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CHAPTER ONE

Linda Field moved her hand away from her cunt and flipped the radio on to a rock station. She turned the volume to high and returned her hand to her pussy.
God, it was difficult to masturbate in a houseful of people! The horny brunette divorcee was accustomed to privacy, but since she'd come to visit her brother and his family yesterday, she realized she'd have to be careful. The walls were so damn thin.
She slid two fingers into her cunthole and one into her asshole, then using her thumb, she frantically tried to bring herself off.
Her legs were spread wide and she squirmed from side to side as she worked on her hot snatch. Her brother, Cliff, was a terrific guy and she loved him dearly. But she was beginning to think coming here had been a mistake.
Cliff was the manager of a summer resort and they lived on the grounds in a nice big house with a private yard. And Linda liked Cliff's wife, Barbara, well enough. It was just that being divorced and lonely made it difficult for Linda to be in the company of a happily married couple.
She pressed down on her cunt and felt a wave of pre-come excitement ripple through her body. She thought about her nephew as her first orgasm gripped her. Tommy was just a kid, but already he had a constant hard-on stuffing his jeans and driving Linda crazy. It wasn't fair! Not only was she turned on to her brother, and that was sinful enough, but her nephew made her pussy cream too.
When her orgasm tapered off, she sat up on the bed and pulled her tee-shirt over her head, letting her big round tits bounce free. She rubbed her hands over each boob, relishing the feel of her fingers on her sensitive flesh.
She lay down again and wondered what the others were doing. It was only eight o'clock at night, but Cliff was probably busy working. The resort kept him busy at all hours. He was virtually on twenty-four hour call.
She wondered about Barbara. Cliff and Barbara had been married when they were both eighteen and had moved to another town, so Linda didn't know her sister-in-law well. And Linda had been ten years younger and only a child, so this was the first real opportunity she had to get acquainted with Cliff's wife and their teenage children.
Now she pushed her long black hair away from her face and spread her legs wide. She moved her hands over her body, gyrating her hips and watching her tits wobble.
She wondered then if eighteen year old Darcy liked her. She'd gotten the impression from the little redhead that maybe Darcy wasn't too happy about her aunt being there. Then she decided she was being paranoid. The kid's just shy, she thought, caressing the silken nest of pussy-hairs that formed a frame for her juicy gash.
She glanced at the door that separated the guest room she was occupying from the master bedroom. She had distinctly heard Cliff and Barbara balling last night. She'd heard all the squealing and groaning and moaning until she thought she'd lose her mind.
She thought about her ex-husband and how his cock had felt sliding slowly, always slowly, into her cum. That was one thing Steve was very good at. Filling her pussy.
She fondled her inner thighs as she thought about the old days when she'd been married. She ran her fingers over her cunt-folds and rocked her ass. If there was one thing she missed, it was getting fucked regularly. She had loved sucking Steve's cock too. There was nothing that thrilled her more than feeling his dick grow stiff and excited under her touch.
She humped her ass up and down and frigged her snatch as she remembered how she used to lower her face to Steve's prick and bring her wet lips down to his cock. She'd moved slowly, the way he'd taught her. In fact, Steve had taught her everything she knew about sex. She'd been just eighteen when they'd started going together. Younger than Darcy was now. And he'd broken her in.
Now, she moaned as she finger-fucked her cunt and slid another finger into her asshole. Yes, he'd certainly shown her the ropes. By the time they split, she'd become an expert in every area of fucking and sucking.
She trembled now as she remembered how she used to kiss Steve's juiced-up cockhead, working her tongue-tip into his tiny jizz-slit. Then she would open her jaws wider and wrap her crimson lips around his huge knob.
God, she'd loved it! She writhed on the bed as she thought about it. She pressed her cheeks into the pillow and shivered as she pretended she was about to suck his pulsating tool into her succulent lips. She would swirl her tongue lovingly over his prick and he would grab her hair. He would mutter obscenities that would turn her on even more.
Now the horny divorcee squirmed from side to side as she imagined she was actually pushing her lips down over her ex-husband's dick and feeling his cockhead lodge in the back of her throat. The veins of his cockshaft pulsed and by now he'd be on top of her, pumping his cock in and out of the ring of her lips.
Linda moaned softly as an orgasm began tickling her twat. She humped forcefully, causing the bed-springs to squeak. Her entire body tingled as she pretended she was bathing Steve's cock with her saliva.
Her cuntjuices streamed out of her pussyhole and drenched the bed. Wild flames of sensation engulfed her. Right about now Steve would come, dumping his load of jism into her mouth.
She came again when she pretended her lips and tongue and teeth were coated with Steve's spunk. She stabbed her fingers in and out of her gash and licked her lips. She could almost taste the pungent flavor of Steve's fuck-cream. God, how she missed it!
And then she collapsed against the pillows, her heart pounding and her breathing ragged. It was all a dream. All a damn dream! She didn't have a husband anymore. All she had were her two hands and an occasional fuck with someone one of her girlfriends fixed her up with.
She turned the volume of the radio down and turned on the lights. It was getting dark outside and she rose up to pull the shade down. It was then that she noticed that the door separating her room from Cliff and Barbara's was part-way open. She walked across the room and started to close the door, but a voice in the next room stopped her.
"Give me your cock," Barbara was crooning. "I want your cock in there!"
Linda stopped breathing as she peeked inside the room. The lights were dim, but she could clearly se her sister-in-law stretched out on the bed, her fingers rubbing her snatch. And she was totally naked.
"Get yourself good and hot," Cliff said as he sat on the edge of the bed and watched. "Come on, baby. Heat up the old furnace."
Linda leaned against the door for a moment and then tiptoed to the lamp, switching the light off. She returned to the door and peered into the room. I'll only watch for a minute, she told herself. Only a minute and then I'll close the door.
She gazed inside the room and watched Barbara hold her cuntflaps open with both hands and hump her ass off the bed. The blonde was in her mid-thirties, but sexier than ever. Linda felt a pang of jealousy as she stared at Barbara's lush curves. Her tits were as firm as a girl's, with pointed pink tips. Her legs were long and slender and her ass was round and a little too big. Too big to be fashionable, but really perfect, Linda thought with a touch of envy.
Now Linda held her breath and watched her sister-in-law drill two fingers in and out of her gash. If Cliff takes his clothes off, I'll shut the door, she thought. I swear I will!
Now Barbara thrashed her legs in the air and cupped her big tits, offering them to her husband. He chuckled and moved closer to her, running his hands up her thigh to her pussy. "Fuck, you're a hot-blooded cunt!" he said when Barbara rubbed his prick through his pants.
The blonde tugged, at his zipper and Linda almost fainted with excitement. But she felt glued to the spot. Despite her resolve to close the door if Cliff undressed, she found herself helpless to move.
The horny brunette divorcee watched wide-eyed as her sister-in-law pulled Cliff's zipper down and brought his prick out. "Give me your dick!" she hissed. "I want to suck your dick!"
Linda stared as Barbara's tongue shot out of her mouth and lapped over Cliff's fuck-stick. The older woman was panting for breath as she twirled her tongue over his knob and reached inside his fly for his balls.
She caressed his cock-knob with her moist lips and hauled his big hairy balls out. Linda felt her pussy tingle as she gazed at her brother's dick. She trembled as she watched Barbara heft his balls and squeeze his cockroot.
The horny brunette moved a hand to her slit and began to rub her cunt as she watched Barbara pump Cliff's fuckpole. Her fingers flew expertly up and down his slab of thick male-meat. She moved only his cockskin and Linda could see her brother's dick grow big and stiff.
Barbara rolled around on the bed and Cliff stretched out on his back. She hovered over him then, her tits dangling and her pink lips parted. She slid her tongue out and lasciviously licked her lips.
"Get it in your mouth," Cliff said, grabbing her long blonde curls and pulling her mouth to his prick. "Go ahead, cunt! Suck it!"
In the doorway, Linda wondered if her brother and his wife always spoke to each other this way. It was different from the way she and Steve used to talk when they fucked. More affectionate somehow.
Barbara's lips closed over Cliff's cockhead and Linda could see, even in the dim light, as she greedily ate his prick. She dribbled saliva over his fuckpole as he continued muttering obscenities and pulling her hair.
But Barbara obviously needed no coaching. The blonde's tongue lashed his meat, curling around his cockhead and slithering down to his cock-bush.
"Yeah, get it good and wet," Cliff grunted as Barbara hungrily licked his wiry-looking cock-hair and his balls.
Linda held her breath as she watched her brother's face contort with lust. She trembled as she watched Barbara lick her way up and down his shaft, all the while squeezing his dick-root.
Now the blonde giggled and said something Linda couldn't hear. Then she appeared to be sucking Cliff's balls into her mouth because he kept growling at Barbara and telling her to suck them good.
And then suddenly Cliff pushed his wife away from his dick and rose up from the bed. He quickly stripped his clothes off and Linda stared as he stood beside the bed.
His cock stood up like a baseball bat and his balls hung down like two huge pouches. Linda had never seen balls that big. They reminded her of a horse's nuts, and she leaned against the door and held her breath.
God, help me! she thought as Cliff climbed onto the bed and straddled Barbara's pussy. God, help me for having perverted thoughts about my own flesh and blood!
Now Cliff's prick crashed into the mat of Barbara's blonde-fuzzed snatch. He balanced himself on one arm while he guided his fuckpole into her pussy.
The blonde humped up to meet his dick and in the doorway Linda held her breath. Cliff nudged his swollen cockhead against Barbara's cunthole until it popped inside. Then he lunged forward and his entire cock-shaft disappeared inside Barbara's twat.
The blonde wrapped her legs around his back and pulled him into her. She shrieked as he began spearing his tool in and out of her depths. She moaned obscenities as he pounded her cunt with his stiff boner and she strained to meet his strokes.
"Good tight cunt!" Cliff growled as he drilled his dong in and out of his wife's fuckhole.
"Don't come yet!" Barbara hissed.
"Don't worry, I won't," Cliff said.
He grabbed her tits and twisted them. He lowered his mouth and sucked one massive boob into his lips. "You wanna suck it again?" he rasped.
"Yes!"
"Here, cunt!" he growled, pulling out of her pussy and straddling her face.
He shoved his cuntjuice-coated fuck-stick into her open mouth. He rammed it deep inside, until all Linda could see were his balls, pressed against Barbara's chin.
The blonde seemed to be controlling her gag reflex as Cliff gripped her ears and slowly pulled his lust-stiffeined pole out of her throats.
Then he stroked it in again, and the blonde's lips clamped down on the flared rim of his cockhead. Linda's mouth watered as she watched. God, how she wanted her brother's fuckpole inside her own mouth!
He fucked in and out of Barbara's lips, using her mouth like a pussy. Barbara grabbed his ass and ran her fingers into his asscrease. He hunched forward and the blonde moved a finger over his bunghole.
"Oh, fuck!" he grunted as she teased his little grommet.
"Mnmmmmmmm!" The blonde mumbled through a mouthful of cock-meat.
Cliff pulled out until only his cock-knob remained in Barbara's mouth. Then the blonde rammed her finger into his asshole and he plunged his dick windpipe deep into her mouth.
Linda frantically rubbed her cunt as she watched her brother pull his cock out of his wife's mouth and once again mount her.
"Now more fucking," he panted, ramming his dick into her twat.
She wrapped her silken-looking white thighs around his waist and thrust her hips to meet his strokes. Linda could see her sister-in-law's cunt clamp down on Cliff's dick-root and she slid a finger into her own cunthole.
Cliff changed positions now. He rolled over onto his back and brought Barbara with him. Now the blonde was on top, bouncing up and down on his fuck-stick.
"Yeah, baby?" Cliff snickered as Barbara's tits bounced up and down with every movement of her body. "Go! Go!"
Cliff held her ass and guided her movements. And Linda watched from the darkened doorway, two big tears running down her checks.
Barbara stopped moving now and Cliff held her hips as he pistoned his cock in and out of her cunt. The blonde pinched and pulled her own brownish nipples, her eyes shut tight as she erupted in an orgasm.
Linda could tell her sister-in-law was having a strong come. The blonde's head rolled back and she moaned deep in her throat. Her entire body trembled and her already puckered nipples got even stiffer.
And then Cliff moved around and the couple was side by side on the bed, their legs criss-crossed like scissors and his cock sliding in and oat of her slit.
"Gonna suck your cunt," Cliff said after a few minutes.
"Oh, yes, baby!" Barbara cried.
Linda moved her hand out of her pussy and crossed her arms over her tits. She thought she and Steve had done everything, but now she knew different. Cliff and Barbara fucked like two totally uninhibited animals.
A tiny moan escaped Linda's lips, but the couple on the bed heard nothing. Cliff was crouching between Barbara's thighs and pressing his face against her wet blonde muff.
Linda watched as he parted Barbara's cuntlips with his tongue and wriggled it around her cuntflaps. He made a loud slurping noise as he began to flick his tongue back and forth over her cunt.
"Turn around!" Barbara gasped. "Wanna suck you too!"
Cliff moved around until the couple was in the classic sixty-nine position. He continued briskly tonguing her twat and now Barbara lowered her lips to his cock, and began licking.
It was too much for Linda. She sobbed as she watched Barbara work her tongue and lips over Cliff's silken cockhead. He tongue-lashed her clit while she slid more and more of his cockshaft into her mouth.
Now Linda moved back into her room and carefully closed the door. She tiptoed to the bed and stretched out, bringing her knees to her tits and squirming her ass.
Seeing her brother and sister-in-law fuck had been the most erotic thing she had ever experienced. She knew it was wrong, but she couldn't help it. If she had the opportunity, she'd watch them again.
Then she stuffed two fingers into her pussy and brought herself off as she thought about what it would be like to fuck her brother.



