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CHAPTER ONE

Pam Fairfield sucked her husband's tongue into her mouth. She felt a rush of passion wash over her as Richard pressed his big chest against her thrusting tits.
Married only a week, the sloe-eyed brunette felt the familiar flutter in her pussy as he closed his hands over her bikini-clad ass.
It was hard to believe that they'd met only two months ago. Pam had gone to work for the National Insurance Company as a secretary in Richard's department. They'd liked each other from the beginning and he'd proposed within a month.
Now the turned-on bride responded eagerly when he pushed her onto the bed. They were still dressed, but her boobs throbbed and her nipples stiffened with excitement.
She felt her pussy moisten as he slipped his hands under her blouse. They'd taken a short honeymoon and had just returned to start their new life together, a life which included a ready-made family.
Pam was apprehensive about settling into her new home. Richard had been a widower for over ten years and had two teenagers, a boy and a girl. She wasn't too concerned about winning them over. Jimmy was a typical teenager with a bulging crotch and hot eyes and Ginger was a cute, self-confident, round assed flirt. Pam thought she could handle them, but the one she worried about was Richard's sister, Betty.
"I love to touch your tits," he said now as he squeezed the tightly packed cups of her bra.
"And I love when you do it," she smiled, thrilled by the touch of his strong fingers on her sensitive boobs.
Richard's sister was only about thirty, but she'd come to live with Richard when his wife had died ten years ago and had stayed to raise the children for him. Now Richard insisted that Pam quit her job and stayed home and be a wife and mother and she knew that Betty felt left out.
Richard had reassured her. It's time she had a life of her own, he'd said when Pam had raised the subject after they'd been married a few days. It's not healthy for a girl her age to spend all her time with her older brother and his kids. She ought to get married and have a life of her own.
Pam knew he was right, but still she worried about it. Betty had been nice enough when she'd shown Pam around the house, but still Pam felt her sister-in-law's hostility. When she didn't know Pam was watching, Betty had a cold expression on her face and a tightness about her smile.
"Oh, baby, I love fucking you," Richard said now as he squeezed and caressed her big round tits through the lacy material of her bra.
Then he slowly unbuttoned her blouse and pushed it off her shoulders.
"Now I'm going to undress you," he said as he unhooked her bra and drew it off her arms. "I'm going to undress you and kiss you all over."
"Oh, honey," she moaned as her big round tits and stiff pink nipples wobbled around on her chest.
He closed his hands over her ivory-skinned globes. They overflowed his fingers, and he fondled and kneaded her titflesh until she moaned. She stopped thinking about Betty then and gave herself over to the wonderful sensations made by his hands.
She felt the crotch of her bikinis turn wet with her cream. She'd had plenty of experience when she'd met Richard, but he was the best lover she'd ever had.
She wondered if she'd be able to be faithful to him once they were married awhile and the novelty wore off. She'd been fucking since she was a teen and now that she was almost twenty-one she'd lost track of all the guys she'd balled.
Richard was kissing her hot boobs now and she ran her fingers through his dark hair. God, he knew how to suck tits!
He closed his lips over, one nipple and drew the tender blossom into his warm wet mouth. She sighed and pressed against him as he sucked her crimson nub. She had very sensitive tits and now hot pleasure ran from her boobs to her pussy and down to her toes.
She thought about her step-son Jimmy as Richard sucked gluttonously on her crimson tipped jug. He was a tall, lanky teenager who never stopped eating and who never gained weight. And who had a big bulge in his crotch that drove Pam crazy.
Now Richard made slurping wet noises as he sucked more and more of her throbbing boob into his mouth. Her nipple was on fire and he dropped it and sucked its mate between his lips as she squirmed her ass on the bed.
He repeated the lovely fucking and licking on her other tit and Pam pretended for just a moment that it was Jimmy who was sucking her jugs. She wriggled around on the bed under his sucking mouth and wrapped her arms around his head.
She wondered if Jimmy sucked and licked like his father. She wondered if fathers passed down those traits to their sons. She trembled and returned to reality when Richard hovered over her face and ran his tongue over her luscious lips.
"Now I'm going to take the rest of your clothes off, Mrs. Fairfield," he said as he unzipped her skirt and pulled it off her ass.
She moaned softly when he slipped her bikinis off her feet and tossed them onto the dresser. She was naked now and Richard drew back onto the bed and feasted his eyes on her lush curves.
His eyes glowed as he stared at her jiggling tits and dark pussy thicket. "God, you're lovely, honey," he said.
"You're not bad yourself," she smiled.
"We're going to be very happy," he said as he removed his suit jacket and shirt, revealing his big chest and muscular arms.
"Do you think Betty likes me?" she said, running her fingers over her boobs as a rush of warmth engulfed her.
"Are you still worried about that?" he said as he stripped his pants and shorts off and stretched out on the bed.
Her heart pounded as she gazed at his body. He was powerfully-built, with a big thick cock nestled against a dark crotch bush. His prick wasn't big when it was soft, but hard it measured over seven inches. And his cockhead was especially large and delicious tasting.
She loved his balls too. They were big and very hairy and she loved to hold them in her mouth when they were swollen with jism.
She gazed at his throbbing prick and forgot about her problems with Betty when he studied her face. He grinned then, his cock swaying over her lips.
"Suck it, honey," he said and she curled her fingers around his dick and began fondling his meat.
"Yes!" she gasped when he pressed his face into the soft fragrant bush of her cunt. She humped her ass when he fingered her cuntlips apart and found her tiny clit.
She moaned when he blew his warm breath over her juiced-up twat and flicked his tonguetip over her love-button. She pushed her face against his dick as he rhythmically licked up and down the length of her gash. She hungrily moved his cockhead against her lips as he greedily tongued her clit.
She began by running her tongue up and down his still-soft rod. She lapped his wiry crotch-bush and balls and rubbed her moist lips over his cockhead. Wherever she moved her lips and tongue, she left his fuck-meat glistening with saliva.
He rubbed his slick tongue over her clit and tongue-whipped her turned-an passion button. She licked faster and harder on his swelling fuck pole, sucking his over-sized cock-knob between her lips.
She polished his cockhead with her tongue and lips and sucked up the cream oozing out of his jizz-slit. She poked her tongue-tip into the tiny hole to get as much of his fuck-oil she could onto her tongue.
He sank his tongue into her cunthole now and rimmed her hairy purplish cuntlips. She squeezed his dick-root and continued licking up the frothy cream leaking from his knob.
He grabbed her ass and pressed his prick against her face. She sucked his cock with relish, loving the feel of his man-meat growing in her mouth.
His cockhead hit the roof of her mouth now, and she slid the ring of her lips over half of his stiff pole. She inhaled his lovely masculine aroma as she released his dick and kept only his huge cockhead inside her mouth.
"Oh, baby, that's some sucking!" he groaned as she ran her lips up and down his pulsating dickshaft.
She caressed his asscheeks and balls while he bucked his ass and drilled his cock in and out of the ring of her lips. Her jaws ached now, his prick fully stiff and throbbing with excitement.
He drilled two fingers into her twat as he licked voraciously on her clit. He squeezed her round asscheeks and dipped his digits into her ass-crease. He frigged her hot hole and sucked her love-button while she released his fuck pole and sucked his entire ball-bag into her mouth.
He groaned hoarsely when she filled her mouth with his balls. He tongue-fucked her cunthole while she bathed his nuts in the warmth of her saliva-filled mouth.
Pam went wild when he drilled a fingertip into her bunghole. She almost fainted from the sheer pleasure of the intimate caress and released his nuts from her lips as she came.
Now he moved off her body and took her into his arms. He kissed her and caressed her tits while her orgasm convulsed her body. He always made sure she had at lease one good climax before they fucked. It took her a while to come, but once she did she was like a firecracker. She came again and again and again, insatiable in her lust.
Now he mounted her and pressed his big juiced-up cockhead against the slime-coated mouth of her cunt. She loved the moment of penetration. There was nothing more wonderful than the moment when his prick stretched her cunt and slid inside her fuck-tube.
He moved slowly, in the way that turned her on. He stuffed his fuck pole into her gash slowly and then stopped before sliding the rest of his shaft into her cunt. He draped her legs over his shoulders and fucked her pussy with slow deep strokes of his prick. Her cuntlips closed around his shaft and drew him into the buttery depths of her seething hole.
After a few minutes he changed position, rolling onto his back and helping her to mount him. That was another thing she loved about Richard. They fucked in dozens of positions. She was on top now and she bounced up and down as she fucked his dick while he held her waist.
She directed his rod so that it rubbed against her clit with every thrust. He reached up and grabbed her tits and played with her throbbing nipples while she sank up and down on his cock.
"Play with my balls," he said, and she reached down and squeezed his balls.
Her thick dark hair flew wound her face. Her tits bounced from side to side as she rode his prick. Then he stopped her thrashing and once again moved on top of her and began fucking her in the missionary position.
In the room next door, Betty Fairfield watched as her brother stroked his cock in and out of her sister-in-law's cunt. She knew it was wrong to spy on them, but she couldn't stop herself. She'd had the room next to Richard's for years, and no one knew that she'd spied on him for as long as she could remember.
Now the redhead thrust two fingers in and out of her overheated gash as she watched Richard and Pam fuck. It wasn't fair. Now that Pam was living here there was no place for Betty. She'd given her brother and his children the best years of her life. Now that she was pushing thirty she had no place else to go and nothing to do.
She'd never even had a job. She'd just finished secretarial school when Richard's wife had died and she'd immediately volunteered to come and help in the motherless house. She'd never admitted until recently even to herself that she loved living here. Richard was her whole life and raising his children had made her feel even closer to him. But now the kids were grown and needed her less and less. And Richard didn't need her at all, especially since he'd married Pam.
Now the horny blonde rubbed her clit and peered inside the tiny hole in the wall to watch Richard suck her sister-in-law's cunt. It was humiliating to see her precious brother's face buried in that vulgar woman's pussy. It just wasn't right. It was bad enough watching his sister-in-law suck Richard's dick. She'd watched Richard masturbate for, years and the sight of her brother's lovely cock never failed to excite her.
Now Richard flicked his tongue hungrily up and down over Pam's slit, and Betty panted as her own orgasm invaded her cunt.
When she stopped trembling and opened her eyes, she gasped at the sight in the room next door. Pam was on her back with her legs spread wide and Richard's face was still buried inside her cunt. He held her hips and darted his tongue up and down Pam's hairy cuntlips and flaps.
Betty shivered as her brother lapped up Pam's cuntjuice. Pam's face was distorted and she rammed her pussy up at Richard's mouth. The brunette wrapped her legs around his neck and pulled him more firmly into the saddle of her thighs. Richard's face glistened with cunt cream while he tongue-whipped her clit.
Pam was moaning now, humping her ass and gasping as he tongue-stroked her pussymeat. Betty slid three fingers into her twat as she watched her brother suck gluttonously on Pam's gash.
Now he eased up off her slit and rubbed his cock up and down her cunt flaps. Betty's heart pounded as Richard moved his huge dick-head around Pam's purplish pussy-pulp.
Pam reached out and grabbed his balls. "Stick it in and fuck me," she cried, a look of wanton lust on her pretty face. "Fuck me," she said hoarsely.
Then the blonde watched as her brother slowly eased his prick inside Pam's lewd looking snatch. Pam arched her back and met his fuck pole. He balanced himself on his hands while she thrashed her head back and forth on the pillow and howled like a wounded animal.
Betty frantically rubbed her clit as she watched Richard clench his ass and sink his cock balls-deep inside his wife's gulch. Pam squirmed her ass and wrapped her legs around his back. She locked her ankles behind him and imprisoned his cock inside her gash.
He began slamming his prick in and out of her cunthole. Betty watched, her hands playing over her cunt while his cock repeatedly disappeared inside Pam's succulent-looking honey-pot.
Betty wasn't a virgin, but she hadn't been fucked for years and her whole body rebelled at the sight of her brother fucking his new wife. It wasn't fair! Why should he be fucking a perfect stranger when his own sister needed it so badly! Then she realized the impact of her thoughts and tears filled her eyes.
I didn't mean it! she thought, watching Richard's balls slap Pam's round asscheeks. Please forgive me, God! I didn't mean it!
Pam dug her fingernails into Richard's back and left long red welts on his skin. The blonde shuddered as she watched Pam convulse in an intense orgasm.
Richard began fucking her faster then. He pistoned his fuck pole in and out of Pam's slick cunt while the brunette clutched his assflesh. He rolled Pam onto her side and crossed one leg over her hip as he continued filling her with his stiff meat.
The bedsprings creaked and Richard panted for breath as he leaned over and sucked one of Pam's tits into his mouth. Betty clamped a hand over one of her own jugs and flicked her nipple back and forth.
She wept now as she watched her beloved brother give the pleasure she craved to her sister-in-law. She could tell Richard was about to come because his body stiffened, just the way it did when he masturbated.
"I'm gonna come soon, honey!" he groaned, his face a grimace of lust. "I'm gonna give my sweet pussy's pussy a cuntful of cream!"
"Oh, yes, darling!" Pam crooned.
In the room next door Betty watched as Richard shot his load into Pam's cunt. He made strange animal sounds as he pounded his prick in and out of her slick cunt and finally collapsed next to her on the bed.
Betty continued weeping silently as she replaced the picture on the wall, covering the hole she'd peeked through. She didn't want to see any more. She could still hear them, but she could at least spare herself the pain of watching.
She sank down onto her narrow bed and listened to her sister-in-law squeal as Richard once again began sucking her cunt. Betty spread her legs wide and twisted three fingers together. Then she finger-fucked herself until she came.
I'll have to leave this house, she thought as she pressed her face against the pillow. I can't stay here any longer. I must leave!

