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CHAPTER ONE

"Are you sure this is what you want for your special birthday treat, honey? To go to the movies alone with your old man?" Ned Fowler asked his beautiful young daughter.
"Sure, Daddy! And you're not old!" Lola protested laughingly. "You're the youngest, most handsome, sexiest father I know!"
Ned flushed. His gorgeous teenaged daughter had never called him sexy before, and her compliment stiffened his prick even more. His poor cock had been aching with lust from the moment his lush bodied little girl had suggested that, for her birthday, she wanted to leave the rest of the family behind and go to the movies alone with, him.
The moment they had gotten into the car, Lola had pressed her soft, yielding flesh to his hard, muscular body, and her horny father had felt the beginnings of a raging hard-on.
If the man had been able to read his daughter's thoughts, he would have come on the spot! For, the young girl had decided that she was sick and tired of being a virgin, and she had selected her father as her first lover. She had thought of coming right out and telling him that she wanted him to pop her cherry, but she was afraid that he would turn her down. So, instead, she had decided to get him so turned on that he wouldn't be able to say no. And, she knew that the movie she had chosen to see that evening would do the trick very nicely!
During the ride to the theater, Lola seized every possible opportunity to lean against her father, and once she even purposely dropped her purse next to his foot. As she bent low to retrieve it, she let her fingers run a few inches up his leg.
Ned gasped, feeling his cock growing. He wondered if he was reading his daughter right. If he was, she was practically begging him to fuck her! He knew he would love nothing better, but first he would have to be very sure that that was what his beautiful daughter really wanted.
The horny man was so preoccupied with this line of thinking that he didn't even notice the movie Lola had chosen as they parked near the theatre. He had never been to this particular theatre before, but Lola seemed familiar enough with it, and Ned never thought to question the type of movies that played there.
Once they were inside the large theatre, Ned tried to push all thoughts of sex out of his mind. He was sure now that he must have misread his daughter's intentions, and he resolved to simply concentrate on the movie that was about to begin.
Lola nibbled on her candy bar. She loved this theatre. It was the classiest porno movie theatre in town, and she and her girlfriends had sneaked into it many times, fingerfucking themselves to orgasm as they watched the sexy scenes playing across the screen.
She waited impatiently for the movie to begin. She was very interested to see what her father's reaction to the film would be. She knew it would be torrid scenes of fucking and sucking. She only hoped that it would make him so hard that he would not be able to resist popping her cherry for her!
Suddenly, the movie began. The title, "Cumming Home", played over the screen, superimposed over a beautiful, young woman's nakedly spread cunt.
Ned gasped and choked, shocked beyond belief. His eyes widened and his mouth hung open stupidly as he watched the screen, as if hypnotized. The camera moved over the woman's writhing body, playing on her huge, firm tits and her obviously juicy pussy.
As the writing disappeared from the screen, six masculine hands reached out from behind the woman's shapely body and grabbed at her ass, her tits, and her cunt.
Ned jumped, and his cock stirred restlessly. He finally remembered that his young, innocent daughter was sitting there, right next to him, and he turned toward her.
"Lola� honey� you must have, made a mistake� this can't be the movie you wanted us to see."
"No mistake, Daddy," she grinned up at him. "This is exactly the movie I wanted us to see."
She lightly touched her father's arm, and was pleased to feel it trembling in response to her inviting touch. Startled by both the movie and his daughter's behavior, Ned turned back to the screen.
A full-fledged gangbang was taking place in the movie now. The gorgeous young woman was being savagely and enjoyably gang-fucked by the three men, with three other young boys standing by watching the action as they beat their meat.
Ned was glad that his daughter wanted to see this movie. For, now he had to admit to himself that he would not have been able to tear his eyes away from the screen even if she begged him to leave.
As he watched the big cocks ramming in and out of the young girl's juicy little cunt, Ned's own prick stirred between his legs and he could feel his balls contracting, the way they always did when he turned on.
Meanwhile, on the screen, one of the men pulled out of the girl's pussy, giving the camera and the movie audience the full benefit of his cocks large, bulbous head, lewdly coated with cum and cunt-juice.
The girl's body was undulating sexily as she waited for the next man. When he approached her, she reached out and, smiling, she gripped the large, fleshy pole of his prick as she pulled him toward her, an eager light shining in her eyes.
"Ooh, Daddy, isn't this an exciting film?" Lola whispered.
"Yeah, baby, yeah," Ned responded, thinking that exciting wasn't quite the word for it.
The man glanced at his daughter and noticed, with a surge of desire, that the young girl was twisting sexily in her seat, as if the film were turning her on beyond belief.
Ned's cock was hard as a rock now. Sweating with excitement, he turned to his daughter and saw that her hand was still resting on his arm. Then, as he began to speak to her, he noticed that the young girl's facial expression was similar to that of the young woman's on the screen!
It was true! Lola seemed to be in a lust-filled trance as she stared at the screen. Her beautiful, young face was contorted with desire and she licked her lips, over and over, her eyes wide and staring.
Her father stared at her, mesmerized by the girl's beauty. His prick jerked inside his shorts and suddenly he realized that Lola's hand was moving along his arm. Her small fingers clutched at him and she moaned softly. Startled, Ned returned his attention to the screen.
The woman in the movie was now being fucked three ways at once. Her mouth, asshole, and cunt were all filled with cocks, big, hard cocks!
As he watched the actress squeezing the cock inside her mouth, Ned found himself trying to visualize Lola's hand on his own stiff prick, which was now throbbing painfully against his leg.
"It's so exciting, Daddy! It's making me really hot!" Lola suddenly whispered, turning to her father.
Ned's brain whirled as he sat stunned, feeling the young girl's hand clutching at his arm, moving up and down along it, as though she were stroking his cock! His lips burned from her forbidden kiss.
Lola's hand dropped teasingly to her father's leg, sending wild tremors racing through him, and his long, thick shaft pulsed with eagerness. He made a small moaning sound. His little girl was turning him on far more than any movie ever could!
Lola smiled to herself as she caressed her father's leg. She could hear him panting hard now, and she knew she had him right where she wanted him. If he had any idea about not wanting to let things get out of hand between them, he would have stopped her by now, she reasoned. From here on, she thought, things can only get more and more exciting!
Ned made no move to remove Lola's hand from his leg. Her fingers were crawling upward now, undeniably moving in the direction of his helplessly throbbing cock.
Then, almost before he realized it, Lola's hand was on his crotch, smoothing along the hard, rock-like shaft of his cock where it bulged sideways in his pants. Wild sensations shot through him and he knew he had never been so aroused in all his life. She was only a teenager, and probably still a virgin, but she knew just what she was doing. She was driving her father half-mad with lust!
His cock jerked uncontrollably, straining against the small hand that teasingly touched it. The man swallowed hard, noisily, feeling as if he would come any second from the forbidden caresses of his gorgeous daughter.
Lola almost felt like laughing aloud. For, as aroused as the young girl was, she was also feeling a great deal of pleasure and delighting the fact that she had already managed to turn her father on so powerfully. She knew she had complete control of the situation, even though she was so much younger than he was, and it gave her a heady sense of power, which she loved.
With a sigh, the young blonde gripped her father's cock. She had known it would be hard and she felt, a responding tremor in her dripping pussy as she discovered just how big his hard-on was.
When her father just sat there, silently staring at the screen, not making a move to stop her, Lola continued to squeeze his cock beneath the lightweight fabric of his pants. She moved her hand up and down, just as if she were jerking him off!
She squirmed with excitement, realizing that her father must have a good ten-inches on him.
"Oh, Daddy," she sighed "You're such a good daddy. I just love you� all of you!" she added meaningfully.
Ned groaned at his daughter's lewd words and Lola moaned as she felt her father's prick surge upward beneath her trembling hand.
Ned briefly wondered if he were making a mistake by letting his little girl touch him in such an erotic way. But he quickly dismissed the thought, welcoming her caresses. He was too far gone to be able to think clearly, and he reminded himself that it was Lola who had initiated things. He was just going along with her. It wasn't as if he were forcing her in any way.
Lola's thigh pressed into his, moving sensuously back and forth, and the two moaned together. Almost unconsciously, Ned reached his hand out and touched the soft, white flesh of his little girl's leg. Her skirt was high above her knees, and a wide expanse of tempting girl flesh was exposed to his touch.
She was still eagerly kneading her father's cock as his hand groped hungrily at her leg. Lola's brain whirled as she felt her father's burning touch against her naked flesh. From the screen, a low, animalistic growl was heard as the onscreen fucking continued. Lola felt as though the noise had come from her for she was certainly just as turned on as the lucky young woman in the movie!
Lola gripped her daddy's cock even harder, and the man's hand went sliding upward toward the forbidden spot between the teenager's slightly parted legs.
She squirmed excitedly. Her father's fingers were so close� so close to her wet little pussy! She could hardly wait for him to touch her right there.
The young blonde's nylon panties were already wet from her dripping juices. Small ripples of pleasure ran all over her body as the large, rough hand on her naked thigh advanced inch by inch. At last! It was finally going to happen!
Lola moved downward slightly, letting her snugly covered little pussy grind up teasingly against the tips of her father's searching fingers.
Ned gasped aloud. He was turned on far beyond his control. He felt his young daughter wiggle her hips, lifting her little ass upward off the theatre seat so that his hand was cupped fully over her hot pussy.
The young woman's thighs parted farther until the hot little mound of her virgin cunt slid wetly against her father's hand as her excited juices seeped through her panties. Through the sheer fabric, Ned could feel her flattened pussy fur and the twin mounds of soft, bloated flesh that pulsed so temptingly beneath his touch.
Flushed and excited, Lola leaned upward, whispering into her father's ear.
"Mmmmmm, Daddy, I love it when you touch my pussy!"
The man was literally unable to answer his daughter's obscene words. Her big firm tits had brushed against his arm and, through, his sleeve, he had been able to feel her taut, hardening nipples. There was no way on earth that he could stop touching the sexy girl's crotch now!
His fingers slid and rubbed against her furry pussy, feeling the hot throbbing of her excited little virgin cunt. He was sweating with excitement as her frenzied fingers continued to stroke his aching prick.
"Daddy� Daddy�" she murmured. "Don't stop� please don't ever stop!"
The sticky material of the girl's soaked panties was so sheer and so sopping wet that it felt as if he were directly touching the girl's pulsing pussy, but still she wanted more.
"Inside, Daddy� slip your hand under my panties� oh, please do it, Daddy! Hurry!" Lola whispered into his burning ear, once more pressing her tits into his arm.
"Oh, God," Ned hissed between his clenched teeth as his finger pushed aside the lust-moistened crotch piece and slid in and under the tight elastic leg band of his teenaged daughter's panties.
"Yessssss� yessss," she moaned as she squirmed upward so that his finger could get under the clinging skintight nylon material.
Ned's breath caught in his dry throat, and his lips felt parched. The way her little cunt curls brushed his fingertip was enough to make him blow his wad right then and there. But he mustn't. He fought for self-control, making himself take a deep breath.
As his finger came in contact with Lola's soft, moist pussy-lips, he moaned to himself, his eyes staring at the screen.
Lola felt her father's invading middle finger worm upward through the wet folds of her quivering pussy flesh to the erect nub of her wildly twitching clit.
"Mmmmmm� ohhhhh� Daddy� yessssss," she moaned softly, her hot little cunt gyrating about so that she was fucking herself on his finger. Ned barely had to move his digit inside the tiny area of her virgin pussy.
Ned groaned in response as he felt the girl's pussy moving lewdly over his finger. At the same time, she continued to fondle the cock-shaft.
"Oh, Daddy� please� go inside!" she begged.
"Oh, baby, I don't know� I shouldn't no, honey, I can't!" he answered, trying to sound firm. Maybe there was still time to rescue the situation.
"Oh, yes, you can, Daddy," the young girl whispered, keeping her voice low so that those around them couldn't hear her lewd words. "Please, Daddy! Don't you want to do to me what you do to Mom? I've seen you. I've watched you and Mom from the hallway. Won't you do the same thing to me, Daddy?" Ned was shocked by her admission that she had spied on him while he was fucking his wife. As he tried to think of the right words to say to his hot little cunt of a daughter, her lips grazed his cheek and sought his mouth.
Almost before he knew what was happening, the sweet, honeyed taste of her tongue thrust in between his slightly parted lips and, almost before the lust-consumed man knew what was happening, his middle, finger went sliding slowly upward into the tiny opening of the girl's virgin cunt-hole.
His finger struck against the girl's hymen, and he gasped, half in excitement, and half in disappointment that his daughter was still a virgin. He was disappointed because he had wanted to send his finger surging all the way up the tight cunt channel, and now he had to stop. But, he was terribly excited, too, because he realized that before long he would no doubt be popping his little girl's exquisitely tight cherry with his hard cock!
"Mmmmmm, Daddy," Lola murmured, squirming around on her father's finger as she kissed him passionately again, sucking hard on the man's tongue.
Her tight, untested pussy flesh clung wetly to her father's finger as her mouth desperately sucked on his. She could feel him worming his finger as far up her virgin pussy as he could, stopping only when he struck her cherry. She almost told him to go ahead and break her cherry with his finger but she restrained herself, knowing that it would be far more exciting to feel him popping her cherry with his big cock!
A little growl came from the girl's throat and Ned felt her little cunt contracting and sucking wetly against his middle finger. Lewd thoughts ran through his tortured mind, stiffening his prick even more� if he could just get his cock into that tight little pussy.
"Oh, Daddy," Lola mumbled softly into his mouth, "I'm coming now, Daddy."
Her obscene words and the incredibly erotic thrill of her cunt orgasming around his finger took Ned over the edge and, even though he tried to hold back, he came, too, just as the young girl's hand tightened around his cock.
"Unnnhhhhhh," Lola moaned softly, even though she felt like screaming as she came. But she didn't dare take a chance on the audience hearing her!
She came hard around her father's stiff middle finger as he pushed the ridges of pink delicate flesh over, forward, and upward into the tight wetness of her virgin pussy-hole.
Lola could feel her father's prick jerking uncontrollably inside his pants as he came, and she trembled with excitement as they came together.
Ned could feel Lola's thighs quivering, hot against his hand as his orgasm expanded helplessly beneath his daughter's squeezing, grasping hand. With a groan of passion, he let his finger ram up hard against her cherry.
Lola clung to her father's prick, feeling a fresh flood of cunt juices spurt from her ravaged cunt hole and drench her father's finger and entire hand to the wrist.
As their orgasms subsided, they clung to each other, trembling and shaking with desire, breathing hard with excitement. Ned's pants were wet with cum. He slowly withdrew his juice-soaked finger from the girl's slippery cunt.
"Come on," Ned said, grabbing his daughter by the hand. "Let's get out of here."
"Yeah, Daddy, let's go home and fuck!" the young virgin cried with excitement.

