased off and pulled his mouth from her cunt.
"Oh, Daddy, Daddy, don't stop! Please! It felt so good! Your tongue deep inside my little pussy like that felt so good!"
"Just a minute, baby," he rasped. He quickly got up from the bed and began to slip out of his robe and pajamas.
"Daddy� are you�? Are you going to do it?"
"Yes, baby. I'm going to fuck you."

CHAPTER TWO

His cock was a huge, blue-veined monster, sticking out from his hairy groin like a muscled spear. When Melissa saw it she gasped and her eyes grew wide. Kyle was afraid she might run from the room at the sight of its size, but instead she fixed her fascinated gaze on it as if she were hypnotized.
He lay down on the bed beside her and kissed her neck lightly.
"Oh, Daddy, I'm frightened � it's so much bigger than Carter's."
"That's all right, baby," he whispered. "Once we get it inside your pussy, it will give twice as much pleasure and twice as many comes as your brother's dick."
He moved between her thighs. For several seconds, he just lay on his daughter, rubbing her lower belly, grating his hairy chest against the smooth skin of her tits, moistening her lips with his tongue, licking her closed eyelids, stroking her hair as he worked the huge head of his cock up and down her wet slit.
"Oh, Daddy, it's so big!"
"It's okay, honey, just relax!"
She whimpered. "I want it so much, Daddy, but please don't hurt me. You're so big!"
"Just leave it to me, baby. I wouldn't hurt you for the world. I'll make it feel good!"
He moved forward and, with one thigh, prodded a leg aside. Then he moved a little under her until the thick head of his cock was touching her, nuzzling the exposed outer lips of her pussy.
She felt the pressure of his mammoth cockhead against her cunt-lips and stiffened. Instinctively, she contracted her ass and cunt muscles. He ran the head of his cock up and down her delicious slit. It was sopping with juices. He was sure she was good and ready for his prick.
He moved downward until his cock was resting at the perfect place for entrance. He moved his hands around her until he could cup her thighs and lift her ass and cunt toward his cock.
Melissa could feel his aching cockhead pushing against her tiny hole, seeking entrance. He moved his hands down her inner thighs. She shivered involuntarily as his fingers tightened, two of them delicately tickling her spread asshole. The moisture between her glued cunt-lips had built to a lake of cunt juices. Her whole body wanted his cock, but she remained stiff and tense. The soft lips of her pussy refused to open.
Kyle laughed, pulling at her ass in the same motion, but her body wouldn't respond. Again and again he drove his prick forward, bunching his ass cheeks and digging his toes into the mattress for added leverage.
Her pussy still resisted his entrance. "Relax, baby, just relax!" he groaned.
"You're so big!" she whimpered.
He tried a different tack. He used his hands again on her nipples and continued to grind the head of his big dick against her lower lips. Her nipples stood out erect and hard. Melissa started to grind with him.
When she started to groan a little, Kyle let go of her tits. He used his thumbs to spread her cunt-lips, then tried to shove through. At first he was in the wrong spot and she cried out. When he found the right spot he moved in slow. Her eyes bulged. He couldn't completely enter her, in fact he was only about halfway in, when she started screaming.
"Oh, Daddy! NO! NO!"
"Shhh, baby." He thrusts forward.
Melissa uttered a stifled scream and jerked her hips backward. But he followed them with his massive cock and fucked gently in her, probing no farther, moving in and out just an inch or so while she became accustomed to his meat.
Gradually, she relaxed and her thighs went limp on either side of his hips. He put his hands under his chest, between their bodies, and squeezed her tits hard. Melissa drew in her breath and wriggled invitingly down in the bed where he was waiting, ready to pound more of his mammoth cock log up her hairless pussy.
"It still hurts a little, Daddy!" she moaned.
"We'll go easy, baby," he breathed. "We have plenty of time. Soon it won't hurt you."
After a second or two she relaxed again and he screwed his cock in little circular motions, pushing no farther into her.
He turned her face sideways on the bed and kissed her, slipping his tongue into her mouth, licking the corners of her lips until she responded and thrust her own tongue at his.
He fucked her gently, so gently, moving in a fraction of an inch at a time. Every time he moved in she tensed and he moved no farther for a while.
He found it hard not to be able to plunge right up her to the very tip of his cock. But in another way it was good. Her cunt was so tight around his meat that if he moved too fast or too far, too soon, he would blow his balls without getting her to come.
He started sucking her tits and fucking her pussy in short, jabbing strokes.
"Oh, Daddy, Daddy, shit!" She closed her eyes, trying to stop the tears oozing from them. She bit her lips and gritted her teeth. She couldn't stand it. She wished it had never begun. It wasn't like with Carter. It was pain like she'd never experienced.
But as he fucked, her hole slowly widened. Then the top of his cockshaft was riding her clitoris. Soon Melissa was moaning kind throwing her ass into the air, sending the hot sheath of her young pussy over the full length of her father's huge dick.
Kyle's cock was slipping into her cunt easily now. Slowly, ever so slowly, she began revolving her ass in widening circles. He watched in rapture as the long, thick shaft of his cock disappeared inch by inch inside her sheath.
At last, when he could see the dark valley between her cunt-lips run directly into his pubic hair, she gasped. "Yes! Yes, fuck me! NOW shove your beautiful, wonderful cock into me! Fuck me with it! FUCK ME, DADDY!"
A whirlwind erupted in front of him. Her cunt alternated. First it was gaping wide, its juices flowing as her passion rose, then damping tightly around the hardness of his prick pulling him in and then shoving him out, only to grab him again.
As he pumped his hips, she began matching his rhythms. The loud smacks as his belly hit hers and his cock careened again and again far up inside her willing channel drove both of them into a frenzy of passion.
Groans and cries of exquisite delight filled Melissa's throat as she put both her hands between her legs and began clawing at her own pussy. She spread her cuntlips even wider around his cock, pulling herself outward and tearing at the hardness of her little clit with her fingers.
Then, suddenly, she was still. The only movement was her hands still clawing at her clit as the spasms of orgasm rolled in waves throughout her body.
"Ohhhh, God, I'm coming, Daddy! I'm coming so good, so goooood!" she cried.
"Oh, baby, you're fantastic!" Kyle was moaning. "You're wonderful! You're the best fuck my cock's ever had!"
And Melissa was now fucking him back just as hard as he was pouring prick to her. The pain was gone. He had been right. It did only hurt for a while. In fact, now, as it became easier with every thrust he made and she began to wriggle her cunt and thighs against him, it seemed impossible that a few minutes before she'd been ready to die from pain.
"It's all right, Daddy," she whispered. "It doesn't hurt any more!"
Her words spurred him on. "I'm gonna fuck you hard now, baby!"
"Yes, Daddy, yes! I want you to! Fuck me, Daddy! Fuck me hard!"
He pulled her thighs up until her belly had pushed home the last inch of his pulsating cock. She gasped, but a gasp that was three parts pleasure, one part shock.
Kyle's body was on fire. His cock was heavy and throbbing inside the tight, hot confines of her young pussy. His rigid meat was ready to burst along its whole length. His belly was heaving in and out in time with the gasps of lust and desire coming from his throat.
"Oh, baby, my baby," he groaned, "you're such a good fuck!"
"It's so good, Daddy. Your cock is wonderful!" she moaned through her own mounting passion. "Am I really that good a fuck for you?"
His lips moved, but no sounds came out except his choking breath. He was coming. He rammed into her, burying his meat so deep that the force made her squeal. Everything spun around him, he felt so dizzy. The heat and solid fury of the come was everything.
"Melissa, baby, I'm gonna blow my juice in you! I'm coming, baby! I'm commmmminnnnng!"
"Yes, yesssssss, Daddy come! Give me your fuck cum!"
He ripped her waist just above the hips and squeezed with more and more force as the cum rushed inside him. With a last rush, he shattered out and into her as he jerked uncontrollably.
"There. There! Take my cum, you little cunt! Take it!"
"Hot! Oh, God, it's so hot! It's burning up my pussy!"
Her father's cum was flooding and boiling in her belly. It felt as though a thousand hot, hard cocks were raping her from all sides. She felt the hot jets spurt inside her, with a roar of pleasure. And then, a few seconds later, she felt twinges of disappointment when her father sank limply onto her and his cock was withdrawn, leaving a sudden cool rush of air in her hot cunt.
It hadn't been enough. She wanted more cock, more fucking. She tried to tell him so with her hips, with the muscles in her hot little pussy.
He rolled off her.
"More, Daddy, please fuck me some more!"
"I can't, baby, not right this minute. Let me rest." He took her hand and placed it on the hot length of his cock-meat. At her touch, the flaccid rod began to quiver and jerk, blood once again beginning to pulse through its veins.
Melissa looked down at the prick, which had begun to grow in her hand. She held it gently, as if it were a hot poker, amazed that she had actually taken all that up her tiny pussy hole. She had not only taken it, but there at the end, she could feel her pussy crying out for more.
"Don't you want to fuck me again, Daddy?"
"Of course, I do, darling. But it has to be harder to go in you."
"How do I make it hard, Daddy?"
Kyle smiled. She wanted to know everything. And he would teach her. "Kiss it, baby, and then take the head in your beautiful mouth!"
She swayed over and laid her head on his chest, kissing the wiry hairs, loving his nipples with her mouth. He placed his hand on her head and pushed her gently downward. She let herself be pushed, let her head move down him, her lips moistly blazing a trail down his flesh as they passed.
He caught her by the hair, roughly, and pushed her face down the last few inches.
She got the idea immediately. He felt her lips, light and feathery, running up the cock shaft.
He held his breath for what seemed an agonizing length of time, then he let it out in a long, gasping sigh as her soft mouth closed hotly over his cockhead.
He lurched upward, sending a few inches of his cock into her head. "Now suck, honey. Suck and imagine your mouth is your pussy going back and forth over my dick!"
He heard, and then felt, her lips gently start to suck his prick. Then her head was moving and he was fucking his beautiful daughter's face.
He reached and forced her blonde head down. He felt his solid meat shoot forward, grazing her teeth. She gave a choking, muffled cry. He undulated his hips and heaved them up at her face. He looked down at her flushed cheeks and the distended lips. The sight added to the sensation and his hand tightened on her soft hair.
"Oh, honey, suck, suck hard now! It'll get big enough to fuck you again, soon!"
He wanted to fuck her throat, but his cock was so big all she could take was the head and half the shaft. It filled her mouth completely, and she sucked eagerly on it, wanting to take more.
She used her hands, trying to jerk him off in her mouth, but he wanted her to suck him down deep in her throat and she couldn't. He changed his tactics and gently pushed her back onto the bed.
Her legs flew into the air and wrapped around his back as he shoved with all his might into her cunt. There she could handle it, but even then only an inch or so at a time. She had never in her life had anything like his cock.
She looked down between their bodies. He had forced at least six inches into her and he still had lots to go. She was gasping, her head flailing from side to side, her legs spread, the pulpy flesh around her pussy turning a deep crimson.
"Ohhhhh, Daddy, you're something else!" she gasped. "Don't stop! I can take it! I can take it all! Every beautiful inch!"
At last he was all the way inside her. Melissa was almost out of her mind with pain and pleasure, but she matched his fuck with a movement that absorbed every inch of his swollen cockmeat. Then she got wetter. It was easier. It was better, and God, she wanted all of his cock, hard into her. She rolled around on it, digging it into her cunt, hurting herself, but loving every inch of it.
After several minutes of hard fucking, she locked her ankles around the back of his neck, thrust her hips up high, almost lifting him from the bed, and cried aloud as she threw her cunt against him in the agony of her climax.
"More, Daddy, more! Oh, God, I want to feel your cum in my pussy again!"
Kyle pulled out of her and turned her over. Again his meat was filling her pussy, this time from the rear.
God, she thought, he's driving me crazy! Crazy with happiness!
She heard her father grunting behind her. His hips pressed at her so hard that they edged her forward on the bed and made her push with her hands to keep her position.
He bludgeoned in and drew back and then thrust again.
His hands were almost cruel, they gripped her with such force. She felt his knees edging her knees apart. He seemed to want to dig himself deeper and deeper in her. It made her cunt itch and flame. She was aware of the concentration and expansion inside her as his cock drove faster and faster, deeper and deeper.
He thrust in and out like a maniac, his stomach tight, his thighs twitching. At the end of his inward stoke he gave an extra flick, feeling her buttocks give and spread under the weight of his groin, hearing her gasps and gulps. Every few strokes he would thrust clear in and leave it there while he shoved his hips against her soft ass cheeks.
And then Melissa felt her pussy exploding again.
She groaned and cried out loud, grating cries. Her whole body was moving downward to flow out her cunt hole. She gasped and weaved her hips and pressed back against her father's belly, wanting him, loving him, loving the sensation, frightened of it � and now it was there, everywhere, a great bubble which was bursting, bursting. "Oh my God! OOOHHHHHHH!" A great flowing come that soaked her thighs and her father's balls with juices from her cunt.
"Did you come, baby? Did you come again?"
"Yes. Yesssssss!"
"Me, too! Oh, God, me too, babeeeeeee!"
"Yes, Daddy, come! Give it to me! Fuck meeeeeee!" Kyle pumped faster until he felt his blood literally boiling and his entire energy center in his cock. It burst forth like a million rockets. His body shuddered deep, solid, shattering convulsions as he spewed his cum deep into her belly.
"Aaarrrggghhh!" Melissa screeched as she felt the flow of hot lava bathe her insides. She bucked and writhed against him, matching his searing climax with her own until, finally, she sagged against the bed, panting and exhausted.
After a few moments, Kyle pulled out of her, his cock still wet, shiny and extended.
She looked down and ran a finger over the throbbing prick. "Daddy, you're still hard!" she breathed in awe.
"It does that sometimes. When a pussy is especially good."
"What do you want to do now, Daddy?"
"Rest, baby, just rest. We have all the time in the world from now on."