CHAPTER TWO

"Pick up your things," Betty said wearily, her pear-shaped tits pressing against the thin material of her tee-shirt.
"Oh, shit, Aunt Betty!" Ginger said as she gazed at her aunt's long legs and slim hips. As usual she wondered why her pretty aunt had never married.
"Since when do we allow that kind of language around here?" Betty said, moving the carpet sweeper around the rug.
The redhead met her eyes. "Since Dad got married and Jimmy and I got a new mother," she snapped.
A cloud passed over Betty's face and she turned away. "Oh, yes," she sighed. "You're right. I've no business telling you what to do anymore."
Ginger continued staring at her aunt's tits. She'd seen her naked many times when Betty wasn't looking. They shared a bathroom and the teenager peeked through the keyhole and watched her aunt pee and shower and a few times she even watched her masturbating.
Now the girl felt a pang of sympathy for the older woman and she rose up and placed her hand on Betty's shoulder. "I'm sorry I said that, Aunt Betty," she said. "I'm a beastie. Forgive me?"
Betty frowned and continued with her housework. "There's nothing to forgive. You were right. You've got a new mother and I have no place here anymore."
Before Ginger had a chance to say anything more, Betty dashed out of the room. The teenager began to follow her, but then changed her mind. She knew her aunt and loved her, but realized there was no way to reach the woman when she was upset. And Ginger knew she'd been upset ever since Richard had married Pam.
"What's up, kiddo?" Jimmy said as he strolled into the room. "Wanna go to a movie?"
"What's playing?"
Jimmy shrugged his shoulders. "I don't know. I just figured maybe you'd want to get out of here for a while."
As usual lately, Ginger found her eyes returning to her brother's crotch. She'd become obsessed with Jimmy's prick and loved watching it push against his tight blue-jeans.
She moved closer to him on the sofa and told him about her conversation with Betty. "You hurt her feelings, Sis," he said, licking his lips as he gazed at Ginger's perky tits.
"I know," Ginger sighed, pressing her thigh against his. "I didn't mean it though. She's so touchy lately."
"Jesus, Ginger, you're crowding me," he mumbled as the teenage girl moved still closer to him on the sofa. "I'm not one of your boyfriends, you know?"
"Too bad," she giggled, fluttering her fingers over his crotch.
"Hey, what the fuck are you doing?" he said, his face turning crimson.
"Your prick turns me on," she laid, pressing her hand down over the pulsating bulge in his fly.
The teenage girl had only meant to tease her brother, but now that she'd felt his cock she couldn't seem to stop.
"Get the fuck away," he muttered, trying to press his thighs together. "You're my sister, dummy. We can't do this!"
She ignored his words. She couldn't help herself. Her pussy was too hot to stop and the fact, that he was her brother only made it more exciting.
She fumbled for his zipper and held her breath as she pulled it down. He sank back on the sofa and allowed her to pull his prick out into the air.
"Oh, Jesus!" he groaned.
"Let's go up to my room!" she hissed. "Aunt Betty's up there, isn't she?" he said. "I heard her go out a few minutes ago."
"Then let's stay here," he said. "Besides, I don't think we ought to do this."
But he didn't stop her when she crouched down on the floor and curled her fingers around his cock.
Suddenly he pushed her away, but the redhead scrambled to her feet again and grabbed his cock. This time he groaned and clamped his fingers around her head, pulling her face into his crotch.
"Oh, fuck, Sis, this is wrong!" he groaned as she pressed her lips against his dick. "This is incest!"
"I don't care," she whispered, inhaling his male-aroma and fishing his balls out of his fly. "You fuck around and so do I. What's wrong with fucking around together?"
And she realized that she meant it. She thought the tabu against brothers and sisters fucking was silly. Meaningless. Maybe in the days before the pill it had some meaning, but now that there was no fear of pregnancy it was just plain silly.
She ran her tongue up and down the underside of his thick cockshaft and the boy groaned. "I don't know," he finally said. "But your tongue sure feels good on my dick."
She reined then, realizing he was no longer going to fight her.
"I still think we ought to get out of here," she said, rubbing her moist pink lips over his cockhead. "Somebody might come home and there'd be hell to pay."
"I guess you're right, Sis," he said as he pulled her to her feet.
Brother and sister dashed upstairs then and the moment they were in Ginger's room began stripping their clothes off. Almost in unison, they climbed onto the bed and began rolling around together.
"Shit, Ginger, you've got some tits," he said as he squeezed her ass.
"You're not bad yourself," she giggled, grabbing for his prick.
"Take it easy," he said, brushing his lips over her nipples. "I'm gonna fuck your brains out."
"And you were the one who didn't want to do it," she giggled.
"I've gotta suck your boobs," he said, rolling on top of the teenager and cupping her rosy-tipped tits.
He pushed her tits together and licked her nipples. He sucked the puckered nubs between his teeth and whipped them with his tongue.
Ginger squirmed around on the bed, feeling his stiff prick against her thighs. His cockhead oozed fuck-cream onto her skin and she closed her arms around his neck.
"I want your cock inside me," she moaned.
"Yeah, soon," he whispered.
He ran his lips from her tits to her belly and down to her reddish-brown cunt-muff. "If Dad ever finds out about this he'll kill me," he said.
"He doesn't have to know," she said.
He worked his tongue over her soft belly and around her navel. She shrieked when he clamped his lips over her soft hairy cuntlips.
"Oh, Christ!" she yelled when his tongue probed her cunt-lips.
He pushed her legs wider apart and buried his face against her gash. He speared his tongue in and out of her cunthole and ran it down to her asshole. When his tongue flicked her clit, the teenager beat her feet against his back and sobbed.
His tongue felt incredible on her snatch. The teenager had never had her cunt sucked like this before, and she thrashed her legs and howled.
"Let me suck your cock!" she wailed.
"Hmmmmm, you're sure a hot number," he teased.
"I want to suck your cock!" she yelled again. "Give me your cock!"
"Jeez, Sis, take it easy," he said. "They'll hear you down the fucking street."
The teenager's lips ached to be filled with his big prick. He finally scrambled around and fed his dick to her mouth. She gasped and sucked his cockhead inside her warm wet lips.
"Shit, yeah!" he grunted as he dug his nose into the redhead's cunt.
Ginger eagerly gobbled his prick into her mouth until her lips clamped down over his cock-root. His balls pressed against her eyes, their sweet-smelling fuzz tickling her delicate skin.
Jimmy fed her his meat. He humped his ass and drove his prick in and out of the teenage girl's throat. At the same time, he tonguefucked her cunt and drove the redhead crazy with his lips.
Her pussy felt like it would explode when he stuffed two fingers inside her twat while he licked her clit with his tongue-tip. She bobbed her head up and down to meet his thrusting dick. She'd never taken a cock in this deep before, but she swallowed his entire cockshaft with no trouble.
"I've been dying to fuck you for years," she said, her lips pressing down on the flared rim of his knob.
"I still say dad'd kill me if he found out," he said.
"Why would he blame you any more than me?"
"Cause I'm older and I'm the guy."
"But it was my idea."
"Yeah," he snickered. "It sure was. How many guys have you fucked?"
"Oh, I dunno. Maybe a dozen."
"Shit!"
"Who are you to talk," she groaned, as her pussy began a pre-orgasmic flutter.
"What does that mean?"
"I've heard talk at school," she said. "Girls talk a lot, you know."
Then a warm liquidy rush of pleasure engulfed her and she cried out as she came. Her mouth clamped down on his cock as she convulsed in an orgasm.
"Oh, fuck!" he grunted. "I'm coming!"
The next thing she knew, she felt a hot glob of jism shoot into the back of her throat. She rolled it around her tongue and swallowed it down. He bellowed as he continued blasting a load of thick cream into her mouth. He hungrily sucked and licked her cunt as he came and Ginger felt another climax invade her crotch.
Brother and sister thrashed and rolled over the bed until they collapsed in a heap, arms and legs entwined. Ginger drained his balls and licked up his spunk from his shaft and balls and belly.
"We never fucked!" she sobbed, burying her face in the pillow.
"Shit, Sis," he chuckled. "I'll get it up again in no time."
She picked her head up and gazed at him. "Honest?" she smiled, her eyes sparkling and her cheeks pink.
"Shit, yeah," he smirked, a look of pride on his face. "It's nothing."
He began pumping his fuck pole. He lay flat on his back and moved his cockskin up and down his limp stick. He nodded his head when she caressed his balls, his fingers flying up and down his stiffening dick.
"It's getting hard," she giggled, feeling his balls fill up with jism.
"I told you," he said, squeezing his dick root and making his cockhead swell.
He moved between her thighs and rubbed his cockhead against her hot wet gash. "Get on your hands and knees," he said.
"Why?"
"I'll fuck you from behind."
"I don't know�"
"Come on, Sis," he said. "You'll like it. It goes in real deep that way."
She climbed onto her hands and knees and gazed back at him. "I've never done it this way before," she said, her eyes on his prick.
"See the things you can learn from your big brother," he chuckled.
"Fuck you!"
He moved his cock into her juiced-up fuckhole. She pressed back and then he lurched forward, lodging his cock-knob in her pussy socket.
"Oh, Jesus, you feel so big in there," she gasped.
"I won't hurt you," he said. "I promise. It'll feel good."
She pressed her face into the pillow, waiting for him to stick the rest of his prick into her slit. She wasn't really afraid, but she knew boys liked to think their cocks were especially big.
When he moved another inch of his dick inside her cunt, she moaned. "Oh, Jesus, Jimmy, we're fucking!"
"Yeah, and you've sure got a tight snatch," he grunted.
She cupped her tits and waited for the rest of his prick to invade her cunt-channel. Then he was inside her. All the way inside her hot cunt. He pressed his chest against her back and stuffed her twat with his stiff fuck pole.
"You love it, don't you?" he puffed as he pulled his cock out and rammed it back inside her cunt. "I love it!" she hissed. "Shit, you've got a hot hole," he said. The redhead felt his cock all the way inside her. She automatically pushed her ass back so her cunt would meet his strokes. She squeezed her tits and found a rhythm as he speared his cock in and out of her gash.
"Oh, Jimmy, you're the best fucker," she said.
"I bet you say that to all the guys," he chuckled.
"Do you think Aunt Betty likes Mom," the redhead said, as her brother's cock filled her twat.
"Can't talk now," he said as his jism swollen balls slapped her thighs. "Shit Sis, fuck! Don't talk!"
Suddenly he pulled his prick out of her cunt and pushed her over onto her back. She pulled her knees back to her tits and opened her crotch to him.
"Shit, what a cunt!" he said as he examined her reddish-brown cunt-muff and crimson cunt-folds.
She wantonly rubbed her clit as he gazed at her twat. She humped her ass, thrilled at the hot look in his eyes. "Patty Stewart told me you're the best cocksman in the school," she said.
"Patty Stewart's got a big mouth," he said, a big grin creasing his face.
"But she was right," Ginger said, tugging at his arm. "Fuck me again, brother."
He fit his cockhead inside her cunthole and pushed in. Then he changed his mind and rose up off the bed, pulling her along with him until her ass was on the edge of the mattress.
He pushed her knees back and once again stuffed his dick inside her twat. "That's better," he said as he began ramming his fuck pole in and out of her gash.
She cupped her tits and played with her nipples. He fucked her with long deep strokes of his prick, his eyes glittering as he watched her play with her boobs.
After a dozen lightning-quick thrusts, her pussy exploded and he groaned as her cuntlips clamped down on his rod. "Don't wanna come yet," he grunted, his eyes shut tight and his lips pulled back over his teeth.
He slammed his prick in and out of her pussy while her tits bounced around her chest. His back was straight as he moved his hips back and forth and reamed her cunt.
"Tight hot cunt!" he grunted, his hands on her thighs. "I'm gonna shoot now, Sis! Okay?"
"Oh, yes!" she sobbed. "Shoot it into me! Fill me with it!"
He rammed forward then, and with a raucous growl dumped his load inside her spuming cunt. She came again when his jizz filled her slit. He growled and pumped and her cuntlips caressed his rod.
His thick load of man-cream spilled out of her cunt and down into her asscrack. She rocked her ass back and forth while her pussy sucked up his fuck pole.
When his orgasm began tapering off, he stopped pounding her cunt and rolled back onto the bed.
After they rested a while, they talked. "I think she hates her guts," he said, lying on his side and playing with his sister's pert tits.
"Who hates whose guts?"
"Aunt Betty. I think she hates Mom's guts."
"Yeah, that's what I think," Ginger said thoughtfully.
"I feel sorry for Aunt Betty," Jimmy said, flicking his tongue over Ginger's nipples.
"Yeah, me too," she said.
"She ought to have a man of her own," he said.
"Are you volunteering?" his sister teased.
He blushed then and rolled off the bed. "Aunt Betty's a sexy woman," he said as he stepped into his shorts.
"Yes," Ginger giggled. "I know." Jimmy pulled his tee-shirt over his head and opened the door. "Remember now," he whispered. "Keep your mouth shut."
"But of course," Ginger giggled. "I don't think Dad would approve of his daughter fucking around. Even with you, brother dear."