CHAPTER TWO

Darcy Field threw her tennis racket down and put her hands on her hips. "That's enough for now," she said, wiping her forehead with her sleeve. "I'm going to have a swim."
"Oh, come on, Sis," Tommy said, bouncing a ball up and down. "One more game."
"No," the little redhead said, her heart pounding. "We'll play again later if you want to."
She walked off the court, gazing back at her older brother who was hitting a ball with his racket. She didn't know when she'd first become turned-on to Tommy, but her horniness was getting out of hand.
The redhead walked to the pool area and looked around for an empty glider. Her father didn't like when anyone in the family used a glider if the resort was crowded. But this was a weekday and there weren't too many people around.
She shot a smile to one of the poolboys and stretched out on a glider. She wore a bikini under her tennis shorts and tee-shirt, but she didn't bother undressing yet. She closed her eyes and leaned back against the glider as she thought about her brother.
She knew it was wrong to want to fuck her own brother. In fact it was a sin. Incest. That strange and dark word. Her mother seemed to sense that Darcy was attracted to Tommy and discouraged it by telling her daughter that nice people suppressed urges like that.
The pert teenager pushed her tits out and smiled as she thought about her brother. She'd noticed him staring at her tits lately. Her tits had been like two walnuts until six months ago. And then suddenly, almost overnight, they'd sprouted and grown until now they were like two good-sized cantaloupes.
When her mother wasn't around, she hardly ever wore a bra. Like today. When she and Tommy decided to play tennis, the teenager decided not to wear one. She wanted her titties to bounce around. She wanted her big brother to notice them. And he had.
She knew that was why she'd beaten him. He'd never stopped staring at her jugs. She opened her eyes now and glanced down at her boobs. God, it was nice to finally have tits! The twin peaks pushed against the bondage of her tee-shirt and wobbled as she moved.
She noticed several of the poolboys leering at her, but she ignored them. A few of them were cute and she dated them occasionally. But right at the moment the only boy who really mattered was her brother.
"How come you're not in the water, shrimp," Tommy puffed, dropping down on the glider next to her, and Darcy opened her eyes with a grin.
"Don't call me shrimp," she said, eyeing his crotch. For an instant she caught a glimpse of his dick when he moved his leg a certain way.
"It's your name, isn't it?" he teased, his hand shielding his eyes from the sun.
"Haven't you noticed I've grown?" she smiled, pushing out her tits.
"Yeah, I've noticed," he said, turning his head away.
"Well, don't you like them?" she said, deliberately jiggling her boobs.
"Shit, you're my sister!"
"So what? All the other boys like them."
He didn't answer and the little redhead moved her legs apart to give him a look at her crotch. Her own eyes were glued to his fly and she smiled when she saw the bulge inside pulsate.
"I think you like them but don't want to admit it," she giggled, crossing one leg over the other. "That's what I think."
"Fuck you," he said, rising up from his glider and jumping into the water.
Darcy rose up then and pulled her tee-shirt over her head. Then she fumbled with her shorts until they too were off and then she jumped into the water and swam to the deep end next to Tommy.
"Hey, Sis, watch it!" he said as she dove down and tried to swim between his legs.
She rose to the surface then and wrapped her arms around his neck. "Let me swim between your legs like I used to when we were kids."
"Naw, we're too old for that stuff," he said.
"Please!" she said, wrapping her legs around his waist and floating weightlessly. "Well, okay," he said. "Just once."
She squealed as she dove down into the water and opened her eyes. His legs were wide apart and she began to swim through them. When she reached his crotch, she stopped and slid her hand inside his trunks.
"Jesus Christ!" he cried, moving out of her grasp.
The little redhead swam to the surface then and again tried to wrap her arms around his neck, but this time he broke away.
"Jesus, shrimp, cut it out!" he said, swimming to the edge of the pool and climbing out.
She watched him as he walked to the diving board andjumped, off. Her pussy throbbed and her blood raced. She had to find a way to get Tommy to fuck her. She just had to!
She climbed out of the pool then and returned to her glider. She toweled herself dry, a plan formulating in her mind. She'd pretend to be sick. She'd pretend to feel faint and make Tommy take her into a cabana. No one used the cabanas during the week. Town people used them on weekends, but the guests used their own rooms to change. In any case she knew she couldn't try anything in the house. Not with her mother and aunt around.
Now Tommy climbed out of the water and swaggered back to his glider.
"I don't feel so good," she whispered, leaning back on her glider.
"What's the matter, Sis?" he said.
"I don't know. I think maybe it's the hamburger I had for lunch."
"You don't look sick."
"Well, I feel awful."
"Maybe you ought to get up to the house," he said, concern in his eyes.
The crotch of Darcy's bikini was slippery with cunt-cream as she gazed at her brother's prick through half-closed eyes. "I don't think there's time," she croaked. "I think I'm gonna throw up."
"Well, shit, don't do it here!" he hissed, moving swiftly to her side.
"Get me into a cabana," she murmured as she rose up, leaning against him. "Oh, God, I'm so sick!"
He hustled her to the cabanas and she slumped inside the one farthest from the entrance, there was a little couch in this one and the teenager collapsed on it.
"You okay, Sis?" he said. "I thought you had to throw up."
"I think that's passed," she said. "I'm feeling better just laying down."
"Well, I think I'm going up to the house then," he said, turning and moving to the door.
"Oh, God, I'm feeling sick again," she gasped.
He moved back into the tiny room and sat on the edge of the couch. "Jesus, Sis, maybe I better get Mom."
"No, don't go!" she said. "Don't leave me alone!"
She grabbed his arm and he lost his balance as he fell on top of her. The horny teenager moved over on the couch to give him room and threw an arm across his chest.
"Jesus, Sis, what the fuck are you doing?" he hissed.
"Fuck me, Tommy!" she said.
"What the fuck are you talking about?" he said.
"Fucking!" she said. "I'm talking about fucking! I want you to fuck me in the worst way."
"You've got to be kidding," he said, rolling off the couch and rising up. But instead of walking out, he gazed down at her. "You're serious, aren't you?"
"Yes, Tommy," she said solemnly. "I am."
"Shit, if the folks ever find out, there'll be hell to pay," he said, sitting down again. He gazed into her eyes then, and the redhead knew she had won. "You know that, don't you?" he repeated. "There'll be hell to pay."
"I'll take full responsibility," she giggled, pulling him on top of her.
The wet crotch of her swim-suit slipped inside her cuntflaps and they rolled over until Darcy lay on top of Tommy. The teenage boy's eyes were glazed and Darcy felt her heart pound as her tits pressed against his bare chest.
She reached down and rubbed the bulge in his fly, feeling hiss dick grow stiff and push against the material of his swim trunks. Then she hunched up and pulled his trunks over his hips and down to his ankles.
"Oh, heck, Sis!" he groaned when his pulsating boner popped out.
"Oh, Tommy, your cock is beautiful!" she squealed, lowering her head to examine it closely. "I'd love to suck it. May I?"
He grabbed her head then and pulled her forward. "Fuckin' right, you can," he snickered.
His fingers remained tangled in her long red curls as she ran her tongue up and down the underside of his prick. "Yummy," she giggled, licking up the drop of jizz oozing out of his piss-slit.
"Oh, Jeez, Sis," he grunted. "I better fuck you before I shoot off."
He rose up then and Darcy sat up on the couch and removed her swim suit. Tommy's eyes widened at the sight of his sister's tits and cunt and ass. "Shit, what knockers!" he breathed.
He tugged his trunks off his feet and in a moment brother and sister were naked in each other's arms. But Darcy had other ideas, and she wanted him to suck her pussy before they fucked.
"Suck my pussy, Tommy?" she whispered.
"I thought we were gonna fuck?" he said. "We are, but I'd love my pussy sucked first."
"Well, shit, why not?" he said as he crouched between her legs.
"Oh, God," the redheaded teenager sighed as her brother hovered over her and pushed her pear-shaped tits together.
"Oh, yes!" she gasped when her boobs met and Tommy began sucking them.
He pulled her huge puckered nipples between his teeth. He bit down on the beige tips and the redhead wrapped her arms around his head and imprisoned his lips against her jugs.
When his cock speared her inner thigh, she moved a hand down and caressed it. God, it felt good! She still couldn't believe that her brother was actually sucking her tits. She'd dreamed about it for so long, and now here it was happening!
She squeezed his dick and tangled her fingernails in his cock-fuzz. She massaged a drop of come over his cockhead. She loved the way he was sucking her tits, but was anxious to have him suck her cunt. Still, she didn't want to do too much directing. She knew boys liked to take the lead when it came to fucking. But, God, she wished he'd hurry and get to her hot little snatch!
As if reading her mind, he moved down and pressed his face into her round little belly. His chin rested on her silken cunt-fuzz and she wrapped her legs around his back.
People had always considered Darcy quiet and shy, but Darcy knew better. It was true she didn't say much and it was also true she was somewhat shy, but when it came to sex she was aggressive and had been for years. But the little redhead knew it was to her advantage for people to think she was shy and withdrawn. That way, when she came on to boys, she always took them by surprise and usually got what she wanted.
Now Tommy lapped his tongue over her belly, sliding it down to her fur triangle and back to her belly button. He teased her for several minutes, darting his tongue-tip into her navel and licking in round circles over her belly.
Then he gradually drove his mouth down to her pussy and pressed his lips inside her hot wet slit. Darcy went crazy. She shrieked with lust at the feel of her brother's mouth on her gash. She trembled when his tongue probed around her cunt-folds and found her tiny cunt.
She sobbed and clamped her thighs against his head as they rolled around the couch. "Oh, Tommy, you're sucking me so good!" she wailed. "So good!"
She realized suddenly that Tommy had had a lot of experience cunt-lapping. He dove right in, ramming his tongue up her cunthole and flicking her love-button. He bit down on first one hairy cuntflap and then the other. Like a starving man, he licked up her juices and swallowed them down.
Then the little redhead had an idea. "I can suck your cock while you suck my cunt," she said.
He picked his head up then, a big grin creasing his face. "You wanna do that?" he said.
"Sure," Darcy giggled.
The two teens moved around then and in a moment Tommy's face was over her cunt and his cock was over her mouth. He lowered his ass and the hot redhead sucked his dick into the warm cave of her mouth.
"Oh, fuck, yeah!" he grunted as he once again began sucking her twat.
Darcy gobbled him up. His teenage balls hung over her eyes and his cock slid halfway down her throat. She used her tongue like a pro, swirling it up and down his wildly pulsing cockshaft and running it around his knob.
Tommy moved his body in the classic fucking motion, pumping his meat between her hungry lips. And as he fucked her mouth, he rammed his tongue in and out of her come-filled hole.
The little redhead shivered when she felt his nose press against her asshole. He licked her pussy-folds and the teenager wondered if one day she could get him to fuck her little asshole. That was one thing she'd never done and was anxious to try. But she decided not to ask him now. Now she was perfectly content to have him lick her gash and then fuck her.
She eagerly sucked on his dong, taking in more and more of his shaft. Then his dick slid all the way inside her throat and his cockhead lodged against her windpipe. And then she came, a ragged cry escaping her throat as the wonderful spasms shook her.
Tommy breathed his hot breath into her twat and finally, released her. Then he moved under her body and guided her over his dick. "Stick it in," he grinned.
"Oh, yes!" she gurgled, prying her cuntlips open and sinking down over his upthrust dick.
She wet his cockhead down with her juices and trembled when his fuck-stick slithered inside her pussy. The redhead felt dizzy with desire and with the realization that it was her brother's cock, that was inside her cunt.
Then he rolled over until he was the one on top and ground his dick-base against her cunt. "You like that?" he growled as the teenage girl's face contorted with, lust, "You like it when my dick rubs against your clit?"
She didn't answer because she couldn't speak. When she was this turned-on she never talked. She moved her knees up to her tits and presented him with her upthrust gash. Perspiration dripped off his face and fell on her body as he began moving his boner in and out of her snatch.
He plowed in and out like a piston. He trembled and his face turned crimson as he battered her with his dick. His balls slapped her ass and Darcy came again, wild sensations raging through her body.
The force of his thrusts pushed her up against the wall and her head banged against the cabana. The thin wall rattled and then Tommy cried out as a huge gob of jism shot into her pussy. And the feel of his spunk in her cunthole brought her off again. She howled as an intense climax engulfed her. The thrill of having Tommy's fuck-cream inside her twat was too much for the redheaded teenager.
Brother and sister rolled around on the couch until the last sensations of their mutual orgasm tapered off. Then they lay side by side and rested, gazing into each other's eyes.
"Where did you learn to fuck like that?" Tommy said.
"You're not bad yourself," she giggled.
"Fuck, you can't let the folks get wind of this."
"I wouldn't dream of it," she said, reaching for his limp dick.
"Shit, Sis, what are you doing now?" he groaned.
"I like to suck dick after I fuck," she said softly.
"You're too much," he chuckled, stretching out and welcoming her between his legs. "Too fucking much!"