CHAPTER THREE

Mona Davidson was beautiful, thirty-four, a widow, and the hottest piece of ass in town. At least she had been until she moved into a new neighborhood across town. She had almost lost her kids because of the constant itch in her pussy.
She just couldn't do without cock. But she found out that people frown on mothers who go out and fuck every man they can find. If they do that, they can't be very good mothers.
That was why Mona had moved to another part of town, where she wasn't known, and quit fucking every guy she met. But her pussy still needed cock. That was why she had started fucking her son.
And the reason she couldn't quit was because Mark, her seventeen year-old son, had the biggest cock she'd ever fucked. And he knew how to use it better than any man she had ever gone to bed with.
This is what she was thinking about as she drove home through the quiet suburbs, filled with huge old houses: Mark's cock, and how her eighteen year-old daughter, Kay, had caught them fucking the previous evening.
Mona pulled into her drive and parked. As she got out of the car, Kyle Martin drove into his drive next, door.
"Hello, Mrs. Davidson."
"Mr. Martin, how are you?"
Mona watched him enter his house. She knew that Kyle Martin had been divorced for several years. She wondered why he had never made a pass at her. He was handsome, she wouldn't have minded it.
But then Kyle Martin was a nice middle-class man, with middle-class kids and middle-class morals. Mona had probably fucked around more in her life than Kyle Martin had ever thought of doing.
But he had to get his fucking somewhere, didn't he? Everybody needs to get laid now and then. Mona was wondering where Kyle got his pussy when she walked into the house and found her son and daughter stark naked in the living room.
Kay was on the couch. She was lying on her back, covering her young pussy with her hands. Mark was standing over her, his hands on his prick, jacking it off. There was a full five inches and the fist-sized cockhead still in free in front of his hands.
"Mark!"
"Mama, Mama, stop him! He wants to stick his cock in me!"
"Aw, Ma, she wanted me to. She said so!"
"Did not! I just wanted you to play with me!"
"Nay, hell, Ma. She said if I'd eat her pussy, she'd let me fuck her. Then when I got naked and hard, she wouldn't let me put it in!"
Mona Davidson suppressed a laugh. She could see why Kay wouldn't let her brother fuck her virgin pussy. Her son, Mark, was a phenomenon. His dick was at least fourteen inches long and as thick as a woman's wrist.
Also, he was a terror when he got it hard and wanted to fuck. Nothing could stop him. Mona remembered the first time she had fucked him. She had thought that he was going to tear her cunt up with his meat. And he had been only nineteen then�
She had caught him in the back yard, naked, with one of his girl friends from school. He was trying to stick it in the little girl's pussy and it just wouldn't go.
Mona had run the girl off and then brought Mark in. She laid him across her lap and spanked his ass raw. But while she was spanking him, his dick had gotten hard again. It pushed through the opening in her robe, then between her legs. That huge, bulbous head had only rubbed up and down her wet cuntslit a few times before Mona knew what she was going to do.
She was going to suck and fuck her own son. She stood him up in front of her and felt her cunt ooze juice as her eyes drank in the abnormal size of his cock. It was twice as large as his father's, and he was still just a boy.
"What's the matter, Ma?"
"I� I didn't realize you'd grown up so much, son."
Me smiled. "It's big, ain't it? I got a bigger prick than any of the guys in my grade."
"Yeah� you sure do."
Mona could barely resist leaning forward and taking that huge, beautiful cockhead in her mouth. Her tits and her cunt tingled with the desire to suck cum from her own son's balls.
"Where do you think you're going?"
"I gotta go to my room, Ma."
"Why?"
"Cause."
"Cause why?"
"Shit, Ma, it hurts. I gotta get it off!"
"Stay here! Sit down!"
He sat on the arm of a big, overstuffed chair. His balls hung over the edge of the arm and his cock was like a spear from his nearly hairless groin.
Mona tried, but she still couldn't take her eyes off his giant hunk of meat.
"What are you lookin' at, Ma?"
"You, son. Why did you want to go to your room?"
"To beat my dick off and come. It feels better after I beat it off and come!"
She moved to him. "Well, honey, mothers are supposed to take care of their sons." As she crossed the room, Mona let her robe fall open.
Mark's eyes bugged wide and his mouth fell open when he saw the tremendous tits swaying gently back and forth across his mother's chest. The head of his cock did a little leapfrog motion in front of him when his eyes dropped and he saw the wide, thick mat of her cunt fur.
"Mark, darling, you've got the biggest dick I've ever seen."
A leering grin crossed the boy's face and a wicked gleam came into his eyes. "You want to touch it, Ma? I'd sure like to feel your big tits. Shit, none of the girls at school got big tits like those!"
Mona ran her hand gently along the veined shaft. "That's the longest, fattest prick I've ever felt."
Just her touch made his cock shoot a glob of cream. It hit her belly and rolled down to tangle in her cunt hair. Mona ran her thumb along the stream and then popped the whole thing into her mouth.
"Ummmmm, good, real good."
"Jeez, you ate my cum, Ma!"
"I sure did. And you know what?"
"What?"
"I'd like to get some of it right from the source."
Mark watched her drop to her knees beside the chair. Her lips were a scant few inches from the head of his dripping dick. "Ma, you think you oughta do this?"
"I want to, Mark darling. I really want to. Don't you want me to?"
The boy never got a chance to say yes or no. Mona opened her mouth wide and wrapped her honeyed, warm lips around the thick head of his cock.
"Oh shhheeeit, ma!"
His cry inflamed her. Mona started to suck her son's cock harder and harder. She grabbed his balls and wouldn't let go. His prick was so stiff now that even if she'd stopped sucking him and fondling his balls, he wouldn't have gone soft.
"Please, Mark honey, rub my pussy! You know what a hot pussy feels k. There's no pussy as hot as mine! It's all juicy now, son� Just all hot and wet for my beautiful, big boy!"
Mark reached out and slid his hands underneath his mother's robe. Her pussy was sopping wet. He started to push her cuntlips apart, straining to insert his fingers up her hole before she changed her mind. He could feel the liquid juices pouring out of her slit.
"Oh, shit, Ma, you're ready! You're ready to fuck!"
"Yes, baby, I'm ready. And I'm gonna fuck this!" She gave his throbbing tool a squeeze.
She flopped on her back and opened her legs just as wide as she could get them. Mark took a deep breath, then moved over and ran the head of his dick up the slit between her cuntlips. It felt good, real good.
"Here it goes," he gasped.
She felt just the head go in and the thrill went right from her cunt up to her tits and on to the base of her brain. She lunged upward with her hips, sending her gooey cunt lip over her son's cock.
"Oh, Jesus, what a cock. My God, what a cock!"
Farther and farther it went, both of them grunting and groaning from the exertion of filling her hole. Almost a third of it was inside her and Mark was moving it around and from side to side, pulling it out and then pushing it in again. He put all his strength and weight behind his meat, shoving the monster into her cunt and driving her ass into the floor in the process. He watched it go in farther and farther, watched it disappear into the wet walls of her pussy. It was beautiful to watch her hairy cuntlips envelope the huge cock like a wet, hairy glove.
Mona looked down. She could see her cuntlips spread wide, as far as they would go, around it. Almost two-third of it was in her cunt now.
"Push! Put it all in me! Fill my fucking pussy with it, baby!"
Mark renewed his efforts and she saw and felt all but an inch or so of the gigantic cock go inside her.
"You got it!" he panted.
"I took it," she sighed, squeezing her thighs around her fully stretched channel. "I told you I could!"
It hurt. She could feel it hurting like hell in her pussy. She felt like the huge cock was going to come clear out her throat. But she had taken it up her cunt and now she would take it up her asshole.
"Okay, baby, now fuck me in the ass!" she moaned. "Put your meat up my asshole!"
"Are you sure?" Mark gasped.
That night Mark had fucked her ass and her cunt raw. And they had been fucking damn near every night since then.
It was only inevitable that eventually Kay would catch them. Mona knew that her daughter was getting hot pants and would need a good, hard cock pretty soon. And then, when that happened, Mona knew that it would be like mother, like daughter. There would be no holding Kay back. She would cram all the cock up her hot young cunt that she could handle.
And here she was, about to start with her own brother. Mona didn't mind that. Mark would give her one hell of a good fuck. But he might ruin her, too. Not many virgin cunts could take a cock like Mark's the first time out.
They were at it again. Mark was ramming the blunt head of his mammoth dick at Kay's cuntal opening, but it wouldn't go in.
"All right, go ahead, you shit!" Kay was angry now.
"I'm gonna fuck you, Kay!" Mark cried. "You teased me once too often this time."
"Go ahead! Go ahead, damn you, and rape me! You'll peel yourself!"
Mona not only wanted to save her daughter's pussy from Mark's anger, she also wanted his meat in her own cunt. Just walking into the house and seeing it like that, waving in front of his naked body, ready to fuck, had made her soak her panties with pussy juice.
Quickly, she stripped naked and lay on the other couch. Kay would probably remain in the room to watch them fuck, but she had already seen them once, so it didn't, really make any difference now. "Come here, Mark, darling. Give Mama your meat! We'll get Kay broken in with a smaller dick somewhere and then you can fuck her. Right now she's too tight."
Mark nodded. He looked at Kay's body sitting on the sofa. He saw her nipples were hard even though she was trying to control her feelings. His sister was ready for a good fuck, even if she wouldn't admit it. He looked back at the enticing body of his mother. The black mass of hair framed the pink inside of her cunt like a shadow box. Her nipples were long but ft atop the big tits. He decided to agree with Mona. He could take Kay any time he wanted to, he could tell that by the way the girl was squirming around on the sofa.
"All right. I'll forget her if you'll fuck good."
Mona relaxed, telling him to lubricate her and get her ready. He did, and in two minutes Mona was squirming on the sofa, her pussy making a wet sound as the fingers worked.
She felt the tremendous cockhead touch her cunt mouth, felt the size of it press against the sides of her outer opening. Up to now she had been concerned with Kay's ability to take it, but as she found herself straining to admit the huge head, she became concerned for herself.
Mark wouldn't be patient long, this she knew, and she hoped his meat would slip in easily, filling her a little at a time instead of being plunged in all at once. She felt the first attempt fail and braced herself for the second. It came swiftly, hard and powerful, as Mark put all his weight and pent-up emotions into his effort to bury himself in her pussy.
He was always like that, an animal every time he fucked her. And she always hated it, right up until the big dick punctured her and started fucking her.
Then it was pure heaven.
"Jeez, Mama," Kay cried, "he's gonna kill you!"
"Easy, Mark easy. Let it slide in. Ohhhh, God, you're big!"
"Easy, shit, Ma, open up your cunt! Let me in! I wanna fuck you!"
The battering ram that kept failing to make entry was driving Mona out of her mind with desire. She wanted it in her, wanted it in her so badly that she forgot the cock belonged to her son. Sex, its all-consuming force taking over her mind, made her into a rutting bitch, one heated to a white hot flame when Mark managed to lodge the huge head inside the first inch or two of her cunt.
"Oh God! Oh, how it hurts! No! No! Don't take it out� shove� shove!"
Kay, watching from the sofa, felt herself burning with eagerness to help her mother take the cock many sizes too large. Her own small cunt worked against the seat of the sofa, getting hotter and hotter as she saw Mark's neck strain. He shot his hips forward with ail his might.
Mona's shout of joy let him know he had buried his meat in her. The head disappeared, her belly gored by a piece of meat meant to hang under a stallion.
"Ooowwweeeohhh!" Mona began to fight back at the pole that had hit bottom. It plowed into places she didn't even know she possessed, making her hips beat a tattoo on the sofa. Oh, God, she thought, if he would only be a little gentle.
But she wanted her son's fucking. She wanted it all, every inch, but knew that was impossible. It was just too long, too thick for even her well-exercised pussy. Mark couldn't get all of his cock into the cunt from which he'd emerged some eighteen years before. It was too shallow, too tight, but he pounded the bottom of it with a savagery born into him, pounded the bottom and widened the walls until Mona was coming like a crazy person. She lost herself in the sweetness of her son's wildness. Mark's merciless punishment of her cunt pushed everything from her mind except the fact she was coming, coming as she had never done before.
Her body sweated, her whole upper body turned from its golden tan to a deep red, then paled each time she completed an orgasm. The nipples of her tits hardened and expanded, then wilted and shrank into the aureoles as she gushed cunt cream. Spasm after spasm hit her viciously, racking her body from head to foot, actually giving her the strength to arch her back a foot from the sofa and shake Mark like a rag as he held firm in the saddle.
She could come with Mark like she had never come with another man. And all this without being able to take the last four inches of his dick. There was just too much of it. But what was inside her was making her insane.
"Fuck it, baby! Oh God, fuck mama's pussy!"
She kept humping him, urging him to fuck her like crazy until she felt the cock in her swell to even greater thickness.
"Come, Mark! Give me your hot cream!"
Then she screamed out her pleasure as his balls exploded. The bulbous head sprayed cum into her belly like a hose gone wild in the hands of a fireman. Mona wailed her pleasure until he shrank, then used her inner muscles to milk the tube dry as he pulled it from her.
The humiliation of what, she'd done flooded her mind with regret as soon as Mark got off the sofa. She turned onto her stomach and her body shook with sobs. She remembered that Kay had watched her show of complete animal lust, and wouldn't turn over to look at her daughter when she felt the soft hand shake her. She had forgotten Kay was in the room, forgotten everything as desire took possession of her.
"Quit crying, Mama," Kay said, shaking her more, then caressing the small of her back. "It's okay."
"It's not okay! I'm fucking my son! And now I'm fucking him right in front of my own daughter! God, what would people think?"
"I wanted to fuck him, too, Mama. I just got scared of his cock."
"I'm so ashamed, honey. So ashamed. I couldn't help myself. He's so big� and so good!"
"I know, Mama, I could see that. I still don't know how he got it in! I bet you're stretched all out of shape!"
Mona sat on the edge of the sofa, letting her toes reach the floor. She was still short-winded, panting from the exertion and severity of the orgasms she'd had. Her long hair fell over her tits as she hung her head in shame. "Incest. I've committed incest!"
"I know how you must feel, Mama, and you shouldn't blame yourself. You acted just like me. I lose my mind sometimes. And if letting him do it to you is incest, then what I want is the same!"
Kay pulled her mother's head down on her shoulder. She wondered if it would make her mother feel any better if she told her what her best friend next door, Melissa Martin, was doing.
Melissa had told Kay that for the last month she had been fucking and sucking both her father and her brother.

CHAPTER FOUR

Melissa stole into her brother's room. He had just taken a shower and was now lying on his bed, with his eyes closed. She knew her father would be home shortly, and Melissa wanted him to walk into the house, see her and Carter fucking, and join them in a threesome.
She had brought it up to her father several times, the fact that she wanted to be fucked by both of them at the same time, but he had refused. Kyle didn't want Carter to know that he was fucking his own daughter. He didn't want anybody to know.
But Melissa figured that if her father saw them again, as he had that day in the woods behind the house, he would get so hot that he wouldn't be able to help himself.
"Carter?"
"Huh?"
"My pussy's all wet, Carter. You wanna do it?" She could see his cock start to rise just from mentioning fucking.
"Awww, shit, Melissa, you know Dad's gonna be home in a little bit. He's liable to catch us."
"SO what?"
"He'll beat the hell out of us, that's what!"
"Well just do it quick� a come apiece."
There was one thing that Carter could never resist: the sight of her naked young tits and the pink lips of her hairless pussy.
Melissa slipped out of her dress. She then removed her panties. She wore no bra.
Carter stared at his sister as her fingers curled through his curly pubic hair toward his cock. His eyes fell to her tits, his prick beginning to ache as the vision of her dark nipples heaved before him.
Quickly, his hand came up, capturing the soft, ripe tit, kneading it in his trembling palm. A soft mist seemed to cover his eyes as he watched the creamy white flesh of her tits bend in his hand.
His eagerness overcame him and his face shot forward. His lips closed around the hard bud of her nipple, his mouth sucking it with all the ferocity of a hungry person. He crushed the tit-flesh into his face, delighting as the bulky globe ballooned out around his cheeks.
"Yesssss," Melissa crooned as his mouth tore at the tender nipple, filling her cunt with sudden waves of searing bliss. "Yes, suck it, Carter! Suuuuuccckk it!"
His tongue raked the hard knob, lapping her nipple into even greater hardness. He sucked it in, closing his bite until his teeth were nipping it. He could feel his cock throbbing in her hand.
For several seconds, she let him go. His burning mouth ignited the flames of her lust. Her cuntlips quivered as the thick juices of her desire spilled down to soak the inside of her thighs.
"Play with my pussy, too, Carter! Finger my cunt a little while you suck my titties!"
His hand moved over her belly, down her leg, and back up the inner flesh of her thigh. A lusting groan spilled from his sucking mouth as he felt the trickle of juices that ran down her leg. His hand finally came to rest against the wiry patch of her blonde cunt fur.
He felt her body jerk as his palm pressed against the flaps of her pussy lips. He moved his hand up and rammed the middle finger of his left hand into her cunt. The finger rose deftly, parting the gooey lips of her cunt, and climbing the slick inner depths of her hole.
His finger pumped, rooting into the deep well of her pussy like a cock. Carter could feel her clutch his prick, pressing him even harder into her tit as the tingling sensations of his finger hit her belly like an oven.
"Oooooohhhhh, Jeez!" she groaned. "Harder, Carter, finger-fuck me harder. My cunt's gonna get a come just on your finger!"
But she wanted more. She leaped up and spun around, positioning herself on all fours between his open thighs. She grabbed his cock, her tongue circling the rosy head with her lips. She stared greedily at the throbbing bulk of his prick.
"My God, Carter," she gasped, "I love your prick! There isn't a girl in the world who would turn this dick down!"
And she meant it. It was iron hard and thick, thick enough to stuff any cunt. Her pussy quivered with anticipation as her lips came down and gazed the flesh of her brother's gleaming cock-head.
Her tongue worked slowly over the tip, lapping at the tiny drops of cum that leaked from his tool. It then began circling, coating his cock with a thin cover of warm saliva. Her head worked up and down the throbbing barrel, her senses spiraling as the salty flavor inflamed the pitch of her lust.
The boy watched half of his cock disappear into his sister's face. He hunched his hips and almost all the rest of it went down her throat.
"Oh, Sis, suck! Oh, shit, your mouth feels just like a cunt!"
Melissa was loving it. She felt the salty tang of cum in her mouth. But she was careful not to suck too hard. She wanted her brother to last, at least until their father would walk in and see them.
Every nerve in Carter's body exploded as her hot mouth screwed itself over his blood-engorged shaft. Her tongue flew across the tender tip, flicking and darting over the raw, sensitive skin.
"OOoohhhh sweeeeettttt jeeeeesuuuuus!" he cried, his voice thick with passion. "Suck it! God dam, suck the ever loving shit out of it!"
She responded by lowering her head even farther over his towering meat. Her lips climbed down his tool, her mouth sucking fiercely as his cock lifted into her throat. And still she continued, swallowing his fiery prick, her lips stretched to ridiculous proportions.
Carter could feel every inch as her mouth slid down his meat. And then it happened. He felt her nose bury itself into his aching groin. It was like hitting a button as the searing heat of his lust roared through him.
"Jesus fucking Christ you've got it all! I don't fucking believe it!"
Her throat was nibbling at his cock like a smaller pair of lips as she screwed her head over his huge fuck-pole. Her hands grabbed at his balls, fondling them, prodding him into instant, action and desire.
"Give me your pussy!" he wailed. "Let me suck it. Let me give you what you're giving me. GIVE ME YOUR SWEET cuuuuuuunt!"
Melissa twisted her body around and placed her knees over each side of his face. Her mouth stayed riveted to his cock as he worked her into place above his face. To her delight, she felt his hand hook into the small of her back and press her cunt down toward his waiting, eager mouth.
He rammed his face into her steaming pussy. His tongue shot out, digging instantly into the hot, wet meat of her cunthole. His face pressed violently into her, his nose stabbing at the clutched muscle of her anus.
Melissa felt as though she would melt as the first thrust of his tongue rammed into her. She swirled her hips over his face, thrilling as her clit ground into his wildly chewing chin. Her head bounced even harder over his cock as his tongue drove her into the grip of erotic insanity.
And still he continued, pouring his bliss-giving tongue in and out of her clutching cunt. The eel-like flesh burrowed into her, climbing and licking at the sensitive nerves of her inner cunt walls. His tongue was like a cock in its fury as it snaked into her belly, rising to tickle the tiny bud of her cervix.
His hand came up to slide under his chin and his fingers massaged the screaming knob of her clitoris. He rubbed the tender bud, bombarding her with surge after surge of exploding delight. His fingers tore at it, working it up to the edge of a come.
Now was the time, Melissa thought, now she could find out. There was something she wanted Carter to do, something she had fantasized about since Kay Davidson had told her about her brother Mark's big cock. If she could take Carter's fist and his arm up her cunt, then she could take Mark Davidson's cock.
"Now! Carter, give inc your fist!"
She lifted her body and dropped to the bed next to him. Her thighs stretched out frantically as she reached for his arm.
"Give it to me, Carter! Pleeeeeeeaassee!"
"Hey, look," Carter grunted, not sure of her sincerity. "You mean my whole hand?"
"Yes,dammit! Give me that fucking. Thing nooooow!"
His face lit as the idea began to take hold in his mind. In a flash he was up to his knees, his fist poised at the gaping mouth of her cunthole.
"Okay, Sis," he croaked. "If you want it, You got it!"
With one quick jab, he shoved his fist viciously into her crack. Her aunt opened like a starving animal to swallow the full bulk of his fist. It slid up her pussy, the cunt lips stretching to the limit, as his arm tapered up.
But he continued pushing, driving his arm in until he actually felt the back of her cunt thump his fist. He was in, his arm lost in her hot pussy, clear up to the elbow. He nearly blew his wad from just the sight.
"Sweet Jesus!" Melissa moaned. "I've got it! I've got your whole fucking arm and it's tearing me apart! God, please, please, fuck me! Fuuuuuck meeeeeee!"
His arm began thrusting in her hole, surging in and out in cock-like thrusts. Each lunge of his arm would fill the air with noise as her pussy sucked for air. Her juices poured over him, drowning him in the boiling joy of her impaled cunt.
Melissa writhed in agonized bliss. Never had she been so completely filled, never had she felt her cunt so stretched and happy. Every muscle in her belly compressed, working to milk his arm like some elephantine cock.
Her hand grabbed and trapped his cock. She pumped it wildly as she felt her climax approaching. She worked the throbbing took, struggling to fill him with every bit of the tormenting ecstasy that surged through her own full cunt.
But it was impossible. Nothing could match the raw, perverted splendor of his reaming arm. In a series of quick jabbing strokes, he finally brought her over the edge.
"Oh, oh, aarrggaawwwwh, my guts! I'm commminggg! My guts are coming out through my fucking cunt hole!"
"Come, sis, come!"
"I'm commmnnng! Fuuijuuccccckkkkk!"
Her wail echoed in the room as her belly convulsed in soul-wrenching spasms. Her climax slammed into her like a cannon ball, sending her cum juice out in raging torrents. She bucked and writhed on the end of his arm like, some frantic, oversized puppet.
And still he pumped, riding every quaking jolt of her body until the last ounce of ecstasy had been fucked from her spouting pussy. Finally he stopped, waiting for her to collapse in exhaustion.
But she didn't stop. She kept wildly pumping her ruptured cunt over his arm as if she could swallow him all the way to the shoulder with her hot fuck hole.
"More, more, Carter! Oh, God, make me come some more! Fuck me 'til I bleed!"
And that's when Kyle walked into the room, stark naked, with his hard dick in his hand.