CHAPTER THREE

Betty began sleeping late and coming down for breakfast when everyone else was gone and Pam was out shopping. She planned to look for a job, but never actually did. She felt alone and unhappy and desperately horny.
She lay in bed one morning, her fingers working her pussy as she thought about her brother and his wife. Every night lately she heard them going at it in the room next door. Sometimes she peeked through the hole in the wall and sometimes she just listened. Either way, it was becoming intolerable.
Now she slid two fingers into her cunt and wiggled them around.
Just one little come, she thought. Just one little come and I'll stop.
She humped her ass and rubbed her clit as she fingered her pussy. She finally climaxed, her body trembling as waves of pleasure engulfed her.
But it wasn't enough. It never was any more. Not since Richard had gotten married. Before Pam's arrival, she'd been perfectly happy to masturbate while she thought about her handsome brother's cock. But now that he was sharing his bed with another woman, it just wasn't enough.
She wondered if Pam had left the house yet. She finally rose up and wrapped herself in a robe. I'll shower and dress and go downtown and look for a job. Today's the day. I swear I'll do it, she vowed as she walked down the hall to the bathroom.
Her tits wobbled and bulged out of her terrycloth robe and she caught her breath when Jimmy came out of his room.
"Oh, hi, Aunt Betty," he said, his eyes raking over her tits.
She pulled her robe around her boobs and blushed. "What are you doing here, Jimmy?" she said.
"There's no school today," he yawned, staring at her legs. "It's a holiday, remember?"
"Then where's Ginger?" she said, one hand clutching her robe, aware that it barely covered her thighs.
"She went somewhere with her girlfriends." Betty dropped her hands and exposed her tits to his eyes. Her pussy creamed and she thrust her boobs forward, aware of the slight bulge in her nephew's crotch.
She realized with a start that she was encouraging him to gaze at her tits while she stared at his fly. "I was on my way to shower," she mumbled, unable to take her eyes off his jean-covered crotch.
"I'm gonna make myself some breakfast, Auntie," he said. "You coming down soon?"
"I'll just have some coffee, Jimmy," she said, slipping inside the bathroom and closing the door.
She dropped the robe and stepped into the shower. She shivered, fingering the slick lips of her pussy as she lathered her muff. She soaped herself all over and rinsed off, slipping out of the shower and drying herself off. For some reason, she wanted to get down to the kitchen before Jimmy finished his breakfast.
She returned to her bedroom and went, to the closet. She rummaged around and found a negligee she'd bought years ago and never worn. She slipped it on and brushed her long blonde hair over her shoulders. The negligee as sheer, but she wore nothing under it.
As if in a dream, she dabbed perfume behind her ears and on her throat. Then as an afterthought, she dabbed a drop between her thighs and onto her sparse blonde cunt-bush.
Then she took a deep breath and walked downstairs to the kitchen.
"Jesus, Aunt Betty!" Jimmy whispered when she walked into the room.
She ignored his words. She made herself some instant coffee and chatted about the movie they'd recently seen. She knew he could see right through her negligee. She knew he could see her beige-nippled, pear-shaped tits. He was gazing at her crotch now, totally revealed through the sheer nylon of her gown, but she continued chattering.
His face was crimson and his eyes glittered as he stared at his aunt's almost naked pussy. His cock pushed against his fly and beads of perspiration erupted on his forehead and upper lip.
She brushed against his arms, her tits pointed and her nipples stiff. She grabbed him then and held his hand in hers. She couldn't stop herself now, there was no going back. She pressed her boobs against the boy's arm and ruffled his hair.
"Jesus, Aunt Betty�" Jimmy stammered.
"Touch me, Jimmy!" she hissed, moving his hand to her tits. "Touch my titties!"
God forgive me, she thought. I can't stop myself!
He touched her tit. She held his hand against her boob and he squeezed the soft spongy globe. "Oh, Jesus, Aunt Betty!" he breathed, rubbing the palm of his hand over one throbbing tit.
"What we're doing is wrong, Jimmy," she said. "But I can't help myself. Do you understand what I'm saying?"
"I think so," he said.
"Sometimes unmarried women do terrible things out of loneliness," she said.
She pressed her thigh against his and inhaled his young man fragrance. "I need you, Jimmy," she said softly, running her lips over his cheek. "I need you."
She moved his hand inside her negligee and soon he was caressing her naked tit. "Oh, honey, that feels so good!" she breathed.
"Yeah, it sure does," he said.
She dropped a hand to his crotch and lightly rubbed his cock through his jeans. "You're hard," she breathed, moving her fingers hungrily up and down his pulsating fuck pole. "You want it as much as I do!"
The boy groaned as his aunt unzipped his fly.
"I've got to touch you!" she hissed, tugging the zipper down and sliding her hand inside his fly.
"Oh, fuck!" Jimmy croaked when her fingers stroked his naked cockshaft.
"It feels so good, baby," she murmured, running her hand up and down his stiffening pole and caressing his dick-head.
The crotch hair covering his balls tickled her palm and she shivered. It had been so long since she'd had a man's cock in her hand. Surely God wouldn't punish her for just once succumbing to her lust.
Then she grabbed his hand and pulled him with her as she walked out of the kitchen. "Let's go upstairs," she said. "Let's go to my room where no one will disturb us."
She unbuttoned her negligee on the way and exposed her firm shapely tits to his teenage eyes. They reached her bedroom and sir slammed the door behind them. She opened her negligee and stood before him, her tits hanging loose and her silky blonde cunt bush framed by the nylon of her gown.
She readied back and loosened the turn in her hair and her long curls cascaded over her shoulders. "Take your clothes off, honey," she said, tugging at his jeans.
Jimmy gazed at her with hot eyes and step out of his jeans and shorts. She pulled his tee-shirt over his head and pushed him down onto the bed with her. She hovered over him, leaning on one elbow, her tits grazing his fact.
"You won't tell your father about this, will you, dear?" she said, kissing his cheeks and eyes and lips.
"Shit, no, Aunt Betty," he croaked.
"And you won't tell Ginger or anyone, will you?" she said, lapping her soft pink tongue over his chest and arms and neck.
"No, I won't tell anyone."
She moved her ear to his chest and heard his heart beating. Then she licked his tiny nipples and nibbled at his chest hair.
"You do want to fuck me, darling, don't you?" she said, pressing her tits against his chest.
"Sure, Aunt Betty," he said.
"Oh, darling!" she said, as she moved his legs further apart and hunched down on the bed. She gazed at his upthrust prick, her cheeks pink and her eyes sparkling. "It's so beautiful!" she exclaimed. "It's as beautiful as your father's!"
She stretched out next to him and pulled his mouth to her boobs. "Suck Auntie's tits, honey," she said, guiding one stiff pink nipple between his lips.
He grunted as he opened his jaws and accepted her throbbing boob. She squealed when his warm wet tongue lapped over her sensitive jug. He captured her nipple between his teeth and bit down on the taut nub before nipping her other tit. She ran her hand over his chest and belly and then down to his prick.
"Oh, darling, you suck so good," she moaned as she caressed his balls and stroked his cockshaft. "I need it inside me now," she said as she moved up over him. "I'm going to mount you and we'll fuck. Is that okay?"
"Shit, yeah," he grunted.
She straddled his crotch and rested her feet on either side of his hips. She moved instinctively and surprised herself with her boldness she'd never fucked in this position in her life, but for some reason she warned to be on top of the teenager. She wanted to sink down and capture his lovely prick inside her hungry pussy.
She thought about how Richard had looked fucking Pam. Fucking her nephew was almost as good as fucking her brother. It was true that Jimmy didn't have the maturity of Richard, but he did have a lovely cock.
Now she spread her hot cuntlips apart and moved his cockhead into the hot hole of her gash. She hunched down then and in a moment his cock disappeared inside her tight snatch.
The boy growled and humped his ass when she started riding his fuck pole. "Fuck me, baby!" she moaned as she bounced up and down over his rod. "Fuck me! Fuck me! Oh, God in heaven, fuck me!"
The teenager thrust his hips up to meet her slit. Her pussy-lips clamped down over his stiff prong on the downstroke and held just his cockhead on the up-stroke.
Her tits jiggled and bounced and she leaned over and stuffed one big boob into his mouth.
"Your cock feels so good inside me!" she hissed as she sank down over his prick. "You fuck just like a man, darling."
She kissed his lips as she raised and lowered her ass over his thick cylinder of meat. Betty hadn't had much experience, but she could tell he was about to come and she wanted to suck his dick first.
"Not yet, darling," she crooned, moving her cunt off his cock and crouching down between his legs. "Let me suck you first."
"Shit, Auntie, you stopped just in time. I was about to come."
The boy smiled at her and her pussy twitched as she closed her fingers around his cock. He closed his eyes and trembled as she stroked his meat.
"I know you might come when I suck you," she said, moving his cockskin up and down his pole. "And I want you to know I don't mind if you do."
"You don't care if I come in your mouth?"
"No, I don't care," she said. "I'd like it." Her mouth was only inches from his crimson prick. She parted her lips and slowly extended her tongue, barely flicking it over his spongy cockhead.
The boy grunted and grabbed her head as she ran her tongue-tip over his piss-slit. The blonde trembled when she opened her mouth wide and closed her lips around his sizzling cockhead.
Jimmy humped his ass, trying to ram the rest of his prick into her mouth. But she held him down with one hand while she closed her lips around the flared rim of his knob and bit down.
It suddenly occurred to her that only a few minutes ago his cock had been in her cunt. She was sucking her own cuntjuice. It was lewd and wanton, but she didn't care. After all, Jimmy was not only a teen but he was her blood nephew. She was a sinner in so many ways, what did one more matter.
She continued picturing Richard fucking Pam as she moved her fingers up and down his shaft while she sucked noisily on his knob. She moved the ring of her lips halfway down his shaft and caressed his jism-filled balls.
He tangled his fingers in her blonde curls and tried to stuff the rest of his cock into her mouth, but she retained control by holding him down with one hand.
Then she suddenly wanted his entire prick inside her mouth and throat. She sucked harder on his rod, nipping his pole with her teeth and plunging her mouth over his fuck pole until his crotch-bush tickled her nose.
"Oh, fuck!" he groaned as she took him into her throat.
She bobbed her head up and down now as she struggled to take his entire teenage fuck pole into her gullet. She gagged once, gasping for breath before she released him. She tugged on his spongy cockhead with her lips and sucked and licked lovingly on his pulsating shaft.
She felt his balls tighten as she sucked gluttonously on his knob.
"I'm gonna come, Auntie!" he gasped.
She abruptly released his cock then and stretched out on her back.
"Fuck me, Jimmy!" she panted, holding her arms out and beckoning to him. "Fuck me, baby! I'll suck you again later."
The boy quickly straddled her and held the backs of her thighs as he positioned his cockhead at the mouth of her cunthole. "Shit, Aunt Betty, you're got a gorgeous cunt," he said.
"Oh, baby, that's sweet of you to say," she moaned.
"Here I go," he said as he pushed his prong all the way inside her cunt. "Oh fuck, that feels good!"
"Oh, darling, fuck me!" she screamed.
He ground the base of his dick against her clit. Their bellies slapped against each other as he pumped up and down over her twat.
"You're a wonderful fucker, baby," she shrieked, rammed her cunt back at his thrusting prick.
She pulled her knees up to her tits and he rammed his cock in and out of her hot hale. Betty thought he'd spilt her open with his stiff dick, but she loved the intensity of the fucking.
He pounded his teenage prick in and out of her sucking hole. His balls slapped her ass as his cock drilled savagely in and out of her fuck tube.
His face was crimson and perspiration dripped down onto her tits as he lunged in and out of her over-heated snatch. She shivered with excitement as his prick stretched and filled her juiced-up twat.
He withdrew then and stretched out on his side, pulling her along with him as he once again thrust his prick inside her buttery cunthole.
He leaned on his elbow and used one hand to squeeze her ass while he rammed his cock meat and out of her cunt. Then he rolled over onto his back and pulled her over him. Her legs stretched wide he humped up and down as he fucked her cunt.
She sat up over his crotch and moved her feet to the mattress as she bounced up and down over his meat. She leaned over him and he grabbed her ass, spearing her cunt with his fuck pole.
Betty felt her pussy bite down on his rod and suck it inside her velvety depths. Her inflamed pussy spasmed in the first of a series of climaxes and she wailed with ecstasy.
The teenager sucked furiously on her tits as he tried to control his own orgasm. "I don't think I can hold out much longer, Auntie!" he gasped.
He rolled over now until she was flat on her back and he hovered over her, his cock pounding her cunt like a raging bull in heat.
"Come, darling!" she sobbed. "Come in Auntie's pussy!"
Betty was ready for the onslaught of his orgasm. He plowed his prick in and out of her convulsing cunt until his cock-knob exploded and sent a flood of jism into her gash. She felt the thick cream fill her cunt-channel and she came again. The warm spunk shot up her insides and his cock continued splitting her cunt in two.
She rocked her ass on the bed, her cuntlips clutching his prong until he was spent.
Later, as they lay in each other's arms, he asked her if he'd hurt her.
"Oh, no, darling," she said. "It was wonderful."
"Can we do it again?" he grinned, showing her his stiff prick.
"Oh, yes, darling, of course!" she moaned. He rose up over her and with one thrust shoved his cock deep inside her burning cunt. She pumped her ass up and down to meet his strokes. "Oh, my darling, your prick feels so good inside me," she trilled. "So good!"

CHAPTER FOUR

Ginger tied her hair into two pigtails and stepped into a pair of white shorts. She pulled a tight tee-shirt over her head and slid it over her bra-less tits.
She surveyed her image in the mirror and peered over her shoulder at her round rump. She knew she had a good ass, but worried that her tits were too small.
She turned around and stood with her legs apart and her forefinger in her mouth. She thought about her father who was up in the attic going through some old cartons, and lewdly sucked her fingers inside her lips.
The teenager wasn't sure when she first decided she wanted her father to fuck her. She'd been thinking about it for weeks though, ever since he'd married Pam. She rubbed her crotch and felt her juices chum. The teenager liked her new step-mother, but somehow her pussy creamed like crazy every time she thought about her dad.
Now she peeked out into the hall and listened for voices. She was in luck today. Jimmy was out playing tennis with friends and Pam and Betty were somewhere, each doing their own thing.
She crept down the hall to the stairs that led to the attic. She thought about her aunt and wondered what had made Betty change in the past weeks. She was looking less unhappy and had a sort of glow about her. The teenager had caught her gazing at Jimmy a few times and she wondered if her brother and Betty had something going. Then she decided that was crazy. Betty was too much of a prude to fuck anyone, especially her own nephew.
She crept up the stairs to the attic and opened the door. "Hi, Dad," she grinned, walking into the room.
"Oh, hi, honey," he said, his eyes racing up and down her body as he emptied a carton of books. "Gotta give your mother some room up here for her things," he mused. "What's up, honey?"
The redhead's blood raced. "I just thought we could spend a little time together," she said softly. She pushed her tits on it and met his eyes. "We haven't spent any time together, just the two of us, for a long time."
Richard dropped the books and rose up, wiping his hands on his jeans. "You're right, baby, and it's all my fault," he said, moving over to her and wrapping his arms around her. "I'll make it up to you, though. We'll spend the rest of the day together. Would you like that?" When Ginger nodded, he released her and grinned down at her. "What would you like to do?"
Ginger felt his eyes on her tits as they poked out through the tightness of her tee-shirt. His eyes glittered as she stepped back and turned around so he could see her ass.
"I don't know, Dad," she purred. "But I have felt neglected lately."
"Jesus, I'm sorry, honey," he said, tangling his fingers into her braids. "Come over here and let's talk," he said, guiding her over to the dilapidated sofa against the wall.
They sat down together and the teenager chattered about school and a rock concert she'd gone to recently and a dozen other trivialities. Her pussy ached, but now that they were together she didn't know how to proceed.
"You've got something on your mind you're not telling me," he said, hugging her closer to him.
Then the teenager took a deep breath and pressed her face against his chest. Before she knew she was actually doing it, she moved her hand over his crotch and pressed down on his prick.
"Jesus, honey, what are you doing?" he said.
"Oh, Dad, I've wanted to do that for so long," she wailed.
"But, honey, it's wrong," he said, spreading his thighs and letting the teenage girl run her dainty hand up and down his denim covered rod.
"You feel so big," she said, stroking his prong.
"Honey, are you sure you know what you're doing?" he groaned.
"Oh, yes, I do," she gasped.
He closed his large hand over hers and pressed it down firmly over his dick. "Then take it out," he muttered, guiding her hand over the zipper of his fly. "Before I change my mind."
She pulled his zipper down and moved her hands inside his fly. She curled her fingers around his cockshaft and whimpered with lust. "Your cock is so big, Dad!"
"I thought you were a virgin," he said, his eyes tightly closed and his teeth clenched.
"I haven't been for years," she whispered.
"Do you like fucking?"
"I love it!"
"Then I guess it can't hurt," he said as he unbuckled his belt and pushed his jeans off his ass.
He rose up then and slid his jeans off his feet. The redhead gazed at his huge dick and her lips moved wordlessly. He noticed her eyes and smiled.
"I guess you've never been fucked by a man," he said and she nodded.
"No," she said, thrilled at the sight of his big cock.
"Get your clothes off, baby," he said, pulling his tee-shirt over his head and exposing his hairy chest. "We may as well do this right."
She began to undress, but then he stopped her. "No," he said, his hand on her arm. "I'll do it."
He lifted her tee-shirt over her head and tossed it onto the sofa.
"No bra, huh?" he chuckled, licking his lips as he gazed at her firm teenage globes.
He ran his hand over her nipples and she felt them stiffen up. Then he turned her around and unzipped her shorts. He closed his hands over the round melons of her ass and smiled.
"My daughter has a gorgeous ass," he said, sliding her shorts off her feet and onto the floor.
Then he closed his thumbs over the elastic band of her bikini panties and peeled the flimsy nylon down over her round pert butt. She turned to face him when she was naked, thrilled by the lust in his eyes.
"You're gorgeous, baby," he said, his eyes raking up and down her body.
"I'm so glad you think so," she breathed, cupping her tits. "I wouldn't want to disappoint you."
"Come sit on my lap," he said, moving back to the sofa.
She plopped her naked ass down onto his lap and grinned, she moved one leg around and faced him, her feet on either side of his hips. Her cunt gaped open, but his attention was focused on her tits.
"Just like your mother's," he smiled as he fondled her creamy-skinned tits and squeezed and pulled her nipples.
"That feels so good, Dad," she said.
He ran his hands over her silken flesh and flicked her nipples. His cock stood up in the air, hitting his belly. She'd never seen such a big cock and such huge balls. She was beginning to wonder if it would hurt when he stuck it into her teenage twat.
He looked down at her snatch and moved his hands from her tits to her cunt. He spread her thighs further apart and rubbed his index finger around her hairy slit. She moaned when his fingertip found her tight hot hole and stabbed inside.
"Oh, baby," he said, moving her onto her back on the sofa and stretching out next to her, his prick in the air.
Then he pushed her over onto her belly and crouched between her legs. His breathing was ragged as he wet his fingers with his saliva and trailed them lightly up and down her back.
She trembled and quaked as he gradually worked his fingers down to her butt. He grabbed an asscheek in each big hand and kneaded and squeezed her velvety flesh. He dug his fingers into her asscrack and finally lowered his face to her bung.
He groaned as he lightly licked the sensitive flesh of her inner thighs. He lapped his tongue up and down her thighs and down to her calves and feet. He gathered saliva in his mouth and dribbled it over her skin. Then he licked it up with long strokes of his tongue until his lips were rubbing and nibbling at her asscheeks.
He pried her butt apart and forced his face into her tight hot crease. She trembled and moaned when he licked her tightly puckered bunghole. No one had ever done that to her before and the redhead's pussy flamed.
Richard moved his lips from her saliva soaked ass and rolled the teenager over onto her back. He gazed at her twat while she toyed with his hair.
"You're making me so hot, Dad," she said, winding his hair around her fingers.
"You're delicious, honey," he said in a hushed voice, staring at her hairy pink cuntlips.
Her stiff clit stood up at the top of her gash and soft delicate swirls of reddish-blonde hair covered her snatch. He stared at her twat and then buried his face into the succulent meat of her teenage gash.
He pushed her thighs apart and rubbed his face up and down her open pussy. He deliberately drenched his face with her cuntjuice and ran his nose and lips and cheeks into every crevice.
He stabbed his tongue in and out of her cunthole and wiggled it around the silken walls of her pussy. He licked her clit and drilled his nose into her twat.
"I forgot how teenagers are," he said as the teenage girl closed her thighs around his head.
He plunged his tongue into her gushing cunthole while she writhed her ass on the torn sofa. She came then as he slathered his mouth and tongue over her slit, her thighs imprisoning his face against her.
When her orgasm tapered off, he was still wiggling his tongue into every nook and cranny of her pussy. He was fingering her cunthole and licking her clit and after a few minutes he moved one hand into her asscrack.
"Oh, Jesus, Dad!" she wailed when he drilled a fingertip into her tight bunghole.
She grabbed his hair and pulled hard, grinding her cunt against his mouth. He tirelessly flicked his tongue over her clit until she came again. Then he lashed his tongue back into her cunthole and rubbed one finger over her joy button.
He finally released her and slumped down onto the sofa. He fingered his cock, his eyes half-closed. "Play with it awhile, honey," he said, and the teenager scrambled around and crouched between her father's thighs.
"Oh, yes!" she squealed as she grabbed his thick cockshaft and ran her tiny hand up and down its thickness. She'd never seen such a huge cockhead and once again a stab of fear mixed with excitement filled her. Would it hurt when he pushed it into her twat?
She decided she didn't care. She palmed his balls and clutched them in her hand while she pumped his prick. She moved just his cockskin up and down his stiff piece of meat the way Jimmy had taught her. The thought of Jimmy jolted her back to reality. What would her big brother say if he knew what she'd done?
Oh, God, I can't think about that now, she thought. I'll think about it some other time.
The heady aroma of man-meat filled her nostrils and a drop of white cream brimmed in Richard's piss-slit. Suddenly she wanted his cock in her mouth and she lowered her lips to his cockhead.
She swiped her tongue over his jizz-slit and licked up his cream. He groaned when her pink tongue circled his huge cock-knob and teased his jizz-slit.
She loved the taste of spunk and her father's was especially good. She licked up the glob that kept oozing out, and then gluttonously closed her lips over his cockhead.
"Oh, shit!" Richard groaned, clamping his big hands over her head.
The teenager moved her moist lips from the tip of his prick to the middle of his thick shaft. Her lips were stretched wide by his stalk and she struggled for breath, but she'd never been more turned-on in her life.
With a deep moan, she scooped his entire fuck pole into her throat. Richard grunted and bucked his ass as he stuffed her mouth with his prick.
She released his dong and swirled her tongue over his pulsating shaft. Saliva dripped out of the corners of her mouth and dribbled over his balls.
Richard moaned and gasped as he pulled her mouth more firmly against his rod. She sucked feverishly, bobbing her head up and down and rolling his cockhead from one cheek to the other.
The redhead had never sucked a cock this big before, and she was thrilled that she was able to take the entire thing down her throat.
He thrust his hips and ass up off the sofa and drove his prick deeper and deeper into her gullet. His huge cockhead lodged in the back of her throat and she swallowed hard, closing her throat muscles around him.
She released his rod and held only his knob in her mouth then. "Can we fuck now, Dad?" she said.
"Sure, baby," he groaned, sitting up.
Suddenly he took her hand and pulled her up off the sofa. "Let's do it this way," he said, guiding her over to an old desk. He positioned her with her tits pressed against the wood and her ass in the air.
She craned her neck and gazed at him. "What are you doing?" she said.
"I'm going to come in from behind, honey," he said, squeezing her ass and pressing his cock into her asscrack. "I bet none of your boyfriends ever did it that way."
"Oh, no," she breathed, pushing her ass back against his prick. "Will it hurt?"
"Shit, no, honey," he chuckled. "I'm not going to stick it into your asshole. I'm going to put it in your sweet pussy from behind."
She rested her cheek on her arm and moaned when he rubbed her cockhead up and down the steamy wetness of her slick cunt. She spread her legs wide apart and he worked his huge dick-head around her pussy-lips.
Her heart pounded and she bit her lip as his cock stretched her teenage cunt and grazed her clit.
"Here I go, honey," he growled, pushing his massive knob inside her hole.
Once it was inside, Ginger was amazed that she felt no pain. Her pussy just seemed to open up and accommodate itself to its size. He rubbed her clit then and stood still, waiting for her cunthole to adjust to his dong.
"Good, honey?" he said.
"Oh, yes!"
Then he pushed forward and drilled half of his fuck pole into her tight wet pussy. The teenager whimpered and trembled when he pushed the rest of his prick into her hot hole. His huge hairy balls pressed against her assflesh and his cockshaft throbbed in her cunt-channel.
"I'm not hurting you, am I, honey?" he croaked.
"No, Dad!" she wailed. "I love it!"
He drew his massive rod out of her sucking cunt and then rammed it back inside. Soon he was slamming it in and out of her clutching cunt with abandon. With each stroke his thick stalk rubbed her clit and her body was soon filled with an ecstasy she hadn't known existed.
Her teenage cunt grabbed wildly at his prick and sucked it inside her pussy-hole. Her cuntwalls rippled over his rod and caressed his meat. Her tits shook wildly as she swayed her upper torso from side to side.
Her pigtails flew around her face, an erotic contrast to her bouncing tits and grasping pussy.
He slid his fuck pole in and out of her overheated gash and she spewed out a fountain of fuck-juice. His dick made lewd sucking noises as it drilled in and out of her succulent snatch and she soon felt an orgasm overwhelm her senses.
"Fuck me, Dad!" she sobbed. "Fuck me!"
He pumped harder and deeper and she panted for breath as an intense orgasm rocked her. "FUCK ME, DAD!" she shrieked. "DON'T STOP FUCKING ME!"
"OH, YEAH!" he roared as her cunt grabbed his cock and pulled the jism out of his balls.
His thick jism flooded her cunthole and filled her up as his erupting prick exploded. He continued plunging his prick in and out of her spasming cunt until he was spent.
They collapsed onto the sofa, the teenage girl enclosed in her father's arms.
"This is just between you and me," he gasped, hugging her to his chest and running tiny kisses over her neck and shoulders.
"Of course, Dad," she murmured, pressing back against him. "It'll be our secret. Cross my heart."