CHAPTER THREE

Cliff grabbed for her ass the minute they were alone in the kitchen.
"Honey!" Barbara squealed. "Not here!"
But she wiggled her lush ass-slabs, loving the way he squeezed them.
"I haven't drilled it in the old chocolate highway in weeks," Cliff hissed. "The old dick's aching to travel the old dirt road."
"Well, I want it too, honey," she said, moving out of his grasp. "But let's wait until we're alone."
"Then let Darcy and Linda do the dishes and let's you and me get upstairs," he said, closing his arms around her back and pressing himself against her tits.
"Mmmm, that's not a bad idea," the blonde smiled. "You go on up. I'll talk to them."
Cliff raced upstairs to their bedroom. Barbara knew he would probably dim the lights and turn on some romantic music. Of the two of them, Cliff was the romantic. He'd always been the one to come up with ideas that would add spice to their fucking. She knew she was a lucky woman to have a husband like Cliff. Lots of her friends complained about their husbands. Her best friend had told her about the way her husband fucked and Barbara felt sorry for the woman. The man would simply get on top of her, stick it in two or three times and roll over and go to sleep.
Not my Cliff, Barbara smiled to herself as she put the leftovers away. "He knows just how to make me happy."
She left the kitchen and looked around the first floor for Darcy and Linda. Neither answered her call and she decided to just leave the dishes and join Cliff upstairs.
She thought about her sister-in-law as she tiptoed up the stairs. She didn't know Linda very well. The brunette had been a child when Barbara and Cliff had married and moved away. Well now would be a good time to get to know her. And it will be nice having another woman around to talk to, she thought.
Now she turned the doorknob to the master bedroom. Sometimes Cliff locked it, just to tease her. But the knob turned and she walked inside.
Sure enough the lights were dim and Cliff had found a radio station that played soft dreamy music. He had stripped the bed of the blankets and tossed tiny satin pillows around. Barbara smiled as she felt her pussy lurch. He liked to stick a pillow under her ass when they fucked. That was his way of telling her he loved her big ass.
Now Barbara's heart pounded at the sight of her husband's prick. He was naked and the sight of his cockhead throbbing with lust made her cunt cream.
He stood next to the bed and held out his arms to her. She dropped to her knees in front of him and sucked his dick into her mouth. God, how she loved sucking his cock! She never got tired of it.
He urged her to rise then and pressed his stiff prick against her crotch. He moved it up and down, slowly hunching down as he dry-humped her. Then he straightened up and pulled her close to him, cupping her ass in his big hands.
She trembled, a shiver of excitement running down her spine. She loved when he fucked her in the asshole. There was something about it that turned her on as nothing else did. She wondered if other couples assfucked. She knew some people considered it perverted, but she didn't care. She knew better. Having Cliff's cock in her shitter was wonderful!
Now he suddenly spun her around and forced her to bend over the bed. She loved when he took her aggressively. Oh, God, how she loved when he pushed her skirt up to her waist like he was doing now, and pulled her panties down.
She pressed her cheek against the mattress and moaned as he tugged her panties off her feet and closed his big hand over her wideopen, fevered pussy.
He stroked her cunt and ass anti thighs, murmuring softly, telling her what he was going to do to her and how. "I'm going to fuck your asshole!" he hissed as he pressed the palm of his hand down on her gaping snatch. "I'm going to stick my cockhead into your shitter and push in. Then my big stiff dick is going to slide all the way inside your shitter until it hits pay-dirt. Then I'm going to churn it around and play with your cunt. I'm going to make you see stars and then I'll give you an orgasm that you'll never forget. Oh, baby, I'm gonna stick this dick so high inside your tight little hole you'll never forget it was there!"
By now Barbara was helpless with lust. "Do it!" she cried. "Stick it in and fuck me!"
She spread her legs as wide as possible and he stabbed his cockhead around her pussypocket. She fell forward on the bed, every nerve in her body on edge as he coated his dick with her cunt-hole. He teased her by rubbing his knob against her stiff cunt and then stuffed his entire shaft inside her pussy-hole.
"Oh, God, I love it!" she wailed.
But in a moment his cock was out of her cunt and he was pressing it against the twin melons of her ass. "I'm gonna stick it in now!" he hissed as he searched for her hung. "I'm gonna stick this big prick of mine right inside your horny little hole. Fuck, this is good!"
She felt his cock between her asscheeks and gasped when his cockhead pressed against her shiner. He held her butt-cheeks, pulling them apart as he stabbed at her shitter with his cock-knob.
And then he was inside her. His big fuckknob popped inside her asshole like it belonged there and her asshole clamped down on the flared rim.
Her asshole muscles relaxed then and his big stalk of male-meat slid inside. She remembered how it had hurt the first time he did it. They'd been on their honeymoon and she thought she'd never be able to walk again. But then she'd learned how to take it without any pain at all and now she loved it.
He began fucking her shitter then, his cock surging in and out of her bowels with pile-driving thrusts. Now she began moving her body, arching her back as she met his strokes.
Then he moved a hand to her pussy and began rhythmically stroking her cunt. "Come on, baby," he murmured. "Come real good for Daddy. Let it all hang out."
She rotated her ass as he split her in two with his raging dick. He pulled out, leaving only his cockhead inside her bung and then he plunged back in again and filled her asshole with his hard man-flesh.
They swayed in rhythm, their bodies slapping wetly together as she felt an orgasm engulf her. Then he fucked her harder and faster, rubbing her cunt as her pussy convulsed in spasm after spasm.
She felt her asshole clampdown on his prick and knew it must feel like a noose around his cockhead. And he would probably come soon, giving her a nice warm enema right up her chocolate highway.
He kept it up for another five minutes. He speared her with his stiff fuckpole, still playing with her cunt and bringing her off again.
"Fuck me!" she shrieked. "Fuck me!"
Then he began fucking her in a frenzy, grunting deep in his throat as a flood of jism surged out of his cock and poured into her asshole. He continued drilling his dong in and out of her hung until his balls were drained and when he was through he collapsed against her back.
Barbara carefully lay a blanket over Cliff and undressed. Cliff always fell asleep after they fucked, but she seldom did. Now she wrapped a robe around herself and left the bedroom.
She returned to the kitchen and found the dishes as she had left them. Slightly annoyed, she washed the dishes and put the kitchen in order before returning upstairs.
The house was quiet and she wondered where everyone was. Darcy and Tommy hadn't mentioned going out after dinner, and neither had Linda. Then she decided that as long as she had no one to talk to she would use the time to do some household chores she'd neglected lately.
She went to the linen closet in the hall and grabbed some fresh towels for Tommy's room. That boy, she thought to herself, smiling. If I didn't give him fresh towels, he'd use the same ones for a year.
She slipped down the hall, and when she came to her son's room she opened the door. But when she saw the sight on the bed, she closed the door quietly and leaned against the wall, dazed.
Linda and Tommy were on the bed and Linda was sucking Tommy's cock! Barbara felt dizzy, tiny beads of perspiration breaking out on her forehead.
What kind of woman would suck her own nephew's cock? Tommy was only eighteen and Linda was an experienced woman. How could she do such a perverted thing?
Barbara's mind was a whirl. She didn't know whether she should charge into the room and break it up right now, or whether she should mind her own business. But Tommy was her business. He was her son and it was her job to guide him through life. Still, on the other hand, maybe it would be better to let whatever happened happen. All boys Tommy's age had to learn about sex from someone. Maybe it was an advantage for Tommy to get experience with an older woman like Linda.
She couldn't make up her mind, so she decided to have another look inside the room. Maybe it had been her imagination. Maybe Tommy was simply laying on the bed and masturbating like he did all the time. Maybe she had just imagined Linda was in there with him sucking his cock.
Her heart in her mouth, she turned the doorknob and opened the door to her son's room. She gazed at the two figures on the bed and caught her breath. She'd been right. It was Linda in there with Tommy, her tongue running up and down the boy's dick.
Barbara found herself unable to move. She stood in the hall, peering inside the room at the lewd scene. Linda was squeezing the base of Tommy's cock while she sucked his cockhead. Her fingers flew up and down his shaft as she jacked him off.
Tommy lay in the middle of the bed, his knees pulled back as he pumped his dick in and out of the grip of his aunt's lips and hand.
Barbara leaned weakly against the wall and watched as Linda intensified her stroking. The brunette said something to Tommy, but Barbara didn't hear the words.
Linda swirled her tongue hungrily over the teenager's cock-knob. Barbara had walked in on Tommy while he was masturbating several times in recent years so she knew what his cock looked like. The Fields were fairly open and honest about sex, and after the first time she'd caught him beating his meat, neither mother nor son had been embarrassed again.
Now Barbara felt her cunt moisten as she watched her sister-in-law suck Tommy's slick cock. Then she felt the first pang of envy and was shocked at the way she responded. She felt no fear for Tommy's emotional well-being, only envy that it was Linda sucking Tommy's dick and not her.
God, what kind of mother am I! She thought as she felt her cunt twitch. What kind of perverted mother would want to suck her own son's cock!
Then she decided to stop judging herself so harshly. Who could blame her? Tommy was an adorable eighteen-year-old with a perpetual hard-on and she was a healthy woman with a lusty sexual appetite.
Now she clasped her thighs together and tried to get some friction on her cunt as she watched Linda stroke and lick Tommy's dick. She folded her arms over her tits and felt her nipples harden.
"I'm gonna come, Aunt Linda!" Tommy muttered. "I can't hold it!"
"No!" Linda cried, pulling away from the boy. "Not yet."
"I can get it up again," he said, his face flushed as he tried to force his cock back inside her lips.
"Oh, okay," Linda smiled, as she leaned over and stabbed her tongue-tip against his piss-slit. "If you're sure you can get hard again."
Barbara wondered then how long this had been going on. Linda had only been here two weeks, but she and Tommy were talking like they'd been fucking around for years.
Now Barbara squeezed her tits as she watched her sister-in-law curl her fingers around Tommy's blood-engorged dick. She jerked him off then, her fingers flying up and down his velvety prong.
And then his mushroom-shaped knob exploded and a huge glob of jism shot out and hit Linda in the forehead. The horny brunette continued jerking him off, pumping the rest of his load out of his balls.
His spunk splashed her tits and lips and Barbara held her breath as she watched Linda rub it into her boobs.
"Oh, shit, Aunt Linda, that was great!" Tommy gasped.
Then Barbara took a good look at Linda's naked body. She was built like a brick shithouse. No wonder Tommy couldn't resist. Barbara had no experience with women, but she felt herself grow more excited as she gazed at the younger woman's lush curves.
She wondered then what it would be like to make it with another woman. She wondered if Linda was a switch-hitter. She tried to imagine what it would feel like to run her tongue over Linda's big round tits with their brownish nipples. God, those nipples looked good enough to eat!
Now Barbara watched as Linda began working on Tommy's soft dick. "You promised," she giggled as she squeezed and rubbed his meat. "You promised to fuck me."
Barbara swayed, dizziness gripping her again at the prospect of watching her sister-in-law and her son fuck. Her cunt burned with desire as Linda straddled Tommy's hips and positioned her black-fuzzed pussy triangle over his half-hard cock.
She wondered then what it would be like to suck another woman's cunt. Would it smell and taste awful? She'd asked Cliff many times what she smelled and tasted like, but he'd always told her he loved the taste of cunt. Better than a hot fudge sundae, he always said. Better than a good steak.
Now she listened as Linda begged Tommy to fuck her. "Help me stick it in, Tommy," the older woman said. "Please! I need it so bad!"
But the brunette didn't wait for Tommy. She grabbed his dick and mashed it against her snatch. She grunted as her cunt swallowed up his cockhead and then his shaft, Linda wiggled her ass as she lowered her hips and took the teenager's prick all the way inside her fuck-hole. Barbara could no longer see Tommy's dick. It had totally disappeared inside Linda's body.
Tommy grabbed Linda's tits and squeezed the jiggling globes as she moved up and down on his dick. He pulled her nipples and sucked one into his mouth as the older woman bounced up and down.
Barbara felt a surge of pride as she watched her son fuck his aunt. For a kid, he knew what to do. He was holding Linda's hips now and plunging his cock in and out of her cunthole like a man.
Linda bucked up and down, her tits flying and her hair falling over one eye. Barbara pretended Tommy's cock was inside her body and not Linda's. She squeezed her thighs together and cupped her tits as she pretended the boy's lovely dick was deep inside her cuntchute.
Linda gasped now, pumped her ass back at Tommy's thrusts. "I'm going to come soon, Tommy!" Linda cried. "Hold my tits! Oh, God, don't stop fucking me! Play with my titties while I come! Oh, God, here I go! I'm coming! I'm commmmminggggggg!"
In the darkened hallway, Barbara felt an orgasm stab her pussy as she watched her sister-in-law convulse in a climax. The brunette rocked up and down on Tommy's cock like a ragdoll. Tommy pumped his hips and grabbed her boobs, milking them as Linda had asked him to do.
The boy's face was contorted with lust and Barbara realized he was going to come again. She moaned softly as she watched him roll over and piston his erupting cock in and out of his aunt's grasping cunt.
She knew she should close the door now and return to her room, but she couldn't seem to leave. She stayed slumped in the doorway until Linda jumped up off the bed and scrambled into her clothes.
"This is a sin!" the brunette breathed, slipping her shoes on. "God will punish me for this."
"Aw, Aunt Linda," Tommy said. "Don't go all to pieces again."
Barbara closed the door and didn't hear the rest of their conversation, but she'd heard enough. She'd been right. This wasn't the first time Linda and Tommy had fucked. They'd probably started as soon as Linda arrived two weeks ago.
She ran down the hall to her room and closed the door behind her. She crept into bed next to Cliff and pulled the blanket over her head. God, help me, I want to fuck him too! she thought. Oh, God, I want to fuck my own son!



CHAPTER FOUR

Darcy brushed up against her father as they worked side by side checking in guests. The redheaded teenager loved helping out at the front desk. Not only did she get a chance to see who was checking into the resort, but she had a chance to be near her father.
She shot him a grin as her clit brushed his arm. Good old dad, she thought. He looked as if a bullet had pierced him. God, she loved turning him on.
The pert teenager rang for a bellboy and checked the last guest in. Then she finally had a moment to relax and turned to gaze at her father as he chatted with a female-guest.
"Is that your daughter?" the woman smiled. "She's adorable."
"She's okay," Cliff said, wrapping his arm around Darcy's shoulder.
"He's okay too," Darcy giggled, snuggling closer to him.
"Well, better get back to work," Cliff said, removing his arm from her shoulder. "The worst of it's over, baby," he said to Darcy. "Why don't you take off now."
"But I like working the desk, Daddy," she said, her eyes on the bulge in his crotch.
She loved when her father got excited. She loved seeing his cock get all stiff and throbbing when she teased him with her tits and ass. It was a turn-on to see a big man like Cliff grow helpless at the sight of his own teenage daughter.
Now he slapped her ass and walked around the counter. "Well, I'm taking off," he said, chucking her under the chin. "We've got some remodeling to do in the rooms in the old section, and I'm going to see what furniture needs to be replaced. See you later, honey."
"Wait," Darcy cried, moving around from behind the front desk. "I'll go with you."
"Wouldn't you rather be out somewhere playing tennis or swimming," he said as they walked outside into the bright sunlight.
"I'd rather be with you, Daddy," she smiled, reaching for his hand.
"Okay, baby, if you say so," he said.
Darcy's heart pounded as they walked down the catwalk. They arrived at the first room and Cliff took a pad of paper out of his pocket and began taking notes on what needed replacement.
"A new bed in 202," he mused. "And a new dresser in 206."
"Come on," she giggled, tugging at his hand. "Let's see what 222 needs."
The teenager knew that 222 had a king-sized bed and she decided to tease her father by climbing onto it. When they reached the room, she released his hand and scampered onto the bed.
She deliberately let her tits wobble around her tee-shirt as she bounced on the bed. "This bed feels okay," she giggled. "Come on, Daddy. Try it."
Cliff gazed at his daughter, a crooked smile creasing his face. "You hadn't ought to tease a man like that, Darcy," he said, sitting down on the edge of the bed. "Some day you might get in trouble that way."
"I'm a big girl now," she smirked.
"Yes, I can see that," he said.
She reached over and placed her small hand on his thigh. "This bed feels great," she drawled, running her fingers up and down his leg. "Just great."
"Now, honey," he said, moving her hand away from his thigh and rising up. "I think we better get back, to work."
"Oh, Daddy, you never spend any time with me," she said. "And there's so much I want to talk about."
He sat down again on the edge of the bed and tangled his fingers in her hair. "What is it, baby?" he said. "I'm sorry if Daddy's been neglecting you. What do you want to talk about?"
"Oh, everything," the teenager said. "You know, boys and school and things."
"What do you want to know about boys?" He smiled. "You already know you drive them crazy."
"Do I, Daddy?" she smiled. "Do I really drive boys crazy?"
"You know you do," he said, caressing her hair.
"Well," she dimpled, "It's nice to know you've noticed." Then a crazy idea came her mind. "Do I drive you crazy too?" she said.
"Isn't it enough you drive the boys around her crazy," he smiled, "without driving your old father crazy too?"
"No, it's not," she giggled. "If I knew you thought I was pretty and sexy I'd really have confidence."
Cliff leaned over and held her face in his hand. "I think you're beautiful," he murmured.
"But do you think I'm sexy," she insisted, once again running her hand up and down his thigh.
This time he didn't push her away. "I think you're very sexy," he said, hovering over her now. "I think any man or boy alive would find you sexy as hell."
Darcy's heart pounded as she moved her fingers inside his thigh. "Oh, Daddy, really?" she breathed.
"Yes, baby, really," he said, his face flushed. "Maybe I better get back to work," he muttered.
"Not yet," Darcy said. "Please. Let's talk some more."
The teenager sat up then and cupped her tits through the thin material of her tee-shirt. Her nipples poked out, long and stiff and throbbing.
"Baby, I don't think you ought to do that," he said, but she continued kneading her titflesh and staring at his crotch.
His cock was hard. She could see it pulsing inside his fly. And, oh, God, it was so exciting! So exciting to see her father respond to her!
She decided to go further. The worst thing that could happen was he might walk out on her. But so far he seemed mesmerized by the sight of her teenage knockers bursting through the cotton of her, tee-shirt.
Suddenly she fumbled with the catch of her jeans and pushed them off her ass and down to her knees. She had worn a skimpy pair of bikinis today, and she watched her father's face as he gazed at her pussy. Tiny tendrils of curly red hair peeped out of her crotch and she took her jeans off her feet and spread her legs wide apart.
Cliff stared at her crotch. His eyes sparkled at the sight of her ripe young pussy, clearly visible through the flimsy nylon of her panties.
Darcy could tell her father was conflicted. She could tell he was struggling with his conscience as to whether or not to leave. He cleared his throat then.
"Darcy, I know what you're doing, honey, and I think you'd better stop," he said.
The teenager crossed her legs and lay back against the pillows. "I will if you want me to," she said softly.
Cliff didn't answer, but continued staring at her with hot eyes.
"Do you want me to, Daddy?" she said.
"God, help me, no," he said, reaching for her. He took her into his arms then and rolled over onto the bed. "God in heaven help me, I don't want you to stop."
The little redhead moaned then, knowing she had won. The crotch of her panties caught inside her cuntflaps and rubbed deliciously against her clit.
They broke apart and the hot teenager snaked her fingers under the waistband of her bikinis and slipped them off her feet. Cliff sat up on the bed and stared at her. She was naked from the waist down and her tits jiggled inside her tee-shirt. She saw him debating with himself again and knew she had to act if she wanted to make him stay.
"Touch my tits," she said, moving around and leaning on her hands and knees in front of him.
He sat motionless for a moment, gazing at her tits as they wobbled inside her chin. Then with a groan, he rolled her over onto her back and tugged the tee-shirt over her head.
Now she was totally naked and she enclosed his head with her arms as his hands roamed rapidly over her body. He ran tiny kisses over her belly and caressed her thighs and hips. She curled her fingers into his hair and moaned with delight. Her heart's desire had come true. Her handsome father was about to fuck her!
"Oh, Daddy, I'm so hot!" she murmured. "Oh, Daddy, I'm gonna come so good! I'm so hot!"
Cliff said nothing, but slithered his tongue around her navel and hungrily sucked one of her big turned-on nipples into his mouth. He reached under and cupped her ass, squeezing the mounds and digging his fingers into her asscrease.
He was all over her, sucking and licking her tits and belly and thighs and ass. Then he moved up to her face and the redhead pulled his mouth down to hers. Lips parted, father and daughter tongue-dueled. She stabbed her tongue into his mouth and he sucked it eagerly inside. They exchanged spit and the teenage drunk it down as if it were a life-giving force.
Cliff was still dressed, and when they finally broke the kiss Darcy reached down and brushed her fingers over the big bulge in his crotch.
"Do you want my dick inside you?" he hissed. "Do you want me to fuck you?"
When the teenager nodded, he sat up on the bed and quickly stripped. His cock stood up, stiff and throbbing, and Darcy licked her lips as she stared at it.
"Oh!" she gasped. "Oh! Oh! Oh!"
She reached out and barely touched his big tool. He moved closer and gripped her wrist, forcing her to close her small hand around his cockshaft.
"Now you'll be able to tell the men from the boys," he chuckled as she held his shaft with one hand and his cockhead with the other.
She examined every nook and cranny of his fuck-stick. She dabbed a fingernail over his balls and smeared his cockjuice over his knob. She'd seen plenty of cocks in her life, but never anything like this one. The boys she knew were all teenagers and their pricks were big enough, but young-looking. Her father's was all male. Even if she didn't know who this dick belonged to, she'd know it belonged to a real man.
Now, she stretched out on her belly and gluttonously sucked his cock into her moist pink lips.
"Oh, fuck, baby, that's good!" Cliff said. She licked his cockhead and ran her tongue up and down his shaft. She tasted his balls and wet down his cock-bush. She couldn't get more than a few inches of his dick into her mouth. He was simply too big.
And then he pulled away and gently pushed her over onto her back.
"Now I'll show you the way a real man does it," he said.
Darcy trembled as her father knelt between her thighs. When he was settled in, he lifted them up and held them apart. She cried out when he pressed his hot mouth against her cunt. He kissed the wet hairy folds and rubbed it over her cuntflaps.
The teenager humped her ass when he extended his tongue and licked first one hairy cuntlip and then the other. He released her thighs and arranged her legs so that her cunt gaped open. He fluttered his tongue over her cunt-pulp as the redhead writhed under him.
She climaxed when he flicked his tongue lovingly over her cunt. He swirled it around the horny bean and pushed the hood back with his tongue-tip. He sucked the hard little button between his teeth and whipped it with his tongue.
"Oh, Daddy, I came!" she squealed, grabbing his head and pulling his mouth more firmly against her teenage pussy.
"That's just the beginning, baby," he murmured, rubbing his lips from side to side over her juiced-up twat.
He forced his tongue into her cunthole. He pulled it out and plunged it back in, fucking her with his slick muscle. He lifted his head and smiled down at her, his face wet with her moisture.
He pushed her little cuntflaps open with his nose and ran his tongue-tip up and down her split. He dug his fingers into her ass and Darcy cried out when a finger touched her asshole.
"You ever get it in the ass, baby?" he murmured, nibbling at her cunt-folds.
"No," she panted. "Are you going to do it there?"
"No, baby, it hurts too much the first time."
He pulled her ass-slabs apart and turned her crotch up so he could lick her asshole. No one had ever done that to her before, and the teenager shrieked.
Then he sat up on his haunches and pushed her onto her belly. Her full asscheeks quivered as she cupped her tits and waited for his next move.
"You're so beautiful, honey," Cliff murmured, licking and kissing her assflesh. He spread the rubbery mounds of her butt and eagerly tongued her shithole.
His warm breath felt lovely on her ass and she shivered when he stabbed his tongue against her shiner. A spasm shook her when he wet down her asshole. He swirled his tongue around and around her puckered brownie while the teen trembled with lust.
She wailed when his tongue slipped inside the tight ring of muscle and disappeared inside her asshole. He plunged it in and out of her turned-on hole until the hot teenager felt it in her bowels.
She rammed her ass against his mouth as his tongue stroked in and out of her throbbing butt-hole. When he slid two fingers into her cunthole and used his thumb on her cunt, her entire pussy erupted in a mind-blowing orgasm.
When she regained her senses, she found herself stretched out on her back, his cock pointing at her cunt. "Fuck me, Daddy!" she breathed. "Fuck me now!"
But first he straddled her face and dropped his prick into her mouth. She sucked gluttonously on his meat, bobbing her head and lapping her tongue over his pulsating fuckstick.
"Suck it, baby!" Cliff cried.
Darcy's tongue darted over his man-meat.
He forced more and more of his prick into her throat and the teenager felt his cock hit her tonsils.
Her lips circled his dick-root and his cockbush tickled her nose. His balls caressed her chin and at one point he tried to stuff them into her mouth.
When he stopped fucking her mouth, he squeezed the base of his ball-bag and told her to open her jaws wide. "Suck Daddy's nuts," he said, dropping his bloated eggs into her eager lips.
To the teenager, it was the most wonderful treat of all. She let his balls loll around her saliva-filled mouth, loving the feel of his cock hair floating around the wet cavern.
"Better stop, honey," he groaned. "If you keep that up I'll come in your mouth."
She released his nuts and gazed up at him. "Oh, do that, Daddy!" she gasped. "Come in my mouth!"
"Not this time, baby," he said as he spread her legs wide and planted his cock a few inches from her crotch.
"Are you going to fuck me now?" she said, her tits jiggling and her heart pounding.
"Would you like that, honey?" he said.
"Oh, yes!"
"Then I'll fuck you now," he said, gripping his dick and plunging it inside her cunt.
Darcy wrapped her legs around his back and tilted her pussy up as his dick sank deep inside her snatch. He fucked her with a fierceness she'd never known before and she thrust her gash up to meet his strokes.
He penetrated deeply into her pussy-pocket and she could feel his dick deep inside her belly. And then he came, drenching her insides with thick hot jism and bringing her off with him.
Father and daughter rolled around the huge bed. Darcy dug her nails into her shoulders and sobbed as the lovely sensations engulfed her.
Cliff collapsed on top of the teenager, his face pressed against her neck and his chest mashing her tits.