CHAPTER FIVE

Kay couldn't believe her own hands. As she and her mother talked about sex and Kay told her how much she needed a cock to fill her pussy, her hands had wandered to her mother's fabulous tits. They were soft in her hands, pliable. She had never realized how wonderful her mother's huge tits would feel.
Mona felt the return of lust to her body as her daughter caressed her breasts. It wasn't the same kind of desire she felt for her son's big dick, but it was just as strong.
She let her own hand creep between her daughter's thighs until her fingers found the wet crack of Kay's cunt.
"Oh, Mama, Mama, my little pussy needs relief so bad!"
"I know, darling, I know."
Then they stared into one another's eyes and, without another word, knew what they were going to do.
Kay rose and started for the stairs. Mona followed closely, her passion rising as she watched the movement of her daughter's hips and ass. They bounced delightfully as she climbed the steps, and by the time they reached the top, Mona was in a state of excitement.
"I've wanted to for a long time, Mama." Kay stood by the bed, nude, squeezing her blossoming tits toward her mother�
"I guess I have, too, honey," Mona said, lying on the bed and spreading her legs wide so Kay could see far up into her cum-filled pussy. "It's going to taste like Mark."
"I don't care, Mama," Kay smiled, moving her head between her mother's thighs and shifting her hips around so her hot cunt was above Mona's face. "I want to taste cum and pussy together anyway!"
The two women, mother and daughter, quickly formed a sixty-nine and expertly began to wring each other's juices from their cunts with slurping, sucking mouths and jabbing, fucking tongues.
They would desert the cunt they were in only when the pains of orgasm, forced them to raise their heads and wail out in pleasure. Soon they had each other timed so that this could be done without breaking tile chain of climaxes in their partners.
First Mona would release the stretched clit of the young girl, raise her mouth above the hair-covered slit of her daughter, and in a passion-filled voice give encouragement to Kay to keep it up until the hill had been topped and the long slide completed.
Kay would obey the instructions until Mona's taut body had relaxed, then she'd deliver herself into her mother's hands, allowing the older woman to build her up. When she felt the orgasm break in her, she'd cry out to her mother, encouraging Mona on to greater efforts. She writhed under the sweet punishment she was receiving, blowing cum juice from her cunt in short, blissful spasms of pure ecstasy.
They kept it up until total exhaustion forced them to stop. They lay side by side for several minutes, both panting loudly, gasping for breath as they slowly gained control of their perspiring bodies.
"We� we waited� waited too long," Mona gasped, still quivering slightly as she felt Kay's hand caress her tits. "It had� had built up too much. I feel like I'm going to faint."
"Me, too," Kay panted. "It was so good� too good!"
"But you still want a cock, don't you?"
"Oh, yes, Mama."
"Tell you what," Mona said. "Maybe we can find a way to get you together with that boy next door. You know, Melissa's brother, Carter?"
Mona was also thinking that, if she could get her daughter with Kyle Martin's son, maybe she could get together with the father.
Melissa was on the end of the bed, on her hands and knees, wildly sucking her father's giant dick. She was smiling to herself. She had known that her father would join in if he stood at the doorway long enough and watched her and Carter fucking.
Carter was more than ready for the threesome when his father and Melissa had told him that they had been fucking together for weeks.
Now his thighs were up against his sister and he was poking his dick into her pussy from the rear.
"No, Carter," Melissa ordered, "my ass! Put your dick up my asshole while I suck Daddy's cock!"
"You sure, Sis?"
"Yes, yes, I'm sure. DO IT!"
Kyle smiled down at his young daughter as his dick disappeared all the way down her throat. She wasn't thirteen yet, but she was already a lot of woman.
Carter popped the head of his cock into his sister's asshole. It was tight, very tight, and he was surprised at how good it felt.
"Mote, Carter, MORE!" Melissa cried, beating her father's cock for the moment instead of sucking it.
Behind her, Carter lunged.
"More yet!" she urged.
He thrust again, and another inch of his big tool pressed into her ass. Her body convulsed. It was a spasm somewhere between the joy of getting a cock in her and the ultimate pain of taking what she knew her body was equipped for.
But it didn't matter. She could handle what she had in her, and the feeling her asshole was giving his cock was beautiful. Carter's whole being, his entire body and soul, concentrated on the pulsating, straining asshole.
Melissa, too, last all sense of time and space. Her mouth, her ass, her whole body was full, and she reveled in it. All she could sense or feel was Carter's hard, round cock sliding, like a fat sliver of steel, deeper and deeper into the warmth of her spread asshole and her father's equally hard dick in her hand, the wet head pressing against her lips. "Oh, good," she purred, "it feels so good! Fuck my ass good, Carter!"
She loved the hardness of his cock. The thin wall between her ass and her cunt strained with his snug entry. She moaned in happy bliss, her asshole opening and closing around his plunging shaft.
Then she could feel his balls bouncing against her cunt slit and knew that she had done it. She had him all. All of his massive cock was in her asshole, and her mouth was again pumping up and down over her father's giant dick.
Carter was just as thrilled. He was in her to the hilt. His cum-filled balls squeezed into her open cunt. He gripped her hips just above the waist. He looked down, his mind reeling with the joy of the sight.
She was working her father's dick around in her mouth with one hand and massaging her rigid clitoris with the other, while thrusting his cock in and out of her ass with her hips.
"Fuck slower," she gasped around her mouthful of cockmeat. "Just a little slower so I can bring myself off at the same time with you!"
Carter slowed his pace, fucking her ass with steady but shortened strokes. Her asshole was wet with juice and it opened and closed around his prick as he moved.
"You do it for me, Carter! Please! So I can play with my tits!"
At first he didn't realize what she wanted, and then she took his hands and placed them on her cunt and he knew. He started working the throbbing little cunt with his fingers while he kept the rhythm in perfect tempo with the lunges of his cock in her ass.
She immediately rewarded him. Her ass cheeks went wild, and her asshole felt as though it would eat his prick.
"Oh, slit, shit, shit! Take it� slit, that's beautiful!" he choked, his eyes wide, staring as he watched his prick go in and out of her butt while she squeezed and wrenched at her tits. She literally clawed at them in her passion while she continued to furiously bob her face up and down on her father's hard cockjoint.
"You� you want my cum up your butt, Sis?"
"Oh, yes!" she panted. "Shoot your juice into my ass! I can hardly wait for it!"
Carter reared back, leaving just the thick head of his prick in the tight ring of her asshole. He looked down at the lovely ass spread before him. Her tiny hole struggled to get him back in. He realized that she wanted to be hit there even harder. He was more than willing. He would love to fuck her ass full force, ramming his giant cock up her with everything he had. He closed his eyes. His fingers moved to her legs, dug into her flanks. He knew his come was close. He moved back and forth, slowly at first, then faster and faster.
Melissa moaned, and, reaching behind him with both hands, she grasped his balls. They had pulled high into his bag, a sign that he was about to come.
Carefully, slowly, she kneaded the sac. His balls felt good to her warm, soft fingers. She felt his cock pull way back, only the knob pulsing in her asshole. There it hesitated, jumped, and slid into her hole again to its utmost depth.
"Oohhh, Jesus, I'm there!" The howl of release erupted from Carter's lust-constricted throat. "Jesus, God, I'm coming like a fucking dam! arrrrrggggghhhooowww!"
Melissa cried happily as she felt his juices whitewash her bowels. She felt the steaming cum spew from the end of his prick with an incredible force. She wished it were in her cunt and her asshole at the same time. She wished she had all her holes full of spurting cocks.
But that would happen, she told herself that would happen soon.
She felt Carter pull his prick from her ass with a juicy, slurping sound and fall beside her on the bed. Then she turned her full attention to the hose-like cock in her mouth.
"Where do you want to come, Daddy�? In my ass, my pussy or my mouth?"
"Wherever you want it, baby."
He threw himself backwards across the bed, alongside her, his mighty prick standing up straight from the forest of hair covering his crotch.
Slowly, teasingly, Melissa moved toward him and knelt to one side, her knees at right angles to his hips. She bent over and took hold of the immense shaft it overflowed. She took a deep breath, then brought her head down and again ran her tongue around the straining head of it, the way she had before, until it was thoroughly wet and glistening with her warm saliva.
She wet her lips with her tongue, then stretched her mouth so that it covered the tops of both rows of her teeth. Greedily, she took her father's prick into her mouth. He tasted very strong, very salty. But as the moved her mouth slowly don to the base of his cock and then back up to the knob again, wetting him thoroughly with her saliva and his own clear juices, the saltiness went away and there was hardly any taste at all. He moaned and began to gyrate his hips, and she knew she had found the speed of manipulation he liked best.
It gave her a thrill to know she could please a man so much, gave her womanly pride a little lift to know that she could have a man so completely at her mercy. Of course, it all depended on the man � how much she loved him, how much she wanted to please him. And she wanted to please her father. Melissa loved to suck and fuck his cock best of all. But then she'd only had two cocks so far, her father's and her brother's. She planned on changing that as soon as possible.
"Do it, honey," Kyle croaked. "Do all the things I showed you with your mouth on a cock!"
She tried all the tricks: the butterfly flick with her tongue over the highly sensitive area just beneath the corona, the silken swirl, circling the head of it clockwise with her tongue while sliding it in and out of her mouth, and the Hoover, turning her mouth into a tiny vacuum cleaner and sucking his cock as deep into her throat as she could manage.
And then all at once he clamped his hands on her head, roughly, and began pumping back and forth like she was a mechanical toy he had slipped over the tip of his cock. It was as if he were trying to shove his entire length all the way down her throat.
He looked down at her and groaned. "Ooooohhhh� ahhhhh, suck, baby! Good suck, baby� suck� keep sucking!"
Then he was coming, his cockhead banging and blowing her palate, her gullet, and the flat of her tongue. He held her head firmly locked to his cock so she couldn't pull off more and more ferociously he pumped his steaming cum into her mouth, wringing out every last drop.
She held it as long as she could in her mouth, then swallowed to keep from gagging. Aroused now to fryer pitch, forgetting all about who be was, she kept sucking even after his cock began to lose its size.
"Oh, oh, that's enough, baby. You'll suck my guts out!"
"Fuck me, Daddy! Hurry, fuck me before your dick goes down!"
"Climb on, baby!"
Instantly, she straddled his crotch. Her hips lowered until the tip of his dick was bumping at the hot lips covering her hole. Then she pressed down viciously, sucking his whole prick up into her in one, violent thrust.
"Yes, Daddy, give it to me! Fuck meeeee! I want it all! Every beautiful inch of it!"
Kyle arched frantically as her hot little pussy covered his prick like a wet glove. Her cunt kept his dick hard and massaged it until once again his balls were churning with cum.
"Oh, that's it," he groaned. "That's it, honey, I can get it again!"
Melissa started fucking, pounding over him, covering and uncovering his cock in full, frantic strokes that threatened to rip his burgeoned prick from his crotch.
The bed clattered from the strain as she rocked on her knees, driving her cunt up and down his aching rod. Her head swayed from side to side, and her body shook violently, sending her tits together in loud, slapping jolts. Her intensity was almost maniacal as her pistoning hips struggled to taste his burning cum in her cunt.
His hand came up and tore at the stub of her wobbling tit. It was almost as if he were trying to restrain her as she worked his cock to the very brink of explosion. His fingers tore at the nipple, strangling the life from it.
"Oh, sweet God in heaven!" he yelled suddenly. "It's� I'm going to come. I'm going to fucking blooooowwwww!"
"Do it!blow your sweet nuts! Now, Daddyyyyyyy!"
He blew like a cannon into the warm, clutching depths of her cunt. His cock jerked in her pussy as his thick, boiling jism spewed into her. Blast after blast of sticky cream flew up to drown the inner recesses of her hot, steamy hole.
And he took her with him. Her cum burst in her belly, washing over his meat and rocking her with an even greater spree of convulsions than Carter had when he came in her asshole.
On and on they went, bucking and tossing in a frenzy of motion that nearly destroyed them both. And then, slowly, their bodies calmed. They held each other for a long time, helping each other to ride out the gentle shivers of after-shocks.
Finally, Kyle peeled off, crashing onto his belly next to her. He waited for a moment, searching for both words and strength before he spoke.
"God, honey, two cocks at once really do turn you on, don't they?"
"Oh, yes, Daddy," Melissa smiled. "I love it! Let's rest a little bit and then do it again. Okay, Carter? Carter?"
They both looked around the room.
Carter was gone.