CHAPTER FIVE

Pam lay in bed and rubbed her pussy. Richard was out of town on business and she decided to spend the day around the house. On Saturdays Ginger usually went shopping with her girlfriends, but Betty was always underfoot, glaring at her. Pam tried not to let her sister-in-law bother her but sometimes it was difficult not to respond to her nastiness.
Now she speared three fingers into her cunt and frigged her gash. She remembered then that Richard had brought home a vibrator for her a few weeks ago and she decided this would be a good time to try it. "Use it when I'm out of town," he'd chuckled when he'd given it to her.
She rummaged around in the drawer and pulled out the white plastic dildo. She pushed the button that set it in motion and pressed it against her cunt. Normally Richard was a little too serious, so the present had surprised her. Now she shrieked as a wild orgasm rocked her senses.
"You okay in there?" Jimmy called out from the hallway.
Pam moaned softly and came again. She knew she should tell him to go away, but she said nothing.
"Oh, shit, I'm sorry, Mom!" Jimmy said. He'd opened the door when Pam hadn't answered and now he stood there and gazed at her, naked on the bed.
"Oh, my God!" Pam breathed. "Quick! Close the door!"
The teen looked puzzled about what to do so she sat up on the bed. "Come on in and close the door. Quick!"
He closed the door and stood rooted to the spot, his eyes glittering. Pam lay the vibrator down on the night-table and relaxed against the pillows.
"I'll bet you think I'm terrible?" she hissed. She knew what she was doing was crazy and terribly wrong, but she couldn't seem to control herself. "Did you think I was crying?"
"Yeah," he whispered.
"Well, I'm not," she said. "I'm just horny."
She flipped the vibrator on again and ran it over her cunt. "Some people think it's good when a family is open and honest about sex," she said. "I think it's good." But her heart pounded and her voice shook.
He tried averting his eyes, but they kept returning to her wet hairy cunt and wobbling tits. "Maybe I better leave now," he mumbled.
"Don't go," she said, tossing the dildo aside. "Come talk to me."
He slowly crossed the room and sat down on the edge of the bed.
"We ought to know each other better," she said. "It's good for us to be close, don't you think? You've always turned me on a little, but maybe you know that."
She knew she was being seductive, but she didn't care. She'd been attracted to Jimmy from the beginning and she couldn't help it if Richard was out of town and she was horny.
And the vibrator had made her hotter.
"Are you turned-on now, honey?" she said fluttering her fingertips over his crotch. "Yes, I think I feel a hard-on in there somewhere." She giggled and pressed down on his fly. "Yes, no doubt about, there's a stiff prick in there�" She cupped her tits and squirmed her ass.
She realized, then that what was about to happen had been inevitable from the moment she'd married Richard. Even though she adored him, she'd been hot for Jimmy right along. It wasn't as if she was so much older than the teen. Actually the difference in age between she and her step-son was less than the age difference between she and Richard. So it was natural that she would want to fuck the teen.
In any event, it was too late to turn back now. The teenager had seen her tits and cunt and she'd already touched his cock through his jeans.
"Don't you think I'm pretty?" she smiled, squeezing her creamy tits.
"I think you're beautiful, Mom," he said.
"Then take your jeans off and let me see your cock, honey," she said. "I'm beginning to feel silly being the only one naked."
He blushed then and hesitated. She activated the vibrator and moved it over her pussy. "I guess I'll just have to use this thing," she mused.
"I'll do it," he muttered, rising up and unzipping his jeans.
Her eyes were glued to his crotch as he slipped his jeans and shorts off his feet. Her pussy creamed at the sight of his teenage prick. It stood out straight and hard and the tiny slit in his cockhead brimmed with spunk.
She rubbed the vibrator over her pussy-nest and gazed at his velvet-skinned dong and hairy balls. Jimmy stroked his cock while he stared at her tits and twat.
"Sit down," she purred, patting the bed next to her. "I'm a lucky woman."
"What do you mean?"
"I've got a wonderful husband and two wonderful children." Then she shrugged. "Even Betty seems a tiny bit happier lately."
He blushed and turned away. Pam realized she'd embarrassed him. "D you know of any reason why she'd be happier lately?" she said.
"No," he croaked.
It occurred to her that maybe Betty and Jimmy had been balling, but she dismissed it from her mind. It was impossible. Betty was much too inhibited to fuck her own nephew.
"I'd like to suck your cock," she said, her fingers wantonly rubbing her hot cunt.
She returned the vibrator to the drawer and held out her arms to her step-son. "I don't need that thing," she whispered. "I've got you."
She guided him around so that he straddled her tits, his cock grazing her lips. She grabbed his ass and rubbed her face over his cock and balls.
His cock was only half-hard, but it felt lovely. She ran her hands over his ass and thighs and belly and finally opened her lips and sucked his cockhead inside her mouth.
His balls slapped her chin as he humped his ass and fucked her mouth.
She moved one hand to her cunt and rubbed her clit in a frenzy. She ground her ass down onto the bed, her free hand roaming over his assflesh.
She stroked his prick while she sucked his knob and squeezed his balls.
"Oh, what a lovely cock," she moaned as she swallowed up his entire fuck pole.
In the room next door, Betty peeked through the hole in the wall and seethed. Taking Richard away from me wasn't enough for her, the blonde thought. Now she's fucking Jimmy too!
Ever since she'd fucked her nephew, Betty had been happier and more content. She realized that her cunt was satisfied for the first time in years and everything else seemed brighter as a result. But when she'd heard the moaning in her sister-in-law's room, she'd been tempted to peek and see what was going on. Richard was out of town, so she knew the brunette wasn't getting fucked. And when she'd seen Jimmy in there, she'd been crushed. She'd been looking forward to fucking him again herself.
She rubbed her own cunt while she listened and watched through the peep-hole. Pam was sucking Jimmy's cock. The teen was sitting right on her chest, feeding his prick into her mouth. Pam was frigging her own pussy while her mouth and lips and tongue were all over the teenager's prong.
She licked his balls and ran her tongue over the seam in his ball-sac. She rubbed her wet lips up and down his cockshaft and squeezed his dick-root.
"The wanton bitch!" Betty gasped when Pam pursed her lips and sucked half his dick into her mouth.
Jimmy hovered over her, his fingers caressing her hair and his eyes shut tight. He slid his cock in and out of his step-mother's mouth. Betty's blood raced as she watched Pam's lips stretch wide over the teen's thick dong.
Betty stuffed three gnarled fingers into her twat. She trembled as Pam cupped the teen's balls with one hand and slid her fingers up and down his wand with the other.
When he came, Betty pretended it was her mouth being flooded with jism and she gyrated her hips as his prick slid in and out of his mother's mouth.
Betty climaxed then, her pussy rippling as she came. When she opened her eyes, she looked through the hole in the wall and saw Pam still sucking gluttonously on Jimmy's dwindling prick. The wanton brunette was frantically rubbing her nipples as she drained his nuts.
When he finally pulled his prick out of his mother's mouth and slumped over on the bed, Pam pulled a vibrator out of a drawer and began masturbating.
"Watch me!" Pam hissed at Jimmy as she slid the dildo over her cunt-mound and gave herself two intense orgasms.
"Jesus, that thing really does it," Jimmy smirked, as he stared at Pam.
"It's not as good as a cock, but it's exciting to have you watch me," Pam dimpled.
Betty gazed at Jimmy's dick, already twitching and growing stiff again. The teen would soon be ready to fuck and Pam would get it all while she, his own blood aunt, would get nothing.
For a moment she thought about telling Richard of his wife's infidelity, but she decided she better not. He might find out that she'd fucked Jimmy too. She pounded the pillow with frustration and continued peeking into the room next door.
Pam was stroking whispering something Betty couldn't hear. Jimmy laughed and lay flat while Pam rubbed her wet cunt over his chest and shoulders and face.
Betty was aghast at her sister-in-law's wantonness, but Jimmy seemed to love it. Pam moved her tits over his prick and even rubbed the slit of his knob over her nipples.
They were doing things Betty'd only read about. Pam made a pussy out of her boobs and tit-fucked Jimmy's fuck pole. After one thrusting strike, Pam craned her neck and suctioned his cock-knob into her mouth.
Mother and son were giggling like two teenagers now and Betty was more jealous than ever. When she'd fucked Jimmy, the atmosphere had been solemn and serious. But Pam and the teen were joking and laughing and making a lovely game of the fucking.
Now Pam was running her fingers up and down Jimmy's asscrack. She pushed him over onto his belly and lewdly examined his puckered bung.
"You've got a cute little brownie," Pam giggled, drilling a fingertip inside his bung.
"Jesus, Mom!" Jimmy grunted as her finger disappeared into his asshole.
Betty watched, her heart pounding, as Pam finger-fucked Jimmy's shitter. Pam moved the teenager onto his side and sucked his dick while she finger-fucked his butt-hole.
"You ever corn-hole a girl?" she said.
"Yeah, once," he said.
"Did you like it?"
"Shit, yeah!"
"Would you like to fuck me in the ass, Son?"
"Jeez, Mom, you mean it?"
"Yes," she said gaily. "I'd love it."
She sucked half his cock into her mouth and frigged his asshole. Betty gasped and plastered her eye to the hole in the wall. Pam was encouraging the teen to commit another perverted act. It was bad enough she was in bed with the teen, but now she was urging him to do the unthinkable.
"First fuck my cunt," Pam said stretching out on her back and pulling him on top of her. "Let's try one on for size," she giggled. "But don't come. Promise?"
He nodded his head and settled down inside her thighs. "I promise."
"When you think you're going to come, pull out. I want you to come in my asshole."
Betty couldn't believe her ears. She gazed at the wanton sight next door and trembled at the prospect of watching her nephew fuck his mother's whole.
The teenager placed his hands under Pam's asscheeks and brought her hips up to meet his.
Pam arched her back and shoved a pillow under her ass to raise up her butt.
Then Betty had to withstand the agony of watching her nephew move his cock inside Pam's lush cuntlips. His cockhead nestled inside Pam's purplish tissues, but he didn't enter her immediately. Betty watched as his crimson knob slid around Pam's cunt-pulp.
"Stick it in!" Pam cried, ramming her cunt up and trying to capture the teen's prick inside her gash.
"Oh, yeah!" Jimmy hissed as he thrust his fuck pole all the way inside Pam's slit.
Betty watched as Pam grabbed the teen's ass and clutched him to her. She sucked his cock inside her cunt and wrapped her legs around his back. Betty had never seen anything so lewd or so exciting in her life.
Jimmy's cute ass bounced up and down as he reamed Pam's twat. His balls slapped against her ass and she clawed at his back.
"I think I better pull out now!" Jimmy grunted.
Pam stopped drumming her heels over his back and slipped her cunt off his boner. "Okay, Son, just rest for a moment."
Jimmy slumped down onto his side and Pam caressed his shoulders and ran tiny kisses over his back. She hugged him to her tits and Betty moaned as mother and son locked their bodies together.
"Are you ready, honey?" Pam said.
"Yeah," Jimmy croaked. "I think so."
"I'll get on my hands and knees so you can get in easily," she said, scrambling around on the bed.
Then she apparently changed her mind because she rose up off the bed and looked around the room. "That's it," Pam smiled, racing over to a lounge chair. "We'll use the chair," she said, climbing onto the chair, her lush ass in the air.
Jimmy moved in behind her and guided his stiff dick between her creamy ass-globes.
Betty gasped when his cockhead grazed Pam's bunghole. She rubbed her clit as the teenager pressed forward and sent his cockknob inside his mother's bung.
Pam shrieked, her dark curls flying around her shoulders. "Oh, baby, that's lovely!" she wailed.
Betty frantically rubbed her clit as her nephew's cock disappeared inside Pam's bung. Pam moved a hand to her pussy and rubbed her cunt while Jimmy fucked her butt.
Betty was in a state of despair. He imagined it was her asshole Jimmy was fucking and she wept as her body climbed toward an orgasm. Jimmy's prick was flying in and out of Pam's asshole now and he grunted with every stroke.
Pam swayed her hips and rubbed her tits against the back of the chair. Jimmy held her hips in a vise-like grip as he pounded her shitter with his prong.
"I'm gonna come soon, Mom!" Jimmy panted.
"Yes!" Pam yelled. "Come, Son! Come in my asshole!"
Betty felt her own cunt erupt then and a gush of cuntjuice blasted out of her pussy-hole as she watched her nephew blast off inside his mother's slitter.
Betty closed her eyes and for a moment lost all sense of time and space. When she opened her eyes she gazed next door and saw a scene that would be burned into her memory forever. Jimmy was stretched out on the bed and Pam was sucking his shit-stained prick inside her lips.
"Jesus, Mom, you're something," he sighed as Pam gobbled up his fuck pole.
With a shiver, Betty replaced the picture over the peephole and buried her face in the pillow.
Dear God, forgive me, she thought as the tears ran down her cheeks. I want my nephew's cock in my ass and then I want to suck it clean. Oh, God, I'm as perverted as she is!