CHAPTER TWO

But it was not to be � not yet, anyway. For, when Ned and his daughter, Lola, arrived home, both of them feverishly excited and sticky with their own juices, they were greeted with a loud clamor of "Surprise! Happy birthday!" The entire Fowler family, and all their friends, were there, ready to begin the birthday festivities for Lola.
All during the party, Lola and her father exchanged smoldering glances, silently telling each other that they were as horny as hell, and that as soon as the party ended, they would go off alone and fuck each other!
Lola's virgin pussy was growing wetter by the minute as she gazed across the room at her handsome father. God, he's so sexy! she thought. I can't wait for him to pop my cherry with his great big cock!
Ned watched his beautiful daughter mingling with the guests, and felt his prick twitching impatiently. As soon as they had arrived home, Ned had excused himself just long enough to change out of his cum-wet pants, thankful that the lights were low. He didn't want to even try to explain his appearance to his wife!
And now, as he stared at his sexy little girl, Ned felt as if he were in a daze, a lust-filled daze that would end only when he finally thrust his huge prick into the blonde's virgin cunt.
By the time the party finally ended, both Lola and Ned were so turned on they could hardly stand it. But, just as Ned started across the room toward his waiting daughter, his wife, Marge, grabbed his arm and pulled him close.
"Come on, honey," she whispered into his ear, her warm breath turning him on even more. "Let's go fuck. I've been waiting all evening for your big cock!"
Ned gasped. Although he and Marge had a very satisfying sex life, it had been a long time since he had seen her that horny, and she was such a terrific fuck! In spite of his eagerness to fuck his virgin daughter, he felt his cock responding to his wife's warm, exciting touch.
"Sure, baby," he answered Marge, "you go on up to our room and get ready for me. I'll be up in a minute."
After his wife had gone upstairs, Ned went over to Lola, who had been watching everything intently. He took her by the shoulders and, bending low, he whispered into her ear.
"Sorry, honey. Our little, uh, private, uh, celebration is gonna hafta wait� right now, your mom needs a little fucking," he whispered.
"Aw, Daddy, it's not fair� it's my birthday!" the young girl cried, fighting a surge of jealousy.
Ned chuckled, his ego gratified by the thought that he had two beautiful pussies eager for his cock!
"Don't worry, baby," he muttered, stroking her fine, golden hair, "I'll make it up to you, I promise. Now why don't you go on to bed and finger-fuck your little cunt?"
He laughed as his daughter flushed. He knew she was jealous and he liked the idea. She would be that much more receptive to his cock when they finally did get a chance to fuck.
Cursing under her breath, the young teenager went off to her room to do precisely what her father had suggested. She would have to be satisfied with a finger-fuck until she could finally manage to get her daddy all to herself.
When Ned closed the bedroom door behind him, his wife, Marge, immediately threw her arms around his neck, pressing her voluptuous body close to his, letting the big, firm peaks of her tits dig lewdly into his muscular chest.
As his hands moved swiftly up from the waist, she heard the excited gasp that came from his lips. He slid his hands up under her blouse, delighted to find that she was not wearing a bra. He gripped her naked, firm tits, just aching for his touch.
"Ohhhhh, baby," he moaned.
He had rarely seen her so hungry for a fuck, and her desire had turned him into a lust-ridden animal. He had to have her! He slid his tongue between Marge's invitingly parted lips.
Her head was tilted back and her eyes were closed. Her dark-fringed eyelashes fluttered slightly as her husband's hand dwelled on the smooth flesh of her taut tits, twisting the nipples expertly between thumb and forefinger, making them as hard as rocks.
Her slender body felt warm and moist against him and he felt like ripping her clothes off right then and there. He could feel the sweat standing out on his forehead as their kiss closed in, his tongue probing deeply into her mouth, searching out every hidden crevice, sucking slowly as his cock grew to mammoth proportions against her flat belly.
"Come on," he said suddenly, breaking away from her with a great deal of effort. "Come on� to bed?"
Marge, flushed and out of breath, followed her husband across the large master bedroom toward their bed. Her slacks and blouse were rumpled and drenched with perspiration, and she could think of only one thing. Very soon, she would be writhing in naked lust beneath the hard, muscular body of her husband. She couldn't wait to feel his cock ramming into her pussy!
Staring at her husband with lust-filled eyes, Marge began to remove her blouse as Ned also rapidly took off his clothes. She was naked to the waist now, and felt proud of her shapely, round, firm tits.
Before she had finished undoing the waistband of her slacks, Ned, completely naked now, stepped forward and pressed his face between the beautiful mounds, running his tongue hungrily from one perfect, erect nip to the next.
Her pale gold slacks slid from her hips to the floor, revealing the round curve of her thighs and hips. A profusion of thick curly hair glistened through the sheer bikini panties that began far below her deep-set navel.
"Ohhhh, Ned," Marge moaned. She clutched her husband's head to prevent falling backward. He was muttering exciting obscenities into her tits, and the woman could feel a definite tingling around her nips where his teeth had begun to gently nibble.
Her tits felt hot and swollen, as though they might explode. She pulled backward just a bit and, as she did, the smooth, bulbous head of Ned's hard cock bumped against her upper thigh. It grazed sideways along her leg and then skidded against her panties, at the fullest point of her half-hidden pussy.
A shudder of desire shot through her and Ned let himself be pulled over backward, grabbing his wife around the waist to make their landing soft as they fell onto the big, braided rug next to the bed.
Marge moaned again as she felt the soft rug pressing against her back. She gasped with excitement as she felt her husband's, naked, muscular body, and pressing down on her. She loved being, pinned down flat on her back with him on top of her, hard and lean.
She could feel the man's cock, stiff and throbbing, as it pressed against her lush thigh, and she thought she would lose her mind if Ned didn't enter her juicy cunt soon.
She didn't like to admit to herself the reason why she was so super horny. She felt as if they hadn't fucked in ages, and yet they had fucked and sucked each other to multiple orgasms just that morning. As Ned hooked his thumbs into the elastic of Marge's flimsy panties, pulling down on them, she moaned softly, her lust-filled thoughts turning to the real reason for her extreme horniness � her son. But, then, with a groan, she opened her arms to her husband, forcing all forbidden fantasies about her son from her mind.
She lifted her ass up off the floor to help her husband slip her panties off of her and soon she lay naked and quivering beneath him. The fabric of the rug felt warm and prickly between the smooth flesh of her ass and down between her legs, her tender, throbbing pussy felt open and vulnerable, just waiting for Ned's hard cock to thrust inside it.
"Oh, Ned," she cooed, "oh, hurry, lover, I can't wait! I want you to fuck me!"
Ned was hovering over his wife now, on his knees, her legs between his spread thighs. His long, thick cock pointed straight out from the base of his flat stomach. Nudging his knees between her legs, slender legs, he spread them as far apart as he could.
She was moaning now, and he enjoyed watching the expression of lust that twisted her lovely, face. His bursting prick bobbed obscenely, impatient to get on with the action.
Ned stroked the top of his wife's pussy mound, and she began to throw her head back and forth on the rug. He tangled his fingers in the moist, curly hairs of her pussy, then spread the bloated lips apart.
He licked his lips as he examined the pink flesh of the woman's obscenely spread cunt. Marge's hips twisted as she squirmed, begging him to fuck her, as Ned's teasing middle finger slipped among the soft folds of the moist waiting cunt.
The thick pad of his finger pressed down on the head of Marge's clit and she moaned with excitement. Ned felt the twitching clit jump beneath his finger, and he groaned, remembering how, only hours earlier, he had had that same finger inserted in his sexy daughter's virgin cunt. The lewd thought was so exciting to the man that he almost came on the spot. But he had no intention of blowing his wad outside of a pussy, the way he had with Lola.
He could feel Marge's clit pulsing, growing larger beneath the relentless pressure of his finger until it hardened and throbbed like a miniature prick.
"Ohhhh, yesssss!" Marge moaned as her husband began a steady flicking motion across her tortured clit. The woman was completely lost in the throes of lust now, her face a mask of longing and desire.
Sweat dripped from Ned's chest and face, and Marge felt the warm drops falling upon her flesh.
"Shit, you're beautiful, baby," Ned murmured, breathing heavily.
The feel, of her seeping wet cunt flesh beneath his finger was so erotic it took his breath away. The smooth, wet flesh other pussy sucked and nibbled on his finger until he thought he would have to stop and fuck her right then. But, he wanted to continue the unbearable teasing that he knew would make Marge turn into a wild screaming mass of lust beneath him.
"Yes� kiss me, darling, kiss me!" Marge moaned.
As he bent low to kiss his beautiful wife, he took his swollen prick in one hand and guided it toward her widespread cuntal opening. Taking his fingers from her pussy, he slipped his tongue far back in her mouth and slipped his arm underneath her at the waist, pulling upward.
At the same time, the blood-engorged head of his prick touched the tight wet mouth of Marge's cunt. And, with a savage lust that had a lot more to do with his virgin daughter than with his wife, Ned pushed hard, burying the head of his cock snugly inside Marge's juicy pussy.
"Ohhhh, God, yessss!" Marge cried, bucking her hips upward. Her legs spread still farther out on either side of her husband's body as her eyes rolled back up into her head.
Ned grinned and pushed hard once again. This time, the full length of the man's ten inch thick cock sped all the way to the back of Marge's wet cunt. With a dull thud, it landed against the back wall and stopped, pulsing hard and hungrily against it.
"Aaaarrrggghhhh!" the woman cried, thrilled to feel her husband's prick completely filling her narrow cunt channel.
There was a stretching feeling in Marge's pussy as the tight, swollen head of Ned's prick filled her. It had always been like that for them. As many times as they had fucked, each time Ned's ten-inches thrust up into her surprisingly small and tight pussy, it was like fucking a virgin all over again. Marge secretly believed that it was the main reason they had managed to remain married for so many years when, all around them, their friends were getting divorces. No matter how often they fucked, it could never become boring or commonplace for them.
Ned pulled his prick almost all the way out. Then, once again, he thrust his cock hard into Marge's throbbing cunt, and the deliciously heavy weight of his muscular body continued to push down on her.
Marge loved it! Her husband was taking bet with such force that she was having trouble breathing, and the fire inside her pussy grew hotter with each cock-thrust.
She was skewered now to the hilt, her cunt walls sticking at the thick throbbing pole of cock-meat. Her entire body was consumed with fuck-lust.
"Commmmiiinnngggg, oh, darling, fuck me hard, I'm coming!" Marge suddenly cried.
Gigantic waves of erotic pleasure crashed down around the trembling woman as her pussy hole shot out a load of her orgasmic juices.
Marge knew that, thanks to her husband's expert fucking, she would come many more times before he finally pulled his huge throbbing cock out of her drenched pussy.
"You sexy little bitch!" Ned grunted. He loved the feel of his wife's tight, juicy pussy spasming around his prick, making it all the harder.
He cupped her asscheeks with both hands, painfully kneading his fingertips into her tender assflesh. He began to fuck her harder than ever, needing badly to come himself, and so aroused by her violent orgasm that he could not restrain himself any longer anyway.
Marge's pussy grew wetter still, and Ned's prick stiffened all the more, as he plunged his cock in and out of her cunt with violent fury.
He slipped his cock out of his wife's pussyhole until only its tip remained before thrusting it back in again, harder and deeper with each exciting plunge.
Loud, sucking noises filled the room every time he slid out, then slammed brutally back into her helplessly coming out. For Marge was now having orgasm after orgasm. The recovery time between each climax was growing shorter and shorter, the harder and more savagely her husband fucked her. The woman was lost in a mindless series of body-quaking, pussy-wetting orgasms, and she could not have been happier.
Marge felt her husband's prick growing bigger inside her, and she suddenly realized that she couldn't wait for him to come. She longed to feel his cum filling up her little pussyhole, and she wanted to feel it soon!
"Please come now, darling! I can't stand it! I need your cum! Give it to me! Please!" Marge screamed as she flailed outward with arms and legs, hips and ass skidding against the rug with each up-surging blow of the man's cock against her spasming pussy walls.
"You got it, baby, you got it!" Ned groaned as his wife's obscene words took him over the edge and he came.
But, as the man's thick, warm goo filled Marge's pussy hole, Ned's lewd thoughts were not of his wife. He could think only of his gorgeous virgin daughter, Lola, and he could only hope that very soon now he would be popping the girl's cherry and filling her little pussy with his thick cum!