CHAPTER SIX

Melissa was visiting Kay after school. They were in Kay's upstairs bedroom. Naturally, the talk had turned to sex, as it always did when the two young girls got together.
"Did you ever do it with a girl, Melissa?"
"Have you?"
"Well, yeah," Kay said, wondering just how far Melissa would jump if she told her the truth � that the 'girl' she had done it with was her own mother.
Maybe it wouldn't faze her, though. After all, Melissa was fucking her own father.
"Kay?"
"Yeah?"
"Tell me some more sex stories about your mother." Melissa loved to hear Kay's uninhibited stories about Mona.
"Well, once she started dancing in front of Dad and me, all by herself. She whirled around so fast that her dress flew up around her waist. And you know what? She didn't have anything on under it!
"Dad goes mad but she just laughed and did it some more. Dad had to take her into the bedroom a little later, and I heard the bed squeak a lot.
"Mama's funny� when she wants it, she wants it right then! Am I embarrassing you?"
"Oh, no, not at all! I used to listen to my parents do the same thing. I even peeked once or twice. Did you ever do that?"
"Dad usually made sure the door was shut, but once in awhile he forgot. He drank a lot, too. Mama didn't seem to care, but if Daddy knew I peeked, he'd always skin my butt."
"Did your father have a big cock?"
"Yeah," Melissa replied. "But nothing like Mark's!"
Melissa smiled. Mark was the real reason she had come over to see Melissa that afternoon. She wanted to get herself worked up enough to try Mark's legendary cock.
But now that Kay had admitted that she had done it with another girl, Melissa was intrigued. She had often wondered what it would be like to eat her own pussy. Maybe she could eat Kay's pussy and find out!
Kay was talking again, and she was blushing. "It always got me all excited to watch my mom and dad fuck. Did it you, too?"
"Yeah," Melissa said. "I guess that's why I wanted to fuck Daddy so much after Mom was gone."
"I never could sleep very good after watching."
"I'd always go crazy, until I learned how to make my pussy come on my fingers."
Both the girls knew they were getting into deep water with their conversation, but neither of them cared. Just talking about fucking had already made both of them hot enough to try anything.
"You know," Melissa said, "you're mother sure is pretty. We ought to get her and my dad together. I'll bet they'd fuck real good together!"
"Yeah, she is pretty. She says I'm gonna have real big tits some day, like hers."
"I think your tits are real big now," Melissa said, feeling her pussy ooze juice as her mind formed her next sentence. "Can I look at your tits, Kay�? I mean, naked?"
"Why not?" Kay said, tugging her dress over her head and messing up her hair. She stood nude, the generous tits thrusting proudly from her chest. They were beautiful by any standards, and Melissa drank in the sight. The nippier were soft, but still fairly long as they rose from the dark aureoles. Melissa's eyes on them made Kay get a short circuit between them and the center of her pussy. They jumped out as if someone had thumped them from the inside, hardening and stretching until all the little wrinkles disappeared.
"Jeez, how did you do that?" Melissa exclaimed, moving closer.
Kay's face got redder. She didn't want to openly admit to her friend that she wanted, to do with her the same thing that she'd already enjoyed so much with her mother.
"Don't yours get hard and stick out like this?"
Melissa nodded. "When I wanna fuck."
"I always get this way when I get naked. Don't you?"
"Sometimes, but not always. And not as quick as you did!"
"Can I see you, too?"
Melissa quickly stripped. Kay looked at the other girl's body and knew that they were going to do it together. She reached out and caressed one of Melissa's budding tits. The nipple popped out, making her feel her chances were getting better all the time.
"And that thing came out just as fast as mine! You do get excited fast� just like me!"
"But you touched me," Melissa said, backing away slightly. "And I'm as naked as you are." She didn't want to admit that Kay's fingers made a chill run down her spine, didn't want to admit it to herself. She sat on the side of the bed and watched Kay climb into it from the other side.
"Get comfortable and let's talk some more," Kay said, knowing her friend was shy. "How did you lose your cherry? You haven't told me that yet."
Melissa bunched a pillow against the headboard and propped herself up. Her nipples were more contrast to her aureoles than Kay's, sticking out darkly from their pink circles. Kay looked at them, then let her eyes wander. The beautiful blonde girl was making her almost cream on the sheet by just sitting there. She felt she would explode if Melissa touched her, and moved her hips away from hers slightly.
Melissa didn't answer right away, and Kay had to ask her again.
"Come on, tell me! How did you lose it? Was it fun? Did it feel good?"
"I can't tell you how it felt, you'll just have to let some boy get yours before you'll really know."
"I've never had anything in my pussy yet. Not even a finger. I guess I'm scared."
"Want me to make you come that way?" Melissa asked.
"Gee, would you?"
Melissa smiled and nodded. She ran her finger up and down Kay's slit and then eased, it in.
"Oh, shit, oh, Melissa, Melissa!"
"Just relax, Kay."
The finger went in and curved up. Melissa didn't know it, but Kay climaxed. She gritted her teeth and held her breath as her friend kept her eyes on what she was doing. The cream gave her away, though, and to her surprise, Melissa giggled.
"You did it, didn't you? I can tell. You're all wet now!"
Kay let out her breath. "Yeah, I did it. You made me, but I can't do it by myself, not that much!" Kay was relieved that there was no reason now to try and hide her feelings. "If you don't stop, I'm gonna do it again! You must have found the spot!"
"I can't feel it, but you go ahead if you can. This is fun!" The finger turned and twisted, plunged in and came out, creating a wet, sucking sound as Kay let herself go for the second time. She moaned and breathed deeply, not caring.
"Oh, you did do it again, and so fast, too! I can't do it two times that quick!" Melissa's voice was excited and she tried to get two fingers into her friend's tiny, virgin hole. Kay tried to relax, but her pussy was just too tight to admit the second finger. She came again as she let herself fall on her back, spreading her thighs wide and then closing them on the hand that was giving her so much pleasure. She held Melissa's hand captive until the third orgasm faded, then collapsed back onto the pillow, her voice purring happily in her throat.
"Jeez, you've got me wanting to now," Melissa said. "Will you dome?"
Kay almost screamed with glee. Will I do you? she thought, oh boy, and how I'll do you!
Kay sat up on the bed, still breathing deeply. She told Melissa to lie back, then scooted down between the raised knees until she was in position. She looked at the beautiful pussy mound, parted the soft cunt hair and gently touched its insides with the tip of her wet tongue. Melissa wasn't expecting anything but a finger, and the feel of Kay's warm, wet tongue sliding across her pink cunt lips drove her crazy. She bucked her hips up into her friend's face, wanting to feel more and more of the tickling, snake-like tongue inside her.
"Ohhhh, Kay, that feels so good! Ohhh, God, I've never felt anything like that before!" she panted, feeling herself coming close to an orgasm already. "Do it harder� stick your tongue up inside me deeper!"
Her friend obliged, and soon Melissa was whistling through the height of her climax.
"Was that a good one?" Kay asked, looking over the furry mound of Melissa's pussy.
"Oh, God, yes! I'm still shaking! Do it again!" When she had Melissa nearly fainting from desire, Kay lowered her head and started eating the blonde pussy in earnest. In and out her tongue lashed, tasting and swallowing the sweet, nectar like juices that cascaded from her friend's hole. Melissa lay as still as she could and accepted the sweet torture she was receiving.
Suddenly, Kay turned and twisted over her, straddling her head with her knees. Melissa looked up into the pussy she knew she was supposed to eat. It descended slowly, tantalizingly. As Melissa let go for the fifth time in a row, the soft cunt dropped the last few inches and smothered her sharp crevis.
The two girls started eating each other like insane women. Juice poured from Kay's hot, still-virgin cunt into Melissa's mouth. She sucked and swallowed and wildly drove her own cunt up over Kay's driving tongue.
"Oh, Kay, your body is so fucking wonderful, and your tongue, oh sweet Jesus, I love to have your tongue! That tongue makes me feel like no cock ever could!"
Melissa was being stimulated in a way she never had before. Kay's body was turning her on, robbing her mind of its original intent. She had visited Kay with the express purpose of fucking the girl's brother, but now she was experiencing something new and wonderful, and she was loving it.
Kay rolled onto her back and Melissa turned herself over, thrusting her cunt into Kay's face.
Her own face stared down Kay's pussy, captivated, by the sight and the taste she had already experienced.
She studied it, delighting in this reproduction of herself. Her fingers came down to spread the wrinkled lips, exploring the rich pink color and texture. It rose up to enter her flaring nostrils, driving her even farther over the brink with lust.
But Kay was impatient. Her face suddenly shot up and slapped into the young girl's cunt. Her tongue shot out, lifting into the dark channel of Melissa's pussy.
Melissa nearly doubled over as the force of her friend's tongue rose into her. Her cunt muscles gripped Kay's tongue greedily and her ass cheeks shivered as pulsing currents of delight raced through her. It was wonderful!
Melissa's face dropped into Kay's crotch. She pressed her nose in, groaning loudly as the nectar-like juices of her friend's cunt surged put across her cheeks. Her tongue snaked out to savor the taste, and she swallowed the come-cream hungrily.
Her tongue began rooting into the soft folds. She licked up and down the hair-lined slit, lapping and sucking at the tender flesh. She worked her tongue in quickly, taking each stroke deep and deeper as she continued sliding up and down the tight, pink furrow.
"Shit, it's delicious!" she whimpered. "God, it's so hot and it tastes so good, I think I could eat it forever!"
"Yes!" Kay echoed, her voice muffled by the folds of Melissa's pussy. "Eat it! Eat it! Suck my sweet cunt while I suck yours!"
Kay's tongue began pistoning into Melissa's pussy with a frenzy, each stroke rising deeper into the young girl's hot, and clutching belly. She used every bit of knowledge to lick the girl's pussy, hitting every tiny corner of her cunt hole, desperate in her desire to wring the most bliss from this fantastic fuck-match.
And Melissa loved, it. Her hips were churning over the girl's face. She bucked in smooth, fuck-like motions over Kay's tongue, swallowing it with her cunt. Her cunt pressed into Kay's chin, sending waves of bliss climbing up her spine like bullets.
And she returned all the favors, her tongue growing frantic as it began taking more and more of Kay's dripping pussy. Her hands came down to part the folds of the other girl's cunt, opening her to the reaming bliss of her tongue, desperate to feed her the same warming ecstasy that she was feeling.
The two of them snaked wildly on the bed, writhing under the constant stabs of their greedy mouths. Each move, each probing exploration of their cunts would bring even more violent response as the rising pressure of their lusts grew.
"Suck it more!" Melissa screamed, her face buried in Kay's cunt. "Harder! Haaaaarrrrrrdddderrrrr!"
"Yes!" Kay panted. "Yes, yeeeeessss! Fuck! Fuuuuuckkkkkk! I love it! I love your sweet fucking cunt!"
The two bodies were a blur of motion on the bed.
Kay pulled her tongue from Melissa's hole and searched until she found the throbbing, pink of her clit. She began licking it. Her tongue circled the taut bud, hr hand coming up to grab Melissa's hips as they shook above her. Her tongue worked mercilessly at her friend's cunt, thrilling to the irregular jerks that would accompany each stab.
Melissa was blown away. Her cunt felt like it was being burned out. The girl's tongue was driving her nearly insane as the direct contact of her mouth strummed across her cunt. She could feel every lancing stroke as Kay worked her nearer and nearer to orgasm.
"Jesus Christ!" she screamed. "It's incredible! Stroke it! Suck my clit! Suck me till Iexplode! Harder, harder! It's almost there! Arrrrgggghh hhooooowwwww!"
Kay's finger rammed into Melissa's cunt meat. The girl was frantic for release, desperate to bring her friend off. Her fingers pounded into the hot cunt, thrusting in violent frenzy as she buried her hand into the soft cunt flesh.
And all the while, she sucked, her own mouth coming up to mimic Melissa's. Her tongue flew up to the girl's throbbing clit, following her every lead, and repeating every move that Melissa made on her cunt.
Kay was in heaven. Her hips flew up to receive each blow of Melissa's talented tongue. The older girl could feel the gradual rise of her own orgasm nearing its peak. There was no way to stop it.
Then Kay made her final move. She reached up and sucked all of Melissa's cunt flesh into her mouth. She gripped it fiercely, holding it in her teeth as she slammed it like a punching bag with her tongue.
It was too much for the young girl. It was as though her guts were being sucked out through her cunt. With one final, gut-wrenching scream, her climax burst upon her, sending her into a timeless void of lust.
Her juices spilled over Kay's face, nearly drowning her as she gulped the sticky cum. And then it was Kay who screamed, surrendering to the final lashes of the young girls mouth.
And then both were quiet.
"Jeez, that was fantastic!" Melissa moaned, as she rolled from Kay's body and rubbed the flat of her hand up and down her still-feverish cunt.
"Yeah," Kay agreed, lying beside Melissa with her eyes closed, rubbing her own pussy, keeping her desire at a high pitch. "I could do it again and again. You're even wilder than Mama is when you come!"
As if she had guessed, Melissa replied, "Do you and Mona suck each other?"
"Yeah."
"God, it's good when a girl does it," Melissa moaned. "I've almost forgotten about the real reason I came over here."
"What was that?"
"I wanted to try out your brother's cock in my pussy. But now I won't have to."
"The fuck you wont!"
Both girls' eyes popped open and they sat bolt upright on the bed.
Melissa looked up into Mark Davidson's leering face where he stood, at the foot of his sister's bed.
"Watching you two cunts suck each other really turned me on� made me ten times hotter than usual!"
"Go away, Mark!" Kay hissed.
"Go away, shit. I'm gonna fuck! And since you can't take my cock, little virgin sister, it looks like it's gonna be your pussy I fuck, Melissa!"
Melissa's eyes traveled down over Mark's naked chest to his flat, youthful belly. Then her eyes found his forest of curly pubic hair and came to rest on the biggest cock she had ever seen or could ever, in her wildest dreams, imagine.
Just the sight of the fist-sized cockhead sent a jolt of imagined pain up her cunt, immediately drying its juices.