CHAPTER SIX

Betty became even more distant and Pam spoke to Richard about it.
"Why don't you two girls go out to dinner and talk," he said one morning as he dressed for work. "Get a few drinks into her and maybe she'll loosen up. I know my sister and once she knows you she'll love you as much as I do, honey."
Pam lay in bed and toyed with her nipples. "Do you really think so?" she said.
"It's worth a try," he said, fixing his tie. "Especially since it looks like she's not moving."
Pam shrugged. "Yeah, she spent one week reading want-ads and that was the end of the job-hunting."
"Have some sympathy," he said. He moved to the bed and lay a twenty-dollar bill on the night table. "Take her to a real nice place, honey. Here's same money. I've got some new prospect calls to make tonight so I'll be home late anyway."
She fingered the bill and stuffed it into a drawer. "I'll try it for your sake," she said. "But I don't have much hope that it'll work."
When Richard left the house, Pam rose up from the bed and showered. Then she dressed and made up and went downstairs for coffee.
Betty was sitting at the kitchen table sipping coffee and reading the newspaper. She wore a shortie robe and Pam noticed for the first time that Betty had really lovely long legs.
She poured herself some coffee and sat down next to the blonde. She suddenly thought about the few times she'd fooled around with women and her pussy creamed. It had only happened half a dozen times when she was very young, but the memory still turned her on.
Then she asked Betty to have dinner with her that evening. "Just the two of us," she said. "Richard's working late and the kids can fend for themselves."
"Why?" Betty said coldly.
"I think we should spend some time together," Pam said. "And so does Richard."
"Was this his idea?"
"Well, yes, as a matter of fact."
"Then I'll do it," she said, and Pam breathed a sigh of relief.
The rest of the day was taken up with the usual household chores. Pam left some cold cuts for the kids' dinner and at six o'clock went upstairs to change.
"Wear something nice," she smiled at Betty as she passed her room. "Show your pretty figure," she said and Betty actually returned the smile.
Pam had made reservations at one of the nicer restaurants in town. Now she changed to a simple black dress and high heeled black sandals. She felt giddy and excited and she didn't know why. She was only having dinner with her sister-in-law. And the woman hated her. Then she remembered Betty's legs and lovely pear-shaped tits and she blushed.
She grabbed her purse and left the room. Evil thoughts, she giggled to herself. I've got to keep those evil thoughts out of my mind.
They arrived at the dimly lit restaurant and sank down into a booth. Pam ordered two daiquiris and gulped hers down. She felt the warmth of the booze drift down to her cunt and ordered seconds.
"Drink up," she giggled, feeling giddy and strangely excited.
Betty quickly downed her drink and began on the second. Before long the blonde was relaxed and the two women chatted like old friends.
"You know I used to hate you," Betty said. "I know," Pam smiled. "I wasn't too crazy about you either."
"I guess I should get a job and move into my own apartment," Betty sighed.
"You do what you want," Pam said, patting her sister-in-law's arm. "You can stay if you want, though. You know, how Richard and the kids feel about you."
"But I've been so mean to you!" Betty said, her eyes filling with tears. "Wow can you continue being so nice when I've been so rotten?"
Pam wrapped her arm around Betty's shoulder and pulled the blonde closer to her.
"Because I'm a saint," she giggled, her moist pink lips parting in a wide grin.
They ordered steaks and salads and wolfed them down. Then they had several brandies apiece. By nine o'clock both women were pleasantly smashed.
"Let's get out of here," Pam hiccuped as she paid the check. "Let's go home and continue this party." And they stumbled out to the parking lot.
Pam sped home down the highway. Betty sat near her on the car seat, humming along with the radio and wiggling her ass. Richard was right, Pam thought as she pulled into the driveway. All she had to do was loosen up.
They entered the house, giggling and singing like two school-girls.
"Anybody home?" Pam yelled out.
"There's a note here," Betty said. "Here on the table."
The note was from Ginger and said that she and Jimmy were at a basketball game and would be home by eleven.
"Looks like we've got the place to ourselves," Pam said, grabbing Betty's arm to steady herself. "Whoops!" she shrieked.
"Easy," Betty said, pulling the brunette toward the stairs. "Let's get you upstairs and into bed."
"I'm not ready to go to sleep," Pam protested.
"Do you want to come to my room and watch television?" Betty said.
"Sure, why not?"
Once in Betty's room, both women climbed onto the bed and stared at the dark television. "What are we doing?" Pam giggled, pressing her tits against the older woman's jugs.
"I don't know," Betty said, her eyes widening in surprise.
Pam suddenly sobered up. "I'm sorry about that, honey," she said, moving away.
"Oh, it's okay," Betty said.
"Can I confess something to you?" Pam said.
"I wish you would."
"I've fucked around with women. Are you shocked?"
"Sort of," Betty whispered.
"Now don't go silent on me," Pam smiled, caressing the blonde's hair; "And don't knock it until you've tried it."
"Was it, you know, satisfying?" Betty said softly.
Pam sighed, a rapturous look on her pretty face. "It certainly was."
"I haven't had a lot of experience," Betty said. "Not even with men."
"Well, if you ever want to try it you just let me know," Pam said. "It's not better than fucking with a man, but it's lovely."
Betty's heart pounded as she listened to the brunette's words. Pam had been so different tonight. So nice. But it was more than that. It wasn't only that for the first time they'd had dinner alone and really talked. There was another ingredient. Betty felt warm sensations in her pussy and had a wild desire to touch her sister-in-law's body.
Now Pam turned onto her side and nuzzled Betty's neck. "We've got the house to ourselves," she said softly as she ran little kisses over Betty's ear.
She crouched over Betty now, her eyes smoldering. When the older woman still said nothing, Pam lowered her warm moist lips to Betty's and pressed them gently.
Betty gasped and closed her arms around Pam's neck. Lovely hot tremors ran down Pam's body and settled into her pussy. That was what she remembered best about her sexual experiences with other women. Their touch was so tender and subtle. So different from a man's.
Pam opened her mouth and pressed her lips down more firmly over Betty's. She snaked her tongue into her sister-in-law's mouth and wiggled it around.
She moved her hand over Betty's tits and the blonde stirred and moaned. She caressed her nipples and when the blonde didn't object, she slipped her hand inside Betty's blouse and squeezed her boobs.
She continued spearing her tongue in and out of Betty's yielding mouth. After a moment, she pushed Betty's bra strap off her shoulder and slid her hand inside the garment to caress her naked tits.
Betty pressed her cunt against Pam's thigh as Pam squeezed and fondled Betty's tits. She rolled her nipples between her fingers and then sat up on the bed.
"Let me take your blouse off," she said thickly and Betty nodded.
"Yes, take my clothes off," she said, her eyes glazed.
Pam unbuttoned the blonde's blouse and pulled it off her shoulders. She gazed at her bra-covered tits and then unhooked the lacy garment and pulled it off Betty's arms.
"Oh, my, you've got gorgeous jugs," Pam whispered as she bent down to examine them.
"Do I really?" Betty said.
Pam glanced up at the older woman. "Hasn't anyone ever told you that before?"
"No, I don't think so," she said.
"Here, let me kiss them," Pam said, pushing Betty down gently and lowering her head to Betty's boobs.
She closed her lips over one of Betty's ripe tits. Betty shivered as Pam bit down lightly on one of her nipples and fucked her tongue over the sensitive nub.
Hot flames of lust engulfed Betty's tits and she hugged Pam closer to her. She writhed around as Pam's lips worked over her titflesh.
"Oh, it's wonderful!" Betty breathed, pressing Pam's mouth more firmly against her boobs.
Pam went from one tit to the other, flicking her tongue over Betty's nipples and squeezing her velvety flesh between her fingers. She slid one hand up Betty's skirt and caressed her inner thighs, waiting for her reaction.
"Oh, yes!" Betty moaned.
She ran her hand up to Betty's crotch and slid her fingers around the cuntjuice-soaked strip of nylon. Betty cried out when Pam slipped her fingers inside the crotch of her panties and caressed her hot cunt-meat.
"Oh, God, you're touching me!" Betty cried.
"Do you like it, honey?" Pam said, churning her fingers around Betty's buttery gash.
"I love it!" Betty groaned.
"Let me take this off," Pam said, tugging at her skirt.
Betty arched her back and Pam slipped her skirt off her feet. She lay back then and waited for Pam to remove her panties.
"You should really wear bikinis with your figure," Pam said, hooking her fingers over the waistband of Betty's panties.
"I'll buy some," Betty moaned.
Pam pulled the panties down and Betty's cunt-fuzz popped into view. Pam whipped the garment off Betty's feet and buried her face against Betty's blonde muff.
Betty spread her legs wide apart and welcomed Pam's mouth against her hot slit. "Oh, Jesus Christ!" Betty moaned, humping her ass off the bed.
Pam pulled her face away from Betty's gash and explored her sister-in-law's twat with her fingers. She moved back up to her conical tits and sucked a nipple into her mouth.
She ran her warm wet lips over Betty's belly and then back down to the older woman's cunt-muff. She miffed in Betty's aroma, her cunt churning.
"Shall I undress too?" Pam said, blowing her warm breath over Betty's slit and her fingers over her delicate pussy-fuzz.
"Oh, yes!" Betty moaned as Pam slipped a finger around her cunt-pulp.
Betty's face was flushed and her eyes were hot as she watched Pam strip her clothes off. When Pam was naked, she pinned and cupped her tits.
"Do you like?"
Betty trembled. She couldn't tell Pam she'd seen her tits many times. She nodded as she stared at Pam's pink nipples and ivory skin. "They're beautiful," she murmured.
Pam knelt between Betty's thighs again and stuffed two fingers inside Betty's hot hole. Betty slipped two pillows under her head and gazed at Pam. She thrust her hips up and strained against Pam's touch.
Pam stroked her fingers in and out of Betty's gash. It had been years since she'd frigged another woman, but it seemed like the most natural thing in the world to finger-fuck her snitch.
She opened her lips and sucked in the crimson petals of Betty's pussy. Betty grabbed her hair and writhed around. Oh, yes, Pam thought. She's hot to trot.
Pam licked greedily on Betty's cunt flaps. The blonde's pussy was pink and cunt-cream oozed thickly from her seething hole. "You're really hot, aren't you?" Pam said and Betty nodded frantically.
"You won't tell anyone about this, will you?" Betty moaned.
"Are you kidding?" Pam giggled.
"I'd die if anyone found out," Betty said.
"Well, don't worry," Pam said, her cunt churning as she licked at Betty's stiff clit and drank down her pussy-slime.
Betty pulled Pam's hair as she tried to get more pressure on her love-button. Pam frigged her cunthole while she sucked her clit. Betty's breathing was ragged as Pam dug her fingers deep inside her gash.
Now her probing tongue parted Betty's blonde-fuzzed cuntlips and darted inside her cunthole. She burrowed inside the older woman's twat while Betty humped her ass.
She savored the taste and smell of Betty's twat and felt Betty's hole suck up her tongue tip. Betty came then and Pam finished her off by sliding three fingers into her twat and swabbing her tongue over her clit.
"You're so responsive," Pam whispered, wiping her lips afterward. She was soaked with Betty's cunt-cream and the blonde smiled shyly.
"I really had a good one," she said.
Pam tugged at her arm and Betty pressed her lips against Pam's tits. She nestled against the twin globes of Pam's jugs and timidly extended her tongue.
"That's the way," Pam said, caressing Betty's hair and closing her thighs around her. "Just do what comes naturally."
Betty kissed and licked Pam's tits and sucked her nipples. She cupped her asscheeks, her long hair falling over Pam's big boobs. She ran her hands over Pam's body as her lips and tongue worked busily over Pam's jugs.
She sucked Pam's nipples into her mouth and bit down on the stiffly puckered nubs. Pam locked Betty against her with her strong thigh muscles and arched her tits up to meet Betty's hungry mouth.
Pam glanced at the clock and then back at Betty. She knew the others would be home soon, but she didn't want Pam to stop until she'd had a good come.
"If anyone comes home while we're in here we can pretend we're watching television," she hissed.
Betty nodded frantically as she moved a hand inside Pam's thick-bushed cunt. Pam spread her legs further apart and sobbed at the feel of Betty's delicate fingers on her twat.
"Suck me," she moaned, tangling her fingers in Betty's hair and pulling her mouth against her snatch.
She closed her eyes then and let the wild sensations of Betty's lips and tongue engulf her. "Stick your tongue inside," she whispered, and Betty immediately obeyed.
"Slide it in and out," she gasped. "Tonguefuck me."
Betty rubbed her clit while she tongued her hot steaming hole. Pam's entire body throbbed with ecstasy and she stiffened as her first orgasm coursed through her. "Now!" she breathed. "Now! I'm coming now!"
She barely heard the downstairs door open and the sound of footsteps on the stairs. The searing flames of her climax filled her and she lost all control as the exquisite sensations filled her body.
Afterward she lay limply against the pillows and Betty hovered over her, running tiny kisses over her face. "Ssshhh," Betty crooned.
"Someone's home. Let's pretend we fell asleep watching television and then after a while maybe we can do it again."
Pam giggled and grabbed her sister-in-law. The two women rolled around on the bed, laughing. "You're too much!" Pam crooned, hugging Betty to her tits. "Too fucking much!"