CHAPTER FIVE

As time went by, Barbara found herself more and more fond of Linda. The two women became good friends and Barbara dreaded the time when Linda had to leave. They were inseparable and Barbara loved Linda's company. They usually spent their mornings sunning and swimming at the pool and their afternoons playing tennis or shopping.
"Do you have to leave in the fall?" Barbara said one day when they returned from grocery shopping and were putting the food away.
"I wish I didn't, but I've got to get back to my job," Linda said.
"Why don't you quit your job and move here?" Barbara said. "There're lots of good jobs in town. And then you wouldn't be alone."
"I'll think about it," Linda said as she reached up to a top shelf.
Barbara gazed at her sister-in-law's thigh and a shiver ran through her. Lately she'd found herself drawn to Linda's tits and ass and the knowledge puzzled her.
Now she stared at the younger woman's tits as Linda plopped down on a chair. She felt her pussy moisten at the sight of Linda's tits poking out of her tight tee-shirt. This is crazy, she thought. We're both women!
She forced herself to stop staring and get busy fixing dinner. Cliff always liked to come to the house for dinner. He said he needed the change from the resort. She washed vegetables for a salad and the two women chatted about clothes and make-up, but still Barbara found her eyes returning to Linda's tits.
At one point she thought she saw Linda blush and turn away, but she wasn't sure. It was crazy! Here they were, sisters-in-law and good friends, and, apparently they'd become attracted to one another. Or had they?
When the salad was made and crisping in the refrigerator, Barbara fixed a casserole and garlic bread and the two women left the kitchen.
"I think I'll have a nap," Linda said yawning. "Is dinner at six as usual?" And Barbara's cunt throbbed.
"Yes, six is fine," Barbara said absently, opening the door to her room. "That means we've got two hours of peace before anyone comes home. I think I'll have a nap too. See you later."
She closed the door to her room and went into the bathroom to pee. She had a tight feeling in her crotch and her nipples had puckered up.
I've got to stop thinking about it, she thought as she wiped her pussy and flushed the toilet. It's out of the question.
When she finished in the bathroom, she climbed onto the bed and tried to sleep. She was slightly tired, and warm from the sun, but sleep eluded her. Her thoughts kept returning to Linda and the way her tits wobbled around inside her tee-shirt.
She tossed and turned and debated whether she should admit her feelings to the brunette. But what could she say? Can I march into her room and tell her I want to ball with her? She'd be appalled. Anyway, I wouldn't know how to begin. I'm no lesbo. Oh, God!
She stayed in bed for another fifteen minutes and then rose up and took a shower. When she was drying off, there was a soft knock on the door which nevertheless startled her.
"It's me," Linda said through the door. "I can't sleep."
Barbara wrapped herself in the towel and opened the door. "Come on in," she said, the same throbbing feeling once again in her cunt. "I couldn't sleep either. What do you suppose is going on?"
"I don't know," Linda said softly, looking down at the floor. "I feel sort of funny. I don't know� sort of strange."
The younger woman was wearing a short robe and now it opened and exposed her lush thighs. Barbara's heart raced as she sank down onto the bed. "So do I," she whispered.
"What do you suppose it is?" Linda said. Her face was pink and tiny tendrils of dark curls framed her pretty face.
Barbara decided to get it all out in the open. "I don't know about you, but I'm turned-on to you, honey. That's what's going on with me."
"You're what?" Linda stammered. The younger woman's discomfort gave Barbara the confidence she needed. She rose up and walked over to where Linda was standing. She took the brunette's hands in hers and smiled into her eyes.
"I said I'm turned-on to you," she smiled. "Turned on, as in fuck."
"But we're both women!" Linda gasped.
"Oh, I don't mean really fuck," Barbara said. "I mean I'd like to suck your pussy." And the lewdness of her own words shocked Barbara.
"Oh, God!" Linda breathed. "I've never done anything like that!"
"Neither have I," Barbara said. "This is all new to me too." Then a mischievous smile crossed her face. "But it might be fun to try just once."
Then she let the towel fall to the floor and she stood in front of Linda totally naked. She stepped back and cupped her tits, squeezing her thighs together.
"I've done a lot of terrible things lately," Linda said, her voice low and her eyes on Barbara's blonde-cunt-bush.
"I don't want to hear about it," Barbara said, remembering how Linda had looked sucking Tommy's cock. "Don't say anything you'll be sorry for tomorrow."
She pulled her nipples and ran her hands over her hips as she teased the brunette. "What do you say, honey? No one need know. Ever. I know how to keep a secret, if you know what I mean."
Linda's face turned crimson and she turned away. "Do you think we'll become lesbians we do it?" she said.
"Not if we just do it this one time," Barbara said, moving over to the bed and stretching out on her back. She spread her legs wide and fondled her soft inner thighs. God help me! she thought as she teased her sister-in-law. God help me for what I'm doing!
Now she held out her arms to Linda and motioned to the bed. "We've only got about an hour before Cliff and the kids come home. It's now or never," she whispered, pulling on her nipples. "Now or never."
She lay sprawled out, crossing one leg over the other until Linda slowly moved toward the bed. Her pussy was on fire now and she watched as Linda untied the belt to her robe and let it fall off her shoulders. She wore only bikini panties and nothing on top, and Barbara thought she'd never seen tits so lovely.
Linda climbed onto the bed and lay on her side next to Barbara. Barbara turned to face her, moving close enough to press her soft lips against Linda's.
Their tongues met and Barbara felt her cunt contract. The feeling in her pussy was overwhelming. All the teasing she'd done had made her terribly horny and now she sucked eagerly on Linda's tongue.
Linda's entire body trembled and Barbara rolled over on top of the younger woman. She pressed herself against her, tit against tit and cunt against cunt.
"Take your panties off," Barbara hissed, moving off her body.
Linda's boobs jiggled as she pushed her panties off her ass and down to her ankles. Barbara impatiently tugged them off and threw them onto the floor.
She pushed the younger woman down again and spread her legs wide. Linda closed her eyes and tossed her head from side to side as Barbara stroked the downy fur of her snatch.
It was all new to her, but she instinctively knew what to do. Linda seemed to want her to lead and Barbara didn't mind. She rather liked being the aggressor.
The brunette was gasping now as Barbara slid a single finger inside her slit. She arched her back and moaned as Barbara stabbed the finger over the younger woman's cunt-tissues.
She bent over and planted her lips on Linda's round belly. She slid her tongue over the velvety skin of Linda's middle, her finger still exploring Linda's gash.
Linda sobbed and writhed her ass when Barbara found her cunt and rubbed the tiny bean. The feel of another woman's love-button thrilled the older woman. She knelt down and gazed at Linda's snatch.
No wonder they call pussies gashes, she thought as she caressed the stiff knob. That's what it looks like. An open gash. An accident of nature.
Then she had an animal desire to suck Linda's cunt. Crouching down between Linda's thighs, she burrowed her face against the brunette's pussy and began sucking her honey-soaked cunt.
Linda thrashed her legs and shrieked and Barbara felt a tiny orgasm flutter through her pussy. Now she knew why her husband enjoyed sucking cunt. It was incredibly erotic!
"You're sucking my pussy!" Linda sobbed. "Oh, God, you're sucking it so good! Don't stop!" she hissed, grabbing Barbara's hair and trapping her mouth against her cunt. "Don't stop!"
But she needn't have worried. Barbara was having a ball, her face locked securely between Linda's thighs and her tongue exploring the younger woman's twat.
Linda ground down on Barbara's mouth. Barbara curled her tongue and sank it inside Linda's cunthole. The brunette trembled as Barbara snaked her tongue in and out of her cunt. Barbara slithered the artificial cock in root-deep, and then pulled it out again. Her own cunt convulsed as Linda's thighs pressed against her cheeks.
And then Linda came and Barbara held her down while the spasms shook her. They rolled around the bed and Barbara had never known such a thrill. Now she understood how Cliff felt when he sucked her cunt and brought her off.
Finally Linda sat up and grinned. "That was wonderful," she giggled.
"As good as a man?" Barbara said.
"Better than some."
"You mean it?"
"Yes, I do," Linda said. "And I'd like to do it too," she said, her eyes down.
"Oh, Linda, would you?" Barbara breathed.
She hadn't really expected the younger woman to return the favor. She knew it was a lot to expect. She'd wanted to suck Linda's pussy, but she knew sucking and being sucked were two entirely different things.
Now Linda ran tiny kisses over Barbara's neck and ears. "Since you sucked my cunt, it's the least I can do," she whispered.
The younger woman climbed on top of Barbara and pressed her hot lips against hers. Barbara felt her entire body melt as she returned the kiss. She pushed her tits against Linda's and four velvet-skinned melons rubbed together.
Barbara's cunt oozed cuntjuice and she moaned when Linda squeezed her ass. Her breathing was shallow. They kissed again, their legs intertwined and their tits pressing against each other.
Linda wound up on top of Barbara and buried her face against the older woman boobs. She sucked one of Barbara's tits into her mouth and Barbara shivered with lust.
"I love sucking your tits," Linda said as she went from one big jug to the other. "Isn't it crazy, the way I love it?"
"Suck my cunt now," Barbara murmured, struggling to move Linda's head down to her cunt.
The brunette released one of Barbara's tits and moved down on her body until her face pressed against Barbara's furry thicket. Barbara gazed down at Linda's dark curls and watched as the younger woman stabbed her tongue around Barbara's cunt-folds.
"It doesn't taste bad," Linda muttered, lapping her tongue gluttonously over Barbara's hot box.
She licked Barbara's sensitive inner thighs and squeezed her asscheeks. She flicked her cunt with her tongue-tip and licked up Barbara's gushing juices.
Barbara shivered and stiffened as a climax ripped through her body. Linda drilled her tongue into Barbara's cunthole at the moment of orgasm and Barbara rammed her pussy against Linda's mouth.
Linda continued tongue-fucking her gash and squeezing her assflesh.
"Do my cunt!" Barbara sobbed. "Suck my cunt!"
Linda withdrew her tongue from Barbara's cunthole and began a rhythmic fucking of her cunt. Another orgasm raged through her as Linda teased her pressure cooker.
Barbara's cunt-bush was drenched with a combination of cuntjuice and saliva. She shivered as another orgasm engulfed her and finally had to beg Linda to stop.
After a few minutes of rest, both women glanced at the clock. "We've still got time," Barbara said, hovering over Linda and guiding one of the brunette's tits into her mouth.
She pressed her fingers into Linda's big round jug and stuffed her mouth with the other one. Linda gurgled as the older woman nursed at her boobs.
Her knowing fingers pulled and tugged at Linda's silken melons. Her tongue curled around her spikey nipples and coated them with saliva.
She explored Linda's cunt-bush with her free hand and stabbed a finger inside the deep cleft. Linda squirmed her ass and moaned with delight, spreading her legs wide and inviting the intimate caress.
Barbara felt her own pussy twitch as she shot her finger deep inside Linda's pussypocket. She sucked her tits and stroked her snatch as the younger woman thrashed her legs in the air.
Then Barbara had an idea. She stretched out on her back and grinned up at Linda. "Sit on me," she giggled, arms outstretched. "Give me your cunt. I'm going to love it up again."
Linda beamed when she realized what Barbara wanted. She rose up and straddled Barbara's face, lowering herself down until her crotch was over Barbara's mouth.
Barbara clamped her arms around Linda's thighs and pressed her lips against Linda's fragrant pussy-flesh. She moved her tongue around Linda's cuntfolds with hot urgency. Her tongue slid around the slick pink petals, her own cunt scalded with desire.
Linda bounced up and down, feeding her twat to Barbara's mouth. "I could suck you too," she said. "We could do it together."
"Dynamite!" Barbara said as she released Linda's cunt.
Now the brunette moved around and spread out on top of Barbara. But this time her face was over Barbara's cunt and her cunt over Barbara's mouth. It was the classic sixty-nine position, but without pricks.
Now both women went at each other. Tongues and lips licked and lapped. Fingers dug into asscheeks and Linda squealed when Barbara teased her bunghole.
Barbara licked Linda's clit and used two fingers to frig her steaming box. She added a third finger and used the digits like a cock. She pushed the hood of Linda's cunt up and relentlessly licked the stiff little nub.
She trembled violently when Linda stabbed a finger-tip at her asshole. "Oh, God!" she yelled when the younger woman stuffed the finger into her shitter.
"Like it?" Linda said.
"Love it!"
Barbara closed her teeth over Linda's lovebutton and bit down. Linda frigged her butthole and rubbed her cunt. Barbara stiffened then and came, the most intense climax of the afternoon.
Neither woman heard the front door open and close, or did they hear the footsteps on the stairs. When a few moments later the knock came on the door, both women were startled, but it was too late.
"It's me, Mom," Tommy said, opening the door and barging into the room.
He stopped in the doorway when he saw his mother and aunt on the bed, locked in a wanton embrace. "Oh, Jesus, I'm sorry," he croaked. "I shouldn't have come in like that!"
The two women broke apart and leaped up off the bed, but by then Tommy had dashed out of the room.
They turned to each other, and both began crying. "Oh, my God!" Barbara gasped. "What will I do now?"
"Maybe I should talk to him," Linda said. "We've been kind of close and he might understand if I talk to him."
"No, don't go in there now," Barbara said, wiping her nose with a tissue. "He's my kid and I'll handle it. God know how or what I'll say, but it's my job and I'll do it."