CHAPTER SEVEN

"No, no, Mark, I don't want to!"
"You will," he sneered, "once it's up inside you, tickling your clit and ramming the inside meat of your pussy!"
"NO!" Melissa's voice suddenly became a shriek. As Mark moved around the bed toward her, he fisted the huge girth of his dock, sending more blood into the head. It swelled to unbelievable proportions, making chills shoot up Melissa's spine. "Kay, help me! God, no girl can take that cock! It'll split me in half!"
"My mama can take it," Mark hissed. "Any pussy that's already been fucked can take it. An' you been fucked. I heard you say so."
"He's been fucking his own mother!" Melissa cried out to Kay.
Kay didn't like the tone in Melissa's voice. It sounded scornful. Mid how could the blonde girl be scornful? "You fucked your father. What's the difference?"
Melissa was trying to think of some argument, some retort, when Mark gabbed her. His face broke into a bigger leering smile that curled the hairs on Melissa's neck. Her eyes grew wide and began shaking back and forth as the full realization of what was about to happen sunk in to her.
"No," she gasped. "No, please! Noooooo!"
But it was useless. In seconds Mark was on her. With frightening quickness he grabbed a pillowcase, rolled it up and forced part of it into Melissa's screaming mouth. The remainder he wrapped around her head, using it to hold the gag in place.
Sty felt helpless. She knew that she should be pulling Mark away from Melissa, helping her friend avoid her brother's belly-wrenching dick, but something was holding her back.
Secretly, she had loved watching Mark's big cock sink into her mother's pussy. But Mona's pussy was big, a woman's cunt that had taken a lot of cocks. Watching Mark's giant cockpole sink into Melissa's tight young cunt would really be a thrill.
Mark straddled Melissa's teenage body. His dick trailed across her belly like a swollen snake as his hands reached for her tender young tits. He grabbed them roughly, his fingers digging in like they were lumps of dough. His body vibrated with lust as he groped the soft flesh, digging his fingers cruelly into the nipples.
With sadistic delight, he crushed the pert little tits, watching as the flesh creped across her chest to escape his grinding hands. Beneath him, Melissa struggled against the pain of his touch. With one sudden burst, she managed to hit him with her hands. Then she dug her nails into his cheek, and clawed until blood ran from his chin.
"You cunt, slut, bitch!" he cried, slapping her hand away. His other hand flew out and slapped her across the right tit. Then he slapped the other throbbing mound of flesh.
Melissa screamed thru the gag in her mouth, but no sound came out as Mark continued slapping her tits until she lay still.
Kay winced as she watched Melissa's beautiful tits redden beneath his blows. In her mind she screamed out for the young iris to give in. And then, to her relief, her brother ceased his violent abuse.
Mark waited for a moment to see what Melissa would do. The young girl remained still, the fight beaten out of her. Then he once more began his cruel fondling.
"That's better," he hissed. "Just be a good girl now."
His hands gripped her tit flesh, bulging them upward as his thumbs and fingers closed in on the quivering knobs of her nipples. Melissa arched as she felt the first stabbing pain of his grip. Mark pinched them cruelly, the gleam of wild lust returning to his eyes as he watched the globes swell under his fingers.
His hands began twisting, turning her nipples like fleshy screws. His fingers rotated over the tits as Melissa's body thrashed. But each twist, every turn of her desperate body only seemed to make him tremble more with the delight of his lust.
And now he was down, his face covering her ripe globes as his hands forced them up into his slobbering mouth. His tongue flew over the wobbling flesh, first one tit and then the other, dragging along as it laid down a glinting coat of saliva over the tanned mounds of flesh.
Kay's thoughts raced as she watched her brother's teeth and mouth sucking at the young girl's tits. Each retreat of his head would sent Melissa's tit flesh stretching up, puffing her tits into high-peaked pyramids of skin. And each time he did, Kay could feel electric-like tingling in her own nipples.
But suddenly he stopped. He was ready for more. With a quick move of his body, he reversed himself, turning around so that his straddling body now faced the young girl's cunt.
With a groan of delight, he scooted his hips back until his balls were on Melissa's throat, his cock trailing between her tits and his asshole directly over her mouth. Then, with a wild growl of seething desire, the boy/man bent his head to Melissa's nearly bald, blonde cunt.
"Jesus, wet! Hot, wet pussy!" he growled as he licked her juice.
Kay's eyes flew down to Melissa's pussy. She watched as Mark's hands slid under the girl's thighs and came around to pry at the tender folds of her cunt flesh. His fingers slipped into the moist hole and pulled the juicy lips as far apart as they would go.
Kay could see the soft pink line of Melissa's cunt give way. She stared a the wet flesh of her inner folds came info view. Mark was right. Tiny pinpoints of light gleamed over her straining pussy, betraying the thin coating of juices that trickled from her hot little hole.
"The shit she doesn't wanna fuck," Mark growled. "Your tongue got her, little pussy all hot and ready for my meat, Sis. I'll just help her along a little more!" he laughed.
He wasn't panting like a dog as he thrust his face into her dribbling cunt. He plunged it in, more for the joy of soaking his own face than any thought of pleasure for her. He wriggled his head frantically, thrilling to the feel of her silken cunt-flesh as it smeared cunt juice across his cheeks.
And then he was up, his voice still yapping its canine sounds as he thrust all four fingers of his right hand viciously into her cunt. Melissa's hips stained off the bed as his fingers jammed into her hot belly. Her stomach muscles heaved as she tried to accomodate the force and bulk of his reaming fist.
He drove harder. His hands began circling in her cunt, forcing itself even deeper into her dripping hole. He jammed it wickedly in and out of her aching, tormented pussy, using it like some massive, wriggling dildo to drive her to some insane pitch of sadistic need.
Melissa was going wild. She tried to keep the desire out of her eyes, but she knew it was useless. She was starting to enjoy the fist fucking that Mark was giving her. It was stretching her pussy out, just as her own brother had done with his arm.
But, she wondered, would even an arm stretch her cunt enough to enable it to take a cock like Mark's?
She doubted it. But she was starting to hope. The more he fist-fucked her, the more she wanted his huge prick.
"Take it! Take it, cunt!" Mark yelled. "Suck my whole fucking hand into her delicious little meat!"
Kay could see that Melissa's reactions were taking a different turn. The frantic thrashings were slowly giving way to more rhythmic strokes of her hips. Her moans, muffled beneath the pillowcase gag, were becoming less like screams and more like hungry grunts as his fist continued its violent assault on her pussy.
And Mark could sense it. Her seeming acceptance only triggered further the perverted joy of his rape. His fingers rutted into her belly. Then his mouth went down to lick the juices from his own fingers. His fingers would then return, jamming even more viciously into her aching hole.
He did this several times, his eyes glazing as the juices seemed to intoxicate his brain. His hand worked fiercely as his body began trembling and quaking with the overwhelming power of his lust.
"HOT!" he hissed. "Oh, sweet shit, her pussy's so hot! I gotta eat it. I gotta eat your sweet cunt!"
His face flew down and covered the round bulge of her pussy. His hand continued reaming into her hole as his teeth began working at the rubbery knob of her clit. He sucked hungrily, his tongue darting as it stabbed at the erected bud.
With the return of his lips on Melissa's pussy, Kay could feel her own cunt explode. It was as though she were the one being eaten as the hot seepage of her own juices drained onto the flesh of her thighs. Slowly, her hips began grinding into the edge of the bed as she imagined the bulging thrust of Mark's fist and the tingling probes of his tongue working its blissful way into her own pussy.
All concern over her friend's rape were fuzzing in Kay's brain as she watched her brother eat pussy. The mere fact that it could have been her was enough to unlock the demons of perversity that hid somewhere in the depths of her mind. She was becoming hotter than she could ever remember being.
She really did want to take her brother's dick. She was sure that if a small girl like Melissa could take it, then there would be nothing for her, Kay, to fear. In her mind she started screaming at her brother: Fuck her! Fuck the shit out of her, Mark! Fuck her with your horse cock!
As much as Mark was enjoying eating Melissa's delectable cunt, he was becoming too hot to continue. He could feel his prick screaming out for the joy this hot-cunted girl could give it.
He lifted his ass from her face and whirled around until he was between her thighs. The second her hands were free, Melissa tore the gag from her mouth.
"Go ahead! Fuck me, Mark, I want it!"
"You're gonna get it," he rasped, lifting her hips, bringing her hot cuntal lips up to the head of his gigantic meat.
"Oh, God, it's gonna kill me, but I gotta have it! Put it in! Fuck me!"
Mark slipped his cockhead down until it rested against the pulsing, wet lips of her pussy. She did want it. She told him by spreading her legs as wide as they would go. This made her young, hairless cuntlips yawn open.
She humped her cunt up madly at his bobbing cock as she closed her eyes and ground her teeth against the pain she knew would soon be coming.
Then his cockhead was gone.
"No� don't go� don't leave!" Her voice was begging.
"I ain't goin' anywhere."
Then Melissa felt his naked body against hers as she was roughly pulled to the floor. She felt his massive cockhead banging against the opening to her young pussy, trying to gain entrance. As always, Mark was going to take care of Mark. If the girl got anything out of it, fine, but if she didn't, then that was just too bad. He couldn't be bothered.
He was on her, smothering her with his weight, pounding her between the legs with a cock that wouldn't go in.
"Oh, God, put it in, Mark!" Melissa cried. "Put it in before you batter my pussy and make it sore from the outside!"
"I'm tryin', damn it, I'm tryin' to get it in!"
She reached down between her legs and felt his cock. She gasped as she had to use both hands to reach around the pulsing head.
"Oh, oh, shit! Damn! What can I do� it's too big and I want it in me!"
Mark rolled off, lying on his back and cursing the hugeness of his dick for the first time in his life. He knew she was as anxious as he was, and he'd eventually get it in, but he didn't want to wait. He'd almost come just trying, and he didn't want to do it that way.
Melissa held on to the monster, pumping it up and down with both hands as she sat by his side. The cock was jumping now, threatening to explode in her hands. Thinking how it would deflate once freed of its cum, she got an idea.
"Let me do you this way," she said. "When it goes down I'll stuff it in me and keep it there until it gets hard again."
Mark's balls hurt from wanting to get it in so bad. He agreed.
Melissa speeded up her pumping action when she heard him gasp. The cock swelled in her hands. She felt him working his hips at the last minute, then cum was flying everywhere. She felt it hit her tits and belly. She refused to let go until he was quiet under her. She didn't bother to wipe the creamy jism away and crawled on top of him, still holding onto the spewing cockmeat.
It wasn't all the way, down, and still she couldn't get it in. After another minute it had shrunk some more, and by squeezing it at its base she was able to pop the massive head inside her tiny hole.
"Ohhhhh, yeah, yeah, that's good!" she purred. "That feels so good!"
It took a lot of wriggling to make it keep going up the narrow channel, but soon the lips of her pussy were being tickled by his pubic hair.
"It's in, all the way!" she gasped, revolving her hips as she sat upright on him. She reached up and grasped her own tits, finding her nipples as hard as rocks. She kept working herself around and around, using her muscles to squeeze the cock that wormed its way up her belly. It was the largest thing she'd ever had in her, even limber as it was, and it felt so good. She felt the shaft beginning to grow inside her. She climaxed, and her hips flew out of control for a few seconds.
"Oh, God, keep it in," she gasped, the orgasm wracking her body and keeping her from holding it in place with her hands. She had fallen forward over his body, her tits pressing against his chest. She was using her arms to keep some of her weight off him.
Mark quickly reached down between her pounding pussy and the root of his dick, using two fingers to hold the now growing cock in. Her grasping and savage, bucking had their effect.
"It's cumming up, baby!"
"Yes, yes! Oh, God, I can feel it! Shit, it's getting huge!"
Now, as she felt the dick beginning to grow inside her, she became scared. Would it never stop getting bigger? She was past her capacity now, blown out of shape inside, yet it kept expanding and lengthening. She tried to raise her hips, but his hands roughly held her in place, tight against his pubic hair.
She moaned as it kept pushing its way up her cunt, gouging her in new places, bulldozing on and on. She'd never experienced anything like it, not even in dreams, and once her fright ended, she lubricated the already saturated pole more, by climaxing again and again, just from the sensation she was getting as new meat was plowed under by the ballooning prick.
"OOoohhhhh, Jesus� sweet pussy," he groaned.
Melissa tightened her body, impaled her cunt on the full length of his hard prick as she went down. Tears seeped out of her eyes, tears of joy. She opened her dry mouth in a soundless cry. His prick was at its full length and thickness now, an incredible giant, but she didn't pause. She just kept on sinking, sheathing his meat fully, all the while working the firm cheeks of her round, perfect ass against his thighs while she swallowed his meat in her cunt.
"Oh, shit, it feels like it's, gonna come out through my tits! Cock, cock, cock! Oh, God, I love cock!"
"A bit is left out, baby, just a bit. Take it! Take the whole fucking thing!" He lunged upward, driving the last fraction of his massive tool into her hole.
Melissa's body throbbed. She wriggled around on the giant staff while he rammed it relentlessly up into her hungry cunt.
"It's up my cunt now� all of it! I can feel it up in my guts. Oh, fuck, it's good!"
"Shit, baby, your pussy's nice and tight," Mark groaned as he hunched his hips up and slapped them against her fleshy ass.
"All right, you know how to fuck, so fuck me! You know what to do, so do it! Punch up at me while I punch down. Yeah, like that! Shit! Oh, shit, fuck me good!"
Mark's cock in her tight curt bole was like a weapon attacking. Tight as it was, she answered wantonly, heaving hr beautiful ass all over, swinging it, grinding the cheeks down at him, hammering his body with hers.
She came again, screaming and spilling the juice down her legs. But there seemed to be no end to the need in her body. On and on they fucked, nonstop. He held fast to her luscious ass, his strong hands pulling the cheeks apart while he squirmed and lunged under her. Five minutes went into ten, ten into a half hour, and still they fucked, heron top and then him on top.
"More," she groaned. "I want more! Come, come� please come!"
The way she begged for his dick, and the beauty of her youthful ass made something snap inside Mark.
Could he?
He could damn well try.
He pulled his dick from her cunthole and moved it downward.
"Fuck ME! Oh, God, Mark, don't stop fucking me! Give me your cum!"
"I'll give you cum," he hissed, and lurched forward.
"Aaaarrrgggh� Nooooooo! Jesus, Not my asshole!"

CHAPTER EIGHT

He meant it, and there was nothing Melissa could do about it. God, she thought, if it had stretched her cunt that much, what would it do to her asshole?
Mark reached down and rolled Melissa onto her stomach. He pried her legs open and thrust himself down between her outstretched thighs, his fingers playing over the firm, round moons of her ass cheeks. He pushed her forward, wedging her in against the wall as he lifted her hips up into the air.
Melissa began fighting again. She loved his monstrous cock, but she knew it would split her in two if it drove into her asshole. She bucked and writhed, trying to squirm out of his grasp, but it was useless. There was just no room to move. With all the strength at his command, he pressed her into position. Her back was arched like a bow, and her face flattened against the floor as her ass weaved before his devouring eyes.
He looked down between their bodies. The cheeks of her ass gleamed against the lushness of her thighs and back. His cock bobbed in front of him. He ran the head up and down her slit. The flesh was wet and pulpy. It gave easily to his pressure. He eased the head back into her cunt and before he could do more, she surprised him by ramming her ass backward, impaling her hole on the full force and length of his prick.
He felt the pressure of her contracting cunt walls on first the head of his cock and then the shaft.
She tensed her thighs and then her ass cheeks, increasing the joy it gave him and trying to bring him off even faster.
He reached around her and cupped her tits where they hung beneath her. Her nipples were hot and hard in his palms.
Then he dropped one hand to her cunt end stimulated the blood-filled bud of her clitoris with three rampaging fingers. Again, against her will, Melissa groaned aloud as she felt his cock withdraw and re-enter her cunt in long, hard, even strokes.
"Yes, yes, my cunt! Please, fuck my cunt!"
"Oh, no, Melissa, baby. Your ass. I want to feel your sweet ass around my prick!"
"No, please, nooooo!"
He pulled out of her juicy hole and moved to throbbing, cum-dripping head up to her asshole. He poised the fiery tip against the puckered hole, guiding it into place, pressing it securely into her shitter. His hands then came up and secured her hips, holding them tightly as his hips began thrusting into her body.
There was a muffled wail from Melissa as the first pressure of his giant cock began straining against her resisting asshole. She fought, tightening her bowels and arching her back even more as she sought to escape.
But it was useless against the relentless pressure of his meat. It slowly, began rising, parting the clenched, fist-like grip of her ass muscle. His hands held her, driving her back over his impaling rod as it began slipping, inch by agonizing inch, into her clutching bowels.
And now, with about one third of his cock in, he started thrusting. His cock pulled back, retreating in her belly, and then lunged forward again. With each thrust inward, he would go a little deeper, taking just a little bit more of her hot rectum.
Slowly, Melissa began responding. Her body trembled less and less as her asshole adjusted to the probing intruder. Her tortured bowels began to settle into a slow rhythmic grinding that almost felt like pleasure.
But then Mark went crazy. With about half of his cock buried inside her rear hole, he gave one final lunge that sent his meat battering into her belly. He groaned aloud as he felt his pubic bone strike her coccyx and her cunt hairs tickle at his balls.
For Melissa, it was like sticking her fingers into a live circuit. Every muscle in her body stiffened from the blow. Her toes almost doubled back over as the surging mass of his cock knifed into her tormented asshole.
And there was no relief. The feel of her tight rectum on his meat drove Mark into an insanity of lust and need that made him explode into movement. He began thrusting viciously, rutting his big cock in long, shattering strokes that wouldn't end until he was buried to the hilt in the warm channel of her asshole.
"Oh, stilt, I never felt anything so tight and hot! Suck it! Suck my prick in your fucking asshole, baby! FUCK IT!"
He slapped her back like a mule driver, forcing her to ram her hips over his impaling cock. She obeyed, heaving herself backwards and swallowing his tool into her tortured, battered ass.
With each stroke, his legs would jerk with the sheer ecstasy of her clinging, cunt-like ass. His body would rock, and his ass muscles would knot as he strove to plunge himself, balls and all, into her tight hole.
And Kay was right with him. Any guilt she may have felt over enjoying what she saw of the young girl's rape was completely burned away in the searing heat of her own voyeuristic delight. Her hips were grinding into the bed, and her skin was glistening with beads of sweat as the image of hr own ass being reamed filled her brain.
She couldn't take it. Mark's rod was pounding into Melissa's ass and Kay was trembling with each thrust. She had to find some relief for herself or she knew she would pull Mark off Melissa and beg him to fuck her instead. And that, she knew, she still wasn't quite ready for, especially not in her asshole, when her cunt was still virgin to a cock.
She shoved her hand between her legs and worked two fingers around and around the hard knob of her clit. She rubbed, thrilling to each sensation as it rose in her hungry body. She stroked herself in rhythm to the frantic lunges of Mark's cock before her. With each plunge of his dick, she would fuck herself, raking the tender flesh of her clit. Her moans echoed the crying demands of Mark's crazed voice.
"Fuck me back!" he was bellowing. "I'm gonna blow my cream all over the inside of your asshole!"
He was pumping like a madman. His balls were churning as her ass skinned the flesh of his cock. Her tight inner walls were tearing at his cockhead, rubbing it frantically as she bucked herself back.
More by instinct than desire, Mark's hand came down and stroked at the young girl's clit, strumming it wildly. He tore at the quivering bud, hoping to open the darn of her climax, and bring on his own. It was working, her strokes becoming erratic as the eruptions in her belly took control of her body.
And then it broke.
Suddenly, Melissa was a thrashing frenzy of human chaos. Her ass slapped against his groin and her voice gurgled in lust as the waves of her come rocketed through her.
And with the first twitch, Mark went with her. His cock exploded like a cannon, firing its load into the hot channel of her rectum. Burst after burst of scalding cum spewed into her, sputtering out around his dick as she clenched her spasming bowels.
That was all Kay needed. Her finger was vibrating like a tuning fork across her clit, and the first sight of their clutching climax brought on waves of surging release. It rose like fire in her gut and spilled over her with violent force.
She tried to restrain herself, but she still jerked in place as the blossoming grip of orgasm dissolved her. A tiny whimper slipped from her mouth as the final waves of delight ran their course.
At the top of her come, Melissa passed out. When she awoke, Kay was massaging her well-fucked body and sobbing.
"Wow, what a fuck," Melissa groaned.
"It was good, wasn't it?" Kay cried. "It looked so beautiful, Mark's big dick going in and out of your cunt and asshole!"
"It was. But what are you crying about, Kay?"
"Because," the girl sobbed, "I want to fuck, too. Oh, Melissa, you don't know how I want to fuck a cock! But I'm afraid of Mark, he's so mean and so rough."
"Yeah, I know," Melissa's tiny face puckered in thought, then beamed. "Tell you what."
"What?"
"Carter's a little shy, but I'll bet I know how to get him hot enough to fuck both of us! I know you can take his cock."
"How?" Kay's eyes were aglow now.
"I'll tell you later. You just come over to my house and stay the night!"
That evening was Kyle's night out on the town. Melissa, Carter and Kay watched television for an hour or so, and then Melissa suggested that the girls go to bed.
Kay agreed, still ignorant of her friend's plan to get her fucked. Leaving Carter in front of the set, the two girls went to Melissa's room, undressed and slid, nude into bed.
Melissa had already told Carter about what had happened that afternoon, explaining that she and Kay had sucked each other's cunts and that she had been fucked by Mark.
The idea of two girls eating each other had really turned Carter on, just as Melissa knew it would. Then she told him that Kay was going to spend the night with her.
She left it at that, knowing that the minute the girls wasn't to bed he would sneak up the stairs and into his own room, so he could watch them through the crack in their connecting door.
The two girls giggled as they snuggled up close to each other in the bed and rubbed their naked bodies against each other. Melissa was sweating with lust and anticipation as her hands came into contact with Kay's big, creamy tits. She hoped that Carter wouldn't interrupt them too soon. She wanted another good taste of Kay's pussy before he fucked it.
She dropped her hand down and started running her fingertips up and down the girl's sopping cuntal slit. Kay's flesh recoiled.
"Relax, Kay," Melissa purred. "Well just have some fun together until Carter coma up."
"It's not that," the girl replied. "It makes me jump every time you touch me." She clasped her thighs together, crushing the hand that was giving her so much pleasure between them. Melissa found her clit and began teasing it.
"Oh, oh, Oh yesssss!"
Kay thrust her tits up to Melissa's sucking lips. Those lips seemed to take all of each tit between them. Kay arched her hips and opened her thighs so that two of Melissa's punching fingers could shoot up the hot hole of her cunt.
"I don't feel a cherry!"
"I don't think I've got one," Kay said. "I think I broke it once, riding a horse. When I got home my panties were all bloody."
"I broke mine first, too, before I got a cock. It'll be easy for Carter to get inside you, then."
"Oh, Melissa, that feels so good!"
"Want me to eat it now?"
"Yes, yes!"
Melissa's fingers could move more loosely, more freely now. Kay's cunt had become a flyer, and the girl's hips were moving and bobbing against hers.
Kay cried out and spread her thighs in complete invitation as the finger fucked into her sensitive flesh. She was wriggling wildly, her mouth wide open, gasping for air. "Oh, yes, oh, God, yes!" she gasped.
Melissa worked furiously. She could feel the passion growing as her finger and thumb pinched, tweaked, stroked. There was only one thing left to make Kay's delight into utter rapture.
She slid down her body, reveling in the tight pressure of the gift's flesh against hers. Her wet lips followed the swells and hollows of the body in their descent. She kissed her way down to Kay's thighs, running her tongue-tip tantalizingly along their buttery, yielding insides. The thighs twitched, clasped her head, relaxed. She heard the wantonness of Kay's moans, and hoped, by now, that Carter was watching and listening to all this. It was sure to get his cock hard and his body wanting to fuck the pussy that she was about to eat.
She found the sopping slit with her tongue and Kay's hips went mad, writhing and twisting so that Melissa had to hang onto her as if she were on a wild horse. But she clung to her, sucking her delicious cunt while a thin whine of passion, broken often by a deep moan, came down from the face up above her.
Her hands grasped Kay's hips and slid under them, running them all around the firm, tense cheeks. She squeezed and worked the pliable flesh as she sucked and licked. The buttocks tightened and relaxed in her hands, swinging wildly in torment. The girl had become a raging form of lust. Melissa pulled the cheeks apart. They were hot, her fingers slipping over them like snakes.
Suddenly, she heard Kay sob. "Oh, it's here. It's here!"
Melissa sucked even more furiously, jabbing her fingers deeply. She was on fire herself, and almost got her own came as she brought on Kay's.
Kay went wild as Melissa's tongue made her explode. Her hips twisted first one way, and then another in quick, shivering convulsions. Her mouth opened wide and a long, continuous moan of release exploded from it as she clasped her cum-wet thighs around her friend's head as if she could pull all of it into her cunt.
"Come, COME!" Melissa gurgled around, her mouthful of cunt, "Give me your sweet juice!"
"I am, I am! O, shit, I am!"
The mouth kept working on her cunt, giving her no chance to catch her breath. She was out of breath as if she'd been running hard.
And then the hands again slid around her hips and dug handfuls from her fleshy ass. "Wonderful, wonderful!" she breathed again, lost and helpless. She felt the heat in her cunt like a smoldering furnace, as she approached another climax. "Again! Oh it's coming again. Ohhhhhhh!"
Her body bucked and writhed on the bed as fiery spasms rocked through her.
"Are you coming?? Are you sure?"
"Yes, oh, fuck, yesss!"
With that, Melissa lifted her head from between the flailing thighs and turned toward the door.
"Now, Carter! Fuck her now! Pour your meat in her while she's hot and ready!"