CHAPTER THREE

The following Friday, Ned had a business meeting and would not be home until very late. Lola was spending the weekend with a girl friend, and her teenaged son, Cory, was out on a date.
That left Marge home alone� a very horny Marge. She was depressed too, depressed because she was all alone and had no one to fuck her! She couldn't remember being so horny before, and she knew it was because of all the torrid fantasies she had been having lately, fantasies about her handsome, sexy son, Cory!
She poured herself another stiff drink, trying to rid her mind of such forbidden thoughts. She was shocked by her own desires. My own son! she thought and shook her head in disgust.
All that evening, she had been sitting on the sofa, drinking steadily, while she tried to fight the horny ache between her legs, an ache caused by her dreams about her son's cock, an ache that could be cured only by the young boy's cum!
"God, but I'm disgusting," Marge muttered, but she was grinning as she took a long swallow of the strong liquor.
She was beginning to think that maybe it wasn't such a terrible thing after all� to want to fuck such an attractive young man. After all, she began to reason to herself, her mind fogged with liquor and her pussy growing hotter by the second, I can't help it that he's my own son. And what difference does that make, anyway, she asked herself. The important point here is that Cory is a very handsome, sexy boy. And it's only natural that I would be attracted to him.
Marge's lust-filled thoughts continued. It doesn't mean that I would actually fuck my son, she thought, as she raised the newly filled glass to her lips once again. But, deep down, Marge had to admit to herself that she would eagerly fuck her son, given half a chance.
Marge made herself a pitcher of martinis. Then, she turned on the television, trying to get her mind off of her lust for her son. But, the news was on and it only depressed her further.
Suddenly, the front door opened and Cory walked in. Marge felt a surge of jealousy and anger as she spotted the smear of lipstick on his jacket lapel.
"Well� you're home early� but it looks like you had fun," Marge muttered.
"Yeah� well, I'm home early because I could see that I wouldn't be having enough fun tonight!" he said, laughing as he walked across the room toward his mother.
Marge studied her son, envying the young woman who had just been with him. He was tall, around six feet, and had a handsomely rugged face. His build was as strong and muscular as his father's. And that's not all that's like his father's, Marge thought hotly as she gazed at her son's crotch. God, but he's well hung!
At that moment, Marge was grateful to the girl that Cory had been out with that evening. For, she obviously had not come through for him, or he wouldn't have such a hard-on now.
Marge's eyes focused on her boy's hard prick. God, it looks so big and so delicious! she thought as she poured herself another drink.
"What are you drinking, Mom?" Cory asked as he sat down on the sofa next to his mother.
"Martinis."
"Wow! I've never had one of those. Just beer. Can I have one?" the young boy asked.
"You're too young, honey," Marge answered.
"Mom!" Cory protested. "Just the other day, you were telling me how I'm so mature for my age� how much I remind you of Dad. Now you're treating me like a little kid! If you think I'm a mature young man, like you said, then why can't I have a martini?"
"You've got me there, Cory," Marge laughed. "I see your point. Okay, go ahead. You can have a martini. I'd like some company anyway. I'm feeling kind of lonely tonight."
"Sorry, Mom. But you don't have to be lonely anymore. I'm here now," Cory murmured.
"Yes, you're here, Son," Marge said softly as she glanced at the boy's crotch again.
"Cheers, Mom!" Cory grinned as her raised his glass.
The drink did wonders for the young boy. He had been really uptight ever since leaving his girlfriend earlier in the evening, but now the liquor was loosening him up, making him feel warm and mellow.
Cory found himself confiding in his mother, encouraged by her nods of approval, and her warm hand resting on his leg.
"It's really unfair, Mom," he began, taking a long swallow of his strong drink.
"What is, Son?" Marge asked, trying to keep her gaze away from the boy's crotch. His hard-on seemed to be growing bigger beneath her gaze.
"I really like Candy," he said, referring to the girl he had been out with that evening, "and I like the other girls I go out with. But what I don't like is the way they get me all worked up with a lot of kissing and touching, and then�"
"And then what, dear?" Marge asked breathlessly.
"Then, they won't deliver!" the boy spat out angrily, pouring himself another drink.
Marge could see that that was precisely what had happened to her beloved son that evening. His little Candy had gotten him all worked up and then had made him stop, leaving Cory with a huge bulge between his legs. And Marge had a burning urge to take care of his raging hard-on right then and there!
After a few silent minutes during which Marge and her son continued to drink martini after martini, the woman gathered up all her courage and finally turned to the young boy.
"What do you think of me, dear? Do you think I'm attractive?" she finally asked him.
"I sure do, Mom!" the boy quickly answered. "You're a real beauty. You look more like Lola's sister than her mother! And all the guys at school always tell me how beautiful they think you are!"
"Really?" she asked softly.
"Really! Sometimes, we're even mistaken for sister and brother," Cory said.
"Wow! That's great to hear, Son, and just the tonic I need right now. You know what? I think you're terribly attractive, too. In fact, if I were one of your little girlfriends, I sure wouldn't leave you high and dry with a raging hard-on!"
"Really, Mom?" the boy stammered, hardly able to believe his own ears. Was his sexy mother actually coming on to him? He should be so lucky!
"You'd better believe it!" she said firmly. "Actually� I'm feeling pretty horny right now, Cory� and very, very attracted to you."
"God, Mom! Are you saying what I think you're saying?" the boy asked excitedly, putting his drink down on the coffee table and turning to face his mother.
"That's exactly what I'm saying, handsome," Marge murmured as she put her own drink next to her son's and pressed her mouth hard against his.
She let her tongue flick wildly against him, making the boy pant with excitement. She let her fingers travel down to his pants, quickly unzipped his fly, and pulled out his hard prick.
"Mmmmmm," she moaned into his open mouth as she ran her soft fingers up and down the super hard pole of cock-flesh, making them both hotter and hornier by the minute.
"Jesus, Mom! If you keep that up, I'll get cum all over the floor!" the boy gasped.
"No, no, honey� we can't waste a good load that way," she said as she sank down to her knees, stroking Cory's balls gently. Finally, she slipped her tongue over the end of his cock acid slowly licked the head, continuing to work him up, turning him on more and more.
"Oh, Mom, you're driving me crazy!" Cory gasped excitedly.
"Mmm, and this is just the beginning, darling," she cooed.
Then the woman really got to work. She sucked her son's cock feverishly, letting all of her long pent-up desires for her son come to the surface as she set about to give him the best blowjob of his young life!
"Oh, God, Mom! You're making me so hot, I can't stand it!" Cory panted.
Cory could hardly believe that this was really happening to him. It was a dream come true! For a long time now the young boy had been tortured by erotic fantasies about his sexy, beautiful mother. He had even had more than one wet dream as he had imagined fucking her. And now, here she was, actually sucking him off!
"Don't try to hold back, Son," Marge murmured, taking her mouth away from her boy's prick just long enough to urge him to come, "shoot your wad into my mouth, darling! I can't wait to taste your cum!"
The boy gasped with excitement at his mother's lewd words and suddenly let loose a thick spray of hot, creamy cum into the woman's mouth. Several more wads followed the first until Marge's mouth was overflowing with the thick goo.
Marge moaned with pleasure as she quickly swallowed her son's jism. This was a dream come true for her too! She loved the delicious taste of her boy's jism, and the knowledge that she was swallowing her own boy's cum made her pussy drool with her excited juices.
"How was that, darling?" she asked, looking up at her son and grinning with pleasure.
"Great! Best head I ever got!" the boy sighed, leaning back against the cushions of the sofa.
Marge decided that they both needed another drink. She made their drinks even stronger than the last ones. After they finished their drinks, they were both even more loosened up than before, and hornier than ever, too!
Marge led her son into her bedroom and quickly removed his clothes.
"What a great body you've got!" Cory exclaimed as he sat in his mother's bed and watched her removing her own clothes.
"Glad you like it, honey," she said softly.
Marge was on fire. She needed her boy's cock and she needed it badly. All she had to do was to give Cory's prick a little more exercise and it would be as hard as it had been before she had so eagerly sucked him off.
"Ready to fuck your mother, darling?" she asked lewdly, running her soft hands over the boy's hairy chest.
"God, Mom! I'll say! I can't wait to fuck you!" the boy cried.
"Then come on� slam that hard prick into me, Cory," she said as she slid down onto the bed, spreading her legs wide. "This time, I want to feel you coming inside my pussy!"
"All right!" Cory exclaimed.
Without wasting even a second, the young boy knelt between his mother's legs and quickly thrust his hardening prick inside her juicy little cunt.
The instant that Cory's semi-hard cock touched his mother's pussy, it immediately bloomed into its fully erect state, making Marge moan with excitement.
"God, baby, your prick is as big as your father's! And that's plenty big!" she cried, thrusting her hips up, fucking back at her son.
Cory grinned at his mother's compliment. It was a real boost to the boy's ego to know that his mother liked his prick so much. He was proud of his ten-inch cock, and now his loving mother was restoring some of the self-confidence he had lost because of his girlfriend's rejection of him earlier that evening.
Marge was impressed by her son's fucking skill. He was obviously no virgin! At first, she felt disappointed. How she would love to give her boy his very first fuck. But then, on second thought, she welcomed his expert movements. Her little pussy was burning up, and a virgin cock is not what it needed now! No, what it needed now is just what it had� a big, hard cock that knew just what to do to drive Marge half-mad with pleasure and fuck-lust.
With loud grunts and groans of pleasure, Cory skillfully and slowly fucked his mother, letting every movement count. His style was erotic, and Marge found herself responding more and more. She lifted her ass up from the bed, thrusting her crotch up hard against his as he fucked into her. Then, as he pulled almost all the way out, she pulled back too, and with a resounding sound of flesh slapping against naked flesh, they fucked each other yet again.
"Ohhhhhhh, Cory, it feels soooo good� you're making me so hot� oh, shit, Cory, I'm gonna come!" Marge cried suddenly.
"Come, Mother, come! I want to feel you coming around my cock!" the young boy cried, feeling his own load of cum churning hotly in his balls.
Her son's lewd words took the woman over the edge and she came, screaming and thrashing about on the bed in a frenzy of lust-filled pleasure.
"Ohhhhhhh, Mom, that feels fantastic you're making me come!" he cried as he shot his load into his mother's spasming cunt. Wads of hot, creamy jism filled the woman's pussyhole, then overflowed her pussy, dribbling obscenely down her quivering thighs.
For a few moments, they lay silently in each other's arms, panting hard and trembling with pleasure. Then, Marge looked into her son's beautiful eyes and smiled at him.
"Well, what do you think, Cory? Did Mommy gave her big boy some relief from his aching hard-on caused by his naughty little girlfriend?"
"You sure did! The best kind of relief ever!" Cory groaned, laughing with his mother.
"I can hardly believe this has happened, Son," Marge murmured, running her hands lovingly up and down her son's naked body.
"Me neither, Mom," he shook his head. "You said this was just the beginning does that mean� I mean, can we fuck again right now?"
Marge laughed, pleased that her son was so eager to fuck her again so soon. But her laugh was a little sad, too, as she realized that they would have to wait.
"I wish we could, darling," she said, outlining his full, sensuous mouth with her fingertips. "But, even though Lola's away for the entire weekend, your father will be home a little later, so I'm afraid we'll have to wait."
Before Cory could answer his mother, the telephone rang shrilly and, with a bittersweet smile at her son, Marge rose and padded nakedly into the living room to answer it.
While his mother was in the living room, Cory lay in her bed, idly fingering his cock, which was already growing hard once again. He had loved fucking his mother! But, somehow, it had whet his appetite, making him long for more! If only his father wasn't coming home!
"Cory, darling! Guess what!?" Marge cried excitedly, bounding into the room and throwing herself across her son's naked body. "Your father just called� the company is sending him out of town for the weekend! He's coming home just long enough to pack and then he'll be on his way! You know what this means, don't you, Cory?"
"Yeah, Mom! You and I will be alone all weekend. We can fuck ourselves silly!"

