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CHAPTER ONE

She said she was eighteen years old, but from the way her lush, tanned tits heaved softly in her bikini, she looked at least twenty. A knockout, Jack Parks thought. He felt his prick pound in his pants.
"My wife just went shopping," Jack told her. "All we've got is instant coffee. Okay?"
"Far out," April murmured. She followed him into the kitchen, her juicy ass bouncing. Her mother's instructions had been very clear.
"Just give him a hot sample, April," her mother said. "Don't make a marathon out of it! Make him feel welcome, but don't overdo it. Got it, angel-pussy?"
April nodded, brushing a strand of shiny blonde hair from her wide blue eyes. She didn't need any pep-talks from her horny mother. The guy who'd just moved in next door was ruggedly built, with a massive cock bulge in his tight jeans.
April lived with her mother, who was divorced. The people next door had just moved into the house a few days ago.
"In other words, don't hog it all to myself," April grinned at bet mother.
"You do," her mother said softly, "and I'll spank your cute ass until you can barbecue steak on it!"
Jack Parks made two cups of instant coffee in his kitchen and handed April one. It was Saturday morning, and his wife had just gone grocery shopping with the kids. Jack had a teenaged daughter who, while she was blossoming into soft, ripe curves, couldn't begin to compare with the tawny blonde in her red bikini.
The Parks family had just moved into town, in a quiet, sunny neighborhood. Unless his mind and his hotly throbbing cock were playing tricks on him, Jack could have sworn the girl next door was on the make for him. She sipped her coffee slowly, her smoldering eyes never leaving his face.
"Actually," April said, "my mom sent me over here, Mr. Parks. Not because we're out of coffee, though. She wants me to welcome you, like a committee or something."
Jack grinned. "I'm flattered, April."
"Can I show you something, Mr. Parks?" April suddenly asked.
"Sure."
"Okay, follow me," April said.
Startled, Jack followed the blonde as she padded upstairs in his house. She went into his bedroom. She seemed to know the house. She turned to him and calmly took off her bikini top. Her hot, sexy tits sprang forth, their nipples lush. In silence, the blonde stripped off her bikini bottom. Her golden cunt-curls were moist.
Jack's throat went dry and he almost shot off in his pants. If that astonished him, what she did next blew his mind. She calmly stepped up to him, unzipped his fly and took his long, pulsing prick out of his pants. She sucked in her breath and her eyes widened.
"Wow! Jesus, that's a whopper of a cock, Mr. Parks! Hey, take your pants off."
"Why are you doing this?" Jack said hoarsely.
April's shining blue eyes gleamed. "Because I want to. Mom and I want to be good neighbors. The other neighbors don't talk to us. They're narrow-minded assholes. You look like nice people. If you take your pants off, I'll give you a quick blow-job, Mr. Parks."
Jack's jaw dropped. He'd never heard a teenaged girl talk that way.
Her face was smooth and totally innocent. But her naked body was lewd and gorgeous, with softly panting tits and a deliciously curved ass. Her tits and ass were a stark white against her deep tan.
"Did your mother send you over here to do this?" Jack asked. A thick wad of jism formed at the end of his crimson prick. April stroked his cock-meat gently in her hot fist, making low sounds of pleasure in her throat.
"Yeah, but I would have come anyway," the blonde whispered. "Are you going to strip?"
Jack thought quickly. His wife and kids weren't due home for, at least two hours. Maybe the girl was crazy or a nympho or something, but he'd have to be insane to pass this up! What the fuck was he doing standing here with a feverishly hot young blonde, trying to analyze her, anyway? He wasn't a shrink.
Fuck now, think later!
"Sure," he said, undressing swiftly.
The girl lay back on his bed, one silken leg drawn up to expose her juicy pink cunt, which sucked eagerly. April's boldness came from a very casual attitude toward sex. She'd learned the attitude from her mother, who'd taken April's cherry last year with her feverish mouth, her lusty fingers and her vibrator.
The tawny, wide-eyed blonde would eagerly hop in bed with either sex. Like her mother, she was extremely passionate when she was aroused. At the sight of her new neighbors, April's pussy got steaming hot. Especially when she saw Jack's softly curved daughter. April was fascinated by oral sex, with boys and girls.
Which was one reason why the other neighbors didn't talk to her or her mother, although two of them came over to their house on the sly at least once a week. One was a boy. The other was a deeply frustrated housewife.
Horny hypocrites!
Jack lay down beside her, naked, and sucked on her luscious tits while he played with her silken hot ass for a minute. April moaned wildly, clutching his boiling cock with both hands and stroking his prick hungrily.
"Wanna suck your big cock," April moaned, pushing him back.
She slid down, with her burning tits digging into his flat belly. Holding his prick upright in her fist, her tongue flicked out and licked up his pre-cum, testing. A deep thrill shuddered through her flesh as she rolled his pre-cum around in her mouth.
A moment later the feverish blonde began the hottest blow-job of Jack Parks' life. She used one hand to jerk the lower half of his cock-meat while the other jiggled and squeezed his balls, making his hot prick tingle. She slid her fiery mouth down, wetting his prick thoroughly. Jack gasped and rolled his eyes when the blonde suddenly whipped her boiling tongue across his prick-knob. She sucked feverishly on his crimson cock, eager to feel his thick load of jism spurting down her throat.
Jack quickly learned the teenager was not the slightest bit bashful when it came to raw sex. While she moaned and worked her burning lips on his prick, she cunningly shifted her body until she was lying over him, in reverse.
She placed her folded knees on each side of his ribs, with her tiny, dripping cunt over his face. Her hot ass trembled as she slowly lowered her pussy onto his mouth.
Gripping her soft ass-cheeks in his hands, Jack started licking her cunt.
She screamed and sucked on his hard-on to a furious tempo, while she lustfully fucked his mouth. She rubbed her squirming cunt in slow, sensuous grinds on his lips, oozing sweet cunt-honey into his mouth, her silky ass shuddering wildly in his hands.
Every time his prick grew rock-hard in her mouth and quivered with power, about to shoot, April slipped her mouth off. She dipped it down to his hairy balls, licking and sucking the hard globes to tease him, holding off his ejaculation while she came in his mouth in lewd shudders of delicious cunt-honey.
It was April's madly hot mother who'd introduced her to sixty-nine one night. The blonde easily adapted it to boys and men after that, loving the hot, thrilling feel of savage prick-meat in her mouth while she had a series of wild orgasms.
From her long, shimmering blonde hair down to the juicy curves of her young ass, April was an extremely sexy girl, ripe beyond her years. Frequent sex with her mother had kept her glands in a state of continuous excitement, filling out her proud tits and cute ass.
April reeked with such glowing sex appeal, she often brought out strange urges in women, as well as men. Her mother had lost her own cherry in a sense when she took the blonde's virginity. The hot divorcee had never had sex with girls before. Once she sucked on April's silky, lush tits and sucked her tender pussy, her mother became a passionate switch-hitter. But like April, she would only fuck with sexy girls and women.
Jack's wife fell into that category easily. She was a slender brunette with high tits and beautiful legs, a nurse. She was a passionate wife and a devoted mother.
But Jack's wife had her share of secrets, too.
April screamed softly in her throat and rubbed her gushing cunt against Jack's eager mouth, coming again as she sucked harder on his thick cock. Not having fucked for three nights, April was in a fever of excitement. She wanted her new neighbor's long prick everywhere at the same time � in her frantic pussy, up her gorgeous ass, even coming over her naked hot tits.
Just a sample, her mother had warned her. But it was going to a long, obscenely thrilling sample, because once the madly aroused young blonde started fucking, she never wanted to stop fucking.
Beneath her tawny, steaming thighs, Jack felt as if he would suffocate. But her cunt was so juicy and tender, wriggling and squirming and thrashing in ecstasy on his mouth, he didn't care.
Under normal circumstances, he might have turned her down. The wild-eyed girl was probably a nympho, he figured, and because of her age, the whole thing meant trouble. Once she'd stripped her bikini off, no amount of possible trouble could stop him.
Jack's wife was very good at fucking, eager to please and still exciting to him after eighteen years of marriage. But, like most men, Jack took whatever pussy he could get on the side, quietly of course. As an insurance salesman for a national company, he scored with secretaries and typists, and occasionally an eager housewife.
But he hadn't had any deliciously tight and hot teenaged pussy since before he was married. Lately, he'd been secretly eyeing his own ripening daughter, knowing she was still a cherry.
Jack didn't realize that the girl who was now passionately sucking his prick and sitting on his face with delirious joy was also eyeing his daughter. Along with her mother.
The town they had moved to was small and peaceful, typical of Northern California. It was a terrific place for his family, especially his teenaged son and daughter. The people were warm and friendly. The moaning, shuddering girl sitting on his face and working her boiling mouth furiously on his prick, flicking her hot tongue-tip across his cock-knob to make him gasp with pleasure, was the friendliest welcome Jack had ever gotten anywhere!
What made Jack uneasy, even as he was about to explode his jism in her feverish mouth, was the fact that her mother had sent April over. Jack had talked to April's mother once, and the voluptuous blonde had given no clue that any of this was going to happen, mentioning only casually that she was divorced.
He groaned and pushed April's hotly sucking cunt away from his mouth. He was starting to come in great boiling torrents of jism in her frantic mouth. The girl whipped her mouth in a frenzy, sucking up his jism as fast as she could, her hot naked ass trembling wildly over his face. Jack moaned lustfully as he shot off in her throat, waves of fierce excitement exploding in his loins.
Moaning, April sucked up the last few burning drops of his cum. She climbed off his face, panting for breath, licking her sultry lips, trembling with excitement.
"God, what a load!" she exclaimed. "Mom will go crazy over your cock!"
"Let's take a little break, okay, April?" he said, still dazed.
He went and got his cigarettes, lighting one for her as well when she held out her hand. He lay back on the mattress, watching her fondle his prick. Her face was utterly innocent. Why not? She hadn't done anything wrong!
It was the mother that worried him. "April, let me get this straight. Your mother sent you over here to fuck me, right?"
"I would have come anyway," she said. "I told you that, Mr. Parks."
"Call me Jack," he said dryly, "now that we're acquainted. Why does your mother want you to fuck me?"
"She likes what she sees," April lied smoothly. "So do I. We're not like most of the narrow-minded assholes in this town, Jack."
"Why didn't she come, herself?" Jack asked. Her fingers were getting his cock massively hard again, teasing, jerking, playing with his hot prick-meat.
"Shit, you can figure that out," April laughed, her naked tits bouncing. "I'm the frosting on the cake. She's the cake. You get the frosting first!"
"Suppose I don't want to fuck your mother," Jack said, squeezing her silken ass. Would she let him ram his prick up her ass? He had a wild feeling she'd let him do anything sexual with her gorgeous young body. She was panting, now that his cock was brick-hard again, ready for round two.
"Then you don't get me any, more," April said simply. "I do what my mother says, Jack. I mean, I've gotta live with her. You don't! Mom is a beautiful person, but she can be a real bitch, too, believe me."
"So in order to fuck you in the future, I've got to satisfy your mother, too. Is that right?"
The young blonde sat up and straddled his hips, facing him as he lay back on the mattress. She gripped his pulsing cock firmly and teased her juicy cuntlips with it, shivering with cock-teasing delight.
"Right on," April moaned.
She slid her luscious cunt down on his cockknob, sending fierce tingles of excitement through his prick-head. Jack caught his breath. He had a sudden feeling the girl was going to be the hottest, wildest piece of ass he'd ever had. She thrust out her hot-nippled tits and arched her back and gently wriggled her tight pussy on his cock-head.
"I'll buy it," Jack groaned. "Tell your mother she's got a deal, April!"
The cute blonde didn't even bother to listen. She was lost in fantastic fucking sensations as his huge prick throbbed in her tingling cunt. She was like an animal, Jack thought, a wanton, sensuously hot animal in heat. April knew he'd go along with it. How could anyone in their right mind refuse an offer of a sexy young girl and her stacked, frustrated mother?
She began riding his long prick with deep hisses and moans of excitement. What April had learned about fucking was originally from her mother using a vibrator on her feverish little cunt. She preferred a real cock now, but when she'd straddled her naked mother, who held the vibrator for her between her thighs, the lusty little blonde had learned to wriggle and jerk her pussy to get the maximum thrills from the humming cock. The first time she'd fucked a guy � a neighbor down the street � she'd driven him nearly crazy with her silken, squirming cunt.
"Oh shit, April, that's tight! Ooooo, baby, that is one hot, juicy cunt," gasped Jack.
She sucked lewdly with her pussy on his prick, fucking him to a slow, dreamy rhythm. She clutched his hands to her fiercely panting tits and reared back her head, lost in wanton fuck-lust.
April's mother had, patiently explained to her never to tell the truth about their sex plans. That would, usually destroy everything. Until she found out what a guy was really like, until he was thoroughly hooked on April's luscious little pussy, she didn't even hint at switch hitting. Her mother had explained most men were terrifically excited by two sexy girls or women in action, but it was something to be worked up to, by degrees.
Up to now, they'd had lousy luck with their neighbors. Except for the horny boy down the street and the frustrated housewife, who got her rocks off largely from being spanked and whipped and fucked with the huge vibrator. When the Parks family moved in next door last week, April and her mother had both eyed the family with deep excitement. The whole family was attractive and healthy, but they were so clean-cut and wholesome looking, April was skeptical.
"That doesn't mean beans," her mother laughed. "Looks are deceiving, April honey. With a cute daughter like that, the father is no saint, believe me. He thinks about fucking from time to time. He's human."