CHAPTER NINE

Carter could hardly believe his good luck. His sister's pussy had been wonderful, but he had dreamed for a long time about fucking Kay, the beautiful little girl next door.
And now he was really going to do it.
He threw himself between her up-thrust thighs and wildly sucked on her flopping, rolling tits as he ran the head of his dick up and down her slit to get it wet.
"Now, Carter! Don't wait!" Melissa cried from the other side of the bed, fingering her own pussy in anticipation of her first time watching another couple fuck. "You want it now, don't you, Kay?"
"Yes! Oh, God, I want it! I want to know what it feels like to have a man's COCK!"
Carter found her hole with the head of his dick. He arched his back, unable to wait another second, and then thrust himself into her wildly.
She began a scream that Melissa's hand muffled. He widened and lengthened her tender inner flesh with a deep jab that split her apart and sprinkled her legs and his own with pussy juice.
He kept shoving. His prick seemed like a hot knife cutting into her belly. Deeper, deeper she could feel it sinking in. She was no longer a virgin. But that didn't bother her nearly as much as the pain he was causing her. Her eyes pleaded with him to stop, that he was too big, that he was killing her. He ignored the pleas and kept on ramming her.
She now knew what it felt like to have a cock in her belly. His prick seemed to reach up almost to her tits, a sensation of tremendous bulk and stretching. He kept sawing into her cunt, grunting with lust as he forced his cock deeper and deeper between her tight cuntal walls.
She kept her head turned sharply to one side, shuddering, crying, and not wanting to look at him even through half-closed lids. She hated him. At this moment, she hated all men. Her mouth contorted as, eyes closed, cheeks streaked with tears, she dug her fingers into his forearms. He held her down and went on fucking her. Fucking� fucking.
It seemed like there was no end. He grunted and puffed as he kept hammering his big prick into her helpless young pussy. His teeth were bared in a grimace of ecstasy.
Then all at once his cock started to swell in her belly. He made an animal sound deep in his throat and started to come. He seemed to go out of his head, plunging deeper and more violently into her pussy, as if trying to wring the maximum pleasure out of his cock.
Kay let out an agonized whimper, then something seemed to snap inside her and a great flare of sensation filled her body as his coming triggered her own orgasm and the inward pressure turned into an outward rush of blissful warmth, she never before had imagined.
"Oh, yes�oh, yes, I'm coming! Don't stop! Plug me! Fuck me! Dont stop fucking me!"
Carter didn't plan on stopping. Kay was new, different pussy. Fucking her, he felt as if he could come a hundred times.
"Tight, good tight pussy!" he groaned.
"Suck my tits, Carter! Oh, slit, somebody suck my tits while I get fucked!"
Melissa obliged her. The young blonde's mouth darted down and encased one of Kay's nipples while her brother's dick sluiced wildly in and out of Kay's hole.
For Kay, the contact was almost electric as Melissa's hot tongue flew out to stroke her burgeoning nipples. Melissa could feel it coming to life, hardening beneath the warmth, of her mouth.
Her hands pressed the ample flesh of Kay's tit into her face as her frantic mouth sucked the entire tip inside. Her other hand kneaded at Kay's other tit, testing the rubbery flesh, delighting in its melon-like weight.
Kay answered Melissa's caressing face by heaving her chest outward, thrusting it fully into her friend's devouring mouth. Her hands came up and curled through Melissa's hair, grinding her face into the flesh of her tit.
"Yes, Melissa, yes! Oh, sweet God, don't stop! Suck me and fuck me� Suck and fuck!"
She went wild as she enjoyed the new sensation of a cock along with the familiar joy of another girl's sweet mouth on her tits.
"Oh, Kay," Carter groaned, "You're so fucking hot, and tight. I can't believe it!"
"Yes! Do it to me again! Ream me with your big, wonderful meat, Carter!"
Kay's hands raced for the hard, taut moons of his ass, pressing them toward her as she struggled to swallow all of his tool. Her mouth came down and her teeth clamped into his shoulder as the blissful torrent of his prick tore once again into the tender flesh of her belly.
And then he was all in. A loud, almost belch-like grunt came from her lips as she felt the hard bone of his pelvis dig into hers. She had all of him, and her pussy almost sang with the sheer joy of his meat.
He was thrusting, his thighs slapping against her. His cock surged in and out of her pussy, testing it for every ounce of give as the meat gouged the farthest depths of her sucking hole.
Her legs came up behind him and locked across his back as she struggled to open herself to each lunging charge of his pleasure-giving tool. She slumped back against the bed, her body weak from the sheer ecstasy of his reaming fuck-pole.
"Harder," she grunted. "Harder, Carter! Tear me apart with that big hunk of prick. Give it to me, and don't ever stop!?"
As their bodies came together, Melissa's head was forced from between them. She rolled back to her side of the bed and contented herself with her fingers as she avidly watched her brother's cock plunging in and out of her best friend's pussy.
Carter's grip grew firmer on her hips as he began pulling her, ramming her forward to meet each of his pummeling thrusts. The sweat poured from his body and his breathing grew frantic as the sweet meat of her hot cunt rippled over his surging cock.
Her pussy hole was like a tight vat of warm butter, sucking at him, tearing at the cum that boiled in his dangling balls. Her cuntlips clutched at him, milking him, driving him toward another frenzied explosion.
Kay was in her own heaven. Her cunt burned with the bliss of his impaling rod. Her senses dulled as the driving bliss of his rutting cock pounded into her packed and screaming cuntal channel.
"All of it!" she wailed. "All of it, Carter! Fuck me crazy! Fuck me till I die!"
Her voice drove him even farther into the throes of lust. His hands flew back and grabbed at her legs, pulling them up onto his shoulders. He pushed forward, arching his body until his teeth were clamped on the taut nub of her nipple. All the while, he pumped, driving his cock with maniacal fury into her steaming cunt.
Kay thought she would faint from pure delight. Her nipple was being crushed beneath his teeth, filling her with even greater bliss. With her legs up, her cunt was opened farther, enabling her to take the full power of his reaming dick.
Her body twisted and snaked, desperate to find any move that would heighten the pleasures she was feeling. She used what limited motions she could discover to milk his balls, using her cunt to suck it for everything it was worth.
And then another rumble burst in her belly.
"Carrrrrterrrrr!" she screamed. "I'm commminnnnng! Pound me! Pouuuuuunnnnnnnd meeeeee!"
Carter's body was a blur as he rammed into her quivering flesh. With one final gulp of air, he sucked the full end of her tit into his mouth, and chewed. His cock hammered like a piston into her seething pussy, filling the air with the slobbering sounds of her juices.
And then it came.
With one final lunge of his tool, he felt her body go stiff. Every limb jerked as her come burst over her like a tidal wave. Her flesh slapped against the bed, pounding out the beat as her orgasm tore at the frantic cavern of her cunt.
Her juice poured over his cock, drowning him in the searing ecstasy of her climax. Her come triggered his. His cock exploded like a blast of dynamite, driving his jism out with a force he was sure would blow clear through her body.
If Carter thought that the second, huge come in Kay's pussy would make his cock wilt, he was wrong. And one of the main reasons for it was, the fact that his sister now joined them.
Two sets of tits, two cunts, and two beautiful asses all at the same time proved more than enough stimulus to keep his youthful dick granite hard.
He pulled his cock from Kay's sopping pussy, at Melissa's insistence, and rolled to her side on his back. Melissa immediately reached for her brother's prick. Her hands came together tightly over the throbbing shaft of meat, her eyes beaming in delight as she watched the tiny drops of his cum dribble from the fiery red cockhead.
Her mouth flew down to suck at the creamy fluid. Her tongue washed the tip, pulling his cum-juice into her greedy mouth. She repeated this several times, her hands crushing the shaft while her tongue lapped the saltiness of his cum.
And then her hands gave way, retreating as her tongue began traveling down the barrel of his hot cock. And she was not alone. Kay rose to join her, her own tongue joining Melissa's to suck the moistened flesh of his cockhead. Kay retraced Melissa's path, working her way up and down his hard dick.
Carter couldn't believe it. His leg muscles vibrated wildly as the two beautiful, warm mouths slid up and down his prick like two starving animals. Melissa's hot tongue would skate down one side, a glinting trail of saliva shimmering in its wake, while Kay would slide up the other, pausing only long enough to flick at the tender flesh of his cockhead.
It was like a beautiful dream as the twin tongues stirred his balls into a seething frenzy of passion. They began churning in their sac as pangs of ecstasy swirled through his body.
"OOohhhh, shit!" he panted. "That's too fucking incredible to be real. Two� two hot mouths working my cock at the same fucking time! Shhhiiiiiiitt!"
"Darling, this is just the beginning," Melissa cooed.
She rose up and circled the tip of his prick with her lips. They folded over the fiery tip, hiding it from view as her tongue began working with renewed fury at the sensitive head.
As she sucked, Kay slipped downward, lapping the hairy root of his cock, and on to the wrinkled sac of his balls. Her nails combed through the sparse hairs of his sac as she sucked one of them into her caressing mouth.
Carter went crazy under the power of this dual sucking. One ball bobbed on Kay's tongue, her hand gently rolling the other, while Melissa's mouth inhaled his steely prick. It was all he could do to remain sane as the two mouths sucked at the core of his sanity.
It was impossible for him to talk. His sister's tongue was rolled to a tiny point, and spearing into the tiny eye at the tip of his prick. She was peeling back the flesh of his foreskin and climbing his shaft with her head. It was as though she was consumed with the idea of reaching Kay's mouth as she reamed over his hot, throbbing tool.
And Kay was just as intense. She was popping back and forth from ball to ball, smothering them in the warm moistness of her sucking mouth. Her tongue would play across each one in turn, circling, it covering every inch of its hair surface with her tickling tongue.
There was something wildly exciting to Melissa about sucking her brother's cock while she watched Kay work on his balls. She rammed her throat down harder over his meat, trying to literally reach Kay's lips on his balls with hers over his dick.
"Jeez, fantastic," Carter croaked. "I never dreamed there could be two mouths so absolutely, fucking fantastic!"
Kay could see his asshole. Suddenly, she wanted to taste it. His balls popped from her mouth and she moved downward, her nostrils basking in the musky smell of his rear hole.
Her hands reached out and thrust the twin moons of his ass apart as her tongue began riding up and down the sweat-soaked valley of his crack. Her hands dug into the rounded flesh while her lapping mouth sucked at the salty crevice of his buttocks.
It took every ounce of his control not to blow his nuts right on the spot. Kay's tongue was flicking and darting over his clenched anus, bombarding him with the sheer erotic splendor of her talented mouth, while his sister all but swallowed his blood-engorged prick.
The girls were loving it as much as he was. Melissa's cunt was pouring like, an open faucet as his cock jabbed from one side of her mouth to the other. His dribbling cum was like Spanish fly, driving her into the instantly of her own wanton lust. Her clitoris was almost cock-sized in its erection as his hot tool carved its way into her sucking throat.
Kay's tongue caressed his ass as her belly twitched and jerked with the explosive bursts of her passion. She licked at his asshole, hungry to enter the depths of his clasping rear channel.
"Spread!" she gasped. "I can't reach you. I want to lick you so far up your ass I can feel your tonsils!"
"Yes!" Carter cried. "Jesus Christ, yeeeeeeeessss!"
Melissa lifted from his cock and stretched herself out across the huge mattress. In seconds, Carter was up and straddling her face as his cock returned to the warmth of her mouth.
She seemed to suck him even farther into her clasping throat as she grasped hungrily for his throbbing meat. Her hands came up, pressing him into her, taking the full length of his big dick.
He settled himself, groaning loudly as his prick buried itself into her throat. And then he arched his back, spread his thighs outward, opening his ass cheeks as far as they would go. There was a moment of frantic anticipation as he waited for Kay to climb around behind him.
He was soon rewarded.
"Ooooooohhhhhhh yeeeeeeeeeeesssssssssssssssssss!"
Her tongue flew up his rectum in one massive surge. It rammed clear though the ring of asshole muscle. It surged full force into the depths of his tight little shithole. His hands gripped the sheets in their frantic grip as he felt her tongue wagging in the innermost reaches of his belly.
"Ooooohhhhh! Fuck! Jeez, Jeez, fuuuuuuckkkk!"
His hips pressed back, impaling himself onto her bliss-giving tongue. But no sooner did he move back than his sister thrust her head forward, her nose grinding into his crotch as she swallowed the last inch of his cock.
He was like a wild animal as the unbelievable ecstasy of their mouths blew through his sandwiched groin. He clenched the pillow with his teeth, grinding the fabric as his face contorted with sheer bliss. His fists pounded into the mattress and his voice growled in an almost inhuman intensity as the two girls sucked the life out of his bowels and cock.
There was no way it could continue. Another two minutes of this hungry, wanton assault and he knew he would explode like a time bomb. He had to stop it.
"Cunt!" he yelled. "Give me cunt! One of you�both of you! Gimme your fucking cunts!"
With a violent thrust of his hips, he removed himself from the grip of their mouths. He rolled over onto the bed and waited. Kay was the first to approach, and he grabbed her, pulling her up until her legs were straddling his cunt-starved face. His hands slipped under her, grasping her creamy buttocks, and thrusting her hot, steaming pussy onto his mouth.
His tongue rose like a lizard into her slippery, cuntflesh as his face crushed into her. Her rubbery cuntlips folded over his cheeks, drowning him in the sweet nectar that ran like a river from her hole. His cock-like tongue sliced its way up while his nose raked across her clit, driving her into the same frenzy that he was in.
And all the while, his sister was scrambling over him, throwing her knees to each side of his burning hips. She lowered the dripping cavern of her cunt down onto his cock, whimpering as the first touch of his meat knocked at the fiery lips of her aching pussy.
Quickly she lowered, spreading the folds of her pussy over his rod. Her knees slid outward, her body twisting in delight as the flesh of his prick knifed its way into her sucking pussy. It rose quickly, aided by the firm lunge of his hips.
"Oh, yes!" Melissa cried. "Yessssss! Your cock, your sweet fucking cock! Give it to me! Ream me until I can't walk!"
"And your mouth!" Kay chimed in. "Suck me, suck me clear into your beautiful, cunt-ripping mouth!"
The pace was wild as the three young bodies tore at one another, each one as hungry as the next to give and receive the most comes from what they were doing. The room was alive with the grunts and groans of passion as the bed nearly crumbled beneath the frenzy of lusting bodies.
With almost inhuman agility, Carter kept hi body working like two separate machines.
The top half of his body worked on Kay, his mouth rooting through her cunt flesh like a cat through a fish bowl. His hands worked through the cheeks of her ass, keeping her pressed firmly over his face, and at the same time fondling the clenched muscle of her asshole.
And all the while, his bottom half was lunging and probing the depths of Melissa's tight, clutching cunt. His cock would rise and pound into her with all the ferocity he could muster in his ass. The spongy walls of her pussy would bulge and balloon as his frenzied meat battered into her, tearing at the fiber of her inner pussy.
"Ooohhhh gggggoooooddddd, Fuck meeeee!" Melissa shrieked. "Tear me apart with your cock, Carter!"
Each girl was a mass of writhing, sweating flesh, lost in the supreme delights of his cunt-hungry body.
Kay came first.
His tongue was root deep in her cunthole and his nose was battering her clit. His probing fingers searched out her asshole as they parted the flesh of her taut cheeks. Once exposed, he drove his finger into her rear channel.
With the first plunge of his finger, her body jolted like she had been punched. She doubled over, driving her cunt even tighter into his rutting mouth. She could feet his tongue and finger touching through the thin partition of flesh that divided her cunt from her ass wriggled in her body.
"Dammit, Carter, slow down!" she cried. "I'm� I'm gonna come! Slow down, slow, slow!"
He did anything but slow down. His tongue slipped from her hole and lifted to the stiff bulge of her clit. He began strumming the little button, knocking it between his sharp teeth. And his finger kept reaming, probing and tickling at the depths of her clutching asshole.
With several wrenching spasms, her cunt exploded. Her body weaved feverishly over him as she spewed out her juices in torrents.
And he sucked even harder, inhaling the river of her cum into his greedy mouth. She reeled above him, dropping load after load until she finally collapsed onto the bed next to him, her body drained of life.
Then he turned his attention to his sister.
Her hips were pistoning over his cock, her passion pitched even higher by the sounds of Kay's orgasm. With his hands free, Carter pushed them down to her cunt, his finger dining in to scratch at her bobbing clit.
He worked quickly, sensing her readiness and the desperate need for his own release. His balls were on the verge of explosion as his finger worked the hard nub of her clit. His hips churned his cock frantically into her scalding pussy.
With firm, bone-shattering thrusts, he lifted his meat into her. He pressed her clit onto his reaming shaft. Her body writhed snake-like over the attack of his cock and fingers, bringing her finally to a screaming climax.
With one final, piercing shriek, she exploded. Her cunt clutched and convulsed over him as her juice spilled out to run down his crotch. Then she collapsed over him, her nails digging into the muscles of his arm as her orgasm blasted her from the realm of reality.
Then it was his turn again. His cock spewed out its cream, whitewashing her inner tunnel with a frenzy. His body bounced on the bed as his balls blew out their load. Spurt after creamy spurt blasted into her inner depths, until finally his aching balls were empty and his cock began to wither.
"Jeez, what a cunt," Carter groaned as his sister rolled away from him.
"Want to taste cum, Kay?" Melissa asked, a gleam in her eye.
"Yeah!"
Melissa straddled the girl's face, her dripping pussy just over Kay's open mouth. She tensed and squeezed her inner cunt muscles until she felt her brother's load, start down her channel. The hot cum oozed from her cuntlips and she heard Kay wildly sucking and swallowing it.
"Now you've been fucked, Kay."
Yes, Kay thought, as she took Carter's cum from his sister's pussy, now I've been fucked. But not like you have, Melissa. I haven't been fucked with my brother's horse-cock like you have.
But I plan on taking care of that the minute I get back home!