CHAPTER SEVEN

The next day Richard asked Pam how her dinner with Betty went.
"She was� I mean� it was delicious," she stammered.
"I didn't mean the food," he said, looking at her strangely. "How did you two get along?"
"Quite well," she said, averting her eyes. "We reached a new understanding. I think everything will be fine from now on."
"That's a relief," Richard said. "Maybe now we can settle down and have some real family life around here."
He finished dressing and left for work. When Pam went downstairs for her morning coffee, she found a note on the table from Betty saying she'd gone downtown and would be home late.
"I wonder what she's up to," Pam mused as she sipped the hot liquid.
Her sloe-eyes narrowed as she thought about the evening with Betty. It had been wild and wonderful. They'd sucked each other off two more times before Pam snuck down the hall to the master bedroom and crept into bed.
Now she squeezed her thighs together and realized she was horny again. I just can't get enough lately, she thought, rinsing her cup and placing it in the dish-drain.
She went back upstairs and straightened her bedroom. Then on second thought she decided to change all the beds today. Tomorrow she and Betty had plans to spend the day shopping and if she changed the linen today she'd have that much less to do in the morning.
She grabbed an armful of sheets and walked down the hall to Ginger's room. She opened the door, but stopped when she heard the voices and giggling. Someone's playing hooky from school, Pam thought.
She peeked inside the door, her blood racing. She moved back into the hall, still gazing at the redhead. Ginger lay against the pillows rubbing her tits while Jimmy lay between her thighs, sucking her cunt.
Pam wasn't really terribly surprised by the scene on the bed. She'd guessed that brother and sister had something going. But seeing them like this blew her mind.
She quietly closed the door and crouched down to see if she could watch them through the keyhole. She adjusted her eyes to the tiny hole and gazed in just as Jimmy was plunging his stiffened tongue up and down Ginger's wet gash.
He ran his tongue and lips up and down the girl's puffy cuntlips while Ginger purred with contentment. She lewdly spread her legs and squeezed her rosy-nippled tits while her brother's tongue slashed inside her fuck-hole.
She lifted one shapely leg in the air while he licked the sensitive stretch of skin between her tiny asshole and cunthole. I taught him that, Pam thought to herself with a smile, sliding her hand inside, her robe.
Ginger pulled her nipples, her face flushed and her red hair tousled. The girl was naked, but Jimmy wore blue jeans and Pam could see the bulge in his crotch as he sucked his sister's cunt.
Ginger released her boobs and let them loll aver her chest. Jimmy grabbed her ass and Pam felt her cunt cream as she watched the teenager squeeze his sister's round butt.
Pam had always admired Ginger's adorable round ass. Now Jimmy dug his fingers into the girl's flesh while he fluttered his tongue over her cunt-pulp.
Ginger drew her knees up to her tits and squirmed her ass on the bed. She swayed from side to side, Jimmy's mouth plastered against her gash.
"Don't make so much noise," Jimmy said as Ginger shrieked. "Mom might be home."
"Oh, don't worry about her," the redhead giggled. "She always spends about an hour drinking coffee downstairs."
He pushed her ass up and ran his tongue into her asscrack. He gazed at her tight little bung and dribbled some saliva over it. Then he extended his tongue and licked up the spit coating her shitter.
Ginger moved her head from side to side on the pillow when he stabbed his tongue-tip inside her butt-hole. She grabbed her tits again and moaned at the feel of his tongue invading her asshole.
"Do it again," she crooned, her legs thrashing in the air as he tongue-fucked her asshole.
Out in the hall, Pam shivered at Ginger's reference to her. She rubbed her own naked pussy as she watched the teenagers ball. She had a wild impulse to open the door and join them, but she restrained herself. So far, they thought she was safely downstairs drinking coffee.
Now Jimmy's tongue slid all the way inside Ginger's pink, hair-rimmed asshole.
"Give me your cock!" Ginger moaned. "Fuck me in the ass with your big cock!"
Pam trembled as Jimmy withdrew his tongue from his sister's bung and stuffed two fingers inside her saliva-soaked shit-tube. Then he released her and rose up off the bed to remove his jeans.
Pam rubbed a finger over her overheated clit as she gazed at the teen's stiff dong. He moved back to the bed and once again lapped his tongue over his sister's butt-hole.
"Your cock!" the redhead sobbed. "Damn you, stick your cock in me!"
Pam smiled to herself. Ginger reminded her of herself when she'd been a teenager and always impatient for a guy to stick his cock inside her. In those days she'd always wanted a cock. It was only later that she'd learned to appreciate a good hot tongue and nimble fingers.
Ginger held her hips, her ass in the air as the teen approached her. She panted and quaked as he pried her asscheeks apart and waited for him to shove his prick inside her asshole.
Jimmy took his time. He rubbed her bung with his cockhead and finally pushed only his knob inside her shitter.
"More!" Ginger squealed. "Give me all of it!"
"How's this?" Jimmy grunted as he plunged the rest of his stiff boner inside her bowels.
Pam shivered as she watched the teen's fuck pole saw in and out of his sister's butt. Again she fought back the impulse to open the door and join them. God, she needed fucking badly and Jimmy's prick was so delicious!
"I'm gonna come soon," Jimmy croaked, his cock balls-deep inside his sister's widely stretched asshole.
Pam imagined he was about to blast off inside her shitter. She swayed her hips as he came, filling his sister's butt with his thick jizz.
She rubbed her clit as Ginger rammed her butt back at his spewing stalk. She could almost feel his frothy spunk invade her bowels.
Ginger rolled over onto her back and Jimmy hovered over her, his soft prick nestled against his crotch-bush. The redhead giggled and humped her ass up and down as she told him how much she loved his cock in her asshole.
It was then that Pam could no longer contain herself. She burst through the door and slammed it shut behind her.
"Jesus Christ!" Jimmy said.
"Oh, wow!" Ginger squealed.
Pam slipped her shoes off and climbed onto the bed. "This whole thing is insane," she said, pushing herself between the two teenagers.
"What a trip!" Ginger giggled, fluttering her finger over Pam's lush round tits. "Take your robe off, Mom."
She ran her hands over the older woman's belly and hips and finally untied the belt to her robe. She pushed the robe open and ran her hand over Pam's naked tits. She twisted her nipples while Pam squirmed her ass.
"Help her," Pam said, turning to Jimmy. "Help her take my robe off."
Jimmy fumbled with her robe and finally pulled it off her shoulders. She hunched her ass up and in a moment the two teenagers had slipped the robe off her body.
Pam was so turned-on now, she forgot all about how wild it all was.
"Touch me! Jimmy," she hissed.
With a deep groan, he was all over her. His hands caressed her tits and belly and ass as she writhed around under him. He moved one hand between her legs and played with her cuntlips.
"You too," she said to Ginger, and the redhead ran little kisses over her stepmother's tits as she slipped a hand down to her ass crease.
Ginger teased Pam's asshole while Jimmy rubbed her pussy. "Stick your finger in my ass," Pam said and Ginger quickly obeyed.
The hot teen drilled her index finger all the way inside Pam's bung. At the exact same moment, Jimmy stabbed two fingers up Pam's twat and the older woman cried out and trembled.
Pam grabbed Jimmy's head and pulled his lips to hers. She flashed her tongue in and out of the teen's mouth and made wet slurping sounds as she devoured his lips and tongue. She was at a fever-pitch of excitement and her cunt completely ruled her senses.
"Eat me!" she wailed. "One of you eat me!"
Jimmy was the first one to kneel down and press his mouth against her gash. Ginger positioned herself at Pam's head and she fondled and caressed her long dark hair and bouncing tits. Jimmy spread her thighs wide apart and ran his tongue up and down her sensitive inner thighs.
He had just begun sucking her cunt when the older woman shrieked and rose up on the bed. She pushed the teen down onto his back and straddled him, her pussy dead-center on his face.
"Now, get your mouth in there," she said, squirming her snatch over his mouth.
Ginger moved around and crouched over Jimmy's cock. She took his prick in both hands and rolled it around. She gazed at Jimmy's mouth as he sucked and licked Pam's red, raw, cunt-meat. She squealed as she moved his cockskin up and down his stiffening cylinder of flesh.
She sank down onto her belly and slipped her mouth over his swollen cock-knob. Her cheeks sank in as she sucked half of his fuck pole into her mouth.
Pam rocked back and forth over her stepson's lips and tongue and watched as linger slipped her free hand over his ball-sac. Then the teenager pried open his asscheeks and forced a fingertip into his bung.
He shot his tongue inside Pam's cunthole and held her inner thighs as he darted his tongue from her cunthole to her clit. He pumped his prick in and out of his sister's mouth as he ate his step-mother's cunt.
Pam bounced wildly on his face, her tits jiggling and her cheeks flushed. She watched Ginger curl her pink lips around the teen's prong as she pressed her overheated twat over his lips and tongue and teeth.
Ginger's lips were stretched wide over his fuck pole. Sic released his prick from her mouth and ran her moist lips up and down his stalk. It occurred to Pam that Ginger had probably sucked her brother many times.
Jimmy bucked his ass and fed his dick-meat to his sister while his step-mother rode his face like a rodeo cowboy.
"Don't bring him off," Pam cried; "I want him to fuck my ass."
"It's a good thing you stopped me," Ginger said, spitting his cockhead out of her mouth. "He was getting close."
Ginger leaned on her elbow and watched Pam writhe around on Jimmy's sucking mouth. "Were you peeking in here before?" she said.
"What do you think?" Pam teased.
"I think you were."
"You didn't look like you were in any Pam when he was fucking your asshole."
"You saw that?"
"Uh huh."
"Oh, Jesus!"
"Now you can watch me get my brownie reamed."
She rolled off the teen's face and stretched out on her back. "First fuck my pussy a little bit," the horny woman said.
Jimmy leaned over her, his eyes bright and shining and his cock sticking out in front of him. Pam grabbed it and squeezed and the teenager scrambled around between her thighs.
Ginger moved behind her brother and caressed his ass as he rubbed his hand around the slimy folds of Pam's gash. He parted her hairy slit and probed around inside her purplish cunt-tissues. Pam moaned feverishly, her head rolling from side to side on the bed. She pulled her knees up and pressed her thighs against her tits. Her dark hair framed her face and her breathing was harsh. Then with an anguished groan she guided his cockknob inside the socket of her pussy.
"Push it in!" she hissed.
Ginger held his balls while he lurched forward and plunged his fuck pole all the way inside his step-mother's twat. Pam closed her eyes and humped up to meet his strokes. She whimpered and wailed and bit her lip as his teenage tool pulled out and then stabbed back inside her hot box.
Ginger pressed her face against his asscrack and tongued his bung. His cock drilled again and again inside Pam's succulent twat. His balls slapped her ass and she could feel Ginger's tongue on his ball-bag.
Then Jimmy stiffened and his face turned crimson. Pam moved to the side of the bed, out of the way of his thrusting prick. "Don't come yet," she said. "Come in my ass, but first let me suck you a minute."
He stretched out on his back and the older woman crouched down over him. She stroked his prick up and down and drew tiny circles with her wet tongue over his cock-knob.
Ginger sat nearby and watched as her stepmother ran the flat of her tongue along the underside of Jimmy's dick. She lapped her tongue over his bloated balls and nibbled on his cock-bush.
Pam pushed her hair off her face and draped it over one shoulder. Then she opened her jaws wide and moved her head down slowly, taking half of his prick into her mouth.
Ginger moved nearer and began caressing Pam's big lush tits while the older woman sucked on Jimmy's boner. Suddenly Pam released his cock from her lips and squatted over him. Her pussy was inches from his mouth and once again she rubbed her wide open gash over his lips and tongue and teeth.
She shivered and came when his tongue slithered inside her cunthole. He relentlessly flicked her clit with his tongue-tip while Ginger sucked her tits. She trembled violently and came again, wild sensations coursing through her pussy.
Ginger gurgled as she sucked Pam's titflesh and Jimmy squeezed Pam's ass while he sucked her snatch. When Pam came again, Jimmy dug his fingers into her assflesh and held her trembling cunt firmly against his mouth.
She ground down on him as her pussy spumed and he finally pushed her aside and caught his breath. She rolled onto her back and gasped for breath.
"Give me a minute and then you can fuck my asshole," she breathed.
The teen snickered and blushed and glanced at his sister. Ginger was dribbling saliva over her fingers and rubbing it over her cunt-meat.
After a few minutes, Pam climbed onto her hands and knees. "Now," she said, gazing wantonly at her step-son. "I'm ready for more."
Jimmy grinned and moved in behind her. He squeezed her asscheeks and pulled them apart as he placed his cockhead against her bunghole.
"Jesus!" Ginger hissed. "Is that how I look when you fuck my bung?"
"Yeah, except your ass is bigger," he chuckled.
Pam swayed her hips and craned her neck, impatient for the action to begin. She clutched her tits as he stabbed his cockhead inside her tight ring of muscle.
She pushed out and relaxed her ass ho le while the teen drilled the rest of his fuck pole inside her chocolate highway. When he was all the way inside her shitter, she moved a hand to her cunt and frantically rubbed her pussymeat.
"Move!" she hissed, ramming her ass back at his cock.
He moved. He reared back and slammed his prick violently inside her butt-hole. She squirmed her ass from side to side, her tits swinging in the air.
Suddenly Ginger's cunt was under her mouth and the teenager was forcing Pam's lips over her gash. "Suck me, Mom!" the redhead moaned.
"Sure, honey," Pam said, lapping her tongue up and down the girl's gash.
Pam's cunt exploded then, Jimmy's cock embedded in her ass and her own tongue deep inside Ginger's cunthole. Her asshole clamped down on the teen's prick and he squirted his load inside her brownie.
The feel of his spunk filling her bowels brought her off again and then Ginger came, filling her mouth with cunt-cream.