CHAPTER TWO

April's mother was a very shrewd woman, especially when it came to fucking. But Margie had outfoxed herself once, and it cost her her husband.
Three years before, April's mother and father, who were amateur swappers, small town swingers dipping their toes in the water, started swapping with the couple who lived in this house. Six months later, Margie's husband had run off with the guy's wife, leaving Margie shocked and the man in a rage. He sold the house and moved away after that. April never saw or heard from her father again.
Margie was still a sexy woman of thirty-five. But with practical cunning, she knew if she used her luscious daughter as bait, she could get all the fucking she needed. Once she took April's cherry, however, she got hooked on eating pussy, loving to spank and tease first. Now both mother and daughter were looking for steady, reliable sex, for fresh hot fucking action.
The Parks family looked ideal. So, following her mother's lewd instructions, April offered herself to the father first. Now that she had his huge, boiling prick fucking in her eager cunt, April wasn't even sure she wanted to share him with her mother!
So far, the fuck-hungry blonde had only made it with two men and three boys in town, and none of them could compare with Jack Parks, not for sheer size of their cocks or raw male fuck-power.
April slid down as far as she could on his thick cock, feeling his cock-knob pulse deep inside her thrilled pussy. She writhed in slow, wide circles with her cunt gorged with cock to the hilt. She was beginning to sweat with exertion. It made her tits slippery in his hands, and her ass rubbed with delicious hot, wet friction on his thighs.
"Love it!" she cried, trembling with wanton bliss. "Love your big cock! Mmmmmmm, I'm starting to come again!"
She felt like a hot fucking machine as she rode his cock, starting to fuck her hips faster, crying out as ripples of wild excitement surged up from her pussy. She'd never gotten her rocks off like this with a man before. With her mother, yes � because her mother knew how to use a vibrator to drive her up the wall with obscene excitement. Her mother did other deliciously erotic things to April, too � with her lips and tongue mostly � teasing and kissing and sucking her dainty asshole, until April came close to fainting with depraved joy.
The blonde had also made it with the horny housewife her mother regularly whipped and raped, but the woman was too kinky for April. She longed to swing with a sexy young girl like herself, to spank and tease and suck, her cunt.
A girl like Jack's adorable daughter.
"Jesus!" Jack groaned when the blonde suddenly wriggled her hips sharply from side to side, gripping his cock fiercely in her juicy cunt-slit.
It was taking all his willpower to keep from shooting off. He didn't want to just yet. Feeling her wild little pussy was only half of his pleasure. Playing with her sweating ripe tits and watching her, just drinking in her young glowing sexiness, the way she arched her back and hissed and cried, excited Jack tremendously.
For more fucking as hot and wanton as this, Jack would not only take on her mother � he'd take on her grandmother and homely cousins too! April fucked his prick faster, soft screams of ecstasy coming from her throat as she sprayed his crotch with cunt-honey. Jack slid one hand down over her soft belly and found her tiny clit. He stroked her clit with his thumb while she came, and April shuddered madly from head to toe under the double orgasm. This guy had style?
The blonde was coming in feverish torrents now, lunging forward and down on him, biting his lips in her frenzy, digging her tits into his chest. Her cum-gushing pussy whipped furiously on his prick, fucking in, urgent spasms.
Still Jack didn't come, controlling himself purposely. From the way she was carrying on, he could tell she loved it, couldn't get enough of his fucking cock.
He thought about her mother. Margie was very smart. There was a good chance Jack would have turned the older blonde down, although she was younger than his wife. Margie was a voluptuous woman, with proud, full tits and a hotly curved ass, which she swayed quite suggestively when she walked.
But April's mother must have known he'd be cautious with her, at first anyway, simply because they were next-door neighbors. But how could he resist a teenaged nympho like this?
Jack suddenly slapped her hard-on her ass and April froze.
"Change positions, honey," he gasped. "Get on all fours with your gorgeous ass up in the air. Move it."
Eagerly, April obeyed, her tawny ass trembling behind her, her pink cunt sucking eagerly beneath. Jack knelt behind her, gripping her plump ass-cheeks. He resisted the fierce urge to ram his cock deep into her ass. Not yet! No sneak attacks yet. He didn't want to lose it when he'd just gotten it!
He slid his cock in from the rear and began fucking her pussy with powerful, steady fuck strokes. April sobbed and clawed at the beneath her, swinging her ass back to meet his savage fuck-lunges. Jack tried not to think about his own daughter, but it wasn't easy. Cindy was ripening fast, an early version of her sexy mother. But she wasn't nearly as developed as April, whose tits and ass and sleek legs would be ready for Playboy in another year or two!
"Oh, Christ, shoot your jizz in me!" wailed April, hugging his cock passionately in her boiling cunt. "Gimme your jism! Shoot, Jack! Oooooooooo, hurry, oh Jeeeez! Ungh!"
He squeezed her tawny ass in his fingers and fucked rapidly, feeling his knot of cum quiver in spasms in his balls. It exploded, spurting deep into her frenzied cunt, which sucked his cum up with electrifying undulations.
For almost two solid minutes Jack kept coming, hot shudders of excitement tearing through his cock and balls. April cried and wriggled her ass deliriously in the hottest, wildest orgasm she'd had with a man yet.
Groaning, Jack slowed down, letting her frantic pussy milk his cock completely dry. He realized she was every bit as hot and wild and horny as she looked, the best piece of ass he'd ever had � better than his wife, who was unusually tight and juicy, herself.
He slipped his semi-limp prick out of her spasming cunt and sprawled beside her, reaching for a cigarette. April stayed in position, her ass still twitching, while she savored the warm, obscene stickiness of his cum trickling from her pussy.
Christ, she'd come over here to hook him on her hot pussy, and she was practically hooked on his prick!
"Wow!" she finally sighed, rolling over on her back and stroking her feverish tits. "I feel like I just lost my cherry! Do you know that's the first decent fuck I've ever had from a guy?"
Jack grinned, then frowned. "What do you mean, from a guy, April?"
"Nothing," she said casually.
He'd find out soon enough, when both she and her mother fucked with him.
"Your daughter's really cute," she said, changing the subject. "I'll bet she's still a cherry, isn't she?"
"Of course," Jack said indignantly. "She's only a kid, April."
"Hell, I'm only a kid!" April laughed. "Do you think all girls are angels with halos at my age? Hey, girls start fucking real young nowadays. Or haven't you heard?"
"Yeah, I've heard," Jack said, uneasy at the thought of some clumsy schoolboy busting his daughter's tender cherry.
"Ever think of taking Cindy's cherry yourself?" April asked slyly. She took his cigarette from him and inhaled deeply, her fingers playing with his cock again.
"That's not� right," Jack said. But from the way she was watching him, he could have sworn she was reading his mind.
"Not right," she scorned. "Shit! Man, you suffer from the generation gap. Some jerk will take her cherry and she'll bleed all over the place and cry. Then she'll have hang-ups about sex all her life. You'd be doing her a big favor, you know."
"Did your father take your cherry?" Jack asked curiously.
"No."
April was about to say her mother did, but she kept quiet. Margie would tell him when she was ready. The blonde girl was panting with excitement again, because his prick was throbbing and hard in her fingers. She cuddled close to him and flicked her wet tongue in his ear.
"How'd you like to fuck me in my cute ass?" she whispered.
Jack stared at her, shocked. But his cock leaped savagely in her fingers. He couldn't understand how she could talk like that so naturally, so innocently. But she was innocent, in her own ironic way. She was honest, which was why she didn't feel any shame or embarrassment.
She was teaching him something, he realized with astonishment. What startled him mainly was the difference between April and Cindy. His daughter was sweet and shy, while April was blunt and to the point. She loved to suck and fuck, and made no effort to hide it.
"You're all right, April," he finally said. "I like you, I mean personally as well as sexually. But do me a favor. Jesus, don't talk like that around my wife or son or daughter! They wouldn't understand."
She laughed and stroked his cock in her hot fist. "Don't worry, man. I only talk like this with people I fuck with. I'm an angel in public."
April wisely did not point out she intended to make it with his daughter and his son, who also looked well-hung. And quite possibly his wife, whose slender body with her high tits and sleek legs was deliciously sexy. The guy was square but really nice, April decided, and one hell of a fuck!
Ever since April's mother had started having torrid sex with her the year before, April was extremely open on the subject. It took her awhile to learn that other people in this small town, especially their neighbors, did not understand or share her embarrassing honesty. They thought she and her mother were wanton and obscene, while April knew they were only being honest. As a result, none of their neighbors spoke to them, although two of the sneaky ones still came around for an occasional fuck.
So the young blonde had learned to behave herself, at least in public. April could be cute, or coy, or simperingly sweet like a bashful virgin if she wanted. But when it came down to hot, passionate fucking, she was totally frank. If they could take it, fine. If not, they could go fuck themselves instead of her or her mother!
As a result, Margie's � and her daughter's � sex lives were very restricted. They both craved variety and excitement, but being socially unacceptable, in their own neighborhood at least, made this craving difficult to satisfy. As a result, Margie still got her rocks off with the furtively horny housewife down the street, and both Margie and April were fucking the teenaged boy who came around on the sly.
Then, along came the Parks family, and Margie was practically coming all over herself over the exciting possibilities. The houses were only a few yards apart. The other neighbors hadn't come right out and said anything about the wild divorcee and her luscious daughter, but they'd warned Jack and his wife with nasty comments like, "Watch out for the crazy ones next door!"
There was nothing crazy about the tanned, horny girl playing with Jack's prick and squirming her naked ass in his fingers in lusty invitation.
Jack knew there was unending gossip in all small towns, and he decided to ignore it the moment he heard it. So the divorcee and, her daughter liked to fuck. So what? Who didn't!
He had yet to learn the direction their wild cravings took, though. And at this moment, squeezing April's tawny ripe ass in his fingers, he couldn't care less.
"You sure it won't hurt you too much?" Jack asked hoarsely when the blonde got off the bed. She went to the overstuffed armchair facing the bed and hunched over it, with her white, silky ass-cheeks jutting out. She wiggled her sexy ass in lewd invitation, laughing with delight.
"I'm no cherry back there, Jack! Just wet your cock down good in my pussy. Don't be bashful!"
He needed no further coaxing. Quickly, he stood upright behind the panting blonde and eased his cock into her luscious pussy-slit. He fucked into her cunt a few times to lubricate his prick thoroughly. April moaned and flexed her searing cunt on his cock. She trembled with anticipation. It always hurt when someone fucked her in her tender ass, but it felt terrifically sexy too, exciting in a wonderfully obscene way. She felt utterly weak and feminine when a guy was fucking his thick hard-on up her silken ass.
Jack slipped his cock out of her cunt and placed the purple cock-knob directly against her dainty puckered asshole. He took a deep breath. April braced herself.
"Don't worry about hurting me," she said again. "I'm used to � Aaaa aagh! Oooo, shit! Eeeee! God!"
He'd slammed in with vicious power, holding his pulsing prick firmly in her boiling asshole. Jack stroked her hot naked ass with his palms, groaning at the juicy sensations throbbing on his cock.
Bravely, April clenched her teeth and made no effort to hold back the tears stinging her eyes. It burned and pounded inside her tender ass. She rubbed her dripping pussy on the arm of the chair, feeling a deep undercurrent of pleasure with her blazing pain.
"F-Fuck me!" she gasped. "Just � unnnnn! Just start � ooooooo! � fucking, Jack! Ooooo, man!"
He began fucking his long cock deep made her churning ass-guts, gripping her silky naked ass while he fucked. Her hot young ass was torrid and tight, pulsing feverishly on his cock. Every inch of the tawny blonde shuddered and writhed as Jack fucked her luscious ass with lewd excitement, fucking fast and furiously.
Each time he slammed forward, April wriggled her ass to his crotch, firing her pain as well as her lust. Her ass-cheeks were extremely sensitive � a result of being spanked and obscenely whipped by her mother. Her tender ass fell gorged to the hilt with cock, but by rubbing her cunt on the arm of the chair, she was starting a wild orgasm in her pussy.
Feeling his balls tingle madly, his cock beginning to quiver, Jack gritted his teeth at the intense pleasure.
The irony of the situation struck him. When he first learned a month ago that he was being transferred to this small town, he was both pleased and irritated. It would be great for the kids, because of the outdoor living. The California mountains were practically at their back door. But he figured it would be dull for him and his wife.
Not with a welcome like this! They'd been here only a few days, and he was already fucking the hot teenager next door, fucking her in her gorgeous ass. And she had begged for it! Plus the fact that one of the conditions for fucking the blonde teen was that he satisfy her lusty mother, too!
As Jack began spurting his cum deep in her fiery asshole, evoking wild cries from April, he completely forgot the cautious warning alarm in the back of his mind. There had to be a catch somewhere in a lavish, hotly sexy gift like the feverish blonde.
There were a number of catches, but at that moment, coming massively in April's juicy tender ass, hearing her wanton moans of pain and excitement, Jack knew only that she was a terrific piece of pussy, worth almost any price. The only price he had to pay was fucking her wanton mother!
He winced as he pulled his limp prick out of the girl's fiercely trembling ass. April continued to spasm and sob, loving the hot sticky feel of thick jism oozing in her tender asshole. She wouldn't be able to sit down for a day or so, without groaning in pain.
Glancing at his watch, Jack dressed, urging April to hurry and put on her bikini. His wife and kids would be coming home any minute. The bedcovers were soiled, so Jack changed them fast, while the blonde casually put on her bathing suit.
"Wait till I tell Mom about this!" April sighed. There was a delicious hot glow in her pussy, the taste of his cum still lingering in her mouth, and a lewd trickle in her sexy ass.
"Say, what are you guys doing tonight?" April asked, inspiration flashing in her mind.
"Probably the movies or something," Jack said. "Why?"
April put her best look of radiant innocence on her smooth face.
"I thought maybe Cindy would like to come over and watch TV with me," she said. "We could have a girl-to-girl talk, you know? I could warn her about certain guys in this town, horny boys to watch out for. My mom has a date tonight, so we'd be alone. I'll bet she'd love that."
"She might at that," Jack said.
Cindy was shy and didn't make friends easily. She'd warm up to April at once, like a sister.
"I'll talk to her," he promised.
While Jack smoothed out the bed, April stood in the doorway, licking her lips. When he looked at her, he felt his prick beginning to rise again. She was like a shot of Spanish fly, pure golden young cunt, ripe, tanned, luscious, eager to try anything sexual.
"Be careful with Cindy," he suddenly cautioned her. "I mean, watch your language and don't put any wild ideas in her mind. Okay, April?"
She laughed, her lush tits bouncing, throwing back her head. "Hey, man, I'm not going to corrupt your little angel. Don't sweat it."
A moment later she was gone, feet padding downstairs.
Satisfied that the bedroom gave no clues, except for the changed bedcovers � which were identical � Jack sighed and lit a cigarette. She'd been a hot, fantastic, beautiful, unforgettable welcome in a dull town like this.
She was a nice girl, too, just a little wild. She'd grow out of it, Jack told himself.
The generation gap April mentioned earlier was much, much deeper than Jack Parks suspected. He judged most girls by his own daughter, who was sweet and virginal. He failed to realize a great many girls Cindy's age drank and fucked with wanton freedom.
Times were changing but, secure in his own wholesome family, Jack failed to see it.
The generation gap would be brought to his attention with shattering clarity in the following week. In the back of his mind, Jack still toyed with the idea of taking Cindy's cherry, carefully of course, and for her own sake. April seemed to think it was a great idea.
He did not realize that April thought it was such a fabulous idea, she intended to do it herself � tonight. Exactly like her mother had taken her cherry, using tenderness and teasing and cunning tricks to arouse Cindy feverishly, getting the young virgin so hot she would come all over herself at a mere touch.
Then the deliciously exciting oral sex, and the spanking on her cute ass, and the long humming vibrator.
The lusty switch-hitter could have taught the whole Parks family an unforgettable lesson in wild fucking. Which was exactly what April intended, unless her madly hot, divorced mother beat her to it!