CHAPTER FOUR

And that was just what they did. All that weekend Marge and her son, Cory, fucked and sucked each other every which way, finally giving vent to their pent-up lust for each other.
Friday night, they slept together in the bed that Marge usually shared with her husband. Cory and his mother were both completely naked, and the moment they awakened Saturday morning, they clutched each other, hungry for sex.
"Mmmm, come here, you great big, wonderful stud!" Marge murmured, writhing sexily on the bed.
Cory's eyes widened at the sight of his mother's curvy, naked ass and her long, shapely legs. He couldn't wait to have at her!
"Come on, baby, I'm all yours!" Marge cried as her son hesitated.
With a moan, the boy fell onto his mother's tits. His hard, wet tongue flipped around the coral colored nips, making her hotter and hotter with each tongue stroke. She began to pant as he licked her tits, and his cock hardened immediately.
After licking and sucking his mother's tits for a few minutes, Cory nibbled hungrily down toward her flat tummy, leaving a trail of saliva as his tongue gave her bellybutton a hard workout. He was consumed with passion, and he knew that he wouldn't be satisfied until he had tasted every delicious inch of her beautiful body.
"Ohhhh, Cory, eat my pussy!" Marge moaned, as if reading her son's thoughts.
The young boy's tongue trailed rapidly down his mother's trim, sensuous legs. Then, pausing just long enough to grin up at his mother, he burrowed his head between her legs and stabbed his tongue into her inviting pussy slit.
"Mmmm, yessss, eat me!" the woman moaned, writhing in lust on the bed.
Cory licked hungrily across her furry mound, making her ass rotate sexily.
"Oh, Cory, you sure know how to use that tongue!" she cried, running her fingers excitedly through the boy's thick hair.
Cory turned on even more and he used his sharp teeth to nibble on her aroused clit.
"Oh, God, yessss, Cory, yesss! My clit! That's it! My clit! Lick it! Suck it! Bite it, Cory! Make me come!" Marge groaned, thrashing about on the bed.
After nibbling on his mother's clit for a few more seconds, the boy turned his attention to her puckering cunt-hole. He rammed his tongue into it, gasping with pleasure when he felt her strong cunt walls closing tightly around his tongue.
"Oh, God, Cory, what a cunt-sucker you are! That beautiful tongue� ohhhhhhhh, yessssss! Keep it up! Make me came, darling!" the woman cried as her son continued to ream out her pussy with his tongue.
He alternately tongue-fucked her puckering cunt-hole and licked and sucked and nibbled on her twitching clit until he could feel her entire body quivering beneath him. Then he knew that she was about to pop.
"Oh, God, I'm gonna� Cory, don't stop your mother's gonna� commiinngg!"
Marge cried as her cunt exploded and her cum shot into her son's mouth.
"Mmmm, good," he moaned as he finally raised his face and licked his lips lewdly, winking at his mother.
"Now that you've gotten me so hot, honey, I wanna feel that cock-meat of yours inside me," Marge moaned, wriggling about impatiently on the bed while she waited for her sexy son to skewer her with his prick.
"Coax me, Mom," the boy panted teasingly.
Marge fingered his hot prick, running the tips of her fingers over it. Then her hand slipped down and went to work on his balls. By that time, Cory couldn't have held back even if he had wanted to � and he most definitely did not want to!
His heart pounded furiously and his balls ached painfully as he spread his mother's legs with his hands and quickly slipped his cock inside her, working it back and forth in swift but deliberate strokes.
"Ohhh, yesss, that's it, lover," she said, encouraging her son and throwing her head back and forth on the pillow.
Cory pistoned his cock-rod in and out of his mother's cunt, faster and faster with each stroke, eager to get his rocks off as he turned on more and more.
"Mmmm, play with my ass, honey, run your strong hands over my ass!" she cried.
Cory scooped his large, strong hands beneath his mother's body and ran his hands over the warm flesh of her tight skinned ass while his cock-meat continued to pump in and out of her hot, juicy pussy.
"Oh, yesss, Son! Use that thing like a weapon! Hurt me with it! Fuck me! Fuck me goood!" she bellowed.
Finally, the boy's nuts boiled over and he came. Jets of thick, white cum shot into his mother's twitching cunt, and she cried out in pleasure as her own orgasm began.
After a long, leisurely brunch, the two lovers lay in bed once again, sipping the iced cocktails.
"Mom, do you realize we haven't had any clothes on since yesterday?" Cory asked, eying his mother's lush, naked curves.
"Yeah, honey, I know," Marge laughed throatily. "And if I have my way, we won't get dressed all weekend!"
With that, she popped one of the ice cubes into her mouth and got up on her hands and knees, letting her head lean forward.
Cory watched his mother quizzically, wondering what she had in mind. It wasn't long before he found out!
Suddenly, Cory felt his mother's tongue touching the head of his erect prick. Her tongue was ice cold from the ice cube and the lewd sensation turned him on beyond belief.
Just as the boy was growing so hard and hot, he thought he couldn't stand it, his mother withdrew her tongue from his cock and slipped the entire head of his cock into her ice cold mouth.
"Ahhhh, Mom," the boy groaned, feeling his prick brushing excitingly against the ice cube. He had never experienced this before, and he was amazed by how something so cold could make him feel so hot!
Marge moved her ice cube-filled mouth up and down over her son's prick until she felt Cory's prick twitching and lurching crazily.
Knowing that he was about to come, she fingered his balls tenderly. She pumped her mouth up and down several more times until, finally, her mouth was rewarded with a flood of warm cum. Later that afternoon, Marge and Cory took a long nap. When the young boy awoke, he was startled to find that his mother wasn't in bed with him.
Yawning and scratching his chest, Cory walked naked into the living room, his cock already at half-mad just from thinking about fucking his mother again.
He stopped short at the door to the living room. There, sprawled on the sofa, was his very naked mother. She smiled at him and motioned with her finger for him to join her.
"Come over here, lover. I was just waiting for you to wake up," Marge murmured.
Cory grinned and walked toward his mother, feeling his cock hardening even more. Her legs were spread out lewdly, and he gasped as he stared at her inviting looking pussy.
Marge handed her son a drink as he joined her, and after quickly downing their stiff drinks, they wrapped their arms around each other.
Cory moved his hand down between the woman's legs, brushing her pussy fur, and gasped again when he felt the moisture of her juices on her cunt fuzz.
"You're ready for it again, aren't you, Mom?" he asked lewdly.
"Lover, I'm always ready for it!" she laughed huskily, making her son's cock grow another inch.
Cory moved his hand to his mother's tits and pinched and twisted her big, coral nips between his fingers. She moaned in response, urging him to do it again. So he did.
For long moments, the boy worked on his mother's tits, fondling them, pinching the nipples, and finally lowering his head and sucking hard on the reddish flubs of tit-flesh. He could feel her nipples throbbing with lust against his lips, and the obscene sensation turned him on all the more.
"Mmmm, lover, you've made my nips as hard as rocks!" the woman cooed as she fondled the boy's stiffening prick.
Cory raised his face from his mother's chest and they kissed each other passionately, their tongues mashing lewdly against each other, their saliva mingling, and both of them panting with desire.
The young boy turned on even more as he felt his mother's big, firm tits rubbing against his chest. Again, she pressed her lips hard against his, then let her tongue slide inside his hot, wet mouth. Their tongues locked together as if they would never break apart, and they were both out of breath by the time they finally broke their torrid kiss.
"Come on, honey, let's go take a shower," Marge said.
Once in the shower, Marge immediately grabbed a hold of her son's hard cock, which felt as if it would explode any second. She ran her fingers over it, then his nuts, and finally she picked up a bar of soap and carefully soaped down both his cock and his balls. Then, she rinsed them off in the cool water which beat down on them.
Step by step, the woman gave her son a thorough cleansing, bathing his chest, under his arms, his asshole, every single part of his hard, masculine body.
"Okay, honey, you're done," she murmured, handing him the soap. "Now get busy and do your mother."
With an eager grin, Cory ran the bar of soap over his mother's lush body, concentrating on her firm tits and sexy little ass.
Then, at last, he soaped his fingers and, putting the soap aside, he rammed his hand into his mother's cunt.
"Yeeeowwwww!" Marge cried, whimpering with fucklust as she felt her son's fingers reaming out her pussy-hole and strumming her clit.
A few minutes later, they stepped out of the shower and dried each other off with big fluffy towels. Then, Marge threw her arms around Cory and kissed him with a passionate intensity. She worked her tongue into his mouth and Cory sucked hard on it.
"Now we're ready for the bedroom scene again, lover," Marge murmured, patting him on the ass.
They walked quickly into his parents' bedroom, and Marge saw with satisfaction that her boy's cock looked about ready to explode.
"Just lie down, honey, and let your mania take care of her sweet little boy," she cooed.
Cory did as he was told, lying naked on the bed as his mother gazed hungrily down at him. She fondled his cock gently, then moved to his tails. Then, suddenly, she dropped her head down and licked his cock and balls, all the way back to his asshole.
"You've got such a sweet little ass," she cried. "So sweet that I'm just dying to eat it."
"Ohhh, God, Mom," the boy cried as he felt his mother's tongue flicking back and forth inside his ass.
Marge expertly tongue-fucked her son's asshole, working her tongue slowly at first, then gradually increasing her speed until the boy could hardly stand it.
"Awwwww, Mommmmyyyy!" he cried.
Cory began to pick up the rhythm of his mother's torrid tongue fucking, and his ass soon began to flip back and forth instinctively to each and every lick.
Marge removed her tongue from Cory's ass. Then, she rammed her middle finger all the way to her palm inside the boy's asshole. At the same time, as she finger fucked his ass now, she used her expert tongue on his pole of meat, licking it up and down and all around, as if she were licking a stick of candy.
Again, she started out slowly, letting, his tongue roll up and down the boy's cock, then gradually picking up speed until she was licking him so fast that her tongue was a rock.
Marge suddenly slipped her lips over the head of Cory's prick just as he came. He couldn't hold back any longer, and his cum shot out fast and thick. Marge swallowed it all down and gave his prick an affectionate pat as she lifted her face.
"Well, well, looks like you've got another load of cum in you," she murmured, glancing meaningfully at his cock.
Cory glanced down and grinned when he saw that his prick was still hard. He didn't understand how it could still be hard even after shooting so much cum. But, he decided that that was not the time to question it. Now was the time to just enjoy it!
Cory explored his mother's body with his hard, probing fingers, making her moan under his touch. He sank his head between her its, kissing her soft flesh. Then he kissed her nipples and sucked them tenderly.
"I want you, Mom. I really want you!" the boy exclaimed, looking down at his mother's beautiful, young looking face.
"You have me, honey. I'm all yours to do with what you want," she murmured sexily.
"You're so beautiful," he sighed.
Cory's head dropped downward toward his mother's cunt, which he kissed long and hard.
Marge moaned with excitement, feeling her cunt tingling and burning with anticipation.
Finally, Cory let his tongue make contact with his mother's twitching clit. At first, he licked it slowly and gently, then he nibbled it hard. It all made the woman so hot that she knew she would come soon.
"Ohhh, suck me, lover, I'm gonna come!" she begged.
"Yeah, do it, Mom, come!" her son urged her, continuing to nibble on her trembling clit with the sharp edges of his teeth.
Cory's tongue began to flick back and forth across the tortured clit with faster and faster strokes as he struggled to make his mother come. A steady stream of pussy juice was pouring from her horny cunt-hole, and Cory eagerly and hungrily lapped up all of her juice as quickly as it poured out.
Several brisk strokes later, Marge's pussy convulsed and she came hard.
"Ohhhh, Son, keep sucking my pussy! I'm commmmminngg!" she cried happily.
As Marge came, Cory rammed his tongue all the way into her tight little cunt hole, thrilling to the way her powerful cunt muscles closed lewdly around his tongue, holding it in pleasure before finally letting it go.
He tongue fucked her over and over as her pussy continued to spasm in orgasm. More and more juice shot out from her cunt-hole, and Cory greedily swallowed every single drop of it.
"Fuck me, Son, fuck me now! I can't wait any longer!" she moaned.
"Yes! I want to fuck you now, Mommy!" Cory cried as he thrust his big, hard ten inch prick inside his mother's juicy pussy.
Her pussy muscles immediately grabbed at his prick, clutching it so hard that he groaned, half in pain and half in pleasure. He let his cock rest inside her for a few minutes. Then, at that moment when he knew he would have to fuck his mother or die from the lust that raged in his balls, he began to move.
Expertly, the boy pistoned his big cock in and out of his mother's pussy, feeling her juices coating and soaking his prick as he fucked her.
"Ohhhh, yesssss, darling! Fuck meeeeee! Fuck your mother! Fuck me haaaaard!" the woman cried as she felt her son thrusting his big cock inside her.
"Oh, yeah, I'll fuck you all right, Mom! I'll give you the fucking of your life!" be groaned.
His face was flushed red with exertion, and the veins of his neck stood out in bold relief against his tan as he fucked his mother harder and faster, taking them both toward the orgasm they needed so badly.
Each fuck thrust took Cory's cock deeper inside his mother's ravaged pussy. She was being fucked so hard, and she had been fucking so much all weekend, that her cunt walls were raw. But she was most definitely not complaining!
Finally, Cory slipped his prick almost all the way out, leaving only its throbbing head inside the woman's pussyhole. Then, with a savage cry of triumph, he used all of his youthful, muscular strength to fuck hard into her, burying his prick to the hilt at long last.
"Take it, Mom! Take it all!" he cried, throwing his head back and groaning.
"Ohhh, yessss, Son, I want it! I want it all! Keep fucking me hard just like that, Cory! Until I come! Make me come, Cory! And fill my pussy with your cum! I want to feel it filling me all up inside!" she screamed, throwing her head back and forth on the pillow.
Cory's big prick pulsed wildly inside his mother as it drove inside forcefully, over and over again, sending hot, erotic thrills rushing, through her.
She reached out and grabbed a hold of his ass cheeks, one in each hand, her fingers roaming over them, feeling them trembling at her touch.
The exciting sensation of his mother's fingers stroking and probing his ass made the boy feel all the hornier as his cock rocked back and forth, fucking her harder all the time.
"Ahhhhhh, Son, that feels sooo good," Marge moaned.
She clutched his ass painfully, leaving red marks from her fingers as she dug them into his assflesh.
"Ohhh, Mom, you're so fuckin' sexy!" he grunted.
Marge reached up and raked her long, sharp fingernails down and across her boy's back, making him howl in pain and pleasure.
Then, as he continued to fuck her skillfully, she threw her legs up and wrapped them around his muscular back, thrusting her cunt up hard over his prick.
"Oh, God, Mom! I love fucking you! Your cunt's so nice and tight! It feels sooo good!" he moaned.
"Awww, shove that meat into me, lover!" she urged. "I love fucking you! I love every stab of your cock! Fuck me, darling, fuck meeeeee!"
The boy's hands ran wildly over his mother's tits as his sweating body flipped back and forth, nearing release.
Suddenly, Marge felt the boy's warm cum gushing into her pussy. She came at the same instant, and they clutched each other tightly.
"And just think, Son," she murmured into Cory's ear later as they lay in each other's arms, "this is only Saturday. We still have all day Sunday to fuck!"