CHAPTER SIX

Tommy didn't come down for dinner that night. When Barbara tried to talk to him, he told her he had a headache and wanted to be left alone.
Linda and Barbara passed the evening without speaking, and later when Cliff went back to the resort and Darcy went out with some friends they both went up and knocked on Tommy's door.
"Go away!" he yelled. "I don't want to talk about it!"
"Maybe we ought to let him sleep on it," Linda said.
"Maybe we have no choice," Barbara said.
Barbara forced herself not to think about it. The next day Tommy got up early and left the house. He came home after everyone was in bed, and told them later he'd been on an all-day hike.
The days went past, and Barbara and Linda talked about it and decided what had happened between them was a one-time thing. They had both enjoyed it, but didn't want to make it a habit.
"No regrets?" Barbara had said.
"Of course not," Linda had said. "I wanted to do it too."
"Yes, but it was my idea," Barbara said.
After that Barbara waited for her chance to be alone with Tommy. After two weeks, she was determined that he would stop evading the issue.
One morning before he had a chance to leave the house, she marched, right into his room. She heard the water going in the bathroom and walked inside, thinking the shower curtain would be closed.
"Fuck, Mom!" he shouted. "What are you doing here?"
Grabbing a towel and attempting to cover his nakedness, Tommy glowered at her. Barbara froze, standing in the doorway of the tiny bathroom and staring at her son's cock.
"I thought the curtain would be closed," she whispered, moving backwards into the room. "It seems that no matter what I do it's the wrong thing," she said.
Tommy followed her into the bedroom and knotted the towel around his waist. "I'm sorry I hollered," he muttered as he sank down on the edge of the bed.
"I know you are, honey," she said. "But I've been trying to talk to you for days."
Barbara stopped then, the words she wanted to say to her son not forming in her mind. Her eyes were drawn to the stretch of skin on his thigh where the towel didn't reach. She remembered how the boy had looked when Linda had sucked his dick and her pussy churned.
I've got to stop that, she thought as she sat down in an easy chair.
"Tell me," she began, licking her parched lips. "Do you think your mother is a slut?"
"Aw, Mom," he groaned. "Let's not talk about it."
Barbara noticed him staring at her tits. She had worn a halter top today, and her upthrust tits were spilling over the top.
"But we've got to talk about it," she said. "You've got to understand that grownups are sometimes driven by things a boy your age can't understand yet."
"Listen, Mom," he said. "I'm not a kid anymore. I know all about that stuff."
"But you don't understand."
"Yeah, well, you're both women!" he hissed. "And you were sucking each other off! Shit, that's real perverted!"
He turned on his side and pressed his face into a pillow. Barbara rose up from the chair and moved over to the bed. She sat down next to the teenager and ruffled his hair.
"Son," she began, leaning over him, her tits mashed against his arm. "Son, when you're older you'll understand."
He sat up then and glared at her. "Yeah, well you'll never catch me sucking another guy's dick!"
"Yes, but maybe some day you'll do something else you won't be very proud of, and then I hope you'll understand your aunt and me."
He blushed then and turned away. "Did she tell you about us?" he said.
"No," Barbara smiled, forcing him to turn over onto his back and meet her eyes. "But I know what happened."
"If Aunt Linda didn't tell you, how do you know?" he said.
"Because I saw you."
"You saw us?"
"Yes, I saw you."
"And you didn't say anything?"
"No darling, I didn't."
"Does Aunt Linda know you saw us?" he groaned.
"No, I didn't want to embarrass her."
"Oh, shit, Mom, I'm sorry I was such a fink!" he groaned.
Barbara took him into her arms and mother and son rocked back and forth. Tommy wrapped his arms around her neck and she kissed his cheek.
"Then we'll forget all about it," she whispered, unable to resist pressing her tits against his bare chest.
"Yeah!"
Barbara tried to pull away then, but Tommy held her tightly. "Son," she said. "You're holding me so tight you're going to crack my ribs."
He loosed his grip on her then, but kept his arms around her neck. Barbara glanced down then and realized the towel had come loose and the boy's cock was standing up at a forty-five degree angle.
"Tommy," she giggled. "You're exposed."
He realized then that he was naked and grabbed the towel to cover himself up. "Aw, shit, Mom!" he groaned, grabbing a pillow and hiding his face.
It was then that Barbara had an urge to get her hands on his dick. He was her son, after all, yet it was Linda who had sucked his cock. It wasn't fair. It wasn't as if he was still innocent. He was eighteen and had fucked half the girls in town. Besides, hadn't she seen Linda suck him off?
She stretched out next to the boy and slowly untied her halter top. "Look at me, Tommy," she murmured, stripping the halter from her tits and letting them wobble around her chest. "Look at me," she repeated.
She pulled the pillow away from his face, and Tommy gazed at her jiggling boobs. "Oh, fuck, Mom!" he groaned. "Why do you want to do that to me?"
She flung her arms out and opened her legs. She had short shorts on and the tiny crotch was moist with her cunt-cream. "You've got me all hot and bothered," she giggled, grabbing his arm and pulling him down on top of her. "All hot and horny, Son," she said.
She pulled his head down then and forced her tongue between his lips. "Did you like when Aunt Linda sucked your prick?" she breathed.
"Yeah, it was great," he said.
"Well, Mother can do it just as well."
His eyes sparkled then and a tiny smile creased his cheeks. "You mean it?"
"I mean it, honey," she said. "I'd really love to suck your dick."
"We never fucked," he said.
"You mean you and Linda."
"Yeah," he said. "We never fucked."
"What a pity," she said. "Aunt Linda would probably be a lovely fuck." And Tommy turned his face to the wall.
She pulled his face back to hers and drilled her tongue wetly into his mouth. The boy breathed huskily as his mother pulled him into the saddle of her thighs. She dug her fingers into his bare ass and squeezed as she dribbled saliva into his mouth.
"We'll fuck, won't we?" she breathed, rolling him onto his back and climbing between his thighs. Suddenly she knew she had to have his teenage cock in her cunt even if he was her flesh and blood. "Tell me you'll fuck me, Son!"
"Yeah, Mom, I'll fuck you!" he croaked.
Barbara licked her lips and slid them over his juiced-up cockhead. Then she opened her jaw slowly and let her moist lips close over his mushroomy knob.
The boy shivered and groaned as her tongue washed and polished his bloated cockhead. She slithered her tongue-tip back and forth over the ridge on the underside of his cockshaft, and felt his body stiffen.
Her pussy convulsed as she sucked an inch of his meaty stalk into her mouth. The boy breathed rapidly as his cock slowly filled his mother's hot mouth. Inch by glorious inch, Barbara sucked his fuck-tube into her throat.
Her tongue wasn't still for a moment. It danced up and down, tantalizing his fuckpole. It flicked the flared rim of his cockhead and around his cock-root.
Barbara was experienced enough to know that he was close to coming. She also remembered that kids his age got hard again very quickly. She sucked eagerly on his boner and urged him to dump his load in her mouth.
She tried to let him know without words that she wanted him to come. She cradled his balls in her hand and squeezed gently. They were full. The thin skin covering his teenage nuts was pulled taut. Yummy! she thought, and the boy panted, his eyes relied back in his head as he struggled to control his orgasm.
"Oh, shit, Mom�" he panted.
"Ummmmmmmmmm," she gurgled as she sucked more gluttonously on his teenage meat. Tommy grabbed her hair then and pulled hard as he shivered and tensed and tried vainly to control his climax. Her tongue darted wildly over his dick and he cried out as he came in her mouth.
The first blast slid down her throat, but she caught the second in the tiny cup of her tongue and relished the bitter-sweet taste before swallowing it down. She continued sliding the ring of her lips up and down his fuck-tube as he expelled shot after shot of lovely teenage spunk. She rhythmically squeezed his balls as the thick white cream leaked out of the corners of her mouth and dribbled over her chin.
"Oh, baby!" she squealed as she pressed her face against his fuzz-coated crotch and licked his balls. "Oh, baby, you taste so good!"
He continued shooting off and Barbara continued licking it up. Then finally he gave a violent shudder and lay back perfectly still.
Barbara moved up on the bed and cradled him in her arms. She rocked back and forth, patting his hair and hugging him to her tits. She pulled his face to hers and kissed him. Now the boy eagerly stabbed his tongue into her mouth, his hands caressing her tits and belly and thighs.
"Whoa," Barbara giggled. "I guess you've still got some energy left!"
She tugged her shorts and panties off and Tommy's eyes widened at the sight of his mother's cunt. "Jesus, Mom, you're really built!" he breathed.
"Oh, baby, do you really think so?" she cooed, licking his tiny nipples and running her hands into the crack of his ass.
He rolled on top of her then, his tongue frenching her wildly. She explored his asscrease until she found his shitter and pushed a fingertip inside. He groaned as she moved her finger deep into his bowels and felt the velvety softness of his shit-chute.
She felt his cock stab against her belly and knew he was getting hard again. She released his shitter and let the boy run his tongue over her belly. She stopped breathing when he moved down and ran his tongue aver her cuntfuzz.
"Oh, baby!" she squealed, spreading her legs and welcoming him into the saddle of her thighs.
He breathed deeply, inhaling her femaleness before pressing his lips against her slime coated cunt-folds. She held his head and guided him to her cunt and he lashed his tongue over her overheated button.
"Yes! Yes! There!" she gasped, humped her ass off the bed as he rolled her cunt with his tongue.
He reached up and grabbed her tits. He squeezed the wobbly melons as he sucked and licked her succulent snatch. She came then, her back arching and a stream of cuntjuice gushing out of her pussy.
She clutched him to her when her orgasm tapered off, crooning and rocking and rolling around the bed. "Let me suck your cock again, honey," she cried. "And then we'll fuck."
The teenager grinned and stretched out on his back, his arms folded under his head. "Shit, Mom, if you want to, be my guest!"
Barbara realized her son's confidence was back and she leaned over and happily licked his tiny jizz-slit clean of fuck-oil. His cock stood up like a baseball bat and Barbara's cunt pulsated as she swirled her tongue around his cockhead.
She moaned as she clamped her hot lips over his knob and slid them halfway down his cock. She bobbed her head, moving slowly and carefully, making sure he didn't come.
Barbara wanted his next climax to explode in her pussy. Her ass swayed as she rocked up and down, tenderly licking his dick.
She thought about Cliff then for the first time and wondered what he would say if he could see his wife and son now. She trembled and decided not to think about it. She had a hunch Cliff was no angel either. She'd noticed the way he looked at his sister when he thought no one was watching. Especially when Linda bounced around in a string bikini. Yes, and not just Linda. She'd caught him staring at Darcy too, with a glazed look in his eyes. For all she knew he'd fucked both of them!
She turned back to Tommy now, licking his dick-root and spitting saliva over his cockfuzz. Then she licked it up again with long strokes of her tongue.
She pushed his ass back and ran her tongue tip along the stretch of skin between his asshole and cock. He groaned and she quickly moved her lips back to his cock-knob.
She sucked it into one cheek and then the other. She turned her head from side to side, relishing the way the boy responded to her sucking. She realized she was competing with Linda in a way. She wanted to give him a better sucking than his aunt had and she was determined to do it.
She sat up on her haunches then and cupped her tits. "I think we'll fuck now, Son," she smiled.
"Sure, Mom," he croaked.
She straddled him then, one leg on either side of his hips. She raised one thigh like a dog peeing, and guided his dick-knob against her pussy. She rubbed his knob over her slick cunt-flaps. She moved back and forth over his prong, pressing his dick-head against her excited cunt.
Then she fit his cockhead against her cunt socket and pushed down. The boy grunted as his cockhead disappeared inside his mother's cunthole.
He thrust his hips forward and grabbed for her hanging boobs. Barbara directed his cockshaft over her cunt and felt the lovely sensations erupt in her cunt.
She pushed down until his entire fuck-stick was inside her snatch. She rolled her head from side to side, her long blonde curls framing her face and helpless cries of lust escaping from her throat.
She bounced up and down as she fucked his dick. Then she slid forward and straightened her body, pressing her lips against his. They frenched then, mother and son tonguing each other gluttonously.
She ground her cunt down on his stick and drew him more deeply into her twat. Her ass bounced up and down and back and forth and the blonde felt an orgasm begin in her pussy.
Her pussy spasmed and squeezed his dick as the contractions rippled through her. They rolled over until Tommy was on top. He clutched her ass, digging his fingers into her flesh as he began pounding her pussy.
She felt his warm breath against her neck and his fingers clawing her silken flesh. His belly heaved and his chest mashed against her tits.
She clamped her thighs around his back and squeezed as another climax rippled through her. And then his cock exploded, sending a load of jism into her gash.
He stroked her savagely now, spearing her cunthole until she thought he would split her in two. She loved the hard fucking and came again when his prick-shaft rasped against her cunt.
Amazingly his cock stayed hard, even as his spunk shot into her pussy. He continued stabbing her, and her cunt-walls continued caressing his dick.
When his balls were completely drained, he slid off her body and curled up in a ball to rest. Barbara pressed her body against his back and crooned in his ear.
"This will be our secret, baby," she said. "No one will ever have to know. Especially," she added, "your father."