CHAPTER THREE

April said nothing to her mother about Cindy's visit tonight. Margie eagerly pumped the girl for details about Jack's sexual performance, and the young blonde played it down, hinting his fucking was all right, but nothing exceptional.
Already in competition with her ripely curved mother, April was learning quickly. If she said Jack was great, her mother would get too aggressive and somehow fuck up everything. Margie would also try to hog the action with the new stud next door, and although April knew Jack would prefer fucking with her anytime � because of her sleek, sexy body and tight pussy � her mother was still a hell of an attractive woman. Especially dressed up as Margie was now, in a snug black dress that flaunted her lush tits and generously curved ass.
Margie had a hot date with a married man, a well-muscled construction worker. Because the guy couldn't spend the entire night out, they'd probably go to a motel early. If the man had been single, she would have brought him back to the house, because then he'd be a possible live-in fuck. But a married man had to pay for his fucking. Unless, of course, his wife was included in the package.
The moment her mother left the house, at seven, April swung into action. She stripped and showered quickly. She took her mother's best perfume and dabbed it on her taut nipples, her belly, the cheeks of her ass, her pussy-hairs and her calves. She put make-up on her face, a little too much, but Cindy would be impressed.
April dressed in a sheer, low-cut bra, matching panties, misty black nylons and five inch heels. She wore a simple summer dress that hugged every curve of her sultry figure. She looked stunning, at least twenty-three or twenty-four. If she walked down the street like this, her long hair shimmering behind her and her wild eyes glowing, hard-ons would follow her like a twenty-one-gun salute.
She smoked nervously as she waited for Cindy. On the phone, Cindy girlishly told her she'd be over around eight. April got a glass of wine and sipped it on the sofa, legs crossed, acting very adult and sophisticated.
And hotter than a smoking pistol.
The excitement that pounded in her blood was similar to a hunter's excitement. She wasn't just going to leap in bed with Cindy, like the others. She was going to seduce the cute cherry, turn her on to fucking for the first time. It was a challenge for the sexy blonde, and she loved challenges. It was like a kid's game, playing house or doctor and nurse, where she dressed in adult costumes and went through the ritual of role-playing.
But April wasn't a kid any more. She passionately sucked and fucked both sexes, but she'd never had a chance to dominate, to really show her stuff. This was it.
Cindy came over at eight-fifteen. Her eyes widened when she saw April's sultry appearance. April assured the girl that she wasn't going out, that she just liked to dress up at home occasionally.
The brunette neither smoked nor drank, so April made her a cup of tea, while Cindy sat in the kitchen, watching her with sheer admiration. April smiled warmly at the girl, thinking she didn't smoke, didn't drink, didn't fuck, and probably didn't even masturbate. What in God's name did she do for kicks? The kid was so innocent, it aroused April even more, especially the dominating instinct.
Cindy had the face of an angel, with enormous brown eyes that suspected nothing, a sweet, soft mouth, and the clearest, creamiest skin April had ever seen. Her cute round tits were actually enclosed in a bra beneath her T-shirt. Her plump ass rippled in her tight jeans, bringing fierce fuck-urges to April's if she handled it right.
April knew it was going to be a piece of cake.
They chatted in the kitchen for an hour, trivial girl-talk about boys and school, and parents. Cindy adored her father, and April was tempted to tell her so did she, especially when she'd first whipped his enormous cock out of his pants. April was horny and out of patience.
Within five minutes, April had the cute virgin stark naked in her bedroom, using nothing but cunning.
She told Cindy she had a lot of clothes she was going to give away because she'd outgrown them, and they were perfect for Cindy. That took two minutes. She then told the brunette to strip naked, while she got the clothes from her closet. When Cindy hesitated, April told her in a firm voice the only way to try clothes on for a perfect tit was naked. Everyone knew that, didn't they?
While April rummaged in her closet, Cindy awkwardly stripped. All her life people had told her what to do � her parents, her teachers, other adults. She was an obedient girl and April was very nice, very sure of herself, too. Cindy had no cause for suspicion.
When April brought some stuff from the closet and saw the brunette's naked flesh, she sucked in her breath with lusty excitement. Cindy had adorable tits, small but round, with huge pink areolas and nipples. Her ass was irresistibly cute, the creamy ass-cheeks begging to be kissed and spanked and licked. Her cunthairs were delicate and curly, her dimpled pussy sending lewd tingles racing through April's lips and tongue.
A cherry! April tossed the clothes on the bed and sprawled back on it, smoking and watching Cindy try various things on. Each time the girl's ass wiggled, the lush creamy ass-mounds bouncing seductively, April got hotter. She knew now what her mother must have felt when she took her cherry.
But it wasn't just Cindy's smooth, satiny nakedness that was arousing April to a feverish pitch of excitement. There was a quality of forbidden mystery, a delicious sense of guilt she didn't get with guys. It was wicked and horribly sinful for one sexy girl to suck on another's tits and spank her ass and fingerfuck her cunt and eat her pussy. People said it was wicked, but of course they never tried it, so how would they know?
Cindy was having trouble getting off a pair of extremely tight jeans. April stood behind her, kneeling, helping her to roll them over her plump hips. The girl's luscious ass was an inch from her face, her sweet cunt-fragrance filling April's nostrils. Not yet! Cindy would run like a scared rabbit if she raped her hot little cherry with her mouth. When April stood up, her tits were panting eagerly and her panties were soaked with her pussy-juices.
"C'mere," April said, leading Cindy by the hand to her bed. She eased the wide-eyed girl down on it. "Spread your legs and draw up your knees, Cindy. I saw something on your little pussy just now, a pimple or maybe a cyst. When's the last time you had a vaginal exam?"
Cindy's face grew frightened. "A cyst? I didn't, ur, have a vaginal exam, April. Is a cyst serious?"
"Could be," April nodded. "Just lie still for a minute, honey. I'm an expert at this."
That was the truth! April leaned down between Cindy's silky thighs, gazing directly into her juicy cunt-slit, at the shining pink pussy-lips. The blonde gently slid a finger inside her tight cunt. God, her pussy was hot and luscious! Slowly, very sensuously, April began to finger-fuck the young virgin, wishing she'd stripped first.
"Do you masturbate?" April whispered.
Cindy's soft tits were panting and her face turned red. Delicious tingles of pleasure started to race through her cunt from April's lewdly fucking finger.
"No, never!" Cindy croaked. "It's bad for you. April, I-I feel funny all over!"
"I'm still probing," April said, trembling with wild excitement.
When the moment was perfect, when Cindy was so hot she couldn't stop, that was when April would strip.
"I see a little something," April murmured, bringing her mouth close to Cindy's juicy cunt. She couldn't get a second finger in that tight cunt if she'd wanted to!
Closing her eyes tightly, Cindy whimpered and gently wriggled her ass. She was feeling wild and hot all over, as if she had a fever, like her skin was on fire. The lewd finger-fucking of her tender cunt by the sexy blonde was awakening something deep within her. Moaning, unable to help herself, Cindy began swinging her ass in time to April's sensuous fingerfucking. She knew now she was being masturbated, but the fuck-feelings were too delicious, too thrilling to stop, much stronger than her feeble willpower.
Cindy began to cry, fucking her cunt faster on April's finger and the blonde grinned. Gotcha! she thought. She planted her lips on Cindy's tiny clit-bud and sucked on her clit carefully. A deep wild moan tore from the girl's throat.
April's first taste of virgin cunt excited her tremendously. She hunched on her knees between Cindy's wide-spread thighs and slipped her finger out of her cunt-slit. She clutched the girl's silky hot ass in her fingers. She dug her frenzied mouth to her cherry and began eating her hot little cunt with ravenous delight.
"Oh, April! Oh, Lorrrrrd! Oh, my God, April!" wailed the girl, shaking her head feverishly from side to side.
The first orgasm of her life was building up ferociously in her pussy, triggered by a madly hot cunt-lapping from another girl. A very sexy girl, Cindy knew, sleek and beautiful, and feeling April's boiling wet tongue lash deep in her spasming cunt, the virgin moaned softly and started fucking April's mouth with wanton bliss.
As eagerly as she wanted to continue, her face smeared with Cindy's cunt-honey, the taste of her pussy nectar like a sweet, obscene drug, April pulled her mouth away. Cindy cried and thrashed on the mattress, on the verge of a fiery orgasm.
"Easy, easy," panted April, getting off the bed. She stripped naked as fast as she could, her eyes blazing on the sobbing virgin. She'd stopped her cunt-lapping at just the right moment, leaving Cindy's nerves jangled. Just as her mother did to her.
April fiercely wanted to sixty-nine with the naked girl, but there was a ritual to taking her cherry and she intended to follow it to the letter. Tease, tease, tease � that's what Margie did to her. And when she did finally come, she almost went crazy with happiness!
Panting wildly, April lay on top of the trembling virgin. She kissed Cindy passionately on the mouth as she dug her hot tits into hers. She rubbed her dripping cunt to the girl's feverish cherry, creating an intense friction that was maddening to the brunette.
She Frenched Cindy for a minute, then slid down to suck on one of her creamy tits. The nipple grew hard and fat in her mouth, and Cindy was pushing down on her shoulders with surprising strength, begging her to finish. Instead, the hungry blonde showered wet kisses on Cindy's soft flat belly, then on each burning inner thigh. She worked her lusty mouth down one leg and sucked on the girl's dainty toes.
All during this obscene ritual, Cindy kept her eyes tightly shut, tears streaming down her cheeks. She panted furiously and couldn't keep her ass still, writhing her ass on the mattress with intense excitement and frustration. What the sexy blonde was doing to her was driving her crazy � kissing her everywhere, sucking on her toes, licking the soles of her feet, now turning her over on her belly.
Cindy clawed at the mattress as April's burning lips worked up the rear of one leg. A gasp tore from Cindy's throat when the blonde's hot tongue teased the crack of her trembling ass. April showered kisses on her ass, biting her ass-cheeks gently, sending wild erotic thrills through Cindy's pussy.
Suddenly, the most delicious thrill of the virgin's life tingled her delicate asshole. April was sucking her asshole! When the blonde's long wet tongue shot up her asshole, Cindy almost fainted. She trembled from head to toe as April's tongue fucked deep in her tender ass, thrilling her in a way she'd never dreamed.
Cindy bit the bedcovers savagely to keep from screaming her lungs out with sheer excitement. She felt April's fiery lips trail up her back, bite the nape of her neck. The blonde's tits panted against her back, hot and silky and madly arousing. April's hot, dripping cunt rubbed against Cindy's creamy ass feeling wildly obscene and thrilling.
Jesus, I'm about to come all over myself! thought April frantically. She was teasing herself at least as much as the moaning virgin.
But she could hold her own orgasm off for a few more minutes. Cindy was turned on, so hot she was shaking violently and sweating.
April climbed up to the headboard of her bed. She sat against it with her knees drawn up, her thighs spread wide. She could order Cindy to eat her pussy right now � and she knew the girl would leap to obey. But April didn't want to come just yet. She wanted to be hotter than a firecracker when she finally did sit on Cindy's sweet face and fuck that gorgeous mouth!
She ordered the girl to sit up and lie back against her instead. The blonde remembered that when her mother had, done this to her, she'd come so fiercely she couldn't stop crying or climaxing. Having tasted Cindy's sweet hot ass, April wanted to spank her, but it was too early for that, too.
With Cindy cuddling against her, her soft back pressing to April's burning tits, the blonde began finger-fucking her with deep lusty fuck-strokes. Her other hand squeezed and played with Cindy's hotly panting tits, while she squirmed her feverish pussy to the girl's naked ass. Cindy fucked her cunt furiously on April's finger, twisting her head around to kiss her on the lips, her eyes still shut, as if it were all a dream. A wet dream!
April knew now why her mother liked this position. She could feel the virgin's madly fucking cunt spasm on her finger and wet her palm with cunt-honey. She was close to coming, just from the feel of Cindy's plump ass wriggling against her pussy. The girl's tits, slippery with sweat in her fingers, thrilled her. She could feel all of Cindy's silken body, her tits and ass and cunt and passionate little mouth, all shuddering with joy in this obscene position.
Coming in wild spasms, Cindy bit April's lips in her frenzy. She fucked the blonde's pumping finger with rapid jerks of her hips, moaning fiercely. The virgin's first orgasm was a shattering experience, sparked by the lewd feel of the blondes ripe hot tits against her back, April's throbbing wet cunt grinding on Cindy's ass.
"Ooo, your sweet pussy!" April panted in the girl's ear. "Get your rocks off, baby! Can't wait to sixty-nine. Oh, Cindy. I'm hotter than you are!"

CHAPTER FOUR

As feverish as April was, no one was hotter than young Cindy in her first searing orgasm. The obscene knowledge that she was being lustfully fingerfucked by the sexy girl next door added a wild wave of excitement to Cindy's climax. All her life, the cute brunette had been a good, obedient girl � so doing something lewd and forbidden was all the more enjoyable. There was a delicious thrill in being naughty. Cindy was just discovering that peculiar pleasure most girls love.
Abruptly, April pushed the girl forward on the mattress, on her belly. Crouched on the mattress with her knees under her, Cindy's naked ass trembled in the air. Beneath her asscheeks, her tiny cunt convulsed in a fever of lust. The blonde crouched behind her and dug her mouth savagely into Cindy's hot, juicy pussy-slit, unable to control her ravenous cunt-hunger.
April moaned furiously as she kissed and lapped and sucked at Cindy's virgin pussy. The girl screamed in her throat and wriggled her ass frantically against April's face, smearing it with her cunt-honey. Rubbing and squeezing Cindy's hot naked ass, April surrendered to her depraved greed, unable to get enough of Cindy's delicious cunt-juice in her mouth.
When a guy shot off his load in April's lewd mouth, there was a definite feeling of satisfaction, of being sated from a fountain of thick jism. But with a girl, even one as torridly hot as Cindy, she could lap at her pussy-juice with raw lust and never get enough.
Cindy cried and clawed at the mattress as another, wilder climax tore through her boiling pussy. She swung her ass obscenely against April's face, rewarded with a long fiery thrill up her tingling asshole when April shot her tongue up her ass.
The blonde's pussy felt as if it was going to explode any minute, just from the wanton bliss of eating the sexy little virgin. As she lapped at Cindy's pussy, April pried the girl's thighs wider and began an awkward maneuver to slide her body beneath Cindy's. She locked her greedy mouth to Cindy's gushing cunt, unwilling to stop eating her pussy for even the few seconds she needed to position them for sixty-nine.
A minute later, April's tanned thighs were beneath Cindy's face. The sobbing girl began kissing April's belly and cunt-hairs, rubbing her pussy lewdly on April's face. Dazed with her new lust, Cindy still hesitated to actually kiss April's luscious, hotly sucking cunt, even though she was coming madly in the blonde's mouth.
With an urgent moan, April slammed the girl's head down to her steaming cunt-slit. Cindy's first taste of pussy triggered the same obscene thrills April felt. She eagerly slid her tongue into the blonde's dripping cunt, and the two naked girls were suddenly locked in torrid sixty-nine.
April began coming at once. She raked her nails across Cindy's trembling ass and fucked her burning mouth in passionate lunges, sucking the virgin's pussy with wild excitement. They rocked and moaned and wriggled deliriously on the heaving mattress, coming in hot gushes in each other's mouths.
Caught up in the grip of maddening excitement, Cindy snaked her wet tongue up April's tender asshole, thrilled at her own nerve. The frantic girls groped everywhere, feeling each other's tits and sweating soft asses, rolling over at one point so that April was sitting on Cindy's face and eating her cunt from the top.
Thirty blazing minutes later, April tore her lips from Cindy's juicy, soaked pussy. She climbed off the sobbing girl, panting furiously for breath. Neither said anything for a few minutes, but the bedroom was filled with means and gasps until their frenzied excitement subsided.
April licked her lips, staring down at Cindy, who still cried softly and kept her eyes shut. April thought her shyness was both ridiculous and cute, but she could understand it. She played with Cindy's ripe ass as the girl lay on her belly, trembling.
"Naughty!" April whispered to Cindy.
"You were absolutely wicked, Cindy! You know what happens when a girl behaves wickedly, don't you?"
"I get punished," Cindy whispered back, keeping her eyes shut. The thought thrilled her for some strange reason. In spite of her fiercely hot orgasms, April's lewd fingers on her naked ass were arousing her wildly again.
"Here, climb over my lap, wicked girl," April said, tugging at Cindy's hips. She sat on the edge of the bed as the virgin eagerly scrambled over her lap, holding her breath. Her cute ass-cheeks, were hot and slippery from perspiration.
Cindy pretended it was all a game, a new, feverishly exciting game, like playing doctor and nurse when she was younger. Because it was a game, she wasn't really responsible for her actions, and that way the horny girls could do anything.
April began spanking her naked ass, starting with soft slaps that quickly became vicious. Cindy cried and wriggled with delicious pain, because the slaps weren't hurting her that much � they were arousing, her. The blonde was even hotter than Cindy, fascinated by her creamy ass-cheeks, their silky texture and heat, their sexy plumpness. As April spanked the sobbing virgin, she watched her ass-cheeks turn pink, then crimson from her stinging slaps.
When Cindy's ass was blushing furiously, April hunched down and licked the burning ass-mounds, sucking on her dainty asshole to make her squeal with delight. April wondered if she was becoming an ass-freak, because Cindy's plump ass-cheeks turned her on madly. What was cuter, hotter, sexier than a virgin's deliciously ripe ass? Only her tiny cunt, April thought.
"Okay, that's enough," the blonde panted, giving Cindy a final harsh slap that made her yelp in surprise. But the girl was delighted with her spanking. Now that she'd been punished for being wicked, she could start over!
Cindy lay on her side, as April commanded. April got the nine-inch vibrator and switched it on. She lay on her side facing the brunette, who finally had her tear-stained eyes open. She gazed at April with awe, almost worship, as April raised one of Cindy's legs and propped it on her thigh, so that the brunette's juicy cherry pussy was exposed.
She kissed Cindy tenderly as she eased the head of the humming vibrator into her tight pussy. Cindy wrapped her arms around April fiercely, hugging their tits together. A sharp burning sensation in Cindy's tight virgin cunt made her cry out. She sank her teeth into April's soft shoulder to keep from screaming as the blonde began fucking her pussy cautiously with the vibrator.
This April knew, was where patience counted. She fucked the quivering cock slowly and carefully in Cindy's tiny cunt-slit, occasionally twisting it to make the girl moan and shudder. April only fucked in a couple of inches of the long vibrator at first. But, peering down, she saw Cindy's cherry-blood on the cock-rod and it excited her. She pushed the sobbing girl onto her back and sucked on Cindy's hotly panting tits while she fucked her, inching the cock-rod in deeper by careful degrees.
Cindy parted her moist thighs wider and crushed April's face to her tits. The burning was still there, still hurting her pussy in sudden waves, but it was tinged now with faint thrills, with soaring pleasure as her juicy cunt began spraying hot juices over the cock-rod as she stretched to accommodate the vibrating fuck pole.
The blonde's lips were sparking delicious thrills in her tits, and she was twisting and churning the long cock now, the thrills in Cindy's hot cunt getting sharper and wilder. Gently at first, Cindy undulated her ass on the bed and jerked softly, rising to meet the plastic cock. April's lips were moving down, biting her belly lasciviously, edging closer to her cunt.
Cindy remembered how fantastically thrilling it was to have her clit sucked and she prayed April would suck her clit now. She still didn't have the nerve to actually come out and say what she wanted, but she knew the sexy blonde could sense her desires.
A few moments later, April's blazing lips found her swollen clit and sucked passionately, bringing a soft scream to Cindy's throat. The fierce tingles of pleasure in Cindy's inflamed pussy were getting rapidly hotter and more intense, as April fucked the vibrator faster.
The pain was receding quickly, replaced by a feverish lust in the younger girl. There were ridges on the vibrator that rubbed obscenely in her sensitive cunt, creating hot friction against her cunt-flesh. Between April's lewd, burning lips sucking her clit and the massive cock-rod churning in her pussy, Cindy was growing hysterical with excitement.
"Oh, April, I'm so hot! April, I love you! Oh! Ooooo!"
The cherry-blood on the vibrator tasted thrilling to April as she paused to lick it off. She dipped her mouth down for a few lusty kisses on Cindy's adorable cunt, making the girl shriek with happiness. April fucked the vibrator back into her dripping cunt-flesh, deeper, harder, more lustfully.
Cindy's words had sparked a depraved idea in April's feverish mind as she sensuously fucked the crying girl. After tonight, Cindy would probably be madly in love with her. She hadn't just taken the girl's cherry, she'd turned her on to cunt-lapping, teasing, fingerfucking and eating her pussy first, and spanking and kissing her sweet ass.
April understood Cindy was pretending it was a game, a kind of role-playing, to protect herself from feelings of shock and guilt. Hot, torridly exciting fucking with her own mother and a number of other people had given the young blonde a sharp intuition about sex. By now, Cindy would have a fierce crush on April. She'd probably do anything the blonde ordered, no matter how wild or obscene.
Why not make the cute brunette her sex slave?
The idea filled April with a delicious excitement. She twisted the vibrator sharply in Cindy's hotly sucking cunt and the girl tugged at April's hair and arched her back, shuddering with bliss from head to toe. Her own hot little sex-slave, frantically eager to please her, willing to fuck with anyone the blonde commanded. The prospect flooded April with a sense of obscene power. She slipped the vibrator out.
Cindy shook her head, chanting, "No, no, no!"
But it was wily to change positions. April was tiring quickly in this position. She lay on her back and propped the humming cock between her thighs, commanding Cindy to straddle her hips. The moaning girl sat on April's hips, sliding her rosy cunt down on the vibrator with feverish delight.
Holding the cock-rod with one hand, April stroked Cindy's firm tits, drinking in the lusty spectacle of Cindy riding the prick like a saddle of ecstasy. She noticed that the innocent girl had a definite talent for fucking, because Cindy would impale her pussy to the hilt and squirm her cunt lustfully on it, wiggling her hips from side to side to vary the thrills, jerking back and forth sharply with the vibrator fucked deep in her pussy-slit.
Again and again, Cindy came in molten spasms of excitement, the pain completely gone now. She flung herself forward on top of April in the middle of a fiery climax and kissed her mouth feverishly. Her ass went into convulsions of rapture as she fucked the vibrator to a frantic tempo, squeezing April's hot tits in her fingers. Their sweating flesh felt deliciously sexy to both of them, and April played with Cindy's luscious ass constantly as the girl got her rocks off.
Thirty minutes and a dozen thrilling orgasms later, Cindy slipped her numb pussy off the vibrator. She collapsed, with her face against April's tits. She moaned deliriously for a while, throbbing with an intense glow of happiness.
"You have just been officially deflowered," April told her, stroking her ass. "How'd you like it, angel?"
"Oh, April," Cindy whispered, hiding her face in the blonde's gorgeous tits, "I love you! I thought all that stuff was supposed to be dirty, but it felt so terrific, it can't be! You were so nice to me! Am I a-a pervert now?"
April laughed. "Don't buy into that phony crap, Cindy. That's a label made up by people who want to watch but can't! You're no pervert, you hot little muffin! You're a sexy little pussy is what you are, Cindy. You belong to me now. You know that, don't you?"
The girl nodded eagerly, squirming her boiling cunt on April's sleek thigh.
"Do anything for me, right?" persisted April.
"Oh, yes! Just ask me!" Cindy said with gushing eagerness.
"Remember that. I'll have an assignment for you soon," April told the trembling girl. "Now take the vibrator and go down to my hot pussy and fuck me till I come."
Lying on her elbows between the blonde's parted thighs, Cindy slid the plastic cock into April's dripping cunt and sensuously fucked her, using the same thrilling tricks the cunning blonde had used on her. When April rolled over on her belly, letting Cindy fuck the vibrator into her pussy from behind, the eager girl also kissed her ass and sucked on her puckered asshole. April came in a fierce gush of cunt-honey, rubbing her ass feverishly on Cindy's burning lips, getting the younger girl so hot again that she slipped the vibrator out and dug her frantic mouth into April's juicy cunt.
It was close to midnight when the two panting girls finally stopped their frenzied fucking. Both of them were deliciously exhausted from the fucking. Cindy begged April to spend the whole night with her. The blonde wanted her to, but knew it was out of the question. It would be okay with Cindy's parents, who suspected nothing, but April had to protect the tender young girl from her own lust-crazed mother� who would probably be home soon, April thought with disgust.
What April had in mind next was watching Cindy fuck with a guy, preferably hung. April had indulged in a couple of three-ways with her mother and the eighteen-year-old boy down the block. She discovered she loved watching a couple fucking, that it excited her tremendously, along with joining in. Cindy would be dynamite, fucking some guy's huge prick.
The first man April thought of was Cindy's father, Jack. He had enough cock for both of them! But the blonde felt it was too early for Cindy to take on her own father. Too much, too soon at her tender age.
Physically, Jack would be ideal for both girls in a three-way, but that would be pushing things, April thought. Later, for certain. But the emotional shock for Cindy � first losing her cherry to a sexy girl and then fucking with both the girl and her own father � was probably more than the adolescent could handle right now.
April knew that Jack would be more than willing. Especially when he saw the blonde and his luscious daughter in wanton action!
As she held Cindy in her arms and played with her pussy teasingly, April thought about Cindy's brother, Bob. He was a younger version of the father, good-looking, easy-going smile, big cock-bulge in his pants. Cindy wouldn't freak out over fucking her own brother. Not if April was there.
By questioning Cindy, she found out Bob had a girlfriend in Seattle, where the family had moved from. Chances were, he hadn't fucked since coming to town, April thought. He would be horny as a bull in beat right now. The trick would be to get all three of them together in privacy, without interruption. April's mother worked as a waitress on weekdays. School was out. Jack worked, but his wife didn't.
Come to think of it, April realized with a sudden wave of lust, she wouldn't mind fucking with Cindy's mother, either!
So all they had to worry about was Cindy's mother. No problem. Sometime this week, during the afternoon, would be perfect. But why tell Cindy about it first? Why not surprise her?
She sent Cindy home, promising to call her tomorrow. The girl clung to her passionately for her goodnight kiss, almost coming in her panties from the feel of the blonde's sexy nakedness. Cindy was in a daze as she left, feeling wicked and naughty and deliciously excited over her secret.
April locked her bedroom door from the inside. Just in case her mother didn't get fucked tonight, so she wouldn't crawl in bed with April for some hot cunt-sucking. April felt exhausted but wonderful, congratulating herself on her first cherry. First the massively hung father, then the beautiful daughter!
As sharp and calculating as she was, the wanton blonde teenager hadn't learned yet that life had its own share of surprises, without any help from her.
As April drifted off to sleep, languidly sprawled on her bed with a warm glow in her pussy, she felt a faint stirring of uneasiness. Not knowing what it was, she ignored the vague feeling.
It was her subconscious mind, telling her that she was moving too fast for her own good. She was on a roller-coaster of lust, rising higher and faster, the thrills seemingly endless.
She forgot a simple school lesson. What goes up must come down. Sometimes with a resounding crash.