CHAPTER FIVE

It was a few days later and Lola and her father were in her bedroom, the door closed tightly against all possible intruders.
Ned was stark naked and was crouching on all fours over his daughter, who was clad only in her sheer bikini panties. The small pile of clothes which her father had just removed from her lay on the floor next to the bed, and soon they both knew that the girl's panties would join that pile.
"Oh, Daddy, at last! I've waited so long for this chance to be alone with you," the blonde virgin sighed.
"Yeah, baby, me too! You have no idea how horny your ole man is just thinking about fucking you!" Ned grunted.
"Oh, I think I have a pretty good idea of just how horny you are, Daddy," the young girl laughed. Ned followed her gaze to his stiff cock and he laughed too.
Then, growing serious once again, Ned gently placed his experienced fingers into the elasticized top of his little girl's panties. Slowly, he eased them down over her small hips, licking her flesh as he bared it.
"Mmmmm, Daddy� feels good," Lola moaned.
With the tip of his tongue, Ned flicked through the soft little hairs at the very top of his daughter's cunt mound. He caught one every now and then between his lips and gave it a playful tug. The young girl giggled, thrilled by her father's game.
When he had finished playing with the top ridge of her cunt hairs, Ned hooked his fingers into Lola's panties and eased them down farther, his tongue following their progress, leaving a trail of warm saliva in their wake. Just before he completely uncovered her little virgin cunt, he leaned back on his haunches to watch the last part of the unveiling.
The golden hair on Lola's cunt was so fine that Ned could see the rosy pink flesh of her pussy mound shining through it. He thought of the fleshy lips of her little cunt, and the feel of her innocent little clit growing hard under the expert work of his tongue, and he shuddered with excitement.
What a pleasure this was going to be, Ned thought. His little girl was so innocent, so clean, so untouched. By fractions of an inch at a time, he eased her panties down until her desirable little pussy came fully into view.
He realized now that the only other time he had been so intimate with his daughter had been in the darkened theatre when he had been unable to actually see her little pussy.
Now he could see it completely, and it was every bit of beautiful as he had imagined it would be!
"Oh, baby, you have such a beautiful little pussy," he murmured, running his hands over her trembling thighs.
"Ohhh, Daddy, you're just being nice," she blushed.
"No, Lola � really," he protested. "I've seen a lot of pussies and yours has got to be one of the most gorgeous I've ever seen! It looks very tasty too."
"Ohhhh, Daddy," she moaned, beginning to wriggle her hips in expectation.
"Mmmm, I just have to kiss it, baby," Ned murmured.
He leaned down and planted a soft kiss on her cunt hairs just above the top of her clit.
"Ohhhh, that felt good, Daddy," she bubbled. "Please do it again!"
Ned grinned and kissed his daughter's cunt again. Then, anxious to get things really going, he quickly removed her panties and dropped them onto her pile of clothes next to the bed. Then, he leaned back and studied the sexy, naked body stretched out before him.
The idea that she was as turned on as he was, that she was his to do with as he wanted, thrilled the man so powerfully that he felt as if he could easily come on the spot. But he had no intention of wasting his load outside his daughter's pussy! With an effort, he fought for self-control.
Ned took both of her small feet, one in each hand, and lifted them to his mouth. Playfully, he nibbled the girl's toes. She laughed and wiggled them in delight. Then, slowly, Ned moved her feet apart, spreading her legs wide so that he could get a full view of her blonde, virgin cunt.
As he moved her legs further apart, the v-shaped gap at her crotch widened, revealing her little clit, which he could see was eagerly twitching.
He was literally drooling now. He quickly positioned himself between her outstretched legs, cupped his hands around the mounds of her quivering ass, and raised her cunt to his mouth.
"Ohhhh, Daddy," the young girl cried, beside herself with excitement.
Lola could hardly believe that her own father was making her feel more excited than she had ever felt before in her life. He was so experienced, so different from the awkward, groping boys her own age. She could hardly wait to find out what he would do next.
Ned buried his face in her cunt and inhaled. The clean fragrance of her female musk was heady, and turned him on all the more. He filled his lungs with her sweet cunt scent. He nuzzled her pussy gently, then pulled out and started to work.
Lola felt her father's tongue sliding up the inside of her left thigh and she writhed in response. He repeated his move, this time using short strokes following by a long one, using the flat of his tongue.
Ned wanted to take his time with his little girl's pussy. After all, he reasoned, it wasn't often he got a hold of such sweet, fresh, untouched pussy.
Now, he moved his tongue along the girl's right thigh. After he had finished with the long strokes, he moved up closer to the teenager's cunt and tongue tickled the area between her cunt and her inner thighs. As he flicked the tip of his tongue over it, he heard his daughter moan.
"Oh, you're so good, Daddy!" Lola moaned, filled with a hot, lewd sensation she had never felt before. She wriggled with pleasure.
Ned moved back and prepared for the long awaited assault on her trembling cunt. Loading his tongue with saliva, he flicked it up her slit, full length, stroking hard.
"Ohhhh, God," the girl groaned. Ned grinned and repeated his move, driving his tongue deeper and deeper into the valley of her cunt slit.
Lola shivered with ecstasy. She had never felt anything so erotic, so good, in her life. She loved the way her father was stroking her pussy with his expert tongue.
The young girl wasn't the only one enjoying it. Ned was growing more turned on each second. He loved the sweetness of her musky girl scent and the way her juices were beginning to flow. He could pick up just the hint of their sticky sweetness as the tip of his tongue passed over her open pussy hole.
Ned wanted to make the girl's juices really flow fast and thick, so that when it was time for him to tongue fuck her, he could scoop out that thick, creamy juice and savor it in his mouth like a rare and delicious dessert.
He flicked his tongue up to the top of her slit. He skillfully massaged it back and forth with the hard tip of his tongue. Then he took a long, broadside swipe at it with his flattened tongue.
"Eeeeeeee!" Lola cried, shaking her ass.
Ned placed his full lips over the small clit and sucked hard. The young girl lifted her ass in response. Ned sucked the little nub steadily, but gently, and slowly he coaxed it to full bloom.
As lie sucked on it, he flicked the tip with his tongue until it grew hard and stood fully erect.
"Ohhhhh, God, Daddy!" Lola shrieked, feeling as if she would go out of her mind. She grabbed handfuls of sheet on either side of her and rolled her head back and forth, moaning loudly all the while.
Ned stopped for a second and lifted his head to watch his sexy little girl writhing on the bed. He felt his prick grow another inch as he watched her. He couldn't remember ever seeing anything so exciting!
"Is it good, baby?" he whispered huskily.
"Oh God, yessss! It's soooo good, Daddy! I've never felt anything� like� it," she panted, still twisting and turning her soft, young body on the bed.
"You beautiful little bitch! Lola, has anyone ever sucked your cunt, chewed on your clit, or stuck his tongue in your pussyhole?" he asked lewdly, feeling his cock beginning to throb against his leg.
"Noooo, Daddy, just you," she panted.
"Good," he grinned. "That's as it should be."
Again, he sucked hard on the young girl's clit, feeling it pulse against his lips. And, again, he raised his face and gazed at the writhing body before him.
"Do you like what I'm doing to you, baby?" he demanded.
"Yesssss, ohhhhh, yesssss, Daddy, don't stop!" she screamed.
He smiled and looked down at the tight childlike cunt before him. He gave it a lick, making her groan with desire.
"Do you think anyone will ever eat your pussy as well as I'm doing now?" he asked this time.
"Noooo, never, Daddy, never! No one could ever do it like you!" the girl answered, feeling as if she would go insane if her father didn't stop asking her questions and get on with the serious business of eating her out!
Satisfied for the moment, Ned began to rim the opening of her tight cunthole with the tip of hiss tongue, sending Lola half off the bed as she jumped with excitement. She flexed her ass and rolled her head back and forth in a frenzy of fuck-lust.
Quickly, he reamed her cunthole. Then he formed his tongue into a long, narrow scoop and went to work. In and out, he thrust his tongue, his face shoved up to his nose in her pussy. Time and time again, he dove in after the white honey.
Greedily, Ned drank down her thick, fresh cunt juice with a loud, wet, slurping sound that turned the young girl on even more as she listened to the erotic sounds of her father eating her pussy.
Ned sucked, munched, nibbled, and slurped until the poor teenager was almost out of her mind with lust. She knew that she would be coming soon, and she only hoped that she would not literally lose her mind before then.
Mining his daughter's cunt honey with his tongue was going too slowly for the man. He pulled back and rammed the first two fingers of his right hand into her virginal pussyhole, stopping only when he struck her hymen. He reamed her pussy out as deeply as he dared, feeling a delicious tasting flow of juice shooting into his mouth immediately after he had finger fucked her hard.
He lapped up all the creamy juice as he continued to drive his fingers in and out of the girl's tight little pussy.
"You're driving me crazy, Daddy! I have to come! You're making me come!" Lola suddenly shrieked.
"Come into my mouth, sweet cunt!" Ned cried. "Come right inside my mouth, Lola!"
He put his mouth around his daughter's quivering cunt-hole and began tongue fucking her with the full length of his tongue, as hard and fast as possible. With his right hand, stroked her spasming clit as she came hard.
"Aieeeeee!" the young blonde screamed, moaning and bucking like a wild animal.
"Commmmiiiinnnngg!" she yelled at the top of her lungs, digging her fingernails into the bed clothes.
Ned pulled his tongue out of her, then rammed it in so far and so hard it ached. Lola shrieked with pleasure and her entire body convulsed.
Ned felt his cock pulsing painfully as he felt the inner walls of his little girl's pussy quake with a series of hard, muscular contractions around his skillful tongue.
When Lola's spasms began to subside, Ned sucked on her puckering virgin cunt hole, drawing out every drop of cunt cream until he had sucked her dry and the last little bit of her delicious juice had trickled down his throat.
"Ohhh, Daddy, I want you to fuck me� now, Daddy!" Lola groaned.
"Yet, baby� my cock can't wait to pop your sweet little cherry!" Ned grunted as he moved up over his daughter's body.
"Mmmm, yess, Daddy, hurry!" the young virgin urged as she felt the deliciously erotic sensation of her father's body pressing against hers.
It was the smooth, warm nakedness of her father and daughter� full, firm tits against muscular chest� hard, aching prick against smooth, flat belly, thighs, and blonde haired pussy.
Ned lowered his face and pressed his lips hard against his daughter's, their tongues quickly locking together. Her thighs parted instinctively and closed again around her father's warm, pulsing prick. It seemed to snuggle hard between her legs, just below her moist cunt.
"Oh, God, Daddy!" Lola sighed. "Your cock is sooo big! Just what I've always wanted! Please hurry and pop my cherry for me! I don't wanna be a virgin anymore!"
Ned groaned in response as his daughter ground her thighs together, enclosing his fiery hard cock between them. He could feel the wetness of her pussy hair alongside his throbbing prick and he moaned with excitement.
Lola's entire body twitched uncontrollably as she moaned in pleasure and expectation. She waited impatiently to feel what she had been fantasizing about for so long. She knew that any second now her very own beloved father would fuck her. He would shove his mammoth sized cock right through her cherry and they would blissfully fuck each other to orgasm. She moaned again, wondering if her father was deliberately teasing her by making her wait so long for his cock.
The young girl was right. Ned knew that the longer he waited, the hornier he made his little girl and the sweeter her first fuck would be. Ned was determined to make her virgin hole the best possible fuck ever. But the man could hold back only so long. Already his cock was so hard that it felt as if it would explode any second!
"Oooooh, Daddy," Lola cried excitedly as her father's hands slid beneath the rounded, lush cheeks of her ass, lifting them upwards, and at the same time straining forward with hi hips.
His prick grazed against ha outer pussy lips, striking the hallow of her inner thigh, and Lola opened her legs outward even more. She felt the man's urgent hands parting the lips of her untested cunt, and then came the hard blunt stab of rock hard male flesh!
"Aaaaaaaaahhh!" she shrieked as her father's prick pressed hard against the unyielding slit of her virgin pussy. She held onto him, clutching at his broad back.
After pausing a second, Ned strained forward again, feeling his blood engorged cock make a little headway, bucking at the tight opening of his daughter's throbbing pussy hole.
"Jesus, but you're tight, baby!" he cried, but his voice held only excitement.
It had been a long time since Ned had fucked a virgin. And even longer since he had fucked such an impossibly tight cunt, virgin or not. He knew that Lola wasn't the only one about to get the best fuck of her life!
He pushed again, but slowly this time, deliberately turning them both on all the more. He felt the girl's cherry giving way a little and suddenly Ned decided that he couldn't hold back any longer. He had to pop her � now!
"This is it, baby. Brace yourself. Daddy's gonna pop your little cherry!" Ned growled.
He grinded his teeth together and suddenly lunged forward with all of his might. He felt the head of his cock bursting right through the young girl's hymen and he howled triumphantly.
"Aieeeeee!" Lola screamed as she felt her father's cock breaking her cherry. It was quickly swallowed up by the wet tightness of her virgin cunt. The thick head of her daddy's prick was inside her!
She moaned in pain but she didn't mind the fact that it hurt her. She had expected that. And, actually, the pain just intensified the main sensation she was feeling at that moment� raw, unbridled pleasure!
"Oh, baby, this is gonna be a great fuck� you're sooo good 'n tight!" Ned groaned, letting his prick rest inside his daughter's tiny cunt for a few seconds.
"Mmm, Daddy, your big cock feels so good, and it's not even all the way inside me, is it?" she asked, raising herself up and trying to look between her legs.
"Hell, no, baby," Ned groaned as he reached up and gripped his daughter's tits, rolling her tightening nipples between his fingers. "Not by a icing shot. I've got almost ten inches more of cock to feed your little cunt!"
"Oh, God," Lola groaned in excitement.
Ned moved forward slightly and felt his prick going farther and farther into the little moist cunt-hole.
"Ahhh, yesss, Daddy, fuck it all into me! Give me all ten inches of your big, gorgeous prick!" Lola moaned.
The young girl's face was contorted with lust and ecstasy and little cries of pain and pleasure escaped from his lips.
Ned shoved his prick a little farther up his daughter's cunt, grunting with pleasure as he felt her tight virgin cunt-walls closing tightly around his prick.
Lola was mumbling incoherently now, and her smooth, slender legs wound up around his hips and thighs, as if she couldn't get enough of her daddy's cock!
"Ohhhh, God, Daddy, it feels soooo good! Fuck me, Daddy! Fuck me good and hard!" Lola groaned.
Ned moaned in response. The incredibly tight folds of his little girl's virgin cunt held him, massaging his pulsing prick, squeezing it unbearably! He had never known such pleasure before.
Ned gave one last plunge and finally buried all ten inches of his pulsing prick inside his daughter's cunt-hole.
"Aieeeeee! Yessss, Daddy! I can feel your cock inside me! You're all the way inside my pussy now! Fuck me hard now, Daddy! Fuck me and make me come! Fuck me!" Lola cried insanely.
Ned had originally planned to fuck his daughter slowly but surely, toward a mind-blowing orgasm. But she obviously didn't want it that way. She was begging him to fuck her hard. And, her obscene pleas turned the man on so powerfully that hard and fast was the only way he could possibly fuck her now!
He pulled his prick almost all the way out. Then, with a savage growl, he plunged it back in again, making both of their naked bodies shudder and shake from the violence of the impact.
Lola screwed her ass up tight against her father's balls, forcing his cock to pound even higher and deeper into her juicy pussy. All pain had gone now, and she felt only desire and ecstasy.
The young girl was excited beyond belief. Her torrid dreams about fucking her father had been nothing compared to the delicious, mind-boggling reality of feeling her daddy's big cock pounding into her virgin cunt.
She ground her pussy lewdly against the searing pole of her father's hard cockmeat as the man began a series of steady in and out fucking movements.
Ned's expert fucking sent shivers of delight surging through the ravaged little cunthole between his daughter's legs as he fucked her harder and faster.
"Awwwww, Daddy, feels soooo good� keep fucking me just like that� hard� I love it!" Lola cried as she clawed at her father's back with her long, sharp fingernails.
Her body was hot with fuck-lust. Her mind could not completely grasp the overpowering excitement that controlled every nerve and fiber of her body. All of her fantasies about fucking had not even come close to the wonderful reality of feeling her little cunthole being plugged by her daddy's prick over and over again.
The beautiful blonde tossed her head from side to side as she eagerly received the hard pounding of her father's cock deeper and deeper into her hot, wet cunt.
Each moment that they fucked each other, their desire grew more intense. Lola arched her wildly pumping ass upward with a small grunt, swinging her thighs even higher up and around Ned's fucking hips, clasping his crotch to hers.
"Ohhh, baby, what a great fuck you are! Damn, but you're hot!"
Ned complimented his daughter as he thrust his prick into her pussy over and over again. He didn't know where his little girl had learned to use her pussy muscles the way she was doing, but he didn't care either, just so she kept doing it!
Each time that Ned sent his cock surging into the blonde's tight cunthole, she tightened her powerful cunt muscles hard around it, making her father groan with delight. Then, after a fraction of a second, she loosened her muscle-hold, allowing the big, torturing prick to slide back out again.
"Commmmiiinnnnggg!" Lola suddenly cried as great wet waves of orgasmic pleasure crashed through her, releasing a fresh flood of pussy juice, which soaked her father's prick.
"Oh, yeah, baby, come hard! I can feel you! I'm coming too, baby!" Ned groaned as his daughter's orgasm triggered his own cum and he shot wads of creamy jism into her aching little pussyhole.
"Ahhhh, Daddddyyyyy!"
Lola screamed, her orgasm intensified by the erotic sensation of her father's cum overflowing from her cunt hole. This was what she had been waiting for all her life. This was happiness!