CHAPTER SEVEN

Ever since the day Tommy walked in on Linda and Barbara, Linda had felt self conscious in front of both Tommy and Cliff. She didn't know if Tommy had confided in his father, and she still shivered at the memory of the teenager walking in on his mother and herself.
She noticed that Barbara and Tommy seemed as close as ever, and Barbara was totally relaxed around her son. She assumed the two had spoken about the incident, but that didn't make Linda feel any better.
Sometimes she wondered if Tommy had told his mother about the time she, Linda, had sucked him off. She felt herself blush every time she thought about it. He was only a kid and she was a grown woman. Still, her mouth watered every time she thought about it.
One morning she slept late and by the time she got down to the kitchen for breakfast the rest of the family were out of the house. She fixed herself some toast and coffee and spent a leisurely hour reading the papers.
She wondered where Barbara had gone. Normally they spent their days together, and she wondered if Barbara would be back soon. When the back door opened, she glanced up, expecting to see her sister-in-law walk into the room. Instead, Cliff lumbered into the kitchen, a big grin splitting his face.
"Hi, Lin," he said, ruffling her hair. "Sleep late?"
Linda pulled her shortie robe around her tits and crossed her legs. "Yes, sort of," she said as he walked to the sink and ran some water into a glass and drank it down.
She felt a quivering in her pussy and averted her eyes from her brother's crotch. Damn, she was turning into a slut! Always eying one crotch or another. Always hot to get laid.
Now she rose up and took her dishes to the sink. "Do you know where Barb went?" she said, trying to sound nonchalant.
"Yeah, she went shopping with the kids for clothes for school," he said, wiping his mouth with the back of his hand. "School's starting in a few weeks and they've both outgrown everything. Didn't she tell you?"
"Oh, yes," Linda murmured. "I suppose she did."
She dried the dishes and put them into the cabinet. Cliff sat down at the table and poured himself some coffee. "It's amazing how those kids grow," he chuckled. "One day they're kids, and the next you can hardly keep them in jock-straps and bras."
Linda smiled and sat down next to her brother. "We're all growing older, aren't we?" she said.
"Hey, what's going on here?" he said, reaching for her hand. "Do I hear a note of sadness in your voice."
She began to answer, but he stopped her. "Listen, why the hell don't you move to town?" he said. "I know Barb's talked to you about it and I think it's a swell idea. Since you and Steve split, what do you have back there anyway? A lousy job you can replace in no time flat."
"I've been thinking about it," she said, "but I don't know�"
He rose up then and gathered her into his arms. "I won't hear no," he said, kissing her cheek. "You're moving here and that's that. Big brother makes the decision around here."
He wrapped his arms around her waist and lifted her into the air. She squealed and grabbed his neck. "Oh, my God!" she shrieked when one of her tits popped out of her robe.
She struggled out of his arms then and pulled her robe more tightly around her boobs.
"Jesus, I'm sorry, Sis," he said when her face turned crimson.
"Oh, Cliff, see what you've done with your wild ways!" she said, dashing out of the room and running upstairs.
"Oh, fuck, Sis, don't make a big deal out of it," he shouted, following her up the stairs and into her room.
He slammed the door behind him and grabbed her again. "Listen to me," he said, pulling her into his arms. "You're my sister," he said. "And it's no big deal if I see your tit. As a matter of act," he winked, "It's quite a nice tittie."
"Oh, Cliff!" Linda moaned, struggling to get away.
"What's the matter, Lin?" he said, crushing her tits with his chest. "You're really upset. I can tell. What's going on?"
She moaned softly and rested her cheek on his chest. "I don't know," she whispered. "Maybe it's just that time of the month."
"You're a very sexy woman," he said softly, caressing her hair as they clung together. "You know, when we were young you were just a gawky child, but now, well, if you weren't my sister, I'd have gotten into your pants a long time ago."
She gazed up at him and smiled. "You would?" she said.
"Shit, yeah," he said. Then his face changed and Linda's heart skipped a beat. "As a matter of fact," he said, the smile gone and his face intense, "Who the hell says that just because we're related I can't fuck you?"
"Oh, Cliff, don't talk that way," she said. "It's not right!"
But she didn't stop him when he cupped her chin and kissed her mouth.
She clung to him as their lips met. She whimpered as her big round jugs poked against his chest.
The kiss seemed to last forever, and when he finally broke it, he guided her over to the bed. "You know what's happening, don't you?" he said.
"Oh, but, it's wrong, Cliff," she gasped.
"I guess so," he said, pulling his tee-shirt over his head and pulling her down on the bed. "But who gives a shit?"
They giggled as they rolled around the bed, belly to belly and crotch to crotch. He untied her robe and gazed down at her body. "What a pair of knockers!" he said as he examined her. "And what a juicy-looking twat!"
"Mom would kill you for talking like that," she giggled.
"Get over here!" he said.
He cupped both her tits and lowered his head as he sucked one fruity nipple into his mouth. "Mmmmn, yeah, that's prime tittie," he chuckled as he nursed her succulent nipple.
Linda forgot all her misgivings then. She'd never get to heaven anymore anyway. So she may as well add incest to her sins.
He finally released her tits and stripped his pants and shorts off.
"See what you've done to me?" he said.
He moved her hand to his cock and she instinctively curled her fingers around it. It was already almost totally stiff and just the feel of it made her pussy flutter. .
She squeezed it and watched his cockhead swell up. The thought of having her brother's dick in her cunt filled her with joy.
"I used to dream about this when I was a little girl," she said softly.
"Oh, yeah?" he grinned.
"Yes, when I was a little girl I used to masturbate and think about what you looked like naked."
"I used to think about what it would feel like sliding my dick into your cunt, but you were only about ten and I'd have killed you," he said.
He pulled out of her grip then and knelt between her legs. "Let me have a little taste," he said, planting his lips against her hot wet cuntfolds. "You hot little wench."
She whimpered when she felt his tongue spread her pussy-petals apart. She trembled violently and tangled her fingers into his hair. She rocked her hips, feeling dizzy from the tongue-bath he was giving her snatch.
Her clit throbbed and stiffened each time his tongue rasped against it. He licked her hairy outer flaps and the sensitive inner skin of her thighs. He held her asscheeks as he sank his teeth and lips into her slit.
Then he slid his lips up from her cunt to her belly and kept moving until his cock bounced against her tits. He stabbed her tits with his cockhead, trying to fit her nipples into his pissslit.
His cockjuice wet her brownish nipples. He rolled his dick over her jugs. She felt feverish with lust. He straddled her then and brought his ramrod-stiff dick up to her mouth.
"Get it in there!" he hissed, drilling his cock inside her lips.
She needed no forcing. She opened her mouth wide and flicked her tongue over his cylinder of flesh. She pursed her lips and sighed with contentment.
His spongy knob filled her mouth. She curled her tongue around it and tasted his pre-come spunk. He held her head in a vise-like grip and murmured obscene phrases.
She grabbed his ass as she released his dick and pressed her face against his cock-bush. His male aroma was wonderful! She felt weak now as her excitement mounted.
And then suddenly he climbed off her body and crouched between her legs. He pushed her thighs apart and gazed at her wide-open snatch. She blushed as he examined her cunt.
"See," he chuckled. "We're finally playing doctor and nurse like all sisters and brothers do."
He leaned over then and gently kissed her slime-coated cunt. He rubbed his lips lovingly against her juiced-up tissues and then hunched up and pushed his cockhead into her feverish pussy.
He lurched forward and she thrashed her legs, holding him tight in her arms. Her cunt sucked his cock, caressing the rigid pole.
"More, oh, more!" she whimpered.
"I'll give you as much as you can handle," he growled.
"Give me all of it!" she gasped. "Stick it all inside me!"
The realization that her own brother's cock was inside her pussy drove her wild with excitement. She felt crushed under his weight and loved the feeling.
He lurched forward until his entire cockshaft was inside her gash and she wrapped her legs around his waist and beat her heels on his ass.
"Shit, Sis, you're a wild one!" he said. "You're filling me up so good!"
"Yeah, I can feel all the way inside you," he said, drilling his dick balls-deep into her twat.
He bent down and sucked one of her nipples into his mouth. He bit and scraped and teased the rubbery nub, slamming his hips as he pounded her pussy.
His pubic bone rubbed her clit and she rolled her ass to meet his thrusts. "I'd love to fuck your ass," he said. "What do you say, Sis?"
"Oh, God, don't stop fucking me!" she sobbed.
"I won't stop!" he grunted, reaming her fuck-hole, perspiration running down his face.
"Fuck me!" she shrieked.
She tossed her head from side to side, her hair flying around the pillow. She banged her feet on his back and humped her ass. She clasped her arms around his neck and pulled his chest against her tits.
Then she realized what he'd said about fucking her ass and she shivered. Oh, God, to have Cliff fuck her hot little asshole!
Pleasure raged through her and the lovely release of her orgasm began. Her cuntlips closed around his fuckpole and caressed it as her excitement reached its peak.
The explosion of her climax ripped through her and she clung to him as her pussy convulsed. Cliff tensed up and clenched his teeth, waiting for the spasms in her pussy to subside before withdrawing his cock from her cunt.
Then before she had a chance to recover her senses, he pushed her onto her hands and knees and pulled her to the edge of the bed. He climbed off the bed and stood on the floor, his cock poking around her asscrack.
He held her hip with one hand and pushed his cockhead against her shitter with the other. "You don't have an ass-cherry? Do you?" he said.
"No, but I haven't done it since I was married to Steve."
"Well, just relax and big brother will handle everything."
He lodged his cockhead against her shitter and pushed her asscheeks together. He stroked her creamy skin and leaned over and ran a string of tiny wet kisses up and down her spine.
She envied Barbara then, envied her like she'd never envied another woman. Cliff was not only a wonderful lover, but he was affectionate too and that kind of man wasn't easy to find.
She craned her neck and met his gaze, happy that she was giving him her nice tight asshole to fuck. She remembered the way it had been when Steve had fucked her bung. It had hurt like hell at first, but then the pleasure had been mind-boggling.
Now he moved his cockhead up and down her asscrack. He stabbed it against her butthole, lubricating the tiny puckered ring with his cock-cream.
Her asshole automatically clamped shut and he slapped her assflesh. "Open up," he said.
She forced herself to relax then. His hands gripped both her hips and he brushed his fucktube over her asscheeks. Then he pulled her round melons apart and compressed his cockhead until it was small enough to slide inside her bung.
Linda opened her mouth to speak, but only a long low wail came out of her throat. He pulled out then and rubbed his dickhead around her cunt-slit.
"I'll get you good and wet, honey," he said. "You're real small back here. Real small and tight. Almost like virgin-ass."
She panted as he stroked his fuckpole around her juicy twat. He oiled up his knob and shaft and returned his fuck-stick to her butt-hole.
"Yeah, that's better," he said as his cockhead popped inside her shitter.
"OH, CLIFF!" she gasped.
"Hurt?"
"No! It's wonderful!"
"You ain't felt nothin' yet!" he chuckled.
And then he pushed forward, filling her bowels with his thick hard male-meat. His dick seared her insides and brought her off immediately. But the orgasm only made her hotter for more.
"Relax, relax," he chanted as she begged him for more. "I'm not going anywhere. There's plenty where that came from."
He pulled out, leaving only his cockhead inside her asshole. Then he plunged forward, filling her bowels with his stiff prong. Her asscheeks jiggled with every movement and he moved a hand to her cunt and began rubbing her overheated snatch.
"Do you want me to frig your pussy?" he said.
"Oh, yes!"
"I thought you'd like that," he said, sliding two fingers into her cunthole. "And how about a little action on your cunt?" he murmured. "Would you like big brother to play with your clittie?"
"Oh, God, Cliff, don't tease me! Just do it!"
He chuckled then and frigged her gash while he fucked her shitter. His hips moved like pistons as his cock slammed in and out of her shitchute.
He corkscrewed his prick in and out of her shitter while he played with her pussy. Linda had never been so turned on in her life. Steve had been a good cocksman, but nothing like this.
She came again, her asshole damping down on his dick. But still Cliff controlled his own climax and continued spearing his dick in and out of her butt.
"I'm gonna come soon, Sis," he grunted, slowing down his movements.
"Oh, God, Cliff, don't stop fucking me!" she shrieked.
But he paid no heed to her words. "I'm almost there!" he shouted. "Here I go!"
And then he exploded in a wild frenzy of fucking. He split her butt in two, but the force of his thrusts only made her hotter.
She pushed her ass back to meet his strokes. And then they came together, his jism filling her bowels and bringing her off. "What a fuckin' enema," he snickered as he pulled his dick out of her ass and collapsed on the bed. "Just like the ones Mom used to give us, huh?"
"Oh, Cliff, it was wonderful!" she panted, curling herself against him.
"Your big brother's not such a bad fucker, huh?" he chuckled.
"My big brother's the best," she murmured, crossing one thigh over his hip.
"It'll be our secret, huh, Sis?" he said a few minutes later when he rose up from the bed and began dressing. "I sure wouldn't want Barb to find out about it."
"Of course it's our secret," she said, her cheeks pink, unable to meet his eyes. "I don't know whatever got into me anyway."
And later when she thought about it, she blushed again. Well, now, I've let my own brother fuck me and in a perverted way too, she thought. God, forgive me, I've committed the worst sin of all. The sin of incest!



CHAPTER EIGHT

Linda was guilt-ridden. Since she and Cliff had given in to their lust, she hadn't been able to look Barbara in the eyes. Again and again Barbara asked her what was wrong, but Linda always told her she just had a headache.
One day the two women were shopping in town. Barbara was trying on dresses in a fancy department store and Linda was sitting and watching her.
"What do you think of this?" Barbara said, running her hands over her hips. "Pretty sexy, huh?"
"You'd look sexy in anything," Linda smiled, gazing at the blue satin hugging Barbara's ass.
"You're not too bad yourself," Barbara said, pulling the dress over her head. "It's pretty, but too expensive. Let's see what this one is like."
She picked up a halter-topped knit and slipped into it. She tied the halter top and wiggled around until she was satisfied. "This is more like it," she said. "Tight enough to make Cliff happy and not so expensive it breaks the budget."
She called out to the salesgirl and told her she wanted to buy the dress. "Cliff sometimes uses me as hostess in the restaurant," she said. "Especially now when the summer's almost over. You know, the kids are going back to college and quit early so they have a few weeks off. I don't mind. In fact it's kind of fun. I get to meet a lot of guys that way."
"Oh, Barbara, you'd never look at another man," Linda said.
The sultry blonde slipped into her own clothes and winked at Linda. "Don't be too sure about that," she said. "Cliff and I both have our little flings. Does that surprise you?"
Linda stared at her a moment and then shook her head. "Not entirely."
"Of course not," Barbara said, standing in front of the full-length mirror and admiring her curves. "Not bad for an old lady with two teenage kids, huh?"
She continued turning and twisting as they waited for the salesgirl to bring her package. "You're real quiet lately, hon," Barbara said. "And don't give me that shit about a headache. Something's on your mind and I know it. Come on, tell Barbara all about it."
"It's nothing, honest," Linda said, rising up. "Really."
"Bullshit, honey," Barbara said, accepting her package from the salesgirl and following Linda out of the dressing room. "Ever since I mentioned that Cliff and I both have our little flings, you've been quiet as a mouse and you turned a little pale. If I guess what's been going on, will you tell me if I'm right."
"Sure, I guess so," Linda stammered as they walked into the elevator.
"Wait until we get downstairs," Barbara whispered in the crowded elevator. "Whoops!" she giggled, turning around when she felt a hand on her ass.
The man behind her was about forty-five and he pretended to be absorbed in his newspaper. When they reached the ground floor, he disappeared in the crowd.
"Can you beat that?" Barbara giggled. "That son-of-a-gun goosed me!"
She took Linda's arm and they left the store. As they walked to the parking lot, Barbara continued talking and Linda felt a little faint. She'd told her sister-in-law she would tell her if she guessed what was wrong, but did she dare? And if she did, would Barbara still want her around? Linda had pretty much decided to move here and now that her plans were formulated, she didn't want everything fouled up because she and Cliff had made one mistake.
"Let's get into the car and talk," Barbara said when they reached the parking lot. "That's two dollars, right?" she said to the attendant, whose eyes were boring into her tits.
"Yeah, two dollars," he muttered, chewing on a toothpick and zeroing in on Linda's ass.
"You sure don't miss a thing," Barbara teased and the boy blushed and looked away.
She started the motor and drove out of the lot. When they turned onto the expressway, Barbara glanced at Linda and smiled. "You fucked Cliff, didn't you?" she said, gunning the motor.
"Oh, God!"
"I thought that was it," Barbara said softly.
Neither woman spoke for a while. Linda stared out the window, unable to think of anything to say. She knew if she denied it, Barbara would know she was lying. But if she confirmed it, there was no taking it back. And Cliff had asked her to keep it a secret. He'd specifically said he didn't want Barbara to know.
Now Barbara pulled into the driveway leading to the resort and drove up to the house. When she parked the car and shut off the ignition, she turned to Linda and took her hand.
"Listen kid, I can't say I'm crazy about the idea," she said. "But I understand. That's the important thing. My brother and I fucked for years when we were kids. There's an incredible attraction between brothers and sisters. I wouldn't be surprised if my kids were fooling around. That Darcy's such a little vamp. Quiet, but doesn't miss a trick. And neither do I. I see everything."
She moved over on the seat and wrapped her arm around the younger woman. "Remember," she said. "I've committed a few indiscretions myself. And I'd rather know who Cliff was fooling around with. The ones I don't know about are the dangerous ones."
Linda finally met her gaze. "You mean it?" she said.
"I mean it."
"Do you still want me to move to town?"
"Of course."
"Because I've pretty much decided to."
"Great!"
They climbed out of the car then and walked arm in arm to the house.
"Just one thing," Barbara said. "As long as everything is out in the open, let's bring Cliff in on it. I've got a plan," she whispered. "Now let me tell you what it is!"
When Linda got to her room, she sat down in a chair and thought about Barbara's plan. Her heart pounded and she felt limp. Her pussy was steaming and she leaned her head back and tried to relax.
Barbara's plan was for the three of them, she and Linda and Cliff, to have a threesome. Linda was supposed to get Cliff into bed and then suddenly Barbara would walk in on them. Well, not in bed actually, but out somewhere, away from the resort. Maybe on the lake nearby, deserted this time of the year.
Barbara had told her that Cliff had hinted he'd like to fuck two women at the same time. He'd intimated for years that Barbara could give him that for a birthday gift. Well, now, his birthday was tomorrow and what nicer present could there be than his wife and his sister?
Linda had been so stunned by Barbara's suggestion she could hardly talk, but she agreed to do it. How could she refuse?
Now she stumbled into the bathroom and turned on the shower to cool herself off. Barbara was working out the details and despite her misgivings, Linda felt her excitement grow as she stripped and stepped under the spray.
She managed to get through dinner. The kids dashed off somewhere and Cliff became busy with sudden check-ins. "Let's go out to the pool for some air," Barbara hissed, and the two women walked out to the pool and sat down together.
"This is the plan," Barbara murmured. "You get Cliff to go for a walk to the lake."
"But won't someone see us?" Linda said.
"That's part of Cliff's fantasy," she grinned. "A tiny bit of danger. Get him there tomorrow after lunch. Tell him you want to talk to him. Wear a bikini," she winked. "Then, after things start heating up, I'll walk in."
The next day, Linda followed Barbara's instructions and Cliff fell for the bait.
"Sure thing, Sis," he said as he gazed at her ass. "New swimsuit?"
"Yes, do you like it?" she smiled, her pussy churning as she thought about having his dick twisting and turning in her depths.
"Shit, you look good enough to eat!" he chuckled, following her down the path to the lake.
When they arrived at the right spot, Linda spread a blanket and lay down. She was careful to spread her legs just enough to show him a few tendrils of pussy-fuzz and a lot of ass.
Cliff stretched out next to her and ran a fingertip over her cleavage. "You keep this up and I'm liable to fuck you again," he mused.
"Sounds pretty good to me," she smiled.
"Hey, you mean it?" he grinned, turning and pulling her closer to him. "If this is your birthday present, it's okay!"
He pulled her into his arms and she melted against him. "Oh, Cliff," Linda gasped as he plunged his hand inside her swimsuit top. "We really shouldn't!"
"Oh, yes, you should!" Barbara giggled as she scrambled onto the blanket and wedged herself in between brother and sister.
"Jesus Christ!" Cliff roared.
"Happy Birthday, darling!" Barbara cried, rolling on top of him and dry-humping his cock. "Surprise!"
After that the ice was broken. Cliff was thrilled by the present and admitted he was glad Barbara knew about the session with Linda. "That way there's no secrets," he said.
Suddenly Linda found herself naked. Cliff had removed her halter top and Barbara her tiny bikini bottom. Then husband and wife bent over her, running tiny kisses over her tits and belly and thighs, and exploring her with their fingers.
They both hefted her tits at the same time, and rolled her nipples. Then as if by plan, they both planted their mouths on the brunette's throbbing boobs.
She turned from one to the other. Wild sensations coursed through her as Cliff sucked in a mouthful of tit flesh and Barbara did the same.
Cliff's hand lodged inside her thighs. She instinctively parted them and he stroked her pussy. Barbara was naked now too, having stripped her swimsuit off, and she moved around in front of Cliff.
She pulled his swim trunks off and gazed happily at his half-stiff cock. She grabbed his prick and began sucking it. Linda watched her stroke his meat with her lips and tongue. He released Linda's snatch then and lay back while Barbara ran her tongue over his leathery ball-bag.
Now Linda joined her sister-in-law and licked his cock while Barbara sucked his balls. She lovingly ran her tongue up and down his brick-hard stalk of man-meat and squeezed his ass.
Barbara dribbled saliva over his cock-bush and licked it up again with long laps of her tongue. Linda's tongue pressed against his pee-hole and tasted his pre-come fluid. She met Barbara's eyes then and the two women beamed at each other.
Linda gripped his thick shaft and slid his cockskin up and down. God, he was hard! Like a rock, she thought. She watched Barbara's pink tongue devour his ball-bag. She nibbled his stiff cylinder of muscle and licked the veins that pulsed just under the surface of his cockskin.
He spread his legs wider and closed his hands over their heads. They stroked and caressed and licked and sucked, murmuring endearments as they devoured him.
Now Barbara took his cockshaft in her hand and slid the ring of her lips halfway down his shaft. Linda moved to his balls and began licking the jism-bloated eggs.
They lapped and licked his upthrust cock and swollen balls. Their tongues touched occasionally, but neither woman had any desire to get to each other.
He dug his fingers into their scalps as they ate his meat. Their asses bounced up and down and their tits jiggled as they gleefully worked him over.
"Take it easy, girls," he finally muttered. "I don't want to come yet."
Barbara stopped moving and held just his cockhead inside her mouth. Then she released it and turned to Linda. "Ride him, honey," she said. "I think he'd like that, wouldn't you, honey?" She turned to Cliff and grinned.
"Shit, yeah, one of you get over here!" he grunted.
Linda climbed on top of her brother and lowered her cunt to his cock. His rod stood up in the air, pressing against her hairy slit. She clamped her thighs against it, loving the feel of his stiff dick against her skin.
Meanwhile Barbara had other plans. She had moved to Cliff's head and was settling her pussy down over his mouth. "That's my girl," he chuckled, her pussy poised above him. "Let me have that horny cunt!"
She moved down and Linda watched as he ran his tongue over her gaping cunt-folds. He found Barbara's cunt and fucked it with his tongue as Linda rubbed his prick-head against her cunt-slit.
A shiver of lust ran through her as she watched her sister-in-law rock back and forth on his face. It was all so lewd and crazy!
And then she sank down and took Cliff's entire prick inside her hot cunt. He was buried inside her and again her eyes met Barbara's. His cock-bone rasped against her cunt and she rose up and plunged down again.
His balls pressed against her ass on the down-stroke and he split her in two with his stiff dick. She found a rhythm then and bounced up and down, the muscles of her thighs straining with every movement of her body.
She could hardly see Cliff's face now. Barbara's ass and cunt almost completely covered it. The blonde rocked back and forth from his forehead to his chin, grinding down on his cunt juice-soaked features. Her lips were pulled back over her teeth in a grimace of lust and her blonde hair flew over her shoulders.
"Oh, I'm coming?" Barbara shrieked. "Oh, Lord, I'm coming!"
Linda felt a breeze coming ff the lake and the sounds of birds singing as she rammed her ass up and down and fucked Cliff's cock. She watched her sister-in-law convulse in an orgasm and her own cunt spasmed as incredible sensations filled her pussy.
She continued riding his prick, her cunthole squeezing his dick with every stroke. Barbara moved slowly now, gazing down at her husband as he continued tonguing her gash.
"One of you give me your ass," Cliff managed to gasp when Barbara finally rolled off his face.
"Which one do you want?" Barbara teased.
"I don't give a shit!" he said, scrambling around and slapping her butt.
"Why not both of us!" Linda said, surprising even herself with the wild suggestion.
"Now why didn't I think of that?" Barbara giggled.
Both women scrambled onto their hands and knees then and wagged their asses in Cliff's face. "Come on," Barbara cried, prying her asscheeks open. "Give it to us, honey!"
Cliff got to his knees behind them and went from one to the other, leaning over and wetting down their asscreases. "Shit, what a birthday present!" he chuckled, as he poked around � first one bung and then the other. "Come on, get those holes wet for me!" he snickered. "You do some of the work, bitches!"
Giggling, the two women moved their hands to their cunts and then to their asscracks. They lubricated their shitters with cunt-cream while Cliff continued tonguing their assflesh.
"That's more like it!" he said, as he slid his cockhead inside his wife's butt-crack.
Linda's tits bobbed around as she wiggled her ass and gazed at her brother. His cockhead glistened with fuck-cream and he smeared it over the entire knob. He pushed his huge cockhead inside Barbara's asshole, compressing it until it popped inside.
Barbara shrieked and pushed back, and then his entire prick disappeared inside her bung. He slapped her ass and pulled out, moving his cock to the tight puckered ring of his sister's shitter.
"Now, you, Sis," he said, forcing his dickhead inside her hole.
The brunette pressed her cheek into the blanket and felt an orgasm rage through her pussy as he filled her tortured little hole with his thick fuck-stick.
He went from one to the other, spearing first one asshole and then the other. He went in deeply and effortlessly now, their shitters stretched wide by his boner.
"Shake it!" he roared, and just then Linda heard the sound of giggling coming from nearby bushes. "Fuck, shake that ass!" he growled again, slamming his dick into his sister's asshole as he dumped his load into her bowels.