CHAPTER FIVE

As a nurse, Rita Parks never had trouble finding a job, no matter where the family moved. A few phone calls when she arrived in town assured Rita that she could pick and choose, and far that reason she decided to take the whole month off while the family got settled in their new house.
In her late thirties, Rita looked better than most women in their early twenties. She had a slender body with full, firm tits and sexy legs.
Her brunette hair rippled and shimmered and gleamed when she brushed it. Her nose was a trifle too short and her mouth too wide, but she was an attractive woman.
Especially to the men and boys she'd fucked with, behind her husband's back.
On this Monday afternoon, after she'd finished vacuuming the entire house, Rita sprawled on the sofa with a cigarette. She was disturbed for two reasons. The first was guilt. She loved her husband and the feeling was mutual. Rita also knew that Jack trusted her completely, and this was the source of her guilt.
She'd been a wildcat when she first met her husband eighteen years before, but Jack didn't suspect that. The fact was, Rita had a feverish sex-drive and she was fucking practically everything in pants at the time. The minute she married Jack, she got a tight grip on her passion, determined to remain faithful.
She did, for nearly ten years.
Then her insatiable drive took over and she began again. Jack never found out, but when they'd lived in Seattle, she'd fucked his boss, half a dozen of his friends, and a good many casual pick-ups behind his back. Rita did these things in a kind of compulsive frenzy, not even knowing herself when she would get unbearably hot and wild. At such moments, her husband couldn't possibly satisfy her. He could fuck her to an orgasm, but only the wanton excitement of being unfaithful could satisfy the tormented brunette.
In spite of this wild, unpredictable streak, Rita was a passionate wife and a devoted mother. When Jack's transfer to California from Seattle came through, she breathed a shaking sigh of relief. His boss or any of his friends she'd fucked could betray her, and Rita lived in a state of nervous tension. One of his friends actually blackmailed her, so that she had to fuck the guy once a week until they left town.
He was probably bluffing, because her husband, although polite and well-mannered, had a dangerous temper. But the hot brunette couldn't take chances. Before they'd left Seattle, she vowed to herself she would never, ever fuck around on him again. It was over.
This was the second source of Rita's uneasiness on this summer afternoon. She had that intensely nervous, excited feeling that told her she was getting unbearably hot again, an inner restlessness that was quickly becoming a throbbing, furious ache in her cunt.
When they'd been in Seattle, Rita had actually gone to a psychiatrist, although she secretly thought they were full of shit. Every psychiatrist she'd ever met in the line of duty was deeply screwed up himself, so how in the hell could they help other people? Desperate, she went to one anyway, and he promptly tried to fuck her. When she coldly turned him down, he told her not to fight the urge the next time it arose, but to use a vibrator on herself and just fantasize about the kind of man she wanted to fuck with.
It sounded sensible to the horny brunette, and she tried it. It didn't work. There was simply no substitute for a real cock. The shrink also told her she was reverting to the wild, carefree fucking days of her teens � because she was afraid of losing her sex appeal as she grew older. That made sense too, except that Rita had ripened in her thirties to where she was sexier than ever, although her ass was getting just a trifle heavy.
What bothered Rita deeply toward the end of their stay in Seattle was that she'd gotten into picking up teenaged boys for quick fucks, usually in department stores or shopping malls. Her boldness came from her desperation, because when Rita got the hots, she was frantic for cock. She would drive the youth to a motel, suck and fuck furiously for as long as he held out, and then drop him back where she'd picked him up � always making certain he hadn't found out her identity.
All through these furtive clashes, Jack suspected nothing. She knew he was getting some ass on the side, but that didn't bother Rita. Men were like that, she knew. As long as he had enough fucking left over for her, she was satisfied. He was also very discreet, which she appreciated. She knew he thought of her as a devoted and faithful wife, so she was extremely careful when she fucked around.
They'd been in town only a week, though, and already the fierce fuck-urge was rising in her blood. She reminded herself sternly that this wasn't a big city like Seattle. It was a small town. People gossiped, and they were nosy. If she picked up a well-hung kid in this town, chances were she'd run across him sooner or later, and he'd find out who she was. She didn't want to live with that kind of jittery tension again.
There was a solution, Rita knew, one, she'd been fighting against for the past few months. Although it was past one in the afternoon, her son was still asleep upstairs. He'd been out playing poker all night with some new friends. She knew the shrink would tell her that she preferred boys because she longed for her lost youth, and that her son symbolized her husband when he was younger. It might be all crap and it might be true, but right now Rita didn't give a damn.
She was horny and it was getting out of hand. When Rita got like this, her nipples tingled intensely and her cunt throbbed and got drenching wet. It was like a migraine headache, she thought dryly, except it was in her pussy!
She lit another cigarette and began pacing the living-room floor nervously. She supposed she could use the vibrator on her pussy until Jack got home, and then she'd rape him. But it wasn't just fucking she wanted. It was the curiosity, the mystery and risk of fucking with someone she'd never fucked before.
Her son Bob did look like Jack, remarkably so. She hadn't seen his cock since he was eleven or so, but she'd seen him in his shorts, and he was hung like his father. Seducing her own son was out of the question, of course, but it didn't hurt to think about it, she mused.
What excited her was the risk, as well as the solution. She had a strapping young man in the house with an enormous cock, available at arm's length every night. She would have the delicious thrill of ultimate guilt, fucking her own handsome son right under her husband's nose. She would also have the challenge and stress of keeping up a perfectly innocent front all this time around her husband and daughter.
If it was sheer excitement she was looking for, Bob was the answer.
When Rita suddenly recalled one thing the shrink said, she began trembling with rage. He'd called her an emotional nympho, not a real one. An emotional nympho, he explained calmly, was a woman who thought she had to fuck or go crazy � but it was an emotional, not a genuine physical need. She was coping with emotional feelings, not her pussy.
She grew furious listening to some stupid bastard telling her she only thought she needed sex, when her pussy was about to explode. Rita never went back to the shrink after that, but she told herself that maybe it was better to be an emotional nymphomaniac than a real one!
Whether her pussy was in an emotional or a real crisis, she couldn't tell, but it felt like a smoldering fuse either way � hot and wet and squirming for fucking.
With a sigh, she went upstairs to shower.
She would finger-fuck herself and wait till Jack got home. He'd been good to her Saturday night, but his fucking was weary, almost disinterested, as though he were fucked out. She didn't see how he could have gotten fucked in such a short time. They barely knew anyone in town. Maybe he was just tired from the hassle of moving.
The bathroom door was locked, the shower hissing. Bob was up.
Rita went to her bedroom and stripped, tits panting softly, her velvety hot curves dotted with beads of sweat. She started to drape a towel around her nakedness and stopped, beginning to tremble with lewd excitement. She tossed the towel aside.
Cindy had gone downtown with the pretty girl next door. It was only one-thirty in the afternoon, and Rita was home alone with Bob. She told herself she wasn't actually going to fuck him, that she just wanted to see her son's reaction to her naked body. She knew she was still very sexy, her tits lush and firm, her waist narrow above sensuous hips and sleek legs.
She left her door open so she could hear the bathroom door when it opened. She lay back on the bed with one leg drawn up, her shining pink cunt exposed between dark curly cunt hairs. She smoked a cigarette with shaking fingers, promising herself she wouldn't actually let anything happen.
She knew what her promises were worth.
Her throbbing cunt felt like a hair trigger and her tits were swelling up rapidly with feverish desire. She was caught up in the unpredictable fuck-urge snow, and when the tormented brunette got like this, there was no way back.
She closed her eyes, remembering one eighteen-year-old boy she'd picked up in the men's section of a Seattle department store. She wanted his advice on a gift for her son. Twenty minutes later, she was giving him a frenzied blow-job, almost choking on his huge prick. They'd gone at it like crazed animals for three solid hours. The kid had so much jism in him she wished she'd brought a take-out carton!
Now that she thought about it, he'd looked a lot like her son.
The bathroom door opened. Rita's ripe tits panted with wild nervousness. He was passing her door now, a towel draped around his waist. He glanced in and froze, his eyes shocked.
They stared at each other in silence for a full thirty seconds, their eyes burning on each other. As his gaze swept over her naked flesh, she could see a massive hard-on lifting his towel.
"Come in, Son," she told him in a hoarse voice. "Close the door behind you. I want to talk to you."
Bob hesitated, then came in and closed the door. He sat on the edge of the bed, his face flushed. His cock felt like eight inches of throbbing fury as he drank in his mother's naked, velvety skin and luscious tits.
Fingers shaking, Rita reached out and loosened the towel around Bob's waist. It fell down, revealing a long, eagerly pounding, crimson prick. As she stared at her son's cock, sucking in her breath, a huge drop of pre-cum appeared on the cock-knob. The boy's cock looked larger than his father's prick to Rita.
"My God!" she moaned. She put her fingers on his prick, trembling at the heat and power of her son's cock. He had immense balls like his father, too.
"Mom, this isn't right," he said in a thick voice. His lean-muscled body felt like a coiled spring about to explode with a violent twang. "Jesus, you're my mother!"
"I need it," she whispered. "Do you want to see your mother suffer? Bob, listen to me, Son, when I get like this I can't help myself! Would you rather I went out and picked up some guy, a total stranger? If I have to cheat on your father, isn't it better to keep it in the family?"
If he needed any persuasion, this logic did it. He lay down next to his horny mother, feeling hotter than he'd ever felt in his life, but still clumsy and awkward. He'd been fucking girls since he was very young, but he'd never fucked a real woman. His mother was a knockout naked gorgeous tits, luscious ass, beautiful legs. He'd thought about fucking her ever since he was a little kid, but all boys did that. It was only fantasy. But not any more!
With a deep moan, Rita clutched her son's cock in her fist, feeling it pound furiously. She was so frantically hot, she didn't know where to begin. Before she could decide, Bob climbed on top of her, his own excitement urgent. Not having fucked for more than a week was just part of it. Knowing he was going to fuck his own eager mother made him nearly shoot off when she touched his cock.
Quickly, Rita wrapped her legs around his waist. She teased her trembling cunt-lips with his purple prick-knob for a minute, kissing him torridly on the mouth. Rita knew he could come any second, and she'd really wanted to give him a fiery blow-job first, to take the harsh edge off his fuck-lust. But once she felt his throbbing prick against her cunt, she wanted it fucked savagely inside her pussy.
She guided his cock in, moaning feverishly at the thick, pulsing power of her son's long cock. Bob gasped, startled at her tight juicy cunt-slit. She wasn't as tight as most of the young girls he'd fucked, but there was an electrifying suction in her hot pussy, a fierce muscular control the girls had lacked.
"Jeez, Mom, it's fabulous!" he groaned when she wriggled her cunt lewdly on his prick. "But I think I'm gonna get my rocks off!"
"No!" Rita cried. "You won't!"
She seized the very base of his hot prick in a viselike grip, between her thumb and forefinger. This iron grip desensitized his cock, so that he couldn't come as long as she exerted pressure. His prick was easily big enough to gorge her hot cunt and still be held like this. While it dulled the sharper thrills in his cock, Bob was so eager he didn't know the difference.
"Fuck me now, Son," Rita whispered, snaking her tongue in his ear. "Be good to me! I need your cock, so give it all to me, every beautiful inch! Yessss, ooooo!"
She rubbed her swollen tits against his broad chest as Bob began fucking into her luscious cunt with steady, ripping fuck-thrusts of his massive prick. Rita Frenched him, swinging her naked ass in time to his fuck-lunges, tears of raw excitement streaming down her cheeks. Every inch of her sleek flesh, was on fire with fuck-lust, with obscene triumph as she realized this wasn't just another young stud she'd picked up for a frenzied fuck. This well-hung, powerfully muscled boy was her own flesh and blood.
Bob fucked deeper and harder, shuddering as her boiling cunt bugged and rippled on his cock-meat, firing intense fuck-thrills. His experience until now was limited to eager girls, hot but clumsy. He still found it hard to believe this madly passionate, wildly sexy brunette sobbing beneath his hard-on was his own wholesome mother!
Rita's first orgasm exploded in her hotly sucking cunt. Wave after wave of ecstasy swept through her silken flesh as she wriggled and cried and squeezed Bob's hard-muscled ass in one hand. She undulated her hips from side to side, gasping as his cock exerted pressure throughout her gushing cunt-slit. She desperately wanted to be tit-fucked by him, not just for the lewd pleasure of having his enormous prick throb in the valley of her tits, but because she would be able to see every lusty detail of her son's cock and balls in action.
"Hung!" she moaned, clawing his back with her nails and fucking her hips savagely. "You're so hung, Bobbie! Oh Son, I want you to fuck me everywhere! My ass, my tits, my mouth! Oooooooo, Christ, I'm coming againnnnnn!"
Bob was shocked but even more deeply aroused as his mother, raved obscenely. The girls he'd fucked hadn't fired his lust like this. They simpered and cried and panted, but they didn't use vulgar phrases the way his mother did. With her long shimmering hair fanned beneath her on the pillow, her face contorted with ecstasy, her feverish tits digging into his chest and her ass swinging wantonly in his hands, Bob felt as if he was losing his cherry.
"Mom, your cunt!" he groaned when she suddenly spasmed with fierce greed on his prick. "Wild! You're a fantastic fuck, Mom! Oh shit, if I don't come I'll go nuts!"
Panting and sobbing deliriously, Rita let go of his cock. A massive spurt of his jism exploded in her eagerly sucking pussy. She arched her back and screamed with ecstasy wrapping her legs tighter around his waist. She lunged her ass madly as thick torrents of jism flooded her thrilled cunt. The feel of his rock-hard, hotly exploding cock battering her pussy-slit relentlessly sparked the hottest orgasm she'd felt in years.
They came together in a mass of fucking, sweating flesh, Rita's teeth sinking into his bare shoulders, her hands pounding his back to vent her shattering excitement.
When he kept coming in great spurts of hot jism, Rita almost fainted with bliss. This was the main reason she preferred boys. They got their rocks off in a virtual flood of hot cum, gorging her greedy ant until she was deliciously satisfied. And they could rise up again in a minute or two, ready for more fucking, all fierce cock and balls.
This was another facet of Rita's personality her husband never knew about � her obsession with huge cocks. In high school, before she'd met Jack, Rita had been a notorious cocksucker. From, the moment she'd sucked her first prick, Rita couldn't get enough of the taste and feel of boys pricks. She couldn't get enough jism in her system, whether it was gushing down her throat or up her eager pussy, or even up her ripe ass.
The moment she met Jack and knew she might marry him, she immediately cooled her act, becoming almost shy. To this day, her husband had no idea how wild and loose she'd been all through high school. Once, she'd sucked off five boys in a school parking lot � like an assembly line. For the first ten years of her marriage, she'd been able to control her ferocious fuck-urge. But once she started in fucking again, beginning with her husband's friends, she lost all self-control.