CHAPTER SIX

The next night, Cory Fowler was sitting on the edge of his bed, wearing a light T-shirt over his jeans. It had been only a few minutes since his sister, Lola, had left his room, promising to return and surprise him with an adventure he would love. He felt strangely excited as he waited for his sister. He didn't know what she had in mind but he guessed that it had something to do with sex. Lola had filled her brother in on a the exciting details about her torrid virgin fuck with their father. And her brother had confided in her about fucking their mother. After they had finished telling their stories about fucking, Lola and Cory had smiled shyly at each other, both of the youngsters realizing that the logical next step was to fuck each other!
Cory felt his prick stirring restlessly in his jeans as he waited for Lola. He would love nothing better than to fuck his beautiful, sexy little sister!
"Hi Cory," Lola murmured as she entered her brother's bedroom once more.
"Hi, Sis," Cory muttered, his eyes focusing on his sister's big, firm tits and swallowing hard as his prick began to grow hard.
"Okay, let me flu you in on what I've got in mind," Lola said softly as she sat on her brother's bed next to him. "You don't know about the times I've spied on Mom and Dad fucking each other, do you?"
"Lola! You didn't!" Cory cried, half shocked and half excited by his sister's confession.
"Oh, yes, I did � and more than once," the young girl laughed, delighted that she had managed to shock her brother.
"Jesus! You're lucky you didn't get caught!" Cory said, laughing now, too.
"Are you kidding? Listen, when Mom and Daddy are fucking they don't notice anything else! I mean, a tidal wave could crash into their bedroom and they'd probably just think that they had a super big orgasm!" Lola said.
For long moments, the two teenagers laughed so hard that tears streamed from their eyes, and their bodies rocked against each other as laughter shook them.
"Where did you watch from? The hallway?" Cory asked, wiping his eyes as he finally managed to stop laughing.
"Yeah, for a while. But now I've discovered a much better place. We can see everything! And we don't hafta worry about getting caught!" Lola said excitedly.
"We?" Cory echoed suspiciously. "Say, does this have something to do with the 'adventure' you promised me tonight?"
"Yeah! It'll be great, Cory! See, Mom and Dad are busily fucking each other right now, that's what I was doing while I had you wait for me. I had to watch them 'till they got started. Now, they're goin' at it really good! Come on, follow me, and I'll show you where we can watch them! You'll love it, Cory!" If Cory had any ideas about rejecting his sister's crazy plan, his hardening cock let him know that he needed to go along with whatever she wanted him to do. He had to admit that the idea of watching his father fuck his beautiful mother filled him with a lust that he hoped Lola would help him to satisfy!
Lola took her brother by the hand and led him out quietly out the front door and around the corner of the house where they could see a yellow splash of light shining from their parents' bedroom.
They reached the window and looked in, gasping in excitement. The large king sized bed was in the center of the room, bathed in the glow from the lamp next to it. Just a few feet away from the teenagers, their sexy mother, completely naked, lay on the bed, her head flailing back and forth, and her face a mask of lust.
Their father was kneeling between her naked legs as they spread widely apart on the bed, and he was running his lips moistly up and down her lush, quivering body. They could see wet trails of saliva along the woman's creamy flesh, where their father's tongue had passed.
Her huge tits heaved and her nipples stood up high and hard as their father sucked on them. Then, he moved downward along the gentle slopes of her body. Hotly, his tongue flicked out along her flat tummy and down toward her inner thighs.
"I thought you said they were already fucking!" Cory whispered, hardly able to get the words out, he was so excited.
"Shhhh! They were, but they must have finished and now they're starting up again. Don't worry. I'm sure they'll put on a good show for us," Lola promised.
They looked again as Marge writhed beneath her husband's tongue-caresses and her hands clung tightly to his thick hair, pulling him hungrily forward toward her soft, wet pussy.
Lola and Cory leaned forward, holding onto the window pane for life. Lola felt her knuckles aching from the pressure of keeping herself raised on tiptoe in order to see clearly through the window. Beside her, she heard her brother's breath coming in short, harsh gasps. She could not move, and she knew that her brother was every bit as hypnotically turned on as she was.
Marge lay back on the bed, her mouth wide open, her lust-glazed eyes staring unseeingly at the ceiling. Ned positioned himself between her lovely thighs, his face slightly brushing against the soft, curling pussy hair.
Marge's huge tits heaved rapidly up and down, trembling in anticipation, as her husband's hands pressed outward against her belly, his thumbs dropping below into the moist area of her wet cunt.
Lola and Cory jumped slightly, then clung to each other unconsciously as they watched their father's fingers separate the outer lips of their mother's moistly shining cunt. The soft and cushiony flesh spread slowly apart, exposing the moist, pink interior of their mother's little pussy from the small budding nub of her clit to the throbbing entrance of her pussyhole.
The young brother and sister felt a tremor of excitement race between them when their father's head dropped down and his long, prodding tongue slipped out to slide against the upright little clit at the very top of their mother's warm, wet pussy.
Marge cried out in pleasure and her entire body jerked as she felt the searing touch of her husband's tongue against her clit. Her long legs flexed upward and she clamped them together around the man's head, imprisoning his face in the soft prison of her full thighs. Her hips began to move slowly up and down, fucking her pussy against his flicking tongue.
Small groans of pleasure escaped from her parted lips as she began to rock herself up and down in a frenzy of sexual pleasure.
Outside the window, Lola moaned softly, too. She knew what her mother was feeling. She knew exactly. For, Lola, too, had had Ned's tongue buried up her pussy. And now, the young girl felt her own pussy drooling with desire as she watched her father reaming out her mother's cunt with his skilled tongue.
Cory's prick was growing harder and thicker by the second. He licked his lips excitedly as he watched the exciting scene taking place right in front of him. He felt a surge of jealousy as he watched his father eating his mother's pussy. He knew that pussy. He knew exactly what it tasted like. And, how he wished it was his tongue buried inside his mother's sexy, juicy cunt!
Lola's young body began to sway rhythmically against her brother's in time to her mother's squirming beneath their father's lewdly licking tongue. She seemed to be feeling, in her own pussy, the same mind-boggling sensations that her mother was experiencing.
Unconsciously, Cory let his body sway with Lola's, his body and mind aflame with desire. His little sister's warmth inflamed him as she pushed softly against him. His prick rose in his pants and he felt ripples of pleasure wherever his body touched hers. Almost without thinking, he moved a little bit behind her, still watching the depraved bedroom scene over her shoulder.
Cory could feel the length of his sister's back against his hard, muscular body, the soft bulge of her firm, round ass pushing against his hardening prick. He rubbed up against her, letting his hard prick press between her jeans clad thighs from behind.
When she did not move to stop him, he continued, too lust ridden by now to stop. His arms moved around her slender waist and he pulled her back toward his young, lean body. He felt a shiver pass through her body and, encouraged, he boldly passed his hand upward toward her tits, cupping them and squeezing them hard beneath his trembling fingers.
"Mmmmm," Lola moaned as she squirmed backward, smashing her small, tight ass against her brother's prick with a hard, urgent motion. She gasped as the full stiffness of the boy's cock jerked against her.
The young girl felt as if she were in a dream, a wonderful, erotic dream. There, through the window, were her naked parents with her father licking her mother's pussy. And, behind her, her brother was squeezing her tits and pushing his hardened cock against her ass.
He body could not ignore the undeniable messages of lust and pleasure she was getting from her brother and herself. Impulsively, she turned from the window, and threw her arms around her brother's neck, pulling him toward her trembling body as she sought out his mouth.
They kissed each other passionately, clinging helplessly together. They felt hot, exciting sparks flying between them as their young, feverish bodies pressed hard into each other.
"Oh, Cory! Cory!" Lola cried softly, kissing him again and again. She could feel his young cock pulsing harder against her and the exciting sensation made her feel a little faint.
"Oh, Lola," Cory replied, his voice barely more than a whisper. "Let's get down on the grass!"
In the warmth of the summer night, the two teenagers lowered themselves slowly to the slightly moist grass below the bedroom window, no longer interested in what was happening between their parents. They had found new interest � each ether.
At first, they lay for a long while hugging each other, side by side. Then, listening to the sounds of lust from inside the window above them, they began once more to fondle each other.
Cory slowly slipped his fingers beneath his sister's blouse, finding her flesh warm to his touch. Her big tits trembled sexily beneath his probing fingers and he groaned as he felt her nips hardening stiffly.
"Ohhh, Cory, that feels sooo good," the young blonde groaned.
"I know! I know!" Cory laughed huskily, nudging his swollen prick against her gently rounded hips. He lowered his mouth to kiss and suck his sister's big, pulsing tits.
Lola's entire body seemed to gyrate as Cory took the large, stiff nips into his hot, wet mouth. He hungrily sucked on them, one at a time, until they grew even harder.
With her brother's help, Lola shrugged out of her clothes. Then she helped Cory undress until both of the horny teenagers were as stark naked as their parents!
Moments later, Lola lay writhing on her back, her brother's mouth working over her tits, her hands tangled in his thick hair.
Remembering what he had just seen his father doing to his mother, Cory moved his tongue down his sister's lush, young body to the wide-open little split between her, legs.
He paused to inhale the young girl's cunt aroma, his senses spinning. Then, with a low groan, he mashed his face hard against her juicy cunt and plunged his tongue deep inside the blonde's small, tight pussyhole.
"Ohhh, yes, tongue fuck me, Cory! Make me come! Stick your tongue all the way inside me!" she cried softly, being careful not to cry out too loudly, lest their parents hear her. Although, as she had told her brother, once their parents started fucking, they wouldn't hear anything!
Lola arched her back and drove her crotch up against her brother's sucking mouth. She was turning on more and more, and she knew that her orgasm was about to pop.
Cory tongue-fucked his sister's cunt hole for a few more seconds, making her moan and writhe on the ground beneath him. Then, he removed his tongue from her puckering cunt hole and used it to lick her trembling little clit � hard.
Next, he wrapped his lips around his clit and sucked for all he was worth.
"Oh, God, yessss, Cory, make me come!" she cried.
Cory suddenly sank his sharp teeth into the sides of the girl's clit and was immediately rewarded with a warm flood of cunt juice as she exploded in orgasm.
"Commmiiiinnngggg!" Lola shrieked as she climaxed.
Suddenly, the window above them flew open and the angry voice of their father rained down on the writhing teenagers.
"You Goddamned fucking kids! How dare you! Get to your rooms this minute! I'll be in to deal with you after I've dealt with your mother!" Ned shouted, beside himself with rage.