CHAPTER TEN

Kay knew it was about to happen. She had met her brother at the door when he came home from school and practically begged him to lick her.
Cruelly, he'd thrown her down on the sofa, but before she would let him put it in, she had insisted that he eat her pussy, get her ready for his huge cock.
"No, I don't want to eat you. I wanna fuck you!"
"Eat me first!"
He had done it. But only after Kay had agreed to let him do anything he wanted to afterwards.
She was sure it would be worth it, no matter what he did to her, because after fucking Carter Martin's cock the first time, Kay wanted a man-sized prick. She knew no men, but she was sure her brother's cock was bigger than any three me. And he loved to fuck.
He had eaten her beautifully, making her hot little pussy practically sing. She had conic three times on his probing, driving tongue.
Now the young girl lay naked on the huge sofa, her arms raised above her head, lifting her magnificent titties to huge proportions, making them all the more exciting. She was looking up at Mark with a slow, seductive smile, watching him slowly undress. Lazily, she spread her legs and drew up the knee of one leg, letting the other fall off the sofa, exposing her moist, lovely pussy completely to his leering gaze.
Her cuntal lips were slightly parted, showing smooth, pink flesh in the light, glinting in the pussy hair where it was wet, the hair matted. Slowly she rolled her hips as she saw Mark, now stripped down to his shorts. He grinned down at her.
"Anybody ever suck your beautiful cunt like I did?"
Kay twitched her ass. "Brother dear, you can suck me all night if you want."
Mark laughed and winked. "Maybe I will, and maybe I have other things to do to you."
She smiled and couldn't help moving her body around. Mark watched her voluptuous figure with its thin waist, jutting hipbones and full, rounded thighs and ass cheeks. He could hardly believe that he was finally going to get his dick into his sister's beautiful pussy. Night after night, alone in his bed, he had dreamed of fucking Kay. All the rest of the girls he screwed were good. His mother was fine pussy. The little girl next door, Melissa, was all right. But it was always his sister, Kay, that he really wanted to try on his dick for size.
"You gonna let me�? Like you said?" he asked, listing his hose-like prick and squeezing it to make the head even larger.
Kay didn't flinch as she saw it swell. Mark knew he was home free.
"Anything you want," Kay breathed, one hand stealing down to caress her titties, then going on down to knead her pussy hair, then slip gently over her cunt.
"Anything?"
"Anything, Mark," she repeated and meant it. This, she told herself, was the way to feel. This was real pleasure and living.
"Let's go up to your room."
"Why not here? Mom's gonna find out we're fucking, anyway. Might as well let her catch us down here."
Mark followed her down the hall, watching her jiggling ass cheeks in front of him. His cock bobbed massively from his shorts.
In her bedroom, she positioned the full-length mirror on the back of her bedroom door. He told her to lie on the bed and she did, spreading her legs and looking like a vision of sensual loneliness as she impatiently rolled her hips.
Mark stood at the foot of the bed and quickly tore off his shorts. Kay gasped with delight and desire as the giant cock popped into view and he came around the bed waving it at her.
"Okay, remember you said anything goes! Turn over on your belly!" he commanded. Kay obeyed without hesitation. She lay on her belly and exposed her ass cheeks, like twin moons. "Spread your legs," Mark snapped and she did, only to have him snarl impatiently, "Wider!"
He grabbed her legs with his hands and spread them until she winced with pain and cried out. Mark responded by spreading her legs wider still.
"You're hurting me!"
But even as she cried out, she felt a delicious thrill run through her body as she wished he would hurt and humiliate her, doing, all sorts of awful things to her. She remembered the cruel, vicious way he had fucked Melissa. She was sure that she wanted to experience the same treatment.
Mark was on top of her back now and Kay could feel his monstrous cock wedged between her ass cheeks, splitting them wide. She could feel the shaft of his meat throbbing slightly against her tiny puckered shithole, and it thrilled and excited her.
His voice whispered hoarsely in her ear. "I'm gonna give you the thrill of your life, baby sister. By sticking my prick up your ass!"
"Oh, God," Kay cried, shivering with a combination of terror, and yet also, tingling with excitement. She remembered, how much it had hurt Melissa. And how good, how marvelous, she had said it eventually hit.
"I'm gonna fuck you right up the ass� and you're gonna watch it right there in the mirror."
It was useless for Kay to struggle. He was on top of her and much too strong. He lifted his hips up. "Get up on your knees, Sis."
A cold tone in his voice, some vague warning, made her do as he said. She flopped her head around and watched the mirror. She managed to get her knees up a little and saw her ass cheeks thrust up, split wide, helplessly vulnerable to his hardened tool. He held his cock in one hand as he looked down at her tiny defenseless asshole with glee.
"Don't worry, Sis, I'm gonna make this the fuck of a lifetime for both of us."
Positioning the thick, mushroom head of his prick at her asshole, Mark began to shove, spreading the flesh of her buttocks out wider and wider until she thought they would split apart from the pressure.
It started to hurt. The pain was too great, greater than any pain she could ever dream of. She squeezed her ass muscles. She had to make him stop.
"Please, Mark, I can't take it! Anything, anything else at all, but not up my ass. Mark, your cock is too big! You'll tear me to pieces!"
With a cruel grin, Mark pushed on. He could feel Kay fighting him now. He liked that. Let her fight, he was too strong for her.
She began to yell and moan. She pleaded for him to stop. She bit her tongue and looked in the mirror at her body flat on the bed, her ass cheeks thrust up and her brother's enormous prick poised over her asshole. And then, as she watched in helpless rapture, Mark drove forward and down in a savage thrust. The mammoth cockhead pushed the soft, rubbery walls of her ass passage before it.
Kay screamed in agony. He lunged harder and she was sure she would pass out from the excruciating pain. Everything was going black before her eyes as she felt more and more of his thick, hard meat enter her virgin rear hole.
"Jesus, Sis, your ass is good and tight!"
"Oh, God, Mark, take it out! Please, take it out and fuck my pussy with it!"
"Just relax, Sis. Relax!"
The pain was too great. Kay knew that she wouldn't last. She would surely pass out, and her ass would be mined forever. Mark felt her body sagging beneath him and didn't plunge his giant cock farther into her wide stretched and, tortured ass. Instead, he slowly fucked in and out.
With one hand, he reached down under her kneeling body and smoothed his palm on her firm, rounded belly. On down it went, down to mix with her furry, soft pussy hair, down to cup her jutting wet cuntal mound, down to where one finger found her clit and gently massaged it.
Kay began to feel spasms of pleasure mixed with the torture-wrack pain and saw her vision clear in the mirror. She was pinned helplessly under him, his finger manipulating her cunt.
Suddenly the moans that seeped from her tortured throat became sound of pleasure instead of pain.
"There's all kinds of fucking, Sis. You'll learn to like this."
"It� it doesn't hurt quite so bad now."
"I told you." He chuckled. "Before I get through, I'll have you wanting to get fucked only in your asshole!"
The lewd statement, the tone of his voice, the idea of this strange domination, of being cruelly assfucked and sexually humiliated mixed with the pleasure she was feeling, brewed up all sorts of obscene and ecstatic feelings in Kay. It was becoming increasingly difficult to separate the pain from the pleasure.
Mark leaned his weight on her ass cheeks and his prick sank deeper in her ass. Kay was moaning, whimpering and crooning all at the same time. She began shoving her ass up, wanting, needing more of his giant prick. His fingers were busy in her pussy, two of them sinking in and screwing back and forth.
She couldn't take her eyes from the mirror. Her face was wild and her body was moving, undulating, rolling and pitching. She got a superhuman strength from some source and was on her hands and knees now.
Mark, with his sweating body, was now riding her back, fucking into her shithole hard and deep as his hand still fucked in and out of her throbbing cunt.
With all her strength, Kay bunched her ass cheeks together, squeezing his prick until he groaned passionately. "Holy shit, that's terrific!"
With a knowing smile, she flexed her ass cheeks tight again, squeezing his big cock with all her might. "All of it, Mark! I can take it all now! Put the whole fucking thing in!"
Mark suddenly went insane on top and behind her. He fucked her asshole with brutal thrusts while his two fingers dug and teased in her hotly squirming cunt. Suddenly the pressure was too great. He roared and spewed thick, white, hot goo deep up into her clenching asshole, then collapsed. "Shit, Mark, I didn't come yet!"
"I can still fuck," he moaned.
With his meat still spearing her rear hole, Kay tried to roll over. Mark got her meaning and helped her. Finally sprawled on top of her brother on her, back, she felt his prick still convulsing deep up inside her ass. She let her legs spread apart on either side of his legs and looked at herself in the mirror. If only someone, anyone, would walk in now and see her like this and, fuck her with her brother's dick up her ass!
The thought was obscene, wild, she knew. She began massaging her clit with one hand and slipped two fingers up into her passion-drenched pussy. She watched herself writhing around in the mirror as Mark moaned loudly. She saw the shaft of his cock between her ass cheeks, stretching her hole wide. She felt fantastic, felt wild, wanton, until her body was bathed in sweat. She moaned, groaned, writhed and spasmed, then yelled and watched herself coming. Her body contracted and trembled with each wave of thick, hot cunt juice.
The two lay there a long time, breathing hard until Mark finally crawled away from her. His cock was now soft and deflated. Kay put her arm crier her eyes. She had enjoyed the assfucking from his great cock. She had loved it.
There's no getting around it, she told herself, this is what we like, and this is the way we are. What are we going to do? Suck it, fuck it, and love it. What else?
She got up on one elbow and looked at Mark's body next to her. She was going to ask him if he wanted a drink, but her greedy eyes fastened on his huge prick. Even when it was soft, it was immense.
She lay her head on his belly and took the prick in her hand. She pulled the foreskin back and put the huge purple head in her mouth and gently, lovingly, sucked on it. She felt it lurch, bulge, in her mouth. She took it out and held the great cock to her lips.
"Jeez, Sis, you want more?"
"Yeah. I'll never get enough," Kay breathed. "Not after having this." She sucked his dick a little more and then lifted her head off of it again. "Are you gonna fuck Mother tonight?"
"No way," he chuckled. "Not after this afternoon."
"Good."
"Why?"
"Because I want to sleep with her tonight, and then I'm going to tell her all about us, and next door, and everything."
"What about next door?"
"I'll tell you later. Right now I want my cunt fucked. Is it hard enough yet?"
He laughed. "Sit on it and find out!"
She sat on it.
It was.
After dinner, Kay whispered to her mother that she wanted to spend the night in her room. She told her that she had something important to tell her.
Mona nodded.
Kay took her sexiest nightgown with her to the bathroom later than evening. She had a very special reason to get her mother excited that night.
She adjusted the spray in the shower to the proper temperature, then stepped into the stall. The needles felt good, beating down against her tired, abused flesh. She reached for the soap and lathered herself to a froth, head to toe. Then she rinsed her brother's cum and the others from inside and outside her body.
Just the thought of sleeping with her mother, and then telling her about her and Melissa's ideas brought new juice to her hot cunt.
When she came back into the bedroom, wearing the see-through white nightie that barely covered her pussy, and accentuated rather than hid the firm globes of her young tits, she was surprised to find her mother in her bed. The night-light was one, and Mona had let her hair down so that it splashed in soft waves against the pillow, making her appear prettier and years younger. She lifted a hand to Kay.
"Come, darling, get into bed with me."
Kay threw back the top sheet, and as she started to get into bed, she discovered that Mona was completely nude. Not a stitch on her.
"You look good enough to eat, Mother."
"So do you, darling," Mona replied. "Now, get in!"
The young girl had barely slid under the covers when she felt her mother's smooth hand on her tummy, carrying her nightie along with it as it moved upward toward her tits. The fingers spread wide to enclose the swollen mass of firmness and softness that was Kay's right tit. She drew in her breath sharply as Mona brushed her palm over the hardening nipple. The hand moved to the other tit, where the nipple was already aroused.
"How come you're so hot tonight, Mama?" The hand on her flesh was getting to Kay, making her tits feel larger, skin-tight, hot and tingling. It made her breathing deepen and left her with a strange helplessness.
Mona smiled at her youthful daughter. "Because Mark told me that he fucked you this afternoon."
"Why, that slit! I wanted to tell you myself."
"No matter," Mona said. "I'm glad that it's happened. Now we can do everything together; just one big, happy family!"
"Speaking of one big, happy family, Mother," Kay said, "I've got something else to tell you."
Meanwhile, next door, Melissa had tried to tell her father much the same thing that Kay was relating to her mother. But when she had crawled into bed, Kyle had been naked and so hard that the guy couldn't resist taking him before the conversation began.
Now every inch of her father's big dick was in her cunt, and he was starting to fuck in and out of her. He was gasping with desire as the rubbery flesh of her cunt caressed his hot, throbbing shaft. He could feel the drops of warm pussy juice trickling from her hole and oozing down his cock as her cunt adjusted to the bulk of his intruding member.
"Oh, baby, baby, I love it! I love every inch of your hot, luscious pussy!"
"Yes, Daddy, yes! Love me! Use me! Fuck me until I drown in your cum!"
Kyle began moving. His hips pulled back, thrilling as he felt the flesh of her pussy fold in behind him. And then he returned, driving back into the boiling chamber of her cunt.
Then Melissa was answering his motion, her own hips beginning to sway up and down. The muscles in her face grew slack as her gasping need for breath demanded her mouth to open. Her eyes drooped shut as the bliss of his prick sent frantic surges of delight pouring through her body.
"Ohhhhhh, Daddy," she breathed. "I've never felt anything so good! Harder, Daddy, harder!"
He obeyed, moving his hips in even greater sweeps and lunges. His knees dug into the mattress to give him better leverage. His cock dug into the scalding meat of her cunt, gurgling as her juices smeared across his balls.
Kyle was amazed. She was hotter than she'd ever been before. He wondered what so special about this particular night. But the thoughts floated from his brain as the heat of her cunt rose to a boiling point around his prick. His back muscles knotted, and his balls slapped against her ass as he thrust his cock into the warm depths of her pussy.
And still she cried for more.
"Fuck me, Daddy, fuck me! Kill me with your big prick! Ream me with your hot meat until I split in two!"
"Take it, baby! Grip me hard with your pussy. Tear my prick off with your sweet fucking pussy!" The pace grew frantic as father and daughter clawed at one another. Melissa's hands raked across his back and ass, raising huge red welts. Her legs hurled around him, her heels beating a tattoo against the flesh of his ass.
At the same time, Kyle was kneading her rounded buttocks, driving her hips wildly over his massive prick. His body was no more than a blur as his pistoning hips knifed like a jackhammer hit her writhing body. He pounded her adolescent body into the mattress as the cries and grunts of their passion shattered the stillness of the room.
"Daddy� Oh, Daddy! I'm going to come! Pound me! Make me come! Come!"
"Together, baby," he cried. "We'll come together!"
With his last ounce of strength. Kyle arched up on his hands. His body bent like a bow as he drove his cock violently into her clutching hole. His prick pounded at the inner walls of the dribbling cavern, driving her in his fury into the bliss of first orgasm.
Melissa's body seemed to shatter as the first devastating waves of her climax surged through her. Her arms flew out to her sides, and her fists pounded on the bed as wave after wave of sheer exploding ecstasy blew like fireworks in her belly.
Kyle joined in her bucking dance as his balls shot their load with volcanic fury. Blast after crippling blast of white-hot cum spewed into his daughter's convulsing pussy. His body quaked helplessly as every muscle dissolved beneath the flood of his agonized bliss.
At last it was over. Kyle wiled from her, his arms flying out as he pulled his cock to the open [missing text].
"Oh, Daddy," Melissa moaned from beside him, "you fuck so good."
"So do you, baby� so do you."
She rolled to her elbow and stared down into his smiling face. "Then, since both of us fuck so good, Daddy, then we shouldn't mind sharing us, should we?"
His smile faded. "What?"
"That's what I wanted to tell you about. You know Mark and Kay, the kids next door, don't you?"