CHAPTER SIX

Now Rita was passionately fucking her own son in her husband's bed, shuddering with depraved rapture as his lusty prick shot cum into her frenzied cunt, flooding her mind with distant memories, as well as flooding her pussy with thick jism.
Long after Bob stopped coming, Rita hugged his semi-hard cock in her dripping cunt, milking every last fiery drop of his jism. It felt like a gallon of cum to her, oozing onto the mattress, thrilling her with its wet stickiness, its raw male power.
"Oh, Son," she moaned, hugging him fervently, "you're one hell of a man!"
She was about to say his father would be proud of him � when she realized what they were doing! Still heaving for breath, Bob rolled off Rita and sprawled beside her. What a piece of ass his mother was!
His cock was almost fully erect again, Rita noticed when she stroked his prick in her fingers. She got a cigarette from the bedside table. There was no hurry. They had all afternoon, and she intended to try everything with her naked, fabulously hung son.
"Christ, Mom, I never realized how sexy you are before," Bob told her, squeezing a silken tit. "If Dad finds out I fucked you, he'll kill me!"
"No he won't," she assured him. "He won't find out, either, Bob." Now Rita touched on the real reason she'd stopped to smoke a cigarette. "When did you lose your cherry?"
He told her, feeling slightly embarrassed, still unable to grasp the fact that this luscious, hotly sexy brunette lying beside him and lewdly playing with his prick was his own mother. He'd lost his cherry with a girl in school.
Rita began questioning him closely about his sex life, about the number of girls he'd fucked, how good they were, what he preferred in sex. She grew deeply aroused as he talked in hesitant spurts. She had a wild desire to see Bob fucking a girl, watch him ram his long, hard cock into a girl's tender cunt. She realized it was far more than a motherly feeling of pride.
Rita was fishing, exploring possibilities for her first three-way with her son and another girl. She'd played with the idea of threesomes when she'd been picking up boys in Seattle, but didn't have the nerve to suggest it. The hot brunette didn't think she actually wanted to make it with a girl, although sexy girls gave her a funny tingling sensation in her lips. She waned to watch hung boys fucking girls, as a sort of lusty stimulant to her own passions.
That's what she told herself, anyway.
The truth was, the feverish nurse and housewife was searching for new kicks in sex. As long as she was going to fuck around on the side, why not go all the way and experiment? It was a search for total sexual freedom, for complete wanton liberty. She was in her late thirties and still strikingly attractive, and she had the nagging fear she would miss something.
A couple of times when Jack had been working, Rita went to porno movies by herself. She was embarrassed going alone at first, but once the movie got into the heavy fuck-action, the lusty brunette found herself fascinated and wildly excited by the spectacle of a hung guy savagely fucking a sexy woman. The three-ways excited her so much, she almost gave in to the urge to finger-fuck herself in the darkened theater.
Rita knew she could talk her son into a three-way. She'd thought about hinting it to her husband, but Jack was far too straight, she decided. Bob was young enough to be flexible in his views, and horny enough to appreciate two lusty women at the same time.
The odd thing was, sexy girls or women did not turn Rita on by themselves. But as long as there was a well-built guy in the picture, Rita could get feverishly aroused. Her obsession had always been with cocks.
She didn't realize that, with her desperate fuck-urge, that could change without warning.
"Ever fuck a girl in the ass or the tits?" Rita asked her son, jerking his hard cock slowly in her hot fist and putting out her cigarette.
"No, Mom, never," he said, wondering if she ever talked like that with his father.
The words, coming from his mother, excited the hell out of him. He wondered if she'd dress up in a sexy bra and panties and black nylons for him sometime.
"I like those things, Son," she whispered, moving down to his throbbing prick. "How often can you get your cock hard in a couple of hours?"
"I don't know, Mom � five or six times, maybe."
"Oh Jesus!" she laughed, stroking his hot cock-meat and moving in close with her wet lips. "I think I just found the answer to my problems!"
She darted out her pink tongue and licked up the drop of jism on his prick-knob. With a deep moan, Rita began sucking her son's enormous prick, using every lewd trick she knew. Cock-sucking was the hot brunette's first love, and she put her blazing soul into it. She slid her boiling mouth up and down on his prick teasingly at first, savoring his heat and power, the way his cock throbbed massively in her juicy mouth and tight fist.
She was determined to give her son the wildest blow-job he'd ever had, so he wouldn't hesitate to come back for more. Bob lay back, sighing with delicious pleasure as the naked brunette sucked his cock to a dreamy tempo, swirling her wet tongue around the cock-knob each time she slid up. He clutched her head in his hands, drawing up his knees, groaning as her boiling lips worked on his prick-meat.
Bob had gotten a few blow-jobs from various girls before. A couple of them had been pretty good, but they were a joke compared to what his lusty mother was doing to his prick now.
She whipped her mouth a trifle faster on his prick, moaning in her throat, trying to control her deep craving for his jism. Rita knew she could get him to cum in less than a minute if she wanted, but her son deserved her best cock-sucking technique.
She'd shifted her body around so that her naked ass and thighs were close to his face, an invitation to play with her ass. Bob groaned when Rita suddenly scraped her teeth gently across his prick for a sudden, sharp thrill. He dug his fingers into her hot, luscious ass while she sucked his cock. He was eager to fuck her in her tiny asshole.
"Oh, Mom, wow!" he groaned.
She had suddenly released his cock from her lips and was showering kisses along its pulsing length, down to his hairy balls. She kissed the furry globes, lewdly lapping his balls with her tongue. She sucked on his balls to give him an obscene series of thrills while she jerked his hard-on slowly in her fist.
Rita wanted to sit on Bob's face, but she knew she had to clean her pussy first. After all, it was still full of his cum. Getting hotter, Rita resumed her cock-sucking, churning her lips faster, jerking his prick in rapid, lusty strokes in her fist. The feverish brunette was losing control, battering her throat with his cockhead, spurred by the swelling and quivering hardness of the massive cock in her mouth.
Her husband had marveled at Rita's juicy, frantic mouth when she'd given him his first blow-job. When they were first married, she used to unzip his fly and suck his cock the minute he got home, so he'd be relaxed for dinner.
It occurred to Jack that his stunningly sexy wife didn't learn cock-sucking like that from a girl-scout book, but he didn't question her past. He hadn't learned to fuck from reading a boy-scout manual, either. It was enough to know he could get the wildest, hottest blowjob in town � any time he wanted � in his own home.
"Gonna come, Mom!" groaned Bob, lunging his hips.
He started fucking her mouth with urgent fuck-thrusts, holding her head tightly in his hands. The fierce suction of her boiling lips and furious tongue on his prick was lustier, more explosively exciting than any pussy he had fucked before.
A low scream rose in Rita's throat when he stung her mouth with a giant wad of jism. She pumped his cock eagerly in her fist, sucking up the hot torrent, gulping her son's cum down with depraved relish. No matter how many well-hung boys she sucked off, the lewd brunette always felt an intensely erotic thrill when they shot their cum in her mouth. Her son's cum was liquid fire, sweet and thick, spurting down her throat in feverish gushes.
Rita sucked hard for the last trickle, noting he didn't even get soft after he came. She sat up, panting and licking her lips with deep satisfaction. She still played with his prick, applying a constant pressure she hadn't let up since she had first seized his hard-on.
Her eyes gleamed. "Remember, Son, where to come when you want another blow-job like that. A girl can't satisfy you the way your own mother can!"
"Amen!" murmured Bob.
He figured it wasn't a hit-and-run anyway, that a steady piece would come out of this. But Bob was nervous about fucking his mother behind his father's back. He liked his father. But he loved his mother's wild mouth and pussy! Man, would he have to be careful!
Again, as she played with his prick, Rita questioned him closely about his experiences with girls, pumping him for vivid details. Did girls usually ask him to eat their pussies? Did they cry in pain when he fucked his immense cock into their tiny cunts? Did they ever offer to suck his cock? What kind of girl did he like best?
His last answer gave her a rush of pride. "A girl like you, Mom. Big tits, slender, beautiful leg, fucks like wild!"
"Let's take a shower together," Rita said, coaxing him off the bed by the hand. She felt deliciously wanton as the two of them padded naked down the hallway, Bob's long red cock looming out. God, she prayed fervently, don't let Jack come home from work early!
They stood wider the warm spray and Bob soaped his mother's gorgeous hot tits down, rolling the lush nipples in his fingers until they were fat and hard. Rita loved fucking in the shower, especially the wet body contact.
She got on her knees before her son, lathering his prick and balls, rolling her tongue lewdly around his cock-head to keep his prick savagely hard. She made certain there were plenty of suds on his huge hard-on.
Rita turned her back to him and placed her palms against the tiled shower wall. She spread her legs and jutted her ripe ass out in invitation.
"Okay, Son, I want you to fuck my ass. Don't worry about hurting me, I'm not a virgin there, you know! Your father has come up my ass so many times, I love it. Go ahead!"
He grabbed her ass-cheeks and spread them, the blood surging in his prick. From behind, his mother looked like a pin-up � sleek, satiny, her luscious ass trembling in anticipation. He placed his purple cock-knob squarely against her tiny asshole. He took a deep breath.
"Go on! Oooooo! Oh, shit, that's a killer! Ungh!"
He was bigger than his father, Rita realized with alarm. Not that much bigger, but hard and massive enough to send bolts of pain through her ass-guts. Yet her excitement was much greater too, because this was her own rugged son's colossal cock fucked up her ass and she thrilled to the feel of his manhood.
Bob groaned, holding his cock firmly inside her boiling asshole. She wriggled and spasmed on him, wiggling her hips slightly, gasping in anguish. To ease the pain, Rita used one hand to lewdly finger-fuck her cunt as Bob started fucking her ass with feverish fuck-lunges.
"Can't slow down, Mom! Christ, it's juicy! Oh Mom, your ass! Wowww! Sorry but I gotta do this!"
He was suddenly fucking her brutally in her tender ass, holding her hips in an iron grip, fucking her almost to the hilt. Each time he fucked forward, his moaning mother rubbed her silky ass against his crotch, sending jolts of bliss through his raw cock. Her asshole had almost as much suction as her wild mouth and fiercely hot pussy.
"Shoot your jizz up my ass!" Rita groaned, arching her back.
He fucked deeply and relentlessly, his grunts mingling with her sharp cries in the shower. Bob slid his hands up to her panting tits and squeezed them as he fucked faster. She flexed her ass-muscles, trying to draw the cum from his balls, knowing that the moment she felt that first boiling spurt in her bowels, she would climax in a frenzy.
"Coming, Mom, cominggg! Jeeeeeeezus! Mmmf!"
She squirmed her ass wildly and wriggled her finger deep into her sucking cunt as his thick jism burst in her ass-guts. She tried with pure obscene joy, knowing she was taking his cherry, at least where hot sexy asses were concerned. Rita shuddered from head to toe, grinding her cheeks to his bush, draining his quivering cock-rod with her fiercely clasping asshole.
Bob gasped, slipping his raw cock out. She sagged against the shower wall, savoring the sticky, wanton flood of cum in her bowels. She cleaned herself thoroughly after that, especially her pussy. Bob didn't know it yet, but he was going to suck his feverishly hot mother's cunt, returning the blow-job.
She toweled him dry with motherly concern. He was hard again! Didn't he ever go down? At his age, they were all furiously hard cock, all bristling stud, with only one thing in mind.
Back in her bedroom, Rita lectured her son on the delights of pussy-eating, pointing out that there wasn't a girl or woman in the world who didn't love to have her cunt eaten. Most younger girls were bashful about it, but they loved getting their rocks off that way. A healthy girl loved getting sucked just as much as a guy, sometimes more.
Now that Bob was psychologically prepared, Rita lay back and parted her thighs, drawing up her knees to expose her pink, dripping cunt. Eager to please his mother, but still awkward, Bob crouched down between her thighs. He clutched her velvety ass in his hands and she nudged her pussy close to his lips, twinning her fingers in his hair.
"Easy does it now," she whispered. "Remember to be gentle with pussies, Son. They're super-sensitive. Just kiss my pussy like you would a girl's mouth. Mmmmmmm, yes! Then french it. Oh, yes, honey! Oooooooo! Mmmmmm, oh, Son, that's wonderful, ah, now suck on my clit � but gently. Oh, Lord! Use your tongue, darling. Oh, yes, yes, eat it! Eat my cunt!"
She was hot and wet and fragrant, fucking his mouth in sensuous grinds, sobbing with wild pleasure as Bob lapped her juicy pussyslit. Rita raised her legs high and dug her heels into his bare shoulders, rubbing her squirming cunt passionately to his harsh lips.
The only time Rita had ever really wanted to fuck with a girl was during a porno fuck, when she saw one sexy girl wolfishly suck off another. A woman understood how delicate and thrilling sucking on a hot pussy could be. Because she had sucked off so many guys, Rita was curious about eating a girl, wondering if it could turn her on.
She started coming over her son's face in a stream of cunt-honey, loud moans coming from her throat.
Because her eyes were closed, she didn't see the figure standing in the doorway.
April watched them for a full two minutes, stunned and wildly excited at the lewd spectacle of the naked, muscled boy going down on his sexy-hot mother. The young blonde told herself she should leave, that she had no business being in their house. But she was so excited her pussy-hairs were drenched with her cunt-juices.
Rita saw her and gave a sharp cry of alarm. She froze, with her dripping hot cunt crushed to Bob's mouth. He jerked his head around, startled.
It took both of them a few seconds to recognize the blonde as the girl next door. Rita's face burned with shame and guilt. Bob's long hard-on quivered hotter than ever. What a fox!
"What are you doing here?" Rita finally whispered.
"Watching," April said with a lewd smile. "And thinking, Mrs. Parks. Thinking what your husband would say if he knew about this." Her eyes gleamed, sweeping from the brunette's lush, creamy curves to her son's enormous red cock and balls.
Rita hugged her tits, feeling foolish. "What do you want?" she hissed. "Money?"
"No," April said, stepping inside the room and closing the door behind her.
She leaned against the door, her tawny tits panting in her shirt. The top few buttons were open, and Bob could see her luscious upper tit mounds.
"I want to watch," April said softly. "I want to fuck, too. With both of you."
"Jeeeezus!" Bob said hoarsely. Between his naked, feverish mother and the blonde now unbuttoning her shirt to bare her lush, hot nippled tits, he almost shot off on the mattress.
"Are you crazy?" Rita asked in astonishment. "You're only a girl? A little girl!"
The blonde stripped off her shirt and held her firm tits in her fingers. "How's this for a little girl, Mrs. Parks? Hey, lady, I've got a few surprises for you. For both of you!" After which, April thought, she would proudly tell the naked brunette about fucking her husband and taking her darling daughter's cherry.