CHAPTER SEVEN

As the two frightened teenagers grabbed their clothes and ran back into the house toward their bedrooms, just as their father had ordered them to do, a very red-faced Ned turned toward his wife, who was staring at him quizzically.
"What on earth is going on, Ned? Why are you so angry?" Marge asked softly, hoping that, her calm manner would soothe him.
"What's going on? I'll tell you what's going on! Do you know what was happening right outside our window?"
"Well� thought I heard Cory's voice," she began, smiling at her husband. "But then, I was pretty much occupied with what was going on in here!"
Ned ignored his wife's calm voice and warm smile. He couldn't remember when he had been so angry.
"Yeah, it was Cory all right! And Lola! And that young stud was eating our little girl's pussy!" he growled.
"Oh, my God!" Marge cried, her hand shooting to her mouth in shock.
But, in the next instant, the woman felt a warm excitement creeping up over her. The idea of her son sucking Lola off turned her on beyond belief!
"So what, Ned?" she asked.
"So what. You can ask so what? He has no right! That little punk has no right to do that to Lola!" Ned shouted as a red-hot jealousy possessed him.
"Little punk? That's our son you're talking about," Marge responded, beginning to feel a bit angry herself. "And, frankly, I think it's kind of exciting that they were doing that. I wonder if they've fucked each other yet."
"You would think it's exciting?" he spat, moving toward her, the veins of his neck standing out in anger. "It's all your fault that this happened!"
"My fault? What do you mean?" "When you told me about that wild weekend you and Cory spent fucking each other silly, I thought nothing of it. In fact, I thought it was great. After all, like I told you, I fucked Lola. But I never dreamed that it would give Cory ideas. That because you let him fuck you, he would think it was okay for him to fuck his own little sister!"
"Oh, come off it, Ned! If you can fuck Lola and Cory can fuck me, why in the world should you object to the young boy fucking his sister? I still think it's fine. And, you know what else I think? I think you're just jealous! You just want your precious little girl all to yourself! You're afraid of the competition!"
As her husband moved menacingly toward her, Marge swallowed hard, realizing that she had just gone too far. She had only seen her husband this angry once before, and her little cunt still ached from the brutal punishment he had given it that night!
"You're a cunt, Marge! And what happened out there between Cory and Lola is all your fault!" Ned yelled as he reached the bed. Marge sat up quickly in bed, fear contorting her beautiful face.
"Please calm down, dear," she murmured, cringing back under the covers.
She grew more alarmed as her husband just stood there, glaring furiously at her. She wondered what he was going to do to her. She knew that, like most virile men, he used his cock to dole out either reward or punishment. As if reading her mind, the man's cock began to harden right before her eyes. She cringed, trying to move back from him, surprised that she could feel so frightened of such a gorgeous cock. But it wasn't Ned's prick that she was afraid of. It was what he could do with it! Those brutal ten inches of pulsing cockmeat could cause her real pain, and she knew it!
"Ned, you stay away from me!" she cried, trying to sound firm, but her voice trembled, revealing her far.
"You lousy cunt!" Ned growled, reaching out and slapping his wife hard, leaving his red handprint on her lilywhite flesh. "Don't you dare tell me to stay away from you. I have rights, you know! You're my wife and you'll do what I say!"
Marge whimpered fearfully and stared hypnotically at her husband's prick, which was now in a state of full erection, the bloated head poised in midair, angry and red like the man's face.
"You like it, don't you, baby?" Ned asked lewdly, grinning as he saw his wife staring at his hard cock. He shook the swollen prick up and down with one hand.
"No� no�" she whimpered, feeling as if she were about to cry.
"Well, I'm gonna give you a little taste of it like you've never had it before!"
He knelt on the bed and reached for her, roughly pulling the covers away from her trembling, naked body.
"No� you're acting crazy. You're using your cock to take your anger out on me. Let's talk it over, Ned, please, let's talk!"
"Talk? Hell, baby! Talk's the last thing I wanna do right now! You need to be punished for turning our son into a little punk who attacks his own sister! Yeah, YOU need to be punished and this is just the guy I need to help me do it!" he laughed, shaking his big ten inch prick at her again.
Sobs of fear wracked Marge's body as she tried to scramble away from her husband, but his hands gripped her tits roughly, pulling at them and fumbling at the nipples, pushing her down until she was trapped on the bed.
"You bastard! Let me go! You're hurting me!" she cried.
Ned released his wife's tits just long enough to reach out and slap Marge's face again, sending her head swinging violently to the side.
"Shut up, cunt! I'm sick of your bullshit!" he screamed back at her. "What you need is punishment!"
Marge whimpered again, still trying to stop her husband's painfully kneading hands as they tore at her big, heaving tits.
"Turn over, cunt!" he shouted.
"What?"
"You heard me, bitch! Turn over!" Ned repeated as he flipped her over.
She lay on her tummy, crying beside him, as Ned watched the exciting rise and fall of her quivering ass cheeks as they shook with each trembling breath she took. The well-rounded softness of her ass stared defenselessly back at him, and he trembled with excitement. Her sexy beauty maddened him, and he thought of countless ways to humiliate her, to punish her. Ever since he had looked out the window and had seen his son eating his daughter's pussy, Ned's cock had been aching painfully, and he knew that no amount of gentle lovemaking could extinguish that ache.
He reached out and, with his thumbs pressing outward, spread his wife's full ass cheeks apart. He leaned over and peered inside the deep crevice of the woman's naked trembling ass.
"What are you doing?" Marge asked as she felt Ned's hand spreading her ass lewdly apart.
"Shut up, I said!" Ned growled.
Marge felt him begin to probe inside her now widespread ass. His fingers were roaming over the open crack, teasing and exploring. He knew how much she hated that. But, of course, that was why he was doing it � to punish her.
Years ago, after they had first gotten married, when Ned had started to slip his fingers inside her ass, Marge had let her husband know that she had a terrible fear of ass-rape. And, for that reason, she could never bring herself to let him even touch her there, much less fuck her in the ass!
Ned had respected her wishes. And, in all the years they had been married, he had never again tried to get inside her ass, with either his fingers or his cock! Whenever the urge to fuck a beautiful woman in the ass overcame him, Ned had a gorgeous young secretary who was more than willing to oblige him. So, he had contented himself with pussy fucking with his wife, and he had had no complaints.
But now he knew that this would be the perfect punishment for Marge. He simply had to punish her in such a way that she would never again encourage their son to fuck or suck Lola! No one but me should have Lola, he thought irrationally, as he continued to probe the secret interior of his wife's ass.
"Oh, God, no, Ned," Marge moaned.
Her dazed mind sensed in horror that Ned was going to fuck her ass, make her submit to some terrible indignity. Even as she thought this, she felt his middle finger pressing hard against her tiny virgin asshole, spreading it, teasing it. Then, suddenly, painfully, his finger popped up to the first knuckle into the tight virgin asshole.
"Aaarrggghhh," she cried out. "Noooooo Ned, nooooo� oh, my God!"
"What you need is a good punishment! You like to wag your little ass around for our son, don't you? Well, wag it around like a good little girl for me right now!" he growled.
Ned's cock stiffened at the exciting sight of his wife squirming on the end of his finger, her firm, lush ass trembling helplessly upward at him.
Savagely, he worked his finger in farther, feeling the tight little asshole expand willingly at the forced pressure. Marge winced in pain and cried out again, but it only made Ned move his finger around still more within the dark, defensively clenching confines of her virgin asshole. The rubbery, outer lips gave a little beneath his prodding and, encouraged, Ned slipped in another finger.
"Aaaarrgghhhhh! Noooooo!" Marge screamed again and again, desperately trying to get away from the madman she called her husband.
But Ned pinned her back down to the bed with his other hand pressed into her back and continued his attack. He maneuvered around so that he was kneeling back between her legs, looking directly down into her widespread asshole.
"Please, stop, Ned! Oh, God, please stop! Punish me any other way if you want, but not like this! Don't use my ass, like this! You know how much I hate it!"
Marge was sobbing hard now. She had never felt such pain and humiliation. It was like all of her worst nightmares coming true. Her entire ass was spread open � with Ned staring in to it � his fingers working into her asshole. It was awful!
"Kneel up!" Ned commanded.
Marge lay still, unable to move.
"I said kneel up!" he shouted, ramming his two fingers hard into her already aching asshole.
The sharp pain stunned her, but she hoped that by obeying him, he might end her torture faster. Obediently, on shaking knees, she lifted herself up, presenting her husband with the wide stretched mounds of her ass as she rested her hot, flushed face on the bed sheet.
She kneeled there, panting like a trapped animal. Ned's fingers remained still for a breathless moment. Then, to the woman's surprise, he slowly pulled them out. A small popping sound was heard as his fingers slipped all the way out and Marge breathed a sigh of relief. Maybe now he would leave her alone. Maybe that would be the end of her "punishment".
But, something strange began to happen to Marge. As she knelt there, with her wide open asshole gaping lewdly, she began to feel a different sensation.
There was something about her lewd position that was making Marge's body tingle, something about her ass being spread lewdly open like that the curly lips of her pussy were also being spread apart by her obscene kneeling position� making her feel completely exposed and at the mercy of whatever her husband might want to do to her.
Suddenly, Marge admitted to herself, that what she wanted more than anything else at that moment was for Ned to fuck her! Funny little thrills of lust raced along her spine and her fear made her feel even more excited!
She was thrillingly aware of the fact that Ned could really do anything he wanted her to her now and there wasn't a thing she could do to stop him. The thought of his superior strength sent an excited shiver from the tips of her toes up to the nape of her neck. In spite of everything, a growing lust for her husband's cock was sprouting deep inside her pussy. Her tense cunt felt open and empty and she longed to feel his hard cock entering her from behind, dog style. Oh God, she thought, I wish he'd fuck my pussy now!
"Ohhhh, Ned, darling. Take me. Fuck me now!" she whispered timidly, unable to hide her desire from him any longer.
She felt Ned's body moving up behind her and she invitingly rotated her white, trembling ass around a little in lewd encouragement. Ned's huge, rock hard cock grazed the naked flesh of her ass and she felt a gigantic tremor of lust surge in her loins.
"Ohhhh!" she groaned out into the sheet below.
"Cunt!" Ned yelled. "Take it in your hand!"
Obediently, Marge's hand reached back and she enclosed her long thick cock in her palm. It felt bigger than she had ever felt it before!
Shivering with anticipation, she clung to her husband's cock and tried to position her pink, already moist pussy so that he could fuck her easily from his kneeling position. But, to her surprise, and dismay, he stopped her quickly.
"Not there, bitch! Oh, no! It's not going to be that easy! You're gonna get fucked in the ass!"