CHAPTER ELEVEN

It was a whole new world for both of them and they knew it. But neither of them did anything about it until they had both relayed to each other what the two had told them the previous evening.
By that time, they had completely consumed one pitcher of martinis and were halfway through a second. Kyle was pouring, and having one hell of a time finding Mona's glass.
"Whoops. You know what?"
"Yeah, we're both a little drunk," Mona said.
"You're right." Their eyes met. "I suppose we're lousy parents."
"I suppose," she replied. "You know what?"
"What?"
"I don't give a fuck."
"Neither do I," Mona said, placing her glass on the coffee table and rising. She moved to him until the tips of her jutting tits nearly touched his shirt. "You know it's silly, and I know it's silly."
"What's silly?" His words were slurring.
"Dad? You think we ought to rectify that?"
He sat the martini pitcher on the table and looked deeply into her eyes. "You don't mind that my son is fucking your daughter?"
"Hell, no," Mona said. "Do you mind that my son is fucking your daughter?"
"Why should I?" Kyle chucked. "I got there first."
"Then none of them should mind that their daddy and mommy are fucking each other."
Kyle pulled her to him and kissed her deeply. She responded, arching her hips in to him and teasing the back of his neck. He buried his face in her hair and inhaled. "You smell so fresh."
She got it, but not in words. Instead of saying anything, Kyle stepped back and held her arms length, letting his eyes move slowly over her. Then he reached out and began to unbutton her shirt. "What about supper?" she asked.
"Let it wait," he answered, drawing the red and black garment from her jeans and pushing it down her arms. She started to assist him but, he stopped her. "Let me," he said hoarsely, reaching behind her and undoing the hook of her bra. The garment fell away and he closed his hands over the huge mounds of her tits as he kissed her again. She reached for the buttons on his shirt, but he stopped her. "Don't do anything," he said, as he moved his hands over her tits.
In a minute or two, he began tugging at the nipples, bringing them up to full erectness. Slowly, he moved his lips down her throat and on to one hard tip. As his teeth closed over, his hands worked her jeans open and began pushing them and her panties over the flare of her hips. Then he sank to the floor and pulled her jeans and sheer panties to her ankles. She steadied herself with a hand on his shoulder and let him strip her of her boots and clothing.
From his kneeling position, Kyle looked up at her and smiled. She shifted her hand a little and stroked his cheek. Then his hands slid smoothly up the backs of her legs to her ass. He pulled her hips forward to his knowing mouth. His tongue stabbed out and pushed through her cuntlips and she moaned as he sucked her with his mouth while his hands massaged her buttocks and moved them in circular patterns.
His mouth touched her clitoris and she sagged a little. She loved being loved this way, but she was too impatient to have him in other ways to stand much of this now.
"No more," she whispered. "I want to undress you."
He nodded and her nimble fingers quickly opened his shirt and stripped it off. Then she dropped to her knees and removed his shoes and socks. Rising a little, she ran her hands over his hairy chest and touched her lips to his nipples and then his navel before undoing his belt and fly. As she pulled his trousers and under shorts down, her mouth closed around his dick and she pressed her head toward his body, until she had as much of him in her mouth as she could get. Her tongue raced around the length of his shaft and she caught the base of it in one hand, bouncing the dangling balls in her other hand as she nibbled on the head. Then it was his turn to beg for a halt.
With a smile in her eyes, she rose to stand before him. Then, without a word, she turned and headed for the bedroom.
Once inside the room, she swept the sheets back on the bed. Kyle stopped behind her and ran his hands around her, soft belly. One rose to her tits while the other slipped between her legs. She leaned back against him, reaching behind herself to grab his swollen cock. Abruptly, she broke away from him and hopped onto the bed. But instead of turning over, she stayed on her knees.
"Stretch out on your back," she breathed.
She noticed the look of anticipation in his eyes. She teased him by lying on top as she kissed him hungrily. She drew his tongue into her mouth and sucked on it while she wriggled above him, spurred on by his hands on her ass. But she soon discovered that she was tormenting herself as much as she was tormenting him by the cock, and she swung the leg that had been between his over until she was straddling him.
Swiftly she sat up, then raised herself until she could grab his erect prick and direct it to her dripping pussy. Once it was securely lodged in the entrance, she reached behind herself, catching his legs and drawing them up so she could lean back against them.
He looked at her with a delighted expression on his face, and she knew she'd chosen a position that he really dug. She leaned forward and kissed him lightly, then sank down until his dick, was completely engulfed in her warm cunt.
"Oh, God, good. Nice, nice cock," she moaned.
"From what Melissa tells me," he said from beneath her, "it's nowhere near as big as your son's."
"That's true," Mona said, increasing the tempo of her cunt slide up and down his dick. "But he's young� his mind has to grow into his cock. You're a man, Kyle. You're already there."
"And you're a woman."
"And a woman's cunt needs a man's cock."
"Fuck me, Mona!"
"I'll fuck you, Kyle. I'll give you all the fucking you'll ever want."
She watched his face to see what pleased him best, moving her hips up and down and from side to side. She rubbed his chest with both hands, lightly at first, and stopping to tease his nipples with her tongue. Then she reached up to kiss and lick his neck, making his whole body jerk and shuddery by biting it softly and dragging her long fingernails down the length of his body.
Kyle growled deep in his throat at this, and squeezed her ass cheeks with his hands until they turned red. His hips started to move in response to hers and she doubled her efforts, elevating and lowering her ass as fast as she could.
With a happy cry, she dropped to meet his mouth with hers and was delighted when he rolled her onto her back and began thrusting at her cunt even harder.
Her tits rubbed against his chest until he broke the kiss and ran his lips over her body once more. Again he kissed her tits, this time until they were so swollen that they hurt. Just as she reached the point where she was about to scream, he shifted. Her legs parted. He grabbed the pillow and stuffed it under her hips.
Then he raised to his toes and started fucking his meat straight down into her cunt. The hard ridge at the top of his cock raked back and forth across her clit, driving her crazy.
Then he pulled out of her.
"No� oh, Kyle don't stop!"
"Turn over."
As she moaned and wriggled beneath him, be straightened up and reacted for the jar of cold cream on the bedside table, unscrewing the top and scooping out a big glob of the frothy stuff. Mona jumped when he applied it to her tight little asshole.
"It's cold!"
"It won't be for long," He worked the gooey cream around with his fingers, massaging her rear entrance until it was slippery enough to take one finger. He pushed it in slowly, reaching underneath with the other hand to rub her stiffened clitoris. He stroked and massaged her, inside and out, until her breathing quickened and her hips began to move of their own accord. He could feel her loosen up under his touch, and his body ached with anticipation.
"Now, Kyle, now," Mona whispered in a thick, passionate plea. Her voice was a husky gasp as she urged him on.
He didn't need any more persuasion. His prick throbbed with burning need as he positioned himself before her beautiful asshole.
And pushed.
"Oh, God," she gasped. "No, no� it hurts! It hurts, Kyle! Take it out, it's too big!" Her head shot up and her arms and legs flailed the air as the first searing pains shot through her body. Her face contorted in shock as she pleaded with him to stop.
Kyle ignored her cries and pushed harder, intent only on ravishing that delectable little ass. He grunted with pleasure as he strained to penetrate her tightly drawn muscles, his tool a savage battering ram. He stabbed deeper and deeper, feeling her body quiver beneath him.
Then, with one last cruel lunge, he was there.
He reached under her to finger her slippery cunt, rubbing her clit until it hardened and throbbed with expectation. Then slowly, very slowly, his probing cock began its rhythmic in and out movement.
Mona sobbed with pain as he began to pull out � feeling the pain become strangely pleasant as he slipped back in. In and out, in and out, slowly and sensuously, he moved his cook inside her, building a fire that spread through her whole body.
Her hips began to follow his cadence willingly, urging him to go faster, harder. In and out, in and out, his balls slapping against her. In and out, faster and faster, their combined sweat making them slide against each other, making little trickling patterns of sensation everywhere it flowed.
Their eyes were glazed with ecstasy, their mouths open and gasping. In and out, faster and faster, and she could feel his cock growing with each stroke, the pressure mounting to a throbbing beat. Faster and faster now, the pain of pleasure spurring him on and on. His balls were tight and heavy, striving to push the white-hot liquid out to its release.
"Good now?" he panted.
"Yes. Oh, God, yes! It's fantastic!"
"I'm gonna come soon. Roll back over and I'll come in your pussy."
He pulled out of her asshole and she flipped her body over. He quickly found the hole in her front slit and poured his meat back inside her. He pushed up with his arms until he was above her. He looked down and groaned in pure ecstasy when he saw the fullness of her heaving body openly urging him to take her. With a deep groan he fell across her, his yearning mouth wetly enclosing her clit. Mona jerked and arched her huge tits up to him fiercely.
"Yes� oh, yessssss," she moaned, feeling the full, mature tits swelling to even greater fullness under his sucking lips. Her body responded and she murmured to him encouragingly as his hands slid down to her quivering thighs.
She tugged on his body, pulling him closer to her as his mouth pulled at her heaving tit, hot tongue sucking and hiving, drawing the hot lust of her body right out through the turgid nipples. The heat of his body was burning through her. She could feel his massively throbbing cock pressing into her cunt like a velvet-covered poker.
"It's beautiful!" she moaned. "It's a big, beautiful cock!"
Her cunt had begun to frantically gyrate against him. Her swollen tits were on fire against his equally hot chest.
"Now press a little, harder� give me all your cock! Yes, oh, yessssss, that's it! Ohhhh, God, that's so fucking good!" She moaned in bliss as his prick worked expertly in her cunt. She felt the heated juices seep as her hips began moving in little circles over and around his meat. "Ohhh, it's so hard, darling� so hard! Shove it to me. Bring me off good, real good, with your big dick!"
And it was good, she thought, as she felt the jerking prick ram into her cunt. On and on it went until she thought it would end up in her throat. It filled her belly and she started screaming with the passion of fulfillment.
"It's in you," he groaned. "It's in you all the way!"
"Roll over� roll over!" Mona cried. "Let me fuck you from the top! Let me sit on it so I can keep ft all the way up inside me!"
He quickly did as she asked without even drawing his throbbing cock from her cunt. Her tits hung like two huge melons above his face and her hair streamed back and forth across his chest as she wove her head from side to side, her eyes closed in sensual bliss. Her ass moved in tight circles which gradually became wider and wider as she slowly and deliciously slid her cunt down the length of his meaty cock.
Mona raised herself until just the fiery tip of his prick was just inside her heated cuntlips. Then, a scream of pure lust, she let go, letting her quivering cunt slide wetly down the length of the shaft all the way until her cuntlips were nibbling against the darkly curling pubic hair that covered his hunching groin.
His cock was massive, heaving in passion, and was filled completely with cockmeat.
Mona whimpered and squeezed down her muscles, milking and loving him with all the strength and will in her body. She worked her ass, rotating it insanely over his prick. Her swollen tits lunged and danced as if they would tear themselves from the rest of her body.
"I'm coming!" she suddenly moaned. "Oh shit, oh fuck, oh shit� I'm coming! OH!" Piercing wails erupted from her throat. Her cunt contracted and twisted in exquisite agony over the raging inferno of his upward pounding prick. Her ecstasy compounded and built until it could no longer he handle her body, willing put in long, ear-shattering shrieks of joy.
She could feel the waves of her come taking her to the very heights of passion. She felt as though the world were bursting.
"Oh, my God!" she cried. "It just doesn't stop. It keeps on going! And I love it! Aaarrgggrhhh!"
She came twice more before Kyle's own cries joined hers and he arched his back to spew his juices into her belly.
She fell across his body and together they slowly eased their way down from the heights. When her breathing was once again normal, Mona rolled to her side, facing him. She managed to retain, his cock in her cunt.
"You're still pretty hard." He nodded. "Want some more?"
"Soon."
"I suppose the kids are next door fucking each other's brains out."
"Probably," he agreed.
"Want to join them?"
"Not tonight. We're going to have a hard enough time getting to each other once they find out it's no holds barred from now, on, since we're together."
"You're right. Tonight let's just fuck each other."
She started moving her hips.
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