CHAPTER SEVEN

April and Cindy had gone downtown that morning with no other purpose than to play around and look at boys and girls. While other girls eyed boys, April eyed the girls.
After a while, April felt her freedom was being restricted by Cindy, who followed her like an over-eager puppy. At two that afternoon, April gave Cindy an assignment, just to get hers off her ass. She told the girl to take a bus out to the local lake and check the beaches there for action. Cindy obeyed, reluctant to leave her, though, her eyes pleading.
The blonde immediately headed back to Cindy's house, intent on making it with Cindy's brother � if he was home. The first time around, she wanted Bob for herself. After that, she'd turn him on to his own hot little sister.
At the Parks house, April knocked on the door. She noticed Bob's van in the driveway, decided he might be sleeping or in the shower, and she simply went inside the house when she found the door unlocked. Hell, if he was still asleep, she would wake him up with something considerably hotter and stronger than coffee!
The blonde cocked her head, hearing wild moans coming from upstairs. She crept up the stairs, intending only to peck and satisfy her curiosity. The sounds, low screams now, unmistakable cries of lust, were corning from Jack's bedroom. Had he come home early to knock off a piece with his wife?
Cautiously, April tried the doorknob. She silently opened the door just a few inches. What she saw made her blood pound and her pussy throb. She opened the door wider, eyes wide, mouth gaping. A massively hung guy was eating Jack's wife! More accurately, she was fucking his face.
It took a few seconds for April to realize the naked guy was Cindy's brother. Bob was eating his mother!
April's mind moved with speed and cunning, although this development shocked even her. She'd thought they were really straight, all of them. While Jack was getting what fucking he could on the side, his wife was fucking their son. Not knowing this was their first torrid fuck, April assumed they'd been fucking for some time. She sure as hell couldn't blame Cindy's mother! Bob was hung like a bull, possibly bigger than his father. His rippling muscles turned April on, too.
Whenever an opportunity arose, April leaped on it with bold recklessness. The possibilities whirling in her mind were wild and hot as she watched the sexy couple. She'd already fucked with the father and the daughter. Now, she'd caught the son and the mother in lusty fuck-action.
Which meant she glad both of them securely gripped by the short hairs.
Because of the brunette's slender, ripe breasted body, if April hadn't known she was Cindy's mother, she could have sworn they were any passionate young couple fucking.
For a few moments, the blonde wistfully wondered what it would be like to have Rita as her mother instead of coarse, greedy Margie.
April cupped her pussy and squeezed softly as she watched the pair with blazing eyes. The brunette was fantastically hot, her luscious tits panting furiously, her gorgeous ass swinging with lewd bliss. What a body!
Suddenly, Rita's eyes flew open and she cried out as she saw the blonde in the doorway.
April was stripping off her jeans, while Rita and Bob watched her intently. Bob completely forgot about his mother for the time being. He figured the girl next door had to be crazy, from the way she was coming on to both of them � probably a nympho. But when he saw her cute tits and ass, stark white and flawless against her deep tan, he didn't give a damn if she was an escaped lunatic!
Rita's heart still fluttered with alarm, but as she began calming down, the possibilities for the three of them started flashing in her mind, as well. The girl was incredibly sexy with her long blonde hair and ripe, glowing curves.
"Where is Cindy!" she asked April urgently.
She sighed with relief when she discovered her teenaged daughter wouldn't be home for at least another couple of hours. It was now three-thirty. Her husband wasn't due home until about six.
Events were moving so fast, Rita felt as if she were being hurtled at break-neck speed through a gauntlet of fucking. One moment she was hot, the next she was sucking and fucking her own son, and before she could even digest that brazen act, the young girl next door had caught them going at it like wild animals� and wanted to join them!
Rita determined then and there that, no matter how sexy April was, she wasn't going to let Cindy run around with her. She'd heard of loose girls, but a wanton teenaged switch hitter living right next doors to them? She mustn't let Cindy be corrupted.
But, as April said, she had a few surprises for them.
The tawny blonde came over to the bed, hardly knowing where to begin in her excitement. Compelled by the size of Bob's prick, she grasped his cock in her fist and sucked in her breath when it leaped savagely. A drop of jism seeped out. April hunched between his thighs and kissed his burning prickknob.
Like Rita, April was also hung up on cock sucking. She immediately began sucking his fiercely throbbing cock with wild moans of lust, her other hand going to Rita, beside her. She slid her fingers along the brunette's silky thighs, finding her soaked cunt. She snaked a finger inside her cunt and began lewdly fingerfucking Rita while she whipped her juicy mouth on Bob's mammoth hard-on.
Rita started coming at once on the blonde's finger, her eyes burning on the spectacle of April's sultry mouth churning on her son's prick, coating it with hot saliva, swallowing his crimson cock-meat with raw hunger. April's naked ass was weaving in the air in time to her frantic cock-sucking.
Panting wildly, the brunette inched on the mattress toward April's sexy ass. The girl's luscious pink cunt-slit peeped out between her curly golden pussy-hairs, beckoning to Bob's mother like a girl's rosy mouth aching for a kiss. Rita shuddered with a profound orgasm as the blonde finger-fucked her spasming cunt. She was being lustily finger-fucked by a beautifully sexy girl, and this first obscene experience of its kind sent violent thrills through Rita's blood.
Along with watching April suck on her son's enormous prick, the brunette was maddeningly hot. Her lips tingled. She gently pulled April's hand away from her dripping pussy. She knelt behind April's softly curved ass. With trembling fingers, she rubbed the hot, satiny ass-cheeks. She showered kisses on the lush ass-mounds, her heart hammering against her ribs with depraved bliss.
Rita closed her eyes and filled her nostrils deeply with the fragrance of young cunt in heat. With an eager cry, she planted her lips squarely against April's juicy cunt-lips in a passionate kiss. Wild tremors shuddered through her flesh at her first taste of hot young pussy.
Pussy was utterly delicious!
Moaning furiously, Rita slithered her tongue deep in the blonde's cunt, scooping up her flowing cunt-honey. April wriggled her hot ass against Rita's face, begging for more cunt lapping. Clutching the girl's ass tightly in her hands, Rita surrendered to the overpowering hunger and kissed and sucked and lapped at April's squirming pussy-slit.
When April began coming in her mouth in wild, boiling gushes of cunt-juice, Rita almost fainted with the hottest new thrill of her life. She knew her lips were super-sensitive from sucking so many cocks since she was a young girl � but she never dreamed eating a girl's sexy cunt could do this to her!
The bedroom quickly became a din of furious moans and grunts and low screams of feverish fuck-lust. Bob watched his mother rub her entire face around April's throbbing pussy, coating it with her cunt-juices. The combination of the three of them � the frantically aroused brunette, the lust-crazed, hotly curved blonde and the boy with a prick like hot steel � was electrifying.
April knelt between Bob's thighs, while Rita crouched behind her silken ass, sucking her boiling pussy as if it were the last meal on earth. About to spurt his cum in the blonde's juicy mouth, Bob gripped his cock at the base the way his mother had done to hold off his load. April's lips and tongue unleashed a wanton fury on his huge prick, her fist pumping his cock-meat urgently as she tried to milk his hot jism. Bob shuddered and hung on, his eyes never leaving the sight of his mother giving a ravenous cunt lapping to the sexy blonde teenager.
For the first time in her life, Rita started spasming with a wild orgasm even though nothing was even close to her own steaming cunt. She screamed in her throat with sheer obscene joy as she sucked at April's luscious pussy, already addicted to the blonde's sweet cunt-honey. Just as she'd taken to cocksucking as a passionate girl, the frenzied brunette discovered a whole new world of fuck-thrills from sucking the pussy of a sexy young girl.
It wasn't just the heady aroma of feverish young pussy that fired Rita's wild fuck-lust. The feel of April's silky, burning ass trembling in her fingers, the golden ass-cheeks hugging her face with steaming, sweating excitement, the knowledge that this young wanton girl was sucking her son's cock at the same time � all triggered an insatiable hunger in Rita.
Wild with lustful joy, Rita kissed April's tiny asshole. She sucked on her asshole feverishly before ramming her tongue inside. She was rewarded with a muffled scream from the tawny blonde. Rita slipped a finger in April's madly sucking cunt, finger-fucking her while she lapped at her throbbing asshole. In her animal frenzy, she bit April's hot ass, sharp lustful nips to vent her thrilling new passion.
Even though he still clutched the base of his cock tightly in his forefinger and thumb to keep from coming, Bob lost his control when he saw his mother deliriously licking and sucking April's luscious ass. He fucked his long prick brutally in the blonde's eager mouth, his cock-knob battering her throat. His cock swelled and vibrated fiercely in her boiling mouth. He shot off with blazing power as he fucked her churning mouth rapidly. April was gagging and almost choking on the thick flood of jism.
Quickly, Bob slipped his prick out of her lust-crazed mouth. He scrambled out of her reach to a safe distance on the mattress, where he could watch his mother eat her pussy.
Panting and moaning deliriously, April clawed at the bed beneath her and wriggled her naked ass in a fever against Rita's stinging mouth. She came in wild, nerve-shattering spasms, grinding her ass lewdly on the brunette's face, drenching her face with hot gushes of cunt-juice.
When April decided she couldn't take any more, her exploding cunt almost numb from Rita's cunt-sucking, she tried to pull free. Rita clung to her hips, moaning in protest. The delirious brunette was in the grip of uncontrollable excitement. She was sucking her first cunt, and it thrilled her to the core of her passionate soul. The hot, silky ass in her face, the delicious stream of cunt-juice in her mouth, and the juicy taste of the blonde's dainty asshole were exciting her like nothing she'd felt since her first taste of cock-sucking.
April tore free with a violent effort. She rolled over on her back, panting and heaving for breath, still twitching and coming.
"Christ, Mom!" Bob exclaimed in wonder. "You really dig her, don't you? Do you do that to girls a lot?"
"That was my first time," Rita gasped, wiping her face with her fingers and licking the pussy-juice off lewdly. "But not the last, believe me! God, what an incredible turn-on! Oh, April, what you do to me, darling!"
"The first time you ever made it with a girl?" April asked, a bit skeptical.
Her asshole still tingled from the wet fire of Rita's tongue. Like mother, like daughter! Also, the blonde observed as her eyes went to Bob's long cock, like father, like son!
"You sure know what you're doing, Mrs. Parks. Oh, that's nice, mmmmm! Wild lips!"
Unable to control her curiosity, Rita had clutched one of the blonde's tawny tits in her hands. She sucked on the nipple, swirling her tongue around it, loving the sweet, fleshy taste. Just as she'd been hung up on boys for so many years, on their youth and vigor, the lust-driven brunette felt a powerful new attraction for girls.
Bob watched in silence, his prick rising to its full raging length again. Between the foxy blonde and his sleek, hot-assed mother, he felt as if he could fuck for two or three days nonstop. While Rita sucked on April's ripe tits, the girl played with Bob's hard-on. He tried to decide who had given the hottest blow-job, April or his mother. A tough decision! He favored his mother, but he couldn't deny the torrid, juicy action of the young blonde's feverish mouth.