CHAPTER EIGHT

Despite the fact that she and Pam had become good friends, Betty decided to get a job and move into her own apartment. She wasn't getting any younger and wanted to get married and have children before it was too late. And would never meet a man if she stayed in her brother's home.
She found a good job as an executive secretary and a nice apartment not far from Richard and Pam's. The whole family helped her move in and furnished it with things from the Fairfields' attic.
"This should do it," Richard said, placing the last chair against the wall. "The place looks good, Sis," he said, ruffling her hair. "Now remember, if you're not happy living alone, you come right back to our place. It'll always be your home."
"Thanks, Richard," she smiled. "But I think this is best."
She fixed two drinks and brother and sister collapsed on the sofa. It had been a rough day, what with moving and cleaning the new apartment and Pam had taken the kids out for a hamburger and a movie.
"What do you say to a pizza?" Betty said now.
Her tits bulged out over the old tee-shirt she'd worn to scrub floors and she had a smudge on her nose, but she looked adorable to her brother.
"Maybe later," he said, wetting his finger with saliva and rubbing the dirt off her nose. "You look cute, Sis," he said, draping his arm around her shoulder. "You really turn me on lately."
"Richard, you shouldn't talk that way," she laughed, leaning her head against his shoulder.
"Why not," he said. "It's the truth. Who ever said a man can't be turned-on by his sister?"
"Well," she stammered; "I really don't know."
Her heart beat wildly as she thought about all the nights she'd spied on Richard and Pam. And before he'd married Pam, she watched her brother jerk off hundreds of times. Now his fingers absently grazed her tit, but she said nothing. She pressed closer to him and almost stopped breathing.
When he cupped her chin and turned her face to his, she didn't protest. "Shit, Sis, I don't know what's happening, but this is your last chance to stop it."
He lowered his face to hers and plastered his mouth over her lips. Betty moaned and returned his kiss, sucking his tongue into her mouth.
"Jesus, Sis," he groaned as she darted her tongue hungrily inside his lips.
She was on fire then and she ran her tongue over his chin and cheeks and eyes and the bridge of his nose. She sucked in the shell of one ear and then once again plunged her tongue inside his mouth.
"Where'd you learn to kiss like that?" he groaned as she climbed onto his lap and pressed her ass against his cock, ignoring his words. She unbuckled his belt and eased the zipper down his fly. She reached inside and found his cock, running her fingers around his balls.
"Are you sure you want to do this?" he groaned.
"Yes, I'm sure," she said, her voice cracking with excitement.
They both rose up then and Richard stepped out of his jeans and shorts. "Let's go into the bedroom," Betty whispered, tugging at his hand. "We'll break in my new bed."
She smelled the sweat on his body, but it only served to make her hornier. They'd both worked hard all day and she knew she probably smelled too.
He pulled his tee-shirt over his head and she melted against his big chest. She closed, her arms around him, and pressed her tits against his nakedness.
"Shall we shower?" he said, as they walked into the bedroom.
She thought for a moment. The fact that they were both sweat-soaked made it that much more exciting. "No," she smiled. "Let's not."
He closed his hands over her tits and she shivered at his touch. He flicked her nipples through her clothes and then unbuttoned her shirt-end pushed it off her shoulders.
"You're so beautiful, Sis," he said as he lowered his head and pressed his face against her bra-covered tits.
She pulled him closer to her, her twisting in his hair. He lapped his tongue over her cleavage and finally pushed her bra straps off her shoulders.
She helped by unhooking her bra and flinging it across the room. Then he pressed his face against her naked tits and Betty sank down to the floor too.
They clung together and she cried out when he sucked one puckered nipple between his lips. She'd dreamed of this moment for so long, now that it was happening she almost fainted.
He rubbed her crotch through her shorts and she spread her legs wide to encourage the caress. He unzipped her shorts and pulled them off her feet and then he buried his face against her bikini-covered pussy.
"Oh, Richard," she moaned as his tongue spread her cuntlips through the sheer nylon of her panties.
He flicked his tongue inside the tiny crotch and whipped it over her slippery cunt-meat.
He soaked her panties with his saliva and finally slipped his hands inside the waistband and slid them off her ass.
Then he picked her up in his arms and carried her over to the bed. He eased her down onto the clean crisp sheets and lay down next to her.
He pressed his chest down on her tan nippled tits and kissed her again. He moved his body over hers, and she felt his cock press against her pussy. She wiggled her ass and moved one leg over his back, allowing his prick to slide inside her cuntlips.
The sparse blonde hair of her cunt-muff tickled his prick and their lips met in a hot embrace. His hands were all over her body, moving in slow sensuous waves. She trembled in response to his touch and once again her tongue bathed his shoulders and neck and arms.
She licked his tiny nipples and felt them tighten up under her touch. Her cunt throbbed with need, but she didn't want to hurry him. She wanted this evening to last forever.
She climbed between his legs now and ran her tongue around his belly. She dribbled saliva over his navel and ran her tongue-tip down to his dick. She fisted his cockshaft and ran her tongue lovingly over its length. She gazed at his oversized cockhead and moaned as she lapped her tongue over his juiced-up jizz-slit.
He groaned and grabbed her head when she sucked his balls inside her warm wet lips. He humped his ass as she rolled his nuts around her saliva-filled mouth. She inhaled his aroma and sighed at the taste and feel of his eggs on her tongue.
Then she did something that surprised even herself. She pushed his ass up and plunged her tongue up and down his asscrack. He grunted when she forced the tip of her tongue inside his ring of muscle and she held his hips steady as he squirmed around on the bed.
"Oh, fuck, Sis," he gasped. "That's too much!"
She drove her tongue deeper inside his bunghole and his shitter locked it inside. His fingers continued twisting her hair as she tongued his butt.
When he couldn't take any more, he grabbed her arms and pulled her up along his body. He clamped his mouth over hers and mashed his hands over her tits.
Suddenly he straddled over her, licking her boobs and puffing on her nipples. "Let me suck you," she murmured, and he swung around and positioned his cock directly over her mouth.
They were in the sixty-nine position now and she shivered when his lips grazed her silken cunt-tangle. He opened his mouth and she felt his warm breath on her snatch. Then he spread his jaws and closed his lips over her entire gulch, flicking his tongue against her cunt flaps.
She closed her lips over his cockhead as his teeth clamped down over her clit. She lapped her tongue over his huge cock-knob and sucked the jizz oozing out of his silt.
She moved his massive cockhead against her tongue and hungrily covered it with her lips. She pressed her nose against his balls and inhaled their musky fragrance.
He ground his mouth into her pussy when she sucked his cock all the way into her throat. He lapped the flat of his tongue, from her clit to her asshole. He bit down gently on her petal-like cunt-tissues and slithered his tongue in and out of her cunthole.
She whimpered and sucked more furiously on his fuck-stalk. He sank his tongue deep inside her cunt-channel and wiggled it around. Her cuntwalls contracted around his tongue as she exploded in an orgasm.
He placed his strong hands around her waist and rolled over onto his back. Now she lay on top of him, her lips sucking gluttonously on his prick.
He continued tongue-fucking her gulch. The thick pillar of muscle stuffing her mouth said the stroking tongue in her pussy-hole soon had her at a fever-pitch.
She ran the tip of her tongue up and down his throbbing cockshaft and squeezed his dick root until he groaned. She felt his cockhead swell in her mouth and a flood of spunk spill into her throat.
She continued squeezing his prick-base and ran her hot tongue over his hairy balls. She smeared cock-cream over his oversized knob and then licked it off and swallowed it down.
She felt him stiffen and knew that if they kept this up he would come soon. She wanted his come in her mouth, wanted to be filled with his sweet cream, but she also wanted him to fuck her.
She raised her head and took a deep breath. Then she closed her lips over his prick and let it slide all the way into her throat. She almost gagged, but controlled it and for a brief moment pressed her lips against his cock-root.
She sat up then, forcing his tongue out of her gash. "Will you fuck my asshole?" she said shyly.
He chuckled. "You bet, Sis."
He started to move toward her butt, but she stopped him. "First my cunt, please," she whispered. "First fuck my cunt and then my ass. I've dreamed about that for years."
"Jesus, I wished you'd told me," he groaned. "You mean all those years I was single you wanted this?"
"Oh, yes!"
"Shit, what a waste of time," he said. "Why didn't you say something?"
"I wanted to many times," she sighed, stretching out on her back as he stroked her velvety thighs. "But maybe it's just as well I didn't."
"Yeah, maybe it is," he said softly. "I really do love Pam, you know."
"And I'm glad you do," she said hoarsely. "Really I am. But now please fuck me, Richard. Please fuck me!"
He hovered over her, his face above hers and his cock swaying in the air. His cockhead grazed her belly and a drop of spunk dribbled over her pussy-muff.
She didn't want to think about Pam or the kids or anything right now. She just wanted her brother's prick inside her cunt. When he made no movement toward her, she grabbed his cock and pressed his knob against her cuntlips.
He pushed down as she arched her back and rammed herself against him. She shivered when his prick slid inside her hungry twat.
"Oh, Richard, I've waited so long for this moment," she sighed, closing her arms around his neck and running tiny kisses over his face.
His wiry dark crotch hairs scratched against her fine blonde fuzz and his balls nestled against her ass. She lifted her hips to meet his strokes. His cock slid in and out of the grip of her pussy as they found a rhythm together.
She slammed herself against him, his massive cock buried deep inside her hot box. All the old memories of lonely nights faded away as she released all her old inhibitions and opened herself completely to the penetration.
He hovered over her, leaning on his elbows as he moved his prick in and out of her clutching cunt. Her pussy gripped his shaft on the down-stroke and then he groaned. "Better not do that, Sis," he said. "I'll come if you keep that up."
He pulled out of her cunt then and their lips locked together in a hot kiss. They rolled around the bed, his chest pressing against her tits and his cock spearing her belly.
At one point Richard lay on his belly and she crouched between his legs and spread his asscheeks apart. His hair-rimmed brown hole winked back at her and she leaned down and lapped her tongue over his puckered bung.
"Oh, fuck, Sis, that's good!" he grunted.
Thrilled at his response, she extended her tongue and flicked it back and forth over his tiny shit-opening. He groaned and pushed his ass up, trying to capture her tongue inside his butt-hole.
She trembled as she pushed her tongue-tip past the tight opening of his grommet. The suction of his shitter pulled the rest of it inside and she darted it around the tight hot cave of his ass.
He thrashed his hips when she began to move her tongue in and out of his saliva soaked shit-chute. For the first time in her life she understood how a man felt when he fucked a woman. She imagined her tongue was a prick as she fucked it in and out of Richard's bung.
She held his asscheeks and caressed him as she tongue-fucked his butt. It was the ultimate in wantonness and she knew it, but she didn't care. She'd do anything for Richard, even let him shit in her mouth if he wanted to.
She rammed her tongue inside his ass as far as it would go, loving the soft buttery feel of his insides. She slid her hand under his crotch and wrapped her fingers around his prick. She pumped it up and down as she drilled her tongue in and out of his grasping asshole.
"No more, Sis!" he groaned, rolling over onto his back and forcing her tongue out of his shitter. "I can't take any more of that."
Now Betty climbed onto her hands and knees and wiggled her hips. Richard moved around behind her and gripped her hips. "I know what my baby sister wants," he chuckled as his stiff prick slipped inside the sweaty crease of her ass.
She trembled with excitement and frantically finger-fucked her cunt as he spread her asscheeks apart. Her tiny shitter throbbed as he guided the hot tip of his prick against her puckered bung.
"You're tight, Sis," he croaked, pushing forward slightly. "Push out."
He held her hips with one hand and compressed his cockhead with the other, forcing it inside her tiny shitter. He slid his hand around her pussy to wet his fingers and lubricated her bung with her cream.
Then he pressed his cockhead against her tight opening and stuffed his thick prong inside her butt-hole. She rubbed her clit in a frenzy, loving the feel of his fuck-stick in her crapper.
"You okay?" he said, holding her hips and pulling out of her bung, leaving only his cocktip buried in her shitter.
"Oh, yes, Richard!" she moaned, as he began pistoning his prick in and out of her velvet-lined crap-tube.
The feel of his prick stabbing her shitter combined with the feel of her fingers on her twat soon brought her to the brink. She shivered uncontrollably and panted for breath.
He pressed against her back, driving his prick deeper and harder into her hot bowels. His over sized dick stretched her asshole opening wide and his hands held her asscheeks open.
She rammed two fingers up her twat as he fucked her butt. She strained to achieve the exquisite release of an orgasm. She swayed her hips as he corkscrewed his prick in and out of her bung.
Now he moved his hands to her tits and squeezed her pear-shaped boobs, his dick buried deep inside her shit-chute. He pinched her jugs and pulled her nipples as he thrust his prick in and out of her aching whole.
She rubbed her clit in a frenzy, his balls rhythmically slapping her cuntlips. She squirmed her ass from side to side, her slick hot cuntlips throbbing.
She finger-fucked her twat and rubbed her clit while he stabbed his dick in and out of her wide-open whole. Suddenly she tensed up and gasped and her asshole clamped down over his stroking fuck pole. Then the ecstasy of her orgasm engulfed her and her asshole drained Richard's balls.
His spunk exploded into her shiner and she shivered and moaned as he dumped his load into her butt. When the last convulsion wracked her body, she sank down onto the bed and Richard's cock slipped out of ha buns.
Later she sucked his prick clean and they showered together. Then after Richard left for home, Betty fell into an exhausted sleep.

CHAPTER NINE

Ginger had been sorry to see her aunt move out. She'd enjoyed balling with her brother and her aunt, and she moped around the house until Richard finally asked her what was wrong.
"I miss Aunt Betty," she said.
"She only lives down the street."
"But it's not the same."
Richard drew his daughter close to him and caressed her hair. "It's for the best."
The teenager closed her arms around her father's waist and rubbed her cunt against his hip. "Let's fuck, Dad," she said.
"I don't think that's such a good idea, baby," he said.
Richard had deliberately stayed away from the redhead. Fucking her was incredibly exciting, but he didn't want to make a habit of it.
"Why not?" she purred, pressing her tits against his chest.
Just then Jimmy walked into the room. "What's going on?" he croaked. "Jesus!"
Richard released Ginger from his arms and turned to face the teen. "Nothing, Son," he said, his face crimson.
"Don't lie to him," Ginger squealed. "You always taught us not to lie."
"Oh, Jesus!" Richard moaned. "Don't sweat it, Dad," Jimmy said, coming up behind his sister and closing his hands over her tits. "Ginger and I aren't babies anymore."
"Oh, Jesus," Richard groaned, sitting down on the sofa, and dropping his head in his hands.
Jimmy stroked her boobs and Ginger pressed her round ass back against his prick.
"Mom's at Aunt Betty's tonight," she grinned. "Why don't we have a party?"
Richard raised his eyes and stared at his children. "Yes, indeed," he finally smiled. "Why not? I guess you're not babies anymore."
He rose up then and walked over to the teenagers. He planted a kiss on Ginger's lips and then moved over to the bar. "If you kids are old enough for sex, you're old enough for booze."
He mixed three drinks and passed them around. The teenagers sank down onto the sofa next to their father, Ginger in the middle. She sipped her drink and turned excitedly from her brother to her father.
It couldn't have been more perfect if she'd planned it. She was going to get her pussy reamed by the two men she loved mast in the world. She gulped down the rest of her drink and began moving her hands over their crotches.
Father and son placed their glasses on the table and moved in on her tits. They each ran wet kisses over her neck and ears and the redhead felt her pussy begin to throb.
Her cunt quivered and she trembled with lust. For all her experience, she'd never been fucked by two guys at the same time. "Take my clothes off!" she suddenly squealed. "Undress me!"
She rose up and pushed her tits out, tugging at their hands. She lewdly extended her tongue and lapped it over her lips as they rose up. But they didn't immediately undress her. Father and son moved their hands over her firm tits and round butt. Richard rubbed her belly with one hand and her round asscheeks with the other.
Jimmy slid his hand inside her low-necked sweater and caressed her cleavage. She squeezed her thighs together and gazed from one to the other.
Finally Richard unbuttoned her sweater and slid it off her shoulders. Jimmy massaged her bra-covered tits while Richard slipped her bra straps down and pressed his lips against her titflesh.
She unzipped her skirt and slipped it off her hips. She stepped out of it and kicked it away. She stood there between them, only her bikini panties covering her crotch, their hands and lips fondling her boobs.
Suddenly they both pulled away and stood to the side, admiring her curves. "Your sister is quite a dish, isn't she?" Richard whistled.
"Yeah, she's not bad," Jimmy smirked.
Ginger seductively ran her hands over her belly and ass and gyrated her hips. She shook her tits from side to side, thrilled by the lust in their eyes. Her pink nipples were already puckered and stiff and tiny bumps had formed around them. She pulled and pinched her nipples, licking her lips as she played with her tits.
"Let's get onto a bed," the redhead giggled. They each grabbed one, of her arms and hustled her out of the room and up the stairs. They wound up in Jimmy's room and pushed her down onto the bed.
He grabbed one boob and, sucked it into his mouth. He moved from one tit to the other while Jimmy pulled her panties off and buried his face against her snatch.
She spread her legs when he opened the flanges of her cuntlips. He slid his tongue inside and zeroed in on her throbbing clit. She cried out and closed her fingers around her father's head, pulling his mouth more firmly against her tits.
"Oh, Dad, you suck so good!" she cried.
She moved one hand to her brother's head and tangled her fingers in his hair as he ran the flat of his tongue up and down her slit. But they were still dressed and she wanted to feel their naked flesh against her.
"You two are still dressed," she cried. Father and son sprang up off the bed and quickly stripped and in a moment they were naked too.
She gazed at both pricks, big and thick and already half-hard. She was about to be stuffed with two cocks and all her fantasies had come true.
Her pussy throbbed at the sight of all that man-meat. Her father's was longer and thicker than Jimmy's and felt wonderful when it filled her gash. But she preferred sucking Jimmy off because she could get more of his fuck pole inside her mouth.
She wantonly stretched out on the bed, her bright red curls framing her face and her fingers caressing her tits. She spread her legs wide and thrashed them around in the air. She deliberately opened the delicate lips of her pussy and showed them the pink wet interior of her cunt.
Richard responded by climbing between her thighs and burying his face against her crimson swamp. Jimmy closed both hands around one big boob and sucked a mouthful of titflesh into his mouth. The teenage girl humped her ass and rubbed her belly while her pussy gushed cuntjuice over her father's face.
She'd fucked almost every guy in her class at school, but nothing she'd done could compare to fucking her father and her brother at the same time. Jimmy's lips sucked gluttonously on her pink-tipped boobs. He squeezed and caressed her jugs while he ran his tongue around their puckered tips.
She writhed around on the bed, squealing and moaning. She pulled her father's hair and directed his lips over her clit.
"Easy, baby, easy," he mumbled. "You'll smother me."
"Oh, Dad," she giggled; "I wouldn't do that."
"Jesus, you've got a delicious twat," he said. "My prick's like a rock already."
He swirled his tongue around her pussy-pulp and fucked the swollen nub of her clit. She pulled his hair as he sucked her stiff love button into his mouth and flicked it with his tongue-tip.
She pumped her hips then, in the age-old fucking motion. "Fuck me, Dad," she moaned, rolling over onto the belly and humping her ass in his face. "Fuck me!"
Jimmy scrambled around in front of her and pressed his cockhead against her lips. "Suck it, Sis!" he croaked.
"Yes!" she cried, opening her mouth and accepting his spongy cockhead between her lips.
She darted her tongue over his juicy knob and wiggled her ass in the air. She sucked eagerly on his piss-slit and trembled when Richard speared his prick inside her gash.
The teenager thought she would pass out from the sheer joy of it. Her cuntlips clamped down en her father's boner and she felt every ridge on his fuck pole. She gyrated ha hips to encourage him as he gripped her hips and began to fuck her with fierce strokes.
Her cunthole muscles sucked and caressed his thrusting prick. With every stroke, his thick fuck pole rasped against her clit. Her entire body was a pool of passion. Jimmy was fucking her mouth now, stuffing half his poker in and out of her lips.
It was the most perfect fuck she'd ever had. The only thing missing was a cock in her asshole and even that couldn't surpass what she felt new. Having her mouth and cunt filled with stiff male-meat was the most incredible thing that had ever happened to the teenager.
She gripped Jimmy's balls and slammed her ass back to meet her father's strokes. She worked her lips and tongue and teeth over the teen's fuck pole while he dug his fingers into her red curls.
When she came, her lips sank down over Jimmy's cock and he began shooting thick hot jets of jism into her mouth. Richard continued fucking her cunt as Jimmy's prick softened and spewed frothy cream over her lips.
When Jimmy's balls were drained, he lay down on the bed and watched father and daughter ball. Ginger sobbed when Richard pulled his still-stiff cock out of her cunt and stretched out on his back next to her.
"I don't want to come yet," he panted. "Jimmy here can get it up again in a couple of minutes," he grinned. "But I'm an old man pushing forty. Give me a minute to catch my breath."
Ginger slid two fingers into her twat and shrieked when Jimmy climbed between her legs and closed his mouth over her spunk covered pussy.
"Oh, Jesus Christ!" she gurgled, curling her fingers into his hair and pulling him into the saddle of her thighs.
"Let me suck your cock, Dad," she begged.
Richard's eyes were hot as he took Jimmy's place. He straddled the teenager's tits, his cockhead nudging her lips. She opened her mouth and ran her tongue over his huge cockhead, shivering when Jimmy slithered his tongue up her cunthole.
She sucked hungrily on her father's fuck pole while her brother ate her cunt Jimmy tongued her cunthole and swabbed her clit and it wasn't long before she had another exquisite orgasm.
She felt Jimmy's cock against her thigh and a minute later it was hard again. Then the teenager sat up and wiped his lips.
"My jaw's sore," he snickered, holding his chin.
Richard pulled us prick out of Ginger's mouth and rested on his knees. "You ever get it in the ass, honey?" he said softly, absently caressing her tits.
"A couple of times," the redhead said, her heart pounding with excitement.
"What do you say, Son," he said, winking at Jimmy. "Let's give our girl here a real treat."
"What do you mean. Dad?" Jimmy said, a puzzled expression on his face. "One of us will fuck her cunt and the other her ass. You take your choice. I'll be happy to fuck her anywhere," he smirked.
"Jesus, what a trip!" Ginger squealed.
Jimmy's face split, in a big grin. "Fuck, Dad, you're okay."
Ginger's mind whirled. She decided Jimmy should be the one to fuck her asshole. His prick wasn't quite as big as her father's and would go in more easily. She hadn't had a lot of experience getting her little asshole reamed, and she knew it would hurt.
Now she turned to her father and kissed his lips. She closed her arms around his neck and ran her tongue over his ear. "You take my cunt, Dad," she said. Then she turned to her brother. "And you can fuck my asshole, brother dear."
The logistics came naturally. Richard lay down on his back and Ginger straddled him. She grasped his prick and rubbed the head around her pulpy cunt.
"That's the way, baby," he hissed, as she sank her juicy twat down onto his fuck pole.
"Oh, yes!" the redheaded teenager gasped as her father's prick stretched her pussyhole.
Jimmy moved in behind her then and gently pushed her over so that her tits pressed against Richard's chest. Kneeling on the bed, he ran the flat of his hand inside her asscrack and fingered her bunghole.
She bounced up and down over Richard's rod. Every time she sank down, his balls caressed her ass and his pole rubbed her clit. "Oh, Dad, I love it when you fuck me!" she squealed, grinding her snatch down over his cock-bush.
He held her hips and humped his ass, driving his fuck pole deep inside her overheated twat. His prick was slick with her juices and now he held her asscheeks as Jimmy sat to the side and watched.
Father and daughter fucked wordlessly, his strong fingers squeezing her round butt-cheeks and her teenage tits jiggling in the air.
"Fuck me, Dad!" she shrieked, sinking up and down over his prick. "Fuck me into the ground!"
Jimmy moved in closer and slid his fingers inside her asscrack. He managed to jam a digit inside her puckered asshole while his father fucked her snatch.
"Stick your cock in there, Jimmy!" she yelled, craning her neck and gazing at her brother with lust-filled eyes. "Now!"
Richard moved his hands back to her hips. "Yeah, Son, better do it now before I come," he croaked.
The teenager moved his prick-head inside her ass crease and poked around the tiny ring of her shitter. He squeezed his spongy knob and compressed it until it squeezed inside her shit-tube.
Ginger cried out when his cockhead popped inside her almost-virgin asshole. "Oh, God, you're killing me!" she wailed.
"Easy, honey," Richard said soothingly as he continued spearing his poker in and out of her gash. "Once he's in it won't hurt so much."
She held her breath then and stopped bouncing up and down on her father's boner. She hunched up, holding only his cockhead inside her pussy and waited for Jimmy's next move.
He lurched forward and the girl's asshole opened up to accommodate his prick. She sobbed with joy at the feel of his meat in her shitter. She wailed with lust and sank down on her father's prick.
She was totally filled now with stiff male meat. Jimmy's prick was all the way inside her asshole and her father's was deep inside her cunt-channel. Jimmy pulled out and surged forward, sending his rod balls-deep inside her hot tight shit-chute.
His cockhead twitched around inside her guts. It occurred to Ginger that having a prick in her mouth would make it all completely perfect.
They began fucking her in tandem then. Richard pushed into her cunt as Jimmy pulled out of her asshole. She was like a quivering mass of flesh between them, helpless as their two pricks speared her.
She felt her asshole contract and knew she was about to have the best come of her life. Jimmy cork screwed his prong in and out of her shitter and she held Richard's prick in a vise-like grip inside her cunt.
She shook then. She trembled and shivered and quaked as her orgasm overwhelmed her senses. Jimmy roared and began pistoning his cock in and out of her shitter. He tore at her asshole with vicious strokes, churning her buttery insides with every fierce thrust. She bounced up and down over her father's fuck pole like a mad woman. Her hair flew wildly over her face and shoulders and her tits jiggled with abandon.
Jimmy's fingers dug into her hips as he drove his prong frantically in and out of her bunghole. Suddenly his savagely stroking prick exploded inside her shitter and his thick cream erupted inside her. She came again, the most intense orgasm she'd ever experienced in her life.
When her cunthole closed around Richard's prick, he came too. He bellowed and grabbed her waist, filling her twat with his heady smelling jism.
"Give it to me, Dad!" the teenager screamed. "Give me your cream! Oh, God, fuck me!"
When he shot the last drop of fuck-cream into her twat, all three collapsed onto the bed in a tangle of arms and legs.