CHAPTER NINE

"Why don't you fuck Tommy?" Barbara said one day when the two women were taking a late afternoon swim.
She dove under the water before Linda had a chance to reply and then swam up beside her. "I know you want to," she smiled, shaking her wet blonde curls.
"Oh, Barb," Linda said. "How can you talk that way about your own son!"
"Come on," Barbara gurgled as she did a side-stroke to the edge of the pool. "It's good experience for him to fuck older women like you!"
Linda swam toward her and splashed water in her face. "I mean slightly older women like you," the blonde squealed. "Not really old!"
She coughed up some water and pulled herself up to the pool's edge. She shook her head, splattering water all around as Linda climbed up beside her.
Linda had gone back home to sublet her apartment. Then she'd quit her job and returned here to town to begin a new life. The summer was over and they were taking advantage of one last warm day at the pool.
"God, I'm sorry the summer is over," Barbara said. Then she turned back to Linda and smiled. "I meant what I said though. It'd turn me on to know you fucked my son."
They started chattering about town gossip then and Linda forced all thoughts of Tommy from her mind. Later, when they felt the first cool breeze, they picked up their things and went up to the house.
"Remember, now," Barbara said. "You have his mother's permission."
Linda thought about it as she changed from her swimsuit to a shortie robe. She did feel terribly horny lately. She didn't want to make a habit of fucking Cliff and she hadn't yet met any men who lived in town. She'd fucked a few resort guests, but now the resort was closed for the season.
Cliff had a winter job managing a motel, and he'd hired Linda as hostess in the restaurant. She hadn't started working yet, but looked forward to it. There were lots of conventions at the motel, according to Cliff, and lots of guys around.
Now she stretched out on her bed and glanced at the newspaper ads. She was looking for an apartment in town. Cliff and Barbara assured her she was welcome to stay with them, but she wanted her own place. Startled by the sound, she looked up when she heard the knock on the door. "Who's there?" she said.
"It's me, Aunt Linda," Tommy said. "Can I come in?"
"Sure, honey," she said, excitement gripping her as she crossed her legs and held her robe around her tits.
He opened the door and walked into the room. "What is it, sweetheart?" she said. God, he's cute! she thought. And look at that randy dick!
"I thought maybe you'd like to talk," he said, his eyes darting from her tits to her crotch.
Linda remembered her conversation with Barbara and wondered if her sister-in-law had told Tommy to pay her a visit. "Sit down next to me," she purred. "And we'll talk."
The boy edged over to the bed and sank down. Linda touched his arm and he visibly trembled. "What's the matter, honey?" she said. "Got a problem?"
She realized she had a lot more confidence with a boy Tommy's age than with a grown man like Cliff. It was an advantage, and she decided right then and there she would fuck the boy. She had his mother's permission, after all. And his cock looked, so delicious pressing against his fly!
Tommy said nothing, so Linda moved closer and rubbed his thigh. "I'll bet you're wondering why I'm staring at your cock?" she murmured.
He lifted his eyebrows and grinned. "Wow, Aunt Linda! You're too much!"
Linda deliberately let her robe open up just slightly so the swell of her tits wobbled in front of her nephew's face. She squeezed her thighs together as her fingers fluttered from his thighs to his crotch.
"I remember how lovely it was when I sucked your dick," she said, stroking the big bulge in his fly. "I've thought about it a lot." Her nipples felt stiff. Her tits throbbed. She untied the belt to her robe and spread it open so her nephew could have a good look at her jugs.
"Do you like them?" she purred as she pulled her spikey brown nipples.
The aroma of her cuntjuice filled the room. The boy started to speak, but then licked his lips and stared at her knockers.
"I'd like your cock inside me this time," she said, moving her hand to his fly and tugging at his zipper. "I'd like that a lot."
She was amazed at how easy it was. He pulled his tee-shirt over his head as she pulled his zipper down and drew his cock out into the air.
She closed her fingers around his velvet-skinned teenage prick. His cockhead swelled up and a drop of fuck-cream spilled onto her hand.
"Is this all for me?" she giggled, squeezing his dick-root. "Your balls too?"
He nodded and grinned, tossing a lock of hair off his face. "Anything you see is yours, Aunt Linda," he said.
She began jerking him off. Her fingers flew up and down his dick. She moved only his cockskin from the base to the head. She spread her legs and showed him her hot gash.
He closed his eyes and groaned Linda stopped jerking him off and rose up from the bed, shrugging her robe completely off. She opened a drawer in the night table and took out a tube of hand-lotion. She smeared some on her palm and returned to the bed.
"This will feel nice," she said, as she rubbed the lotion on his prick. She stroked his meat, rubbing the cool fragrant lotion into his stiff salami.
He leaned back, resting on his hands as she stroked his fuckpole. She spread some lotion over his balls and stretched out on her belly. She smeared his cock-cream over his knob and shook the hair out of her eyes.
"I'm going to eat you right up," she said, bending down and lapping her tongue over his fuck-tube.
"Oh, fuck, yeah, Aunt Linda!" he said.
He bucked his hips and grunted as she slid her moist lips over his hard-on. She closed them over his crimson knob and fluttered her fingers over his shaft.
She remembered the first time she'd sucked her nephew's dick. She'd been nervous, but unable to resist his imploring eyes.
Now she swirled her tongue around the shiny head of his dick and licked up the jism gushing out of his piss-slit. She slid her lips down over his rock-hard shaft and he grabbed her ears and began fucking her mouth.
Her cheeks caved in as she took in more and more of his prick. She came up for air when her nose pressed against his cock-fuzz and his knob lodged in the back of her throat.
She grabbed his balls and thought about the load of spunk just waiting to explode. She moved one hand to his ass and found his asshole.
The boy hunched up when she stabbed her finger into his shitter. She churned it around his buttery depths and his prick grew even harder.
He cried out when she abruptly released him and stretched out on the bed. "Oh, Aunt Linda! Why'd ya stop?"
"Get the rest of your clothes off," she said. She felt totally in control of the situation and the feeling was wonderful. "And don't ask questions."
Tommy sprang up and tugged his jeans and shorts off. When he was completely naked, he lay back on the bed and waited for her. She gazed at him out of the corner of her eye and decided she'd have him suck her cunt.
"Get over here between my legs," she whispered, spreading her thighs and pulling her knees up to her tits.
She pulled on her nipples as the teenager climbed between her legs, his stiff dick bobbing in front of him.
"Give my pussy a good licking," she said. She took hold of the edges of her hairy cuntflaps and exposed her pussy-meat to his gaze. "Get me good and hot, Tommy, and then we'll have a wonderful fuck."
The boy stretched out on his belly and immediately went to work on her gash. Linda continued playing with her tits as the boy began licking her cunt.
"You go right to the heart of the matter, don't you, Tommy?" she smiled, squeezing her big boobs. "Oh, honey, that's real good! The way you're sucking my cunt is wonderful!"
She thrashed her legs in the air and swayed from side to side as he hungrily licked up and down her slit. Her belly felt tight and her thigh-muscles clenched and unclenched. Blood pounded in her ears as she frantically caressed her boobs.
God, I wish I had someone to suck my tits! she thought as Tommy shot his tongue inside her cunthole. He rubbed her swollen cunt and tongued her pussy-hole.
She squirmed her ass and clutched her tits as an orgasm ripped through her. She raised her ass and slammed it down again, clamping Tommy's head between her strong thighs.
She trailed her fingertips over her tits and belly and hips. She ran them into her cuntbush and caressed Tommy's hair. The teenager slipped his hands under his aunt's ass and lifted her up while he licked and frenched her overheated gash. He drilled his tongue deep inside her pussy-thicket and sucked her cunt into his mouth. He bit down on the engorged nub and she came again as he bobbed his head between her thighs.
"Have you ever fucked a girl's asshole?" she gasped as her orgasm tapered off.
"Sort of," the boy mumbled, stretching out on his side.
"Let me catch my breath and then we'll fuck," she said.
Tommy grinned then and pumped his cock. "You gonna let me cornhole you, Aunt Linda?" he said.
"Maybe," she giggled. "Is that what they call it? Cornholing?"
"Yeah. And other things too."
"Like what?"
"Like taking a drive on the old chocolate highway."
"That's vulgar," she giggled.
"Yeah, well, you wanted to know."
She reached for his prick and took it from his hand. "Let me do that," she said, bringing her mouth down to his rod.
"Jesus, I'm so horny I might come," he muttered as she sucked his cockhead into her mouth.
"That's okay," she said. "I'll get you hard again."
She sucked vigorously on his dick-head and slid her lips halfway down his pulsing stalk. She rested her thigh on his hip and felt her juicy twat drench his skin.
He tugged at her hair as she sucked his knob and pumped his shaft. She was anxious to have him come in her mouth. She never tired of drinking down a thick load of jism.
"I'll just take over now!"
When Linda heard Barbara's voice, she dropped Tommy's dick and turned to see her sister-in-law climbing onto the bed. Barbara grabbed her son's prick and stuffed it into her mouth.
"Jesus Christ, Mom!" Tommy cried.
"Does she suck as good as Mother?" Barbara giggled pumping his cock-skin up and down. Then she turned to Linda and winked. "I told you it'd turn me on to know you and Tommy were balling. And I couldn't resist peeking for just a minute." She turned back to Tommy and pressed her cheek against his dick.
"And then," she sighed, "once I saw you sucking this lovely boner, I just had to join in."
Once the initial shock was over, Linda relaxed and moved behind Barbara's ass. She squeezed the blonde's bikini-covered butt while Barbara drilled a finger into the teenager's asshole.
"Shit, Mom, I'm gonna come!" he cried.
Barbara clamped her mouth down on his cock and began bobbing her head up and down. Linda watched, rubbing her own cunt feverishly as the older woman mouth-fucked her son.
Barbara clamped her mouth, down on his cock and began bobbing her head up and down. Linda watched, rubbing her own cunt feverishly as the older woman mouth-fucked her son.
Barbara's reward was not long in coming. Linda brought herself off as Tommy's prickknob began gushing a glob of ropy jism. Barbara let the first shot hit her on the nose, but then she attached her lips to his knob and took the rest in her throat.
Linda watched Barbara's tits wobble around and once again admired the blonde's big pink nipples Barbara wheezed and sucked and Tommy groaned as his mother milked every drop of spunk out of his teenage prick.
When she was through, she released him and turned to Linda. "You can have the next load," she smiled, slipping her bikinis off her feet.
Tommy opened his eyes then and gazed at his mother's thick-thatched pussy. Then he met Linda's eyes and blushed. "Jeez, you're not gonna tell Dad about this, are you?"
"We wouldn't think of it," Barbara giggled, leaning over the teenager and brushing her long blonde curls over his belly and chest. "He might not understand."
She straddled Tommy then and leaned over his chest. "Play with my titties, Son," she said. "We want your dick hard again!"
Tommy eagerly wrapped his hands around his mother's huge boobs. His fingers squeezed the spongy flesh while Barbara squirmed her ass.
Linda moved up to Tommy's head and straddled his face. She dropped, one of her tits into his mouth and the boy grunted as he sucked it in.
"Now why didn't I think of that!" Barbara said. "He's getting hard again," she giggled as she squeezed his balls. She leaned over him now and pressed her tits against his prick.
"A tit-fuck! A tit-fuck!" she laughed as she moved up and down, boob-fucking the teenager's fuckpole.
Linda shivered at the feel of the boy's tongue and lips and teeth on her sensitive jugs. She wondered what Cliff would say if he could see his wife and his sister at this very moment. What they were doing was against every law of civilized society and Linda knew it. But, still, it was such a damn turn-on!
Now Barbara climbed off the boy and pushed him onto his side. She pressed herself against him, humping her furry cunt at his ass. She ran tiny kisses up and down his spine and squeezed his butt while Linda fed him her tits.
Barbara moved in front of her son and lay on her side next to him. She wantonly opened her legs and showed him her moist-fuzzed pussy.
"Fuck me, Tommy," she hissed. "Give your old mother a good workout!"
Linda pulled her tit out of his mouth and sat back. She squeezed her boobs as she watched the teenager scramble around and climb into the saddle of his mother's thighs.
Barbara brought her knees up to her tits and rolled up her ass as Tommy slid his fuck-stick inside the meaty flaps of her pussy. She was no longer joking and giggling. She had a look of pure lust on her face. She held out her arms and wrapped them around Tommy's waist as he tit his dick into the juiced-up hole of her snatch.
Linda watched as the boy began pounding his cock in and out of his mother's gash. She lay on her side and leaned on her arm as she frigged her pussy and watched the lewd scene next to her.
The boy didn't start out slowly and build up momentum. He pistoned his dick in and out, splitting his mother's cuntflaps in two with his male-meat.
Linda wondered now if Barbara had planned this whole thing. She had certainly taken over. Linda doubted now that she'd even get a chance to fuck her nephew. At least not today. Then she smiled to herself. The next time she and Tommy decided to fuck, she'd do it without advance notice to his mother!
Now she concentrated on watching Tommy ream his mother's pussy. It was an experience she knew most people never had. His cute little butt shot up and down and Barbara's massive jugs bounced around like two giant balloons.
Linda moved behind him then and held his hips as she ran her lips and tongue over his asscheeks.
She knew he'd last a long time now. He'd already come once, and that meant he'd stay hard. Linda fluttered her tongue over his ass and thighs and finally inside his asscrease.
He grunted and turned to gaze at her as he filled his mother's twat with his teenage prick. Linda wet down his asshole and forced her tongue-tip inside the puckered little hole.
They all three came together then, and Linda would remember later that it was one of the best comes of her life. Tommy hadn't lasted as long as she'd expected, but he was just a kid. She panted for breath and wondered what he'd be like when he was older. Then with a sigh of contentment, she wedged herself between mother and son and sucked her nephew's limp dick into her mouth.