CHAPTER EIGHT

"I want to suck on your beautiful tits," April told Rita. "I want Bob's big cock, too. Christ, you've both got me so horny I'm going crazy! Let's do it like this."
April positioned the panting brunette so that she was sitting up, with her back against the headboard of the bed, her thighs parted widely. The blonde knelt between Rita's thighs facing her, and kissed her lewdly on the mouth while she cupped and squeezed her creamy tits.
April slid her mouth down to one tit, ramming as much of the swollen titmound as she could into her mouth. She flicked her tongue across the lust-fat nipple, while Rita trembled and moaned.
The new sensations Rita felt were strong and deep. She'd never dreamed it could be so exciting to have a sexy girl suck on her tits. She played with April's silky hot tits at the same time, her cunt starting to spasm with wild anticipation. She wished, with the same kind of wistful depravity that April had felt earlier, that this tanned, hotly curved young blonde was her own daughter.
The thought of Cindy made Rita tremble. Cindy was not as developed as April, but she had an adorably cute pair of tits and a plump little ass. Rita had already crashed the forbidden zone, sucking and fucking her own son.
Why not her daughter, too?
Her tits heaved faster at the obscene thought, and she whimpered with eagerness. She pushed April down, spreading her moist thighs wider. The girl was licking at her curly cunt-hairs now, then kissing each inner thigh, teasing her unmercifully.
It wasn't just the idea of having sex with Cindy that made Rita so frantic. April had interrupted them just as Bob was eating her pussy, just as she was starting to get her rocks off with explosive bliss. Sobbing, Rita gripped April's head in her hands and nudged her dripping cunt close to her mouth.
"Eat me, darling," she whispered. "Suck my cunt! You're teasing me, damn you! Please, April, aaaah! Oh, God, darling! Oh, your wild mouth! Ooooo, unnnf!"
The wildest fire she'd ever felt blazed through Rita's madly sucking cunt when April began her lusty cunt-lapping. The girl was sucking her pussy with fiendish intensity, kissing it, licking it, teasing her hot clit � April's juicy mouth was everywhere at once. When the girl slithered her tongue up Rita's velvety ass, the wet wriggling probe was so deliciously wanton Rita thought she would faint.
No man had ever turned the feverish woman on like this. It was a brand new world of thrills for the torrid brunette. She crushed April's mouth against her pussy and fucked it with profound spasms of ecstasy, watching her son mount the blonde from behind.
Bob knelt behind April's weaving naked ass, his crimson cock shiny and surging. He grabbed her tawny ass-checks and dipped his cockknob into her juicy cunt. He shuddered at the tightness, at the lusty sucking power of April's boiling pussy. Kneeling upright, he had a grandstand view of the gorgeous blonde eating his mother's pussy while he fucked her. His mother never looked so fantastically sexy and beautiful as when she came in wild shudders, squirming her cunt to the blonde's frantic mouth, her creamy tits panting furiously.
The moment she felt Bob's enormous hot prick pierce her cunt-slit, April started swinging her ass and sucking Rita off with renewed hunger. She loved the taste of Rita's silky cunt, which was reeking with hot sex, coming over her face in frenzied gushes. Bob's cock was so huge it created an unbearably exciting friction in her tight pussy as he fucked her.
Bob fucked the shuddering blonde with deep, savage fuck-strokes, having controlled himself enough to no longer need the desensitizing grip on his cock. April's fiery cunt shot wild thrills through his prick, making his hard balls tingle intensely. Between his lusty mother and the sex-crazed girl from next door, be was getting more ass in one hour than he'd gotten in the past month!
Insecure because of her fierce fuck-urge, Rita was already calculating, even as she rubbed her dripping cunt in lewd spasms on April's mouth. The tawny blonde was doing much more than just giving her the most exciting pussy-licking of her life. April was giving her the perfect solution to her maddening need for sex.
Girls as well as boys! Hot, delicious young pussies, as well as eager woks. The brunette's creamy flesh was covered with perspiration as she gasped and trembled and came again, in wilder spasms, smearing April's face. If Rita could somehow turn Cindy on without perverting her natural healthy passion for boys, the frantic brunette would have all the obscene satisfaction she would ever need under one roof.
But sooner or later, her husband was bound to catch on. Jack wasn't dumb. Suppose, Rita thought feverishly as she squirmed her ass against April's face, just suppose she could persuade Jack to join in a three-way with her and April! He'd go wild over the sexy young blonde! She knew men well enough to know that her husband would be wildly turned on by his naked, lusty wife and a hotly curved girl like April in action. He might be shocked at first, finding out Rita loved fucking with girls, but once he had both Rita and April together in the same bed, he would be convinced.
Then, if Rita could substitute Cindy for April, she would have it all in the family.
The brunette flashed on these thoughts while she fucked her juicy cunt on the blonde's feverish mouth, her eyes blazing on Bob as he fucked his huge cock deep in April's pussy. The blonde schoolgirl had to have the hottest mouth and pussy in town!
Everyone who met April underestimated her � even her own mother. In the rapid course of two days, she had already fucked Rita's husband behind her back, taken Cindy's hot little cherry, and was now ravenously sucking Rita's pussy while the remaining family member, Bob, was fucking her searing cunt.
Bob hung on tightly to her sweating ass while he fucked his prick deep into her torrid pussy-slit. The blonde was easily the wildest piece of ass he'd ever had, better than his own mother! It wasn't just her sexy curves and glowing skin, it was the feverish sucking power of her wild pussy, hugging and wriggling on his cock. Her little cunt was so hot and electrifying it took all his willpower to keep from shooting off. Bob desperately wanted to prolong the lusty feel of April's madly sucking pussy, but watching the blonde suck his naked mother at the same time was just too exciting.
He began shooting a gigantic load of jism in her frantic cunt. Instantly, April moaned and rubbed her ass violently to his crotch, the boiling explosion of fuck-juice in her guts thrilling her cunt with savage bliss.
As April climaxed, so did Rita beneath her stinging lips. The brunette moaned and thrashed when the blonde sucked her pussy in delirious laps of her hot tongue, fucking a finger up her tender asshole for a double thrill.
Five minutes later, the three of them lay panting on the soaked mattress.
"God, your whole family is something else," April moaned, putting one silken leg over Rita's and cupping her trembling cunt. "You guys are dynamite!"
"What do you mean, our whole family?" Rita asked curiously. She couldn't keep her fingers off the girl's firm, cute tits.
"Gimme a cigarette," April said.
Rita handed her one and lit it for her. Bob lay quietly beside the two of them, overwhelmed at last by a sea of pussy! They weren't really ignoring him, he sensed. They were just fascinated by each other, the golden-skinned blonde and the creamy, lush-titted brunette. How many guys could say they fucked their mother and the girl next door in the same wild session?
After taking a few puffs, April decided to unleash her bomb. "I mean your whole family. Your husband and your daughter. You see, Mrs. Parks, I've already fucked with both of them, too. On Saturday. I took Cindy's cherry. Wow, was she delicious!"
Rita and Bob looked at her, stunned.
"Are you serious?" Rita whispered.
"I laugh and joke, but I don't play around when it comes to sex," April said casually. "You may as well know now, rather than find out the hard way."
"Jesus!" Bob muttered, gaping at the blonde with sheer, admiration. "You're too much! How did you take Cindy's cherry, though?"
"With a vibrator," April yawned.
"With my husband there?" Rita said in disbelief.
"Oh, no. I took him on while you guys were shopping. Saturday night when Cindy came over to watch TV, I turned her on. She loves it! I just thought you'd like to know, in case you had any wild ideas about Cindy. She's a fucking hot doll!"
A violent storm of emotions tore through Rita. She stared at the tanned, casual blonde with a mixture of hatred and profound excitement. How could such a wide-eyed, beautiful young girl be so corrupt! And so sexy!
Rita normally held her violent emotions in check, until she calmed down. But realizing that the innocently smiling girl next door had fucked her husband behind her back, in her own bed, and then had eaten her daughter's cunt and raped her that night, unleashed a fury so deep Rita trembled from head to toe.
"Does my husband know about you and Cindy?" she asked in a soft, deceptive voice.
"Oh, no," April said, indignant. "Do you think I'm crude? Hey, I've got a little class, you know."
"I'll be right back," Rita said, concealing her rage.
She slipped on a robe and went downstairs, to the laundry room. Her fingers shook with wrath as she cut some nylon clothesline into short strips. Something vicious and cruel had sparked into a roaring blaze in her blood when she realized what April had done to Cindy. Rita was honest enough with herself to realize that at least part of her fury was because she'd been beaten to the punch by that cunning little bitch, April.
But the protective mother in her was seething with cold vengeance. She went back up to the bedroom. April was lewdly kissing Bob's cock, teasing him.
"I'm going to tie you down," Rita said with calm authority. "Lie on your belly, April, with your arms and legs spread out, please."
"Oh, no," the blonde grinned, "not me! Hey, Mrs. Parks, I'm the one that likes to do the spanking! You've got it ass-backwards."
"Hold her down, Bob," Rita told her son. Her tone was serious.
Bob knew his mother was serious, and as exciting as the young blonde was, he would always side with his mother. He held April down by the wrists first, but she struggled and shrieked insanely, forcing him to use all his strength. She flailed her legs like weapons, but he finally got her by the ankles, twisting so hard she burst into tears.
She was securely bound to the bed on her belly five minutes later. April sobbed, more out of rage than pain. They couldn't do this to her!
"You won't hurt her, will you, Mom?" Bob asked when he saw his mother's fiercely blazing eyes.
Rita got her ten-inch vibrator from her dresser. She took one of her husband's thick, coiled leather belts from his drawer. She came back to the bed, looming over it, eyes riveted intently on the trembling blonde.
"Yes, I'll hurt her," Rita said softly. Her creamy tits heaved with anger and, as she coiled the upper half of the belt around her fist, she looked like a sultry Goddess of vengeance.
"I'll hurt her," she repeated, trailing the tail of the belt across April's luscious ass-cheeks. "I'll whip her cute ass until it's red-hot! What did you think, that I was going to kiss her for fucking my husband behind my back? And then raping my daughter, too, taking Cindy's virginity?"
"No, wait!" April sobbed, icy fear probing her like a messenger of terror. "I didn't hurt Cindy! I only spanked her and ate her pussy and fucked her a little!"
"How kind of you," Rita whispered. "You greedy little bitch! When I get done with you, April, you're going to have the hottest ass and the sorest pussy in town. Ready?"
The blonde shut her eyes tightly, braced her soft naked ass and strained at her bonds.
The first lash of fire shot through her ass like a bolt of lightning.