CHAPTER TEN

"Richard's promotion came through and he's got a new assistant," Pam said to Betty one afternoon when the two were lunching downtown. "His name is Ray Carter."
Pam's eyes drifted down to her plate as she waited for Betty's response.
"That's wonderful about Richard," Betty said, glancing at the clock on the wall. "I've got to get back to the office," she said, wiping her lips on her napkin and taking her wallet from her purse. "How much is my part of the check?"
"It's my treat," Pam said. "Listen, we've invited Ray to dinner tonight. He's new in town and I think you two will get along. Will you come too?"
Betty nodded. "Sure, why not?"
They decided on a time and Betty rushed back to her office. She looked forward to meeting a new man. All the men she worked with were married, and she was anxious to meet someone eligible. Besides, she needed someone to fuck on a steady basis. Her cunt was too horny to depend on a casual date or her brother and his family. It was time she had a man of her own and a cock of her own.
Later, after work, she dressed carefully and walked the short distance to Richard and Betty's house. Ray would be there already, at least she hoped he'd be. She felt nervous and excited and wondered if he was as nice as Richard thought. Sometimes men saw things in each other that women didn't see.
Ray greeted her at the door and all her misgivings disappeared. He had a warm smile and a tall lean body. When he took her hand and enclosed it in his, she melted.
"Richard didn't exaggerate at all," he smiled, leading her into the living room.
She sank down onto the sofa and accepted a drink from Pam. "Hi, Sis," the brunette said. Then she bent down and whispered in Betty's ear. "Isn't he nice?"
Betty nodded and felt her pussy heat up as she sipped her drink and made small-talk with Ray. She looked around for Richard and when he finally walked in she relaxed against the cushions.
Ray was built very differently from Richard, but she liked him right away. He was easy to talk to and obviously appreciated her looks.
"She's even prettier than you said," Ray said, draping his arm around her neck.
"Where are the kids?" Betty said nervously, gulping her drink.
"Out for the evening," Pam smiled, pouring fresh drinks from a pitcher. "We've got the house all to ourselves."
A mischievous grin split her pretty face and she sprawled out on the rug. "We can do whatever we want, people. Anything at all."
"What did you have in mind, honey?" Richard said lasciviously pumping his crotch.
Pam winked at Betty and Ray. "If everyone's game, we can have a real party."
Betty blushed and stared at the floor. She wondered if Richard had told Pam about the times he'd fucked her. She said nothing, continuing to stare at the floor. Finally she gazed up and met Ray's eyes.
"I'm game if the lady is," he smiled, and Betty nodded shyly.
"Great!" Pam said. "But first, let's eat!"
They all trooped into the dining room and Pam brought out a lovely roast and baked potatoes and salad. "We'll have dessert later," she giggled as they tore into the food. "I've got a surprise for you," she said to her husband. "For all of you, actually."
Betty moved her food around her plate, eating little. She wondered what she gotten herself into. She felt a hand on her thigh and realized Ray had slipped his fingers under her skirt.
She wondered if he'd think she was too easy. She'd agreed to a party, and she couldn't deny what the party would entail. She'd never been part of a real orgy. In fact until recently she'd hardly had any sexual experience at all. And she certainly didn't want him to think she was a slut.
Now she trembled and closed her thighs around his hands.
God forgive me, she thought. I'm certainly no longer innocent!
After everyone, was finished eating, they went back to the living room. "Let's have another round," Richard said, mixing a fresh pitcher of martinis.
Since Betty hadn't eaten much, she already felt woozy, but she accepted the drink. She needed the courage the booze would give her and she quickly gulped it down.
Pam brought out a dish of chocolates and passed them around. Richard put a soft rock number on the stereo and Pam danced around in the middle of the room.
She was graceful and sexy. Her lush tits bounced inside her sweater and her full hips swayed. Her long hair hung down her back and she wantonly sucked a finger into her mouth.
She lifted her skirt to her thighs and did a bump and grind. She spread her legs wide and raised her skirt to her waist. Betty realized that Pam and Richard had planned it all in advance when she saw Pam's naked cunt.
"That's my girl," Richard said, clapping his hands to the beat of the music.
Pam turned around slowly and showed the others her full round butt. She glanced over her shoulder and gyrated her hips, licking her lips suggestively.
Betty was beginning to wonder if she could compete with the luscious brunette. She noticed Ray gazing at Pam, his hand over his crotch and his eyes glittering.
"I hope this runs in the family," Ray said, shooting Betty a smile.
He squeezed her hand and nibbled her ear as they watched Pam dance around the room. She jerked her hips faster now, singing along with the record and licking her lips erotically.
The brunette danced over to Richard and sank down onto his lap. He chuckled as he closed his arms around her, one hand already squeezing her big tits.
Betty felt her pussy moisten and she looked away. She felt strangely self-conscious in front of Ray when Richard began caressing Pam's belly and moving his hand up her skirt. She turned to look at Ray's expression when Richard rubbed his hand over his wife's succulent pussy.
"Jesus, will you look at that," Ray said as their eyes met.
He put both arms around Betty then and pulled her against him. He plastered his lips over hers and shot his tongue into her mouth. Shivers ran up and down her spine at the feel of his hot mouth on hers.
Here goes, she thought as he slid his hand up her skirt and found her nylon-covered cunt. "I don't know�" she said, but he silenced her with another kiss. She melted against him when he slipped his hand inside the crotch of her bikinis and caressed her hot cunt. She pressed her tits against his chest and a tiny animal cry escaped her throat as his tongue swirled around her mouth.
She rubbed his crotch through his pants and felt the hard bulge that was his cock. She suddenly wanted his prick in her hand, not through his pants, but naked against her skin.
He stroked her fine blonde cunt muff and sensuously ran his fingers around her warm wet cunt-mush. When he touched her clit, her whole body trembled.
Her arms tightened around his neck and she totally forgot about Richard and Pam. She chased his tongue with hers and caught his full lower lip between her teeth. Then he sucked in her lips as his hand busily explored her gash.
She felt her cuntlips puff up with passion and she sobbed when his middle finger slid inside her cunthole. She came then, her pussy erupting with ecstasy and clamping down on his fingers.
When she recovered her senses, she saw Pam and Richard rolling around on the floor. Pam's skirt was up to her waist and Richard's fly was open and his cock was out.
She leaned against Ray's shoulder and whimpered as he unzipped her dress and pulled it off her shoulders. He kissed and caressed her neck and arms and then slid her bra-straps off as well.
"You've got gorgeous jugs," he said as he ran his lips over her cleavage.
She rested her head on the back of the sofa and watched him unhook the front of her bra and slide it off her arms. Now her tits wobbled on her chest and he closed his hands over them.
"Oh, baby, baby, baby," he murmured, lowering his head between her tits. "These are too much."
She held his head against her boobs and shivered as Pam gripped Richard's fuck pole. Richard stretched out as the brunette tugged his pants and shorts off his feet. Betty squirmed her ass against the cushion. Ray's face was pressed against her tits as she watched her sister-in-law unbutton Richard's shirt and toss it aside.
Watching the couple on the floor turned Betty on almost as much as Ray's lips on her titflesh. Ray pulled her dress down to her ass and she raised her butt to help him move it off her feet.
Now the wore only her panties and stockings and garter belt. Plus her high heeled sandals. She'd bought a down pair of sexy bikini panties and was happy she'd worn the sexiest black pair tonight.
She wondered when he would undress. She was anxious to see his cock. Then her attention was drawn to Richard's prick. She wondered if Ray's was as lovely as her brother's. She hoped so. She didn't want to be one of those women who was hung up on her brother. She wanted a man of her own and Ray Carter might just be the one.
"Keep your stockings and garter belt on," Ray whispered now. "It turns me on."
Then he pulled her panties off her hips and pressed them against his face. "Delicious," he chuckled.
Richard and Pam were both naked now and Betty watched as Pam leaned over and sucked Richard's cock into her mouth. She slid the ring of her crimson lips halfway down his fuck pole and Betty gazed pleadingly at Ray.
"Please�" she said.
"What, honey?"
"Please� may I see your cock?"
"I think I love you," he snickered, rising up and unbuckling his belt.
He slid his shorts off his feet and peeled his shirt off. When he turned back to her, his prick was standing up, stiff and erect and even more beautiful than Richard's.
When he tugged at her hand, she instinctively sank down to the floor beside him. "Do I pass inspection?" he smiled.
"Oh, very definitely," she grinned.
She ran her fingers lightly over his curly cockbush and then Pam and Richard laughed as they watched her pump Ray's fuck-stick. Pam's mouth was stuffed with Richard's dick and she bobbed her head up and down as she gazed at Betty.
Betty continued sliding Ray's cockskin up and down his stiff pole. "I'd really like to suck it," she murmured; "That is, if you don't mind."
"Be my guest," he said, stretching out on his back and pulling her mouth against his prong. "You just suck your heart out, darling."
Her cunt hot and horny, Betty leaned over and suctioned Ray's meat into her mouth. God, his stick tasted delicious. His cockhead wasn't as big as Richard's, but she didn't mind. It meant she'd be able to suck more of his cockshaft inside her mouth.
She lay on her belly and slobbered over his fuck pole. Suddenly she felt hands on her ass and titties and glanced up to see Pam and Richard hovering over her.
She sucked another inch of Ray's dick into her mouth when she felt Richard's moist lips on her butt. She squirmed her ass and gasped when a second mouth slid over her asscheeks. A wet tongue lapped up and down her asscrack and she knew it had to be Pam's.
She tried turning around, but Ray stopped her. "Oh, no, you don't, young lady," he groaned. "You just keep right on sucking!"
He rammed more of his prick into her mouth while Pam licked her ass and Richard squeezed her tits. Pam tickled her bunghole with her tongue-tip and Richard sucked one of her nipples into his mouth.
Then strong hands moved her ass into the air and Richard squeezed his head under her cunt. Now he went to work on her pussy while Pam continued licking and sucking her asshole.
She released Ray's cock from her mouth when Richard flicked his tongue over her clit and Pam slithered her tongue inside her hot asshole. Her entire pussy throbbed with need. Need for a prick. Her cunt was a hot swamp of wet raw meat and oiled-up hair and she needed her cunthole filled with a man's cock.
Richard and Pam released her then and Ray mounted her, straddling her tits. His cock nudged her lips and she sobbed as she inhaled his male-scent.
"Not yet, darling," he said as he plunged his prick back inside her lips.
She knew then that Ray was a man who couldn't be pushed around and the knowledge excited her. She closed her lips around his fuck pole and ravenously lapped her tongue over his knob.
Meanwhile Richard pushed her knees up and crouched down to suck her pussy. When Ray craned his neck and saw what Richard was doing, he pulled his cock out of her mouth and pushed Richard aside.
"That's for rue too," he growled, clamping his mouth down over Betty's snatch.
She had an incredibly lovely orgasm, and when it was over Ray picked his head up. "Your pussy belongs to me from now on," he said, wiping his lips with the back of his hand. "Understand?"
"Yes, Ray," she moaned.
"Hey, did you hear that?" Richard hissed.
"Shut up!" Pam whispered.
Ray moved up on her body and positioned his cockhead inside her cunt flaps.
She thought about what he'd said, and a feeling of utter peace filled her. She knew he wasn't proposing. Not yet. But she knew they'd be seeing a lot of each other and if it went well he just might propose some day.
Now he moved one hand around to her asshole and drilled a fingertip up her shitter. She cried out when he sank his cock inside her cunt and finger-fucked her asshole simultaneously.
"Oh, God, that's wonderful!" she sobbed. "Oh, God, you're making me so hot! You're making me come!"
Her cunt spasmed and convulsed over his dick, but he controlled his own orgasm. Richard and Pam moved closer to them and Pam caressed her tits and face as her orgasm engulfed her.
Richard moved in on her boobs and sucked in a mouthful of her tit-flesh. She held his mouth firmly against her, her pussy aflame at the feel of Ray's prong pistoning in and out of her contracting cunthole.
Suddenly Pam squealed and rose up, dashing out of the room in the direction of the kitchen. When she returned, she had a dish in her hand. She knelt down next to Betty and whispered something to Ray. He laughed and whipped his prick out of her cunt.
"Go on," he said to Betty. "It'll be my dessert."
Now Pam crouched down over her cunt and dribbled something warm over her pussylips. The aroma of hot fudge permeated the room and Betty realized that this was Pam's surprise dessert. Hot fudge!
But Pam wasn't through. She slid a spoonful of whipped cream over the hot fudge and then moved away and repeated the procedure on Richard's prick.
But Betty was no longer paying attention to Richard and Pam. She smiled down at Ray as he settled between her thighs and lowered his face to her snatch.
"All my favorite things," he said, lapping his tongue up and down her slit. "Pussy ala mode, with hot fudge and whipped cream instead of ice cream."
"Next time we can use ice cream," Betty giggled, arching her back and gasping when his tongue teased her clit.
"Is tomorrow night too soon?" he said, licking up the last drop of cream. "At your place? Just the two of us?"
"It's a date," she smiled. "And what's your favorite flavor of ice cream?"
"I love it all," he chuckled, starting to lick up the hot fudge. "But if you can find pussy flavored ice cream, I'll love you forever."
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