CHAPTER TEN

After that one time, Darcy had been unable to convince her father to fuck her again. She had used every trick she could think of, but he simply wouldn't do it.
The little redhead became obsessed with her father. She tried all kinds of tricks to get him alone in the house but nothing worked. If she did manage to get him alone, he immediately grabbed his coat and went out for a walk.
He'd tried to explain to her that he could get in trouble with the law for fucking his own daughter, but she didn't care. All she cared about was her hot little box and how much she'd loved it when Cliff had stuffed it with his nice big dick.
Darcy and Tommy still fucked regularly and she had met a few boys at school, but still the hot teenager couldn't get enough. She wished she could talk to her mother about it, but her mother was such a prude. Then she thought about her Aunt Linda. Linda wasn't married yet, and single women weren't as stodgy as married ones. Besides Linda was a lot younger than her mother. She couldn't be over twenty-five, which was old, but not ancient.
But when the time came she couldn't talk to Linda either. And then her mother had to go out of town and the little teenager finally had her opportunity.
"Now you all behave and remember to throw out the garbage," Barbara said as she slipped into her coat.
They all drove her to the airport, picking Linda up on the way. Barbara was going to take care of her mother who had recently had major surgery and Linda was taking an hour off from work to go to the airport with them.
It was nice having her aunt in town, Darcy thought as they all climbed into the car.
Kind of like having a second mother. She managed to sit between her father and her brother in the front seat while her mother and aunt gabbed in the back.
She cuddled up close to Cliff and felt his muscular thigh against hers. God, she was horny!
They reached the airport just in time to make Barbara's flight and then dropped Linda back at her office. Then Darcy, Tommy and Cliff went home.
Linda no longer lived with them. She'd taken her own apartment in town and bought a car. And she had a steady boyfriend.
When they arrived, back at the house, Cliff announced that he was going to take a nap and Tommy went into his room and slammed the door.
The little teenager waited a few minutes and then she knocked at her father's door. "Can I talk to you, Daddy?" she said.
She opened the door without waiting for an answer and Cliff sat up on the bed. "Now you're not going to start that again, are you, baby?"
"Oh, no, Daddy," she said, noticing the bulge in his fly and the sparkle in his eyes. "I just need to talk to you about something."
She climbed up on the bed and stretched out as far from Cliff as possible. She was fully dressed in a tight sweater and short skirt. She began by pretending to yawn as she ran her hands over her hips and thighs.
"What is it, baby?" Cliff said.
He lay on his back, his arms under his head, trying desperately to avoid looking at her juicy-looking tits.
"Oh, I don't know," she sighed swaying her ass and deliberately letting her tits shake.
"Honey," Cliff said. "Don't think I don't know what you're doing." Then he turned to her and opened his arms. "And I don't think I'm strong enough today to resist."
Darcy grinned as he took into his arms. It had worked! She knew she could do it. And with her mother safely out of town, this was the perfect time.
What the teenager didn't plan was Tommy's barging into the room.
"Hey, Dad, do you have a razor I can borrow?" the boy said as he stood in the doorway. "Jesus Christ!"
He looked down at the floor and Darcy's heart stopped, but Cliff remained cool. "Come on in, Son," he said, leaning on an elbow. "You may as well get in on this."
Tommy closed the door behind him and walked over to the bed. He sat on the edge, his face crimson.
"I don't think either of you kids are exactly innocent," Cliff said and Tommy chuckled. "And, young man," he said directly to Tommy. "I have a hunch you may have even fooled around with the more mature members of this family."
Darcy burst out laughing and Tommy's face turned red, but then he too laughed.
"One for you, Dad," he said.
Then Cliff turned back to his daughter. "And you," he smiled. "My little teenaged vixen, take your clothes off!"
Darcy squealed, caught off guard by his stern order. She quivered with excitement as she scrambled out of her clothes. First she pulled her sweater over her head and unhooked her bra. Her pear-shaped, beige-nippled tits bounced free and both father and son stared in awe at the twin melons. By the time her skirt and panties were on the floor and she was naked, Cliff and Tommy had stripped and were all over her.
But Cliff was more aggressive and when he threw his muscular body on top of the teenager, Tommy sat to one side and watched.
Darcy gasped at the feel of his big hard-on, pressing against her thighs. "Give it a good suck, baby," he said, moving up her body and straddling her face.
He lowered his dick to her moist lips and the hot teenager planted a series of wet kisses on his mushroom-shaped cockhead. Her pussy spasmed and she opened her mouth and closed her lips over the flared rim of his cock-knob.
She began sucking then, her tongue wrapped around his cockshaft and sucking up his spunk. He fucked her mouth, humping up and down and forcing more and more of his dick into her throat.
The little redhead eagerly lapped and sucked her father's pulsating dick. Tommy crouched down near her and the knowledge that her brother was watching made it all the more thrilling.
Cliff raised his ass and thrust his prick in and out of his daughter's mouth, his balls bouncing over her chin with every stroke.
Waves of pleasure engulfed the horny teen and suddenly Cliff withdrew his cock from her mouth. He sat back and gazed at Tommy. "Let's see you two in action," he smiled.
Tommy's eyes darted from his father's face to Darcy's reddish pussy thicket. Finally Cliff pushed him toward his sister and the boy took his father's place between Darcy's legs.
Darcy squirmed her ass as Tommy leaned over and lapped his tongue over her belly. He squeezed her tits and then she pulled him up to her face and brother and sister's lips met in a torrid kiss.
He covered her body with his, his stiff dick nestling against her pussy-lips and his chest mashing her tits. Now it was Cliff who sat to one side and watched as the teenagers rolled over, Darcy winding up on top of her brother this time.
She mounted him then, guiding, his cockhead to her juiced-up twat. She sank down, taking his entire prick into her snatch with one thrust.
She glanced at her father as Tommy's dick filled her gash. "Suck my tits, Daddy!" she said and Cliff immediately obeyed.
He moved closer and trapped a rubbery puckered nipple into his mouth. He whipped it with his tongue as Darcy moved up and down on Tommy's upthrust fuck-stick.
Darcy was ablaze with lust, and she rode Tommy faster and faster. She knew her furious pounding would probably make him come, but she didn't care. Her father was sitting nearby just waiting to fuck her brains out.
That's what's so great about fucking two guys at once, she thought as her hole sucked up Tommy's dick. Fuck one while the other one's recovering.
And then the boy's balls erupted and he grabbed her ass and squeezed as he filled her snatch with his teenage jism. Cliff released her tit and sat back on his haunches, watching his children as they came.
Darcy trembled as the wonderful sensations of her orgasm filled her. She moved down his body when his balls were drained and sucked his limp cock into her mouth. She sucked on his cock and balls until Cliff grabbed her hips and moved her away.
He pulled her on top of him and kissed her, drilling his tongue deep inside her mouth. She nibbled his lips and stabbed her own tongue into his mouth. Then he suddenly released her and told her to get on her hands and knees.
She eagerly complied. Cliff rose up from the bed and pulled her to the edge. He forced her legs further apart and caressed her full asscheeks.
She wondered if he was going to fuck her ass, but she said nothing. He moved away for a moment and returned with a straight-backed chair. He sat down directly behind her and spread her asscheeks apart.
"Tommy," he snickered. "Get over here and take a look at this cunt."
Tommy scrambled off the bed and stood next to his father. They both stared at Darcy's cunt and ass and the teenager felt her excitement mounting.
"Are you going to fuck me in the ass, Daddy?" she said.
"I'm not sure, honey," he said, gazing at her hair-rimmed cunt-flaps.
Tommy sat down on the edge of the bed and watched as his father gripped his prick and rubbed it up and down Darcy's slit. The little redhead squealed. Cliff rubbed his cock from her asshole to her cunt.
"Would you like it in the ass, baby?" he said.
"Oh, Daddy!" Darcy cried. "I'd love it!"
Cliff grunted then and ground his dick-head around her pussy-pulp to lubricate it. Then he thrust it into her cunthole balls-deep and the teenager moaned.
He fucked her cunt until his long thick fuckstick was completely coated with her juices. He held her asscheeks with an iron grip as he plunged his dick in and out of her snatch.
He wet his index finger and pushed it against the puckered ring of her butt-hole. He shoved forward until his digit was halfway inside her asshole.
"Oh, Daddy!" she cried. "Oh, Daddy, fuck me!"
"Watch this, Son," Cliff said to Tommy as he pulled his cock out of Darcy's cunt and moved it to the loosened ring of her shitter.
He compressed his cockhead and in a moment it popped inside the teenager's bung. She fell forward on the bed as her asshole opened up like a flower and admitted the rest of her father's cock.
She came then, his entire cock inside her asshole. When she recovered her senses she realized that Tommy was rubbing her cunt. "This is the best fucking I've ever had!" she shrieked.
Cliff surged forward again and again, filling her brownie with his stiff cock. His cock pounded her bowels and her brother fucked her cunt. The little teenager was delirious with lust.
"Let me suck your cock!" she yelled at Tommy. "I want a cock in my mouth!"
"Give the lady what she wants," Cliff grunted.
Tommy scrambled onto the bed and planted himself in front of his sister's face. He spread his legs and hunched up so that his cock was readily available to her lips.
She grabbed it and eagerly sucked it into her mouth. His prick was still soft and she took it all, including his balls, between her lips.
"Mmmmmmmm! Ymmmmmmm!" the teenager moaned as father and son fucked her two holes.
Tommy's cock stiffened up quickly as she used her mouth like a cunt. She cushioned her teeth with her lips and caressed his dick. She lashed it with her tongue and pumped his shaft with her fingers.
Her asshole contracted around her father's dick. He growled, but controlled his own release. Darcy lost count of how many orgasms she had. Then her father began a furious assault on her asshole as his cock exploded. He rammed his brick-hard prick in and out of her bung as he came. He slammed in and out, splitting her butt in two with his vigorous thrusts.
She bit down on Tommy's dick-root, causing the boy to pull away from her. Cliff pistoned his dick in and out of her shitter, his thick jism cascading down her thighs.
When Cliff collapsed on the bed, Darcy climbed between Tommy's legs and dropped a tit into his mouth. "Suck it!" she groaned. "Suck my tit!"
Brother and sister rolled around on the bed as Tommy sucked her heaving jugs. When Cliff recovered his breath, he moved between her legs and began a frenzied sucking of her pussy. He extended his tongue and fucked her cunt while Tommy chewed her boobs.
The boy labored tirelessly over her tits. He tongue and licked her succulent globes. Cliff licked her cunt more slowly now, teasing her cunt with his tongue-tip.
"Oh, Daddy, that's so good!" she moaned. "More, Tommy! More!"
She writhed wantonly between her brother and her father. She wished her mother would stay away forever! Oh, God, it's so good! she thought.
"Fuck, you're making me so hard, baby," Cliff said as his tongue swirled over her cuntfolds. "Your horny little snatch smells so fucking good!"
The redhead teenager humped her ass to meet her father's tongue and lips. He bit down on her swollen cunt and sucked it into his mouth. She arched her back and pushed her pussy against him.
Then father and son gazed at each other and smiled. As if by plan they released her, turning her over onto her hands and knees. This time Tommy moved behind her ass and Cliff moved in front of her face.
Cliff stabbed his prick at her lips and Tommy pressed his cockhead against her buttcheeks. She eagerly opened her lips and accepted her father's boner into her mouth.
He lunged forward, sending his prick balls deep into her throat. She sucked eagerly on his cock and wriggled her ass back at her brother's dick.
Tommy held her hips as Cliff had done, and plunged his fuck-stick deep inside her pussypocket. She almost passed put from the sensations. She gyrated her hips as her brother fucked her snatch.
He gripped her assflesh and fucked her with long hard strokes of his prick. Her cunt muscles contracted around his prong and sucked it deep inside her depths.
He slowed his strokes and Darcy sucked voraciously on her father's dick. She wondered suddenly if she was a nymphomaniac. She'd read about women who were insatiable. Women who couldn't get enough fucking. She wondered if she was one of them.
She squeezed her father's balls and ran her tongue up and down his heavily veined cockshaft. She preferred sucking his prick to Tommy's. Not that Tommy's wasn't lovely, but there was something so manly about her father's.
When the telephone rang, all three froze. "I'll get it," Cliff panted, sliding across the bed to the night table. "Hello," he said.
Darcy could tell by his response that it was her Aunt Linda. Tommy continued plunging his dick in and out of her twat while Cliff answered Linda in monosyllables.
"Yeah, why don't you come right over after work," he said, winking at the two teenagers.
Darcy suppressed a squeal and Cliff covered the mouthpiece of the telephone. "Yeah, we'll all whip up some dinner and then spend a quiet evening watching TV or something. Yeah, yeah, we'll expect you about six."
When he hung up the telephone and returned to slap his cock playfully at Darcy's face, the teenager giggled. "Daddy, are you thinking what I'm thinking?"
"Now, honey, whatever do you mean?" he grinned, forcing his cockhead inside his daughter's lips.
She couldn't speak, but Tommy stopped stroking his dick into her pussy and sat down on the edge of the bed. "Are we gonna have a party with Aunt Linda?" he said, his eyes sparkling.
"Now, did I say that?" Cliff teased. "I said we'd watch TV or something, didn't I?"
"Oh, fuck, Dad," Tommy chuckled. "You're too much!"
"Tommy, get back there and fuck me!" Darcy gasped. "I'm still horny!"
As Tommy stuffed his prick back into her cunt, the redheaded teenager smiled to herself. It might be fun to have a four-way scene with Aunt Linda. I wonder if she'd let me suck her cunt, she thought. That would be a real kick!
And the hot teen came, her mind a whirl of cocks and cunts and a wonderful future with her family.
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