CHAPTER NINE

Jack Parks glanced at his watch, then gazed at the thick pile of papers on his desk with weariness. The retiring sales manager had left at least a week's paperwork, the lazy bastard.
It was just about four p.m. He reached for the phone to call his wife and tell her not to expect him home until ten or eleven tonight.
He changed his mind, reaching for his jacket instead.
Why not run home for a quick bite and return? A quick fuck, too, a surprise Rita always loved.
Jack was alone in the office. His secretary, whom he'd just met this morning, had taken the afternoon off, supposedly for a dental appointment. She was about twenty-five, married, nice tits, plain face, fabulous ass. He felt certain, from the way she'd stared at his rugged body, that he could fuck her sometime. But only after he had exhausted himself with the hot, crazy little nympho who lived next door to his house.
Jack was locking the office door when a soft pair of hands coyly covered his eyes.
"Boo!" she whimpered.
He laughed and took her hands, spinning around. "What are you doing here, Cindy?"
She seemed unusually excited and nervous. "I, urn, I came by to talk to you, Daddy. In private."
He explained he was on the way home for dinner, but Cindy insisted they needed privacy. He unlocked the office again and they went inside. He settled behind his desk and put on a solemn face. It was probably some trivial teenage problem, but he always had time for his darling little girl.
Cindy was dwarfed in the huge chair facing his desk. "Come sit on my lap," Jack told her. "You look like a midget in that big chair."
She smiled and sat on his lap, putting her arms around his neck. Her ass, through her tight jeans, was warm, squirming gently on his cock. Embarrassed, Jack realized he was quickly getting an immense hard-on. Girls filled out fast these days, he thought, wondering if Cindy could feel his huge prick. She was panting softly.
"Okay, what is it, cupcake?" he said.
"I did something terrible, Daddy. I want you to spank me for it."
"You're too old for a spanking, Cindy. What did you do that was so awful?"
Cindy took a deep breath to braces her nerve. She'd thought it over all afternoon, once April left her. She didn't even go to the beach. She sat on the downtown mall in the sunshine, thinking hard. She thought about April, about how wild and wanton the sexy blonde made her feel. April had awakened something deep inside her, a sharp awareness of her own budding passion. Ever since the blonde had sucked and raped her, Cindy couldn't even think of anything else but fuck ing.
She was afraid, too.
In her innocence, Cindy was afraid April had ruined her in some depraved way � so that she'd never be able to fuck with men. She was still fascinated by the tawny hot blonde, still trembled with excitement when she looked at April. But Cindy was afraid, too. Someday she wanted to marry and have children of her own, be like her mother.
As the afternoon wore on, Cindy became desperate with fear. She thought about going to the library and asking for a book on the subject, but what subject should she ask for? Sex between horny young girls? They wouldn't give her such a book, even if they had it.
No, she had to talk to someone, someone wise like her mother or father. Cindy immediately favored her father. She knew he would be less horrified than her mother, and more sympathetic. She'd always been very close to her father, and she knew he wouldn't really hurt her for anything. Her mother would be shocked and violently upset. Her father was cool, calm and reassuring at all times, at least with her. She could do no wrong in Jack's eyes.
"What did you do?" Jack repeated impatiently, his cock throbbing fiercely in his pants now at the feel of her plump, gently wriggling ass on his lap.
Cindy closed her eyes and trembled. "I had sex, Daddy. I'm not a virgin any more!"
A wild rage swept through his blood, but Jack kept icy calm with a forced effort of will.
"With who?" he whispered. "Who did it, Cindy?"
She opened her eyes and stared into his. "The girl next door," Cindy said softly. "April."
As the furious brunette whipped April's naked ass with vicious lashes of the belt, Bob started to grab his mother and then thought better of it. For one thing, he didn't want to make her mad at him. She could cut him off, and his hot, sexy mother was his first real fuck in town! She would be a steady fuck, too, possibly available every night when his father was asleep.
Another reason was that Rita looked wildly obscene and desirable in her fury. Her creamy tits quivered and her eyes blazed and her gorgeous ass bounced in time to her punishing lashes. On the bed, the blonde's screams had become painful gasps as her naked ass turned into a glowing crimson, mass. Sweat covered April's silky flesh, giving it a gloss that enhanced her ripe, trembling curves.
Rita uncoiled the belt from her fist and tossed it aside, panting with effort. She'd worked most of the rage out of her system, and now she was madly aroused. She wallowed in the feeling of power she felt, knowing that April was utterly helpless and at her mercy.
"Just a little spanking," she told April, who shook with her sobs.
Rita picked up her vibrator and switched it on. She hunched down between the girl's spread legs.
Beneath her burning ass-cheeks, April's hot pink cunt sucked eagerly. The whipping had a strange effect on her. While the pain was agonizing, she'd gotten feverishly horny, too! Her cunt smoldered along with her tender ass, and when she felt the quivering vibrator slip into her pussy, she whimpered and eagerly wriggled her hips.
Rita began raping the sobbing girl, gently at first. She fucked in lewd strokes, working the long plastic cock into the blonde's sucking cunt with twists and wriggles that made her cry out with excitement. The brunette showered kisses on April's inflamed ass-cheeks at the same time, soothing kisses at first. The kisses became hotter, wilder until Rita was nipping the luscious ass-mounds with her teeth, her own pussy starting to throb intensely.
Rita's naked ass was hovering in the air, her knees folded under her as she fucked the cock faster in April's helpless cunt. Bob went to the foot of the bed, his long prick looming out. He clutched his mother's hips.
"Yes!" cried Rita, her ass shuddering with urgency. "Fuck me, Bob! Shove it all in, Son! Every inch!"
Standing behind his mother's naked ass, the boy slipped his giant prick-knob inside her feverish cunt-lips. Groaning at the fiery suction, Bob began lunging steadily, fucking his mother's boiling pussy to a powerful rhythm.
On the bed April rubbed her sweating tits into the mattress and trembled feverishly beneath the blazing pressure in her cunt. She was starting to come in violent spasms, biting her lips to keep from shrieking. The savage whipping had left her maddeningly sensitive to any kind of touch, fucked the humming vibrator in deeply and lustily, twisting and grinding it in her engorged pussy until, the blonde thought she would burst.
Much of April's excitement came from being helplessly tied down. She didn't like it when her own mother bound her, but Rita was deliciously sexy and commanding. The brunette hadn't made a coy game out of punishing her. She'd whipped her ass brutally and, deep down, April sensed this was exactly what she needed� as if Rita knew harsh discipline would temper some of April's arrogance.
"No more!" wailed the blonde, shuddering wildly as she came in unwanted spasms of excitement. "Rita, no! I can't � oooooo � can't stop coming! Unnnngh!"
Her tears and cries only spurred Rita an. With the massive feel of her son's prick fucking in her cunt, Rita's fuck-lust was running feverishly out of control. She slammed the vibrator in deeper and harder, giving it a full rotating turn to make April scream with excitement.
"This one is for Cindy," panted the brunette, wiggling the long prick from side to side, then sharply up and down. The thrills that ripped through the blonde's cunt pushed the breath from her lungs and made her mind spin. She was so deliriously aroused, she slammed back to meet the fucking rod, battering her own cunt-slit. Her wrists and ankles were chafed raw from straining, but April barely felt that. She wriggled her ass lewdly in front of Rita's face, hoping the brunette would kiss and bite her ass. She wished Cindy were here, so she could crush her hot mouth to her juicy little cunt at the same time the girl's mother was ruthlessly raping her.
Bob hung onto his mother's slippery hips tightly as he pistoned his cock in fierce fuckthrusts. All three of them were sweating profusely, making their body contact much more exciting. As he stood behind the bed, fucking his mother, Bob could see every obscene detail of the rape � Rita pumping the vibrator furiously in April's tiny pink pussy, the blonde's silken ass trembling and quivering madly beneath the onslaught.
His mother's cunt wasn't as tight and luscious as April's, but he couldn't complain. Her cunt-flesh boiled and sucked with wanton power on his prick, hugging his cock so tightly that when she spasmed he winced in pain. She squirmed her ass wildly as she started climaxing, streaming cunt-honey over his red cock. Rita began inflicting a series of bites on April's juicy ass. Not nips, but brutal, greedy bites that made the crying blonde yelp.
As shocked as he still was by his mother's obscene behavior, Bob couldn't really blame her. Not just because of Cindy, but because April's sleek body was so ripe and sexy, she brought out his hottest urges. As for Cindy� well, he had to admire the blonde for making it with her, but he wished now he'd cracked her cherry himself. He had a hunch at least a small part of his mother's savage display of punishment was envy.
Rita swung her hips faster, fucking Bob's cock deep in her erupting cunt. Her whole body shook with excitement, with the depraved bliss of her first orgy with a boy and a girl. The fact that the boy was her own vigorous, hung son, and the girl was a passionately hot young blonde increased her fuck-lust tremendously. And the thrilling knowledge that April was totally helpless as she raped her � tied down securely � brought out the very worst in Rita.
She suddenly eased the vibrator out of April's spasming cunt. The girl moaned with relief and collapsed on the mattress, twitching. A moment later, April felt the humming tip of the rod tickling her asshole. She froze in horror.
"No!" she begged. "Oh, Rita, no! Please � Aaaaaaagh!"
Seething with vengeance, Rita sent the vibrator hurtling up April's silken ass, fucking her shocked asshole. The girl moved her lips, but couldn't find the breath to scream. The white-hot agony in her ass made her desperately try to faint, without success. As the panting brunette fucked the rod inside her ass, April suddenly found � to her amazement � she was beginning to come again!
The blonde had had so much feverish sexual stimulation, her loins were exploding from any contact. The searing mass of fire up her tender ass sparked a wild orgasm in her cunt, making her come in fiery gushes of pussy-honey over the mattress. She was being viciously raped in her ass with a vibrator, and she was getting her rocks off on the ass-fucking!
"Yessss!" she cried triumphantly, wriggling her burning ass. "Faster, Rita, I'm � Ooh, Christ! � I'm coming! Ooooo, fuck my ass harder! Eeeeee!"
Behind Rita, Bob was starting to come, too. He pumped rapidly, groaning when his mother clasped his prick convulsively in her killing cunt. All three of them began coming in a wild medley of moans and cries, Bob feverishly fucking his mother's dripping cunt while Rita furiously raped the blonde's sexy ass.
As soon as Rita had milked his spurting cock dry, Bob slipped his prick out and hastily grabbed his mother's wrist. "That's enough, Mom," he told her firmly. "You're hurting her."
"No shit!" Rita gasped. But she eased the vibrator out of April's soft, trembling ass.
The blonde whimpered and writhed on the mattress, still twitching and coming.
"That was for Cindy," Rita told the sobbing girl. She glanced at the bedside clock. It was nearly four-thirty. Where was Cindy anyway? The poor darling!
The poor darling was stark naked, her plump tits panting and her ass wriggling. She was crouched between her father's thighs as he sat in his desk chair. Jack was naked too, his enormous hard-on throbbing with raw desire as Cindy eagerly hefted his prick in her fingers, fascinated and deeply aroused.
Jack held her head gently in his hands. The girl kissed the knob of his cock with wet lips. She tasted the drop of thick pre-cum curiously. With a soft moan, she put her burning lips on his prick, gagging when she rammed too much of his cock-meat in her mouth.
"Easy, baby," Jack groaned. "Just take your time. Are you sure you want to do this, Cindy?"
"Oh yes, Daddy!" the girl whispered.
Her father's first reaction to her story had been an icy fury. He fought the wild impulse to drive home at once, drag April over to his house, strip her naked and whip her ass mercilessly with his thickest belt. But as Cindy told him every shocking detail of her hot orgy of fucking with the blonde, Jack's cock swelled to its full pounding length.
When Cindy confessed in a shamed voice that she liked haying torrid sex with the ripely curved girl next door, Jack was even angrier. The frenzied blonde bitch must have an insatiable sex-drive, he realized, first offering her eager pussy to him behind his wife's back, then taking his daughter's cherry that same night!
As she sat on Jack's lap and confessed everything in whispers, Cindy purposely wriggled her plump ass against his hard-on. She finally came out with her real, problem. Had April ruined her for men? Would she ever, be able to have normal sex and get married and raise a family?
Jack assured her she would, but Cindy wanted reassurance desperately. She told him she would much rather have lost her cherry to her own loving father than April. She'd never fucked with a male, so didn't that still make her a virgin, of sorts?
Jack soothingly told her what she wanted to hear, that she'd only lost her cherry technically. Having sex with another girl didn't ruin her for anything, least of all, her attraction for the opposite sex.
In that case, Cindy pleaded, would Jack take her cherry now? She admitted she felt deeply excited by the feel of his huge cock against her ass. She wanted to see if she could get as wildly hot and passionate with him, if she could have an orgasm the way she'd done with the lewd blonde next door.
Jack was about to say no when he realized Cindy was extremely anxious to find out if she could respond to men. If he didn't fuck her, she'd run to someone else, probably a clumsy boy who would hurt her. That would be worse, since the girl would associate the opposite sex with clumsiness and pain!
Jack agreed. They both stripped naked in his locked office. When Cindy saw her father's enormous red hard-on for the first time, she trembled with eagerness and fear. As she felt the pounding mass in her fingers, she was driven by a fierce desire to take his cock in her mouth. She'd been turned on to oral sex by April, and she had to know if a map's prick could also excite her in the same way.
She knelt between Jack's hard thighs and, with whimpers of hot eagerness, she began sucking his cock. He gasped at the juicy tightness of her mouth. Cindy used her wet tongue instinctively, swirling, it around, his cock-knob, licking lewdly at the very tip to draw out a few more drops of pre-cum. She could barely encircle his pulsing prick-meat in her fist. She jerked his cock as she worked her luscious mouth, thrilled at her father's burning hardness and power.
Jack had weighed the consequences carefully in his mind before agreeing to have, sex with Cindy. It was a necessity, really, because his daughter was deeply insecure right now. It struck him as ironic that he had to compete with the teenaged girl next door for his daughter's affections.
But he was determined to tan April's silky ass until it felt like raw hamburger, first chance he got.
Between his thighs, Cindy made soft gurgling sounds of feverish delight as she sucked his massive cock. Her tiny cunt throbbed and dripped with lusty excitement. The pleasure she felt was different than the thrills she'd felt with April. Cindy loved the raw male power of Jack's prick burning in her mouth, and his pre-cum, thick and pungent, was sparking an intense craving for more. Eager to have him shoot off in her mouth, the moaning girl whipped her boiling lips to a frantic rhythm, getting hotter as Jack's cock grew brick-hard and quivered in her mouth.
What Cindy lacked in experience, she more than made up for in sheer enthusiasm. Her desire to please her father drove her to suck furiously. April had cunningly taught her the joys of cunt-lapping, and the feverish girl took to cock-sucking with every bit as much passion and delight as she did to sucking pussy.
The prospect of having Jack fuck his thick, long prick deep inside her pussy made Cindy tremble with anticipation. April had been a wanton, teasing wildcat with her vibrator, but the humming fuck-rod was no match for her father's savagely throbbing cock. The few molten drops of jism Cindy tasted triggered a profound reaction. She felt weak and girlish and deliciously feminine as she gagged on his immense cock, which now stiffened even more between her lips.
Jack clung to her head and issued a deep groan of lust when he felt the knot of boiling cum in his balls begin to erupt. He began shooting off in her madly sucking mouth, an explosion of hot jism that brought low screams of excitement from Cindy. She gulped the torrent of cum down as fast as she could, but it kept coming in hot waves, spurting down her eager throat, burning and tingling and thrilling her in a way nothing ever had before.
With a deep sigh, Jack gently eased his cock out of her sucking mouth. He'd barely gone limp! The wild feel of Cindy's tight, juicy mouth sucking his prick so passionately had gotten his rocks off with shattering pleasure.
Cindy licked her lips, panting wildly. "Oh, Lord, Daddy, do you always have that much cum? I won't be able to eat dinner tonight! I loved it!"
The important thing was that his cock excited her, Jack realized. There was nothing wrong with Cindy's feminine instincts. Her eyes were shining and her softly curved body trembled with delight. Jack hoisted her up on his desk, so that he was facing her luscious little cunt-slit. Knowing that he was going to eat her pussy, the girl moaned happily and placed her legs over his shoulders. She wriggled her hot pussy in invitation, twining her fingers in her father's hair.
"Oh, yes, Daddy!" she whispered, closing her eyes. "I love this! I can't stop coming this way!"
Jack was not especially fond of eating pussy, but he'd long ago discovered how wildly it turned girls and women on. He realized he was competing with April's torrid mouth, but that didn't bother him. The least he could do for Cindy in return for her fantastic blow-job was to eat her sweet pussy. Besides, Cindy's little cunt was so adorable, so rosy and cute as it sucked with lewd eagerness, it would be a sin not to eat her pussy!
Cindy lay back on his desk, her legs wrapped around her father's head. She locked her ankles behind him and crushed his face to her trembling wet cunt. She cried out with joy when he began lapping at her tender cunt, his hands squeezing her hot naked ass. Her pussy was utterly sweet and delicious, streaming cunt-honey into his mouth as he kissed and sucked her juicy cunt-slit. He found her tiny clit and when he sucked on it gently, flicking his tongue-tip across her clit, Cindy wriggled with mad excitement, coming in wild gushes of cunt-juice.
For ten straight minutes, he let her get her rocks off in frantic spasms, digging his fingers into her silky, shuddering ass. He imagined Cindy locked in feverish sixty-nine with the sexy blonde next door, and that thought made his cock leap and quiver urgently. He knew he would end up in bed with both girls soon, but not until he'd given April an unforgettable lesson for her sneaky, wanton greed!
So horny his long prick ached painfully, Jack tore his lips away from Cindy's squirming wet cunt. He lifted her by her waist onto his lap, facing him. Crying, Cindy crushed her madly panting tits to his face. She gripped his pounding prick and tried to guide it to her pussy, but she was so deliriously excited, she banged his cock-knob against her thighs, missing her cunt.
Jack guided his boiling cock-head inside her fiery cunt-lips for her. The girl cried out in sudden pain, then slid down with savage excitement, impaling her pussy.
"Oh, Daddy, it hurts!" she moaned. "It burns! But don't take it out, please! Ooooo, your cock feels good, too! So big!"
She wriggled cautiously on his hard-on, beginning to stream cunt-honey over his prick, which eased the friction. Slowly, Cindy started lunging, gasping and moaning, raking her nails sharply across her father's broad back. The massive, throbbing pressure of his hot prick was far more exciting to her tender pussy than the vibrator had been.
"Easy!" Jack cautioned when she suddenly spasmed her greedy pussy-slit on his cockmeat. She was incredibly tight and juicy, her little silken cunt wriggling lustfully to send hot tingles through his cock and balls. Jack played with her plump ass and sucked on each of her budding tits in turn as Cindy fucked her pussy to a dreamy, slow rhythm.
"Oh, Jesus, Daddy, this is wild!" she cried, trembling from head to toe as his giant prickknob pulsed deep in her cunt. She was even hotter than she'd been with April. She churned and twisted, gasping when the searing cock in her tiny pussy gorged her cunt-flesh. With a tremendous sense of relief, Cindy discovered she loved fucking guys! The wild, obscene sex she'd had with April hadn't ruined her pleasure with men in the slightest.
In fact, as Cindy cried and shuddered on Jack's massive hard-on, wiggling her naked ass in wanton bliss, the girl realized all April had done was introduce her to fucking, pave the way for wilder, hotter orgasms. Cindy still craved having feverish sex with the gorgeous blonde next door, still wanted to be spanked and teased and eaten by April, because the blonde was terrifically sexy and exciting. But it only made her appreciate her father's huge prick that much more!
These confusing thoughts whirled in Cindy's mind as she started climaxing in a hot gush of cunt-honey on Jack's prick. She clawed his back and thrust out her tits and cried, swinging bet ass in a fever of fuck-lust. His immense cock no longer hurt her, although it still burned. She wriggled her dripping cunt furiously on his cock each time she slid down, bringing sharp gasps from her father.
"Come inside my pussy!" Cindy sobbed, fucking her cunt eagerly on his hard-on. "Daddy, shoot in me, hurry!"
Usually able to fuck as long as he wanted, Jack found he couldn't control himself in the midst of the lusty, wet thrills of her squirming juicy cunt. He squeezed her jerking ass in his fingers and groaned, bursting a thick load of jism deep in her frantic pussy.
This was the first time Cindy's hot young cunt had felt a wad of boiling jism. The turn spurting against her trembling cunt-walls gave her a wild, delicious satisfaction she'd never felt before. Thrashing with ecstasy, the girl crushed her sweating tits to Jack's face and shuddered her naked ass in a frenzy of wild excitement.
Jack grunted with intense bliss as Cindy's tight, silken cunt sucked up his hot jism in greedy spasms. We kept coming, realizing fucking his luscious daughter excited him so much, he was generating an incredible amount of cum, fucking torrents of the sticky stuff up her wanton pussy.
After she'd milked his cock, Cindy still hugged his prick in her pulsing cunt-slit, savoring her first fuck by a massive prick.
"Oh, Daddy, I came!" Cindy moaned with relief. "I got my rocks off and it felt terrific! There's nothing wrong with me!"
"Course not," Jack gasped.
Her hotly sucking little pussy had nearly worn him out, though! He fondled her plump ass-cheeks while she trembled on his lap. He questioned Cindy carefully about what April had done with her, particularly with her cute ass. Cindy told Jack how the blonde had sucked and kissed her dainty asshole, loved her asshole with her fiery tongue. It was Jack's turn to feel relieved. He was afraid the crazy blonde nympho might have raped her ass with the vibrator.
Even April wasn't crazy enough to do that, he knew. If Jack had known that at that very moment, while his feverish daughter hugged his stiffening cock in her pussy, his sexy wife was raping April's tender ass with her vibrator, he would have been, shocked and delighted at the irony of it all.
Jack's concern for Cindy's hot, plump ass was purely selfish, however. She was still a cherry there, anyway. In view of her rapidly awakening fuck-lust, he knew he'd better fuck her virgin ass while he could.
His prick was rock-hard again in her feverishly hugging cunt. Jack hoisted her off his lap. He stood up, placing the eager girl in position, hunched over his desk with her naked ass looming out. Standing behind Cindy, he wet his cock down thoroughly in her swampy cunt.
When he pulled his cock out, she cried out in protest.
"Now, Cindy," he explained carefully, "this is going to hurt, baby. But someone is going to do it to you sooner or later, and I'd rather it was your own father than some clumsy idiot boy. It'll only hurt for a little while, but I'll make it fast, for your sake."
"What are you going to do?" Cindy asked curiously.
He spread her silken ass-cheeks to expose her tiny asshole. He shoved his burning cockknob against, her ass. Cindy stiffened automatically, still not knowing. Suddenly he fucked deep into her boiling asshole. The girl let out a shriek. It felt as if someone had rammed a blazing poker up her ass. Tears stung her eyes and she pounded the desk.
"Only hurt for a minute," Jack gasped, holding his cock firmly inside her churning ass-guts. Her asshole was fantastically hot and tight. He fucked cautiously at first, each fuck lunge making Cindy shudder in alarm. But the luscious heat of her naked ass fired his fuck lust savagely, so that Jack was fucking deep into her sweating ass in a series of fierce fuck lunges that left Cindy fighting for breath.
Beneath the searing pain, Cindy felt a sharp current of excitement. She'd never felt so helpless or so feminine as when she had her father's huge cock fucking obscenely up her tender ass. But Jack kept his promise. He started shooting his load of jism up her ass in less than two furious minutes of fucking, hot spurts of cum that left Cindy dazed and thrilled.
If Cindy had any remaining doubts about how she would feel with the opposite sex after being obscenely sucked and fucked by the girl next door, they completely vanished when Jack spurted his load of hot jism up her naked ass.
The tingling stickiness in her ravaged ass made Cindy realize she could enjoy almost any kind of fucking with a man. This was one thing no girl could do for her! Between the taste of tangy jism in her mouth, and the feel of cum still tingling in her pussy, and now oozing lewdly up her ass-guts, Cindy felt a deep feminine satisfaction she knew only men could provide.
Jack slipped his limp prick from her ass and sagged back in his chair, pulling Cindy down on his lap. He hugged the sobbing girl tightly.
"Did I hurt you too much?" he asked with concern.
"It hurt good!" Cindy sniffled, wriggling her sore ass to his crotch. A thought had occurred to her earlier and she expressed it now. "Daddy, I know you're mad at April, but you're not going to hurt her, are you? She's so over-sexed she can't help herself, boxiest!"
"I'm aware of that," Jack said dryly, remembering the wild feel of April's madly sucking cunt on his cock. "I might tan her hide a little, that's all."
"Can I watch?" Cindy asked eagerly.
"Watch? You can help," Jack promised.
By the time Rita untied April, the sobbing blonde had been thoroughly spanked, whipped, teased, ravenously eaten and savagely raped in more ways than she would want to remember.
She loved every minute of it, too.
As she left the Parks house, April walked very gingerly. She had not been tamed in the slightest. The fierce, wanton streak in the hot young blonde would be repressed for a while, smoldering, and her fuck-lust would erupt again someday soon. At least, April told herself proudly, she had the satisfaction of fucking with every one of her new neighbors before her mother even fucked one!
April sincerely liked the Parks family � not just to fuck with, either. She planned to spend more time at her new neighbors house than she would in her own. Her mother, as far as April was concerned, could go fuck herself.
She wasn't really much of a mother, anyway. Maybe Rita and Jack Parks would unofficially adopt her. April knew Rita wasn't really mad at her any more. She also knew she'd turned the lush brunette on passionately to fucking with girls. And Rita's strapping son had flipped over her hot fucking. She'd turned all of them on � father, son, mother and daughter. April knew she wouldn't have to start the ball rolling any more. They'd come to her in a few days, either one by one, or all together.
It was going to be one hell of a summer, April decided as she drew a hot bath. A summer to remember for a long, long time.
In the Parks' house, Jack and Rita were awake until four a.m., talking things over. Bit by bit, each of their stories came out, although Rita wisely refrained from telling her husband about fucking his boss, some of his close friends, and a good many boys behind his back. What Jack didn't know wouldn't spoil his pleasure.
After he got over his initial surprise and anger, Jack was delighted to learn what Rita did to April while he was busy fucking Cindy. They both decided the blonde had had enough punishment, and that they'd much rather have the horny girl next door on their side. They excitedly discussed future fucking arrangements among the group, including April's mother.
Although they'd do their best to keep the blonde's mother out of the action, they knew she would horn in on it, using her daughter as bait. In case she got overly demanding, Jack said, it would be Bob's assignment to keep her contented. According to Rita, Bob had more than enough cock to handle April's mother.
Tonight, Cindy was fucking with her brother. Tomorrow night, Jack would fuck with Rita and Cindy, while Bob spent the night with April, and possibly fucked her mother, depending on circumstances.
The next night Rita would fuck her son, while Jack would fuck with April and Cindy.
When the Parks family first moved to this town from Seattle, all of them suspected they might be bored to death. Instead, they were plunged into a wanton new life of continuous fucking and sucking, thanks to their new neighbors. Especially the sweetly smiling, ripely curved, madly sexy, fuck-crazy girl next door.
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