CHAPTER EIGHT

"Oh, God, nooo, Ned! You can't fuck me in the ass! I'll die!" Marge cried fearfully.
"Shut up, cunt! It's like I told you before! I'll fuck you whenever, however, and wherever I please!" he grunted as he slapped his wife's trembling ass cheeks hard.
Marge cringed as she felt her husband move his cock from her hand, prying her fingers away so that he could put his prick where he wanted it. Sheer panic almost blinded her and she clenched her eyes shut as she felt him place the huge, blunt tip of his prick against the tight, hairless opening of her virgin asshole.
Gone now were all feelings of pleasure and excitement. All that Marge was aware of was a hot, overwhelming fear, and she wanted nothing more than for her husband's torture of her ass to end.
"Mmmmm, nice and tight little ass," Ned murmured, leaning back so that he could watch his cock going in. He continued to watch it as it took up a big place in the soft, yielding ass crack, worming its way into the tightness of her ass.
Ned could hear his wife pleading desperately beneath him, but it only turned him on more. He was glad she didn't want him to do this. It made for a much more effective punishment for her this way.
Her wriggling ass remained perfectly positioned for his cock, submissively pointed skyward while Ned strained hard against the tiny, tightly resisting ass muscle. He grunted, wondering if his big prick would fit in the woman's tiny hole.
"Nooooo� noooo," Marge whimpered and moaned over and over again.
Ned was growing impatient. His balls ached with lust and his cock was tingling. Suddenly, unable to hold back any longer, he pushed with all the strength he could muster. Like a huge battering ram, the thick, bloated prick surged forward, the purplish, swollen head popping inside Marge's clenching asshole with a sudden, brutal thrust.
"Aieeeeeeeee! Aaarrrghhhhhhh!" Marge screamed.
The sudden invasion into her virgin hole of such an enormous cock made agonizing, burning flashes of pain wash over her. She felt the pain everywhere inside her. The burning hole of her ass felt ripped and torn, and she knew that she would never be the same back there. Rage welled up in her for what her husband was doing to her. He was treating her shamefully, torturing her, humiliating her, and she felt as if she could never forgive him for that.
"Ohhhh, yeah, what a great ass fuck you are, baby. Too bad you can't enjoy it!" Ned laughed cruelly.
He moaned in ecstasy, letting his gigantic prick sink all the way in until the flat surface of his lean belly smacked against the quivering mounds of his wife's impaled ass. As Ned pushed farther and farther inside her.
Marge's ass, she groaned louder and louder, gasping for air noisily, sobbing loud and cursing her husband.
But Ned wasn't bearing her. He closed his eyes and abandoned himself to the sexy sensation of her tight, clamping ass muscles, rippling around his hard, driving prick. It felt wonderful!
With a cry of passion, Ned began to stab mercilessly into the soft, throbbing hold of his wife's defenseless ass.
"Fuck you, baby� fuck your s� just the way you don't like it," he mumbled hoarsely.
As her husband continued to fuck into her, Marge felt the pain in her ass easing just a little. It wasn't much at first, but it helped. The white, burning flashes were gone. And then, as she listened to Ned's moans of pleasure behind her, and she grew more accustomed to the slapping of his hard tummy against her ass, and his invading prickrod sank deeper and deeper into her ass, that other, more pleasurable sensation began to return.
She was beginning to feel that strange kind of ecstasy that grows out of pain. It was a different kind of pleasure, but satisfying and exciting.
There was something obscene about the pleasure that Marge was feeling now. It seemed to reach nerve endings she had never even felt before. And, she had to admit to herself that the very fact that she was pinned down so helplessly beneath her husband was part of her pleasure. She loved feeling so submissive. She loved being raped! She loved assfucking!
And, suddenly, in her lust fogged mind, Marge began to agree with her husband that she needed punishing! He was right, she thought, if only because she was beginning to enjoy being taped! Certainly, she should be punished for that, if nothing else.
"Ohhhhhhh, yessss!" she gasped, feeling the small, rippling waves of excitement beginning to overcome her. She began to move backward to meet her husband's forward thrust. The wiggle of her lush ass surged upward to greet Ned's powerfully working prick.
"Ahhhhhhhh!" she sighed as hot, sensuous thrills expanded from her ravaged asshole to every part of her now totally submissive body. She knew it was wrong to enjoy being raped so much, and knowing that made her enjoy it all the more. In fact, every time she thought about what she and Ned must look like now, kneeling like this, his huge, ten inch prick raping her ass, she felt an undeniable surge of pure lust. She felt as if she were her husband's willing slave, and she loved the sensation.
Ned pounded furiously into his wife's asshole, aware of the gradual change in her feelings. He knew that she was enjoying her assrape now, and his reaction was a mixed one. On one hand, he felt angry that she was enjoying her "punishment". It just didn't seem right somehow. But, on the other hand, he felt a surge of pride that his big ten inch cock had managed to turn the woman's rape into an enjoyable experience for her. It said a lot for his powers as a male, and he felt complimented by her moans of pleasure as she writhed beneath him.
"Ohhhhh, Ned, yessss, fuck meeee! Fuck my ass!" Marge cried over and over.
Ned thrust his big cock even harder and deeper into his wife's ass. He felt thrilled by the way he and his prick were dominating her. He felt hot flashes of desire spiraling through his fucking cock. He pushed it deeper still into her twitching asshole and let it rest there for a moment. Then, he wormed it around and around in her ass by grinding his lean hips back and forth and up and down.
"Ahhhhhh, Ned, that feels soooo good!" she shrieked, thrusting her ass back as hard as she could, meeting her husband's cockthrusts with gleeful cries of ecstasy.
Each time Ned fucked his big cock into her asshole, Marge concentrated on working her tight ass muscles around his long, thick pole, giving him the sexiest hug of his life. Then, she loosened her muscle hold, allowing him to slip his prick out again.
Ned pulled his prick almost all the way out, leaving only the gigantic head buried within the tight, squeezing opening. He paused a second, only to plunge into her to the hilt in one long, agonizingly slow stroke. His balls slapped wetly up against her exposed pussy, thrilling the woman beyond belief.
"Ahhhhh, yessssss, darling! That's how to do it! Fuck my ass! Fuck it good and haaard!" she wailed.
Ned knew he could not last much longer. Especially now, with his wife's obscene cries of pleasure turning him on more and more by the second. It was a miracle he had been able to hold back this long.
Now, he quickened his pace, slipping into Marge's ass hard and fast, battering against her lilywhite ass cheeks, which were trembling with passion.
His hands dug painfully into her slender waist, and his breath came harsh and panting from his open mouth. He could hear her moaning his name over and over, and as he pulled her already widespread ass cheeks farther apart with his thumbs, she began a low, husky whining sound that drove him half-mad with fuck-lust.
"Ohhh, Ned, I love the way you're fucking my ass! Keep it up, lover, keep it up! I want it. I want it all! All ten inches of your gorgeous cock! I want it all right up my ass! And I want to feel your cum, too! Shoot it, Ned! Go ahead! Shoot it now! I want to feel you coming inside my asshole!" Marge whined, shaking her head frenziedly.
"Shit! This is the best� Goddamn assfuck I've� ever� little hole� SO nice and� tight� hugging my prick� really good� good� good�" Ned panted, beside himself with lust.
The man no longer felt angry at his wife. He was glad now that she was enjoying his rape of her ass. Her cries of pleasure, and sexy, encouraging writhing beneath his body, only saved to heighten his own pleasure and he realized now that his enjoyment of this assfuck would not have been half as good had she continued to hate it and resist it.
In his lust, his cock had swollen to new proportions, the thick head pressing hard against Marge's contracting ass walls as her entire body shook and shivered.
"My tits, Ned! My tits� don't neglect them� touch them� touch my tits!" Marge suddenly cried.
With a groan of excitement, Ned reached under his wife and gripped her swinging tits, one large mound of tit-flesh fully filling and overflowing each hand.
"Yeah, baby, you've got great tits!" he moaned.
Marge fucked back at her husband with even more force, her untouched pussy contracting on its own in response to the erotic ripples of pleasure from her ass. And, suddenly, she began to come.
"Ohhhhh, Ned, I'm commmmmiiinnngg! Hurry, Ned! Shoot your juice! I have to feel you coming inside me! Ohhh, pleeeease, Ned, come!" she screamed.
As her orgasm peaked, Marge's pussy let loose with a thick flow of cream which ran to her cunthole, rushed through the crack of her ass and dribbled obscenely down her legs. "Ohhhhhh, it's sooo good, Ned, so good!" Marge groaned, tears of pleasure streaming down her face.
Ned could feel his wife's cunt cream sloshing around his prick as he continued to fuck into her. That lewd sensation, plus his wife's orgasmic cried, took him over the edge.
He gasped and gave a mighty thrust into her hotly clenching depths as he began to come. His hot, thick cum came in wave after gushing wave of creamy pleasure.
Ned continued to fuck hard into the woman's cum-filled ass, and Marge collapsed on the bed beneath him, her entire body convulsing as if she were having some sort of fit.
As he came, Ned could feel Marge's ass muscles contracting hard all around his cock, milking and massaging it, filling him with a hot, erotic ecstasy.
"Commmmiiinnngggg, you little whore! Keep squeezing my cock! It feels soooo fuckin' good, you slut!" he roared.
Her husband's depraved words thrilled Marge even more, and her climax intensified. She felt him smashing his hard, muscular body down onto hers, and she moaned and twisted beneath him, realizing that she had never been so royally fucked before in her life. What a waste, she thought. All these years, I've been so afraid of having my ass fucked! And now that it's actually happening, it's the best damn fuck I've ever had! If I had only known what I've been missing all this time.
As he continued to come, Ned kept thrusting his jerking prick between the gyrating cheeks of her trembling ass.
Marge could feel her husband's cum swimming within the tight crack of her ass, shooting into her asshole, and she moaned at how deliciously good it felt.
Finally, their orgasms subsided and they collapsed onto the bed, lying in each other's arms, breathing hard and fast.
After a few minutes, Ned turned toward his wife and grinned, his eyes gleaming with satisfaction.
"Well� well� well� for someone who didn't want her ass fucked, you sure got into that, didn't you?" he asked.
Marge chuckled and ran her fingertips over her handsome husband's face, realizing that she had never been so much in love with him as she was at that moment.
"I sure did! Ned, it was fantastic! All the time� if I'd only known!" she panted, excitement filling her every word.
"Well, sweetheart, the important thing is that you know now. From now on, anytime I want to fuck your ass, you won't try to stop me, will you?" he asked, already knowing the answer.
"Oh, God, no, Ned! Anytime! I love having my ass fucked!"
"Yeah, well, I happen to know that you also like having your pussy fucked � and your mouth�" he drawled.
"You're right! How well you know me," Marge laughed.
"You and Lola are two of a kind. You both love to get fucked anytime and anywhere, just so you get fucked!" he laughed.
"Speaking of Lola� honey, you're not mad at me anymore, are you? Because of Lola and Cory, I mean?" she asked, watching her husband anxiously.
Ned thought for a minute about what he had seen outside the window � Cory eating Lola's little juicy pussy. He thought about it as he waited for the hot, raging jealousy to hit him. But, to his surprise, it didn't. Instead, he began to grin as he realized that all he felt at the memory was excitement.
"No, honey, I'm not mad anymore. I was just acting like a jealous fool but I'm over that now. I agree with what you said before about Cory and Lola fucking and sucking. It's great! After all, the family that plays together stays together!" He finished with a laugh.
Marge laughed, too, relieved that her husband could see how silly he had been to resent what had taken place between their son and daughter. She was glad that he was back to normal now. But she didn't regret that the entire thing had happened. For, if her husband had not been so angry with her to begin with, he wouldn't have raped her little virgin ass and she would have missed out on the greatest thrill of her life!
Marge suddenly thought about her kids and gave a start.
"Oh, Ned! Lola and Cory! You sent them to their rooms and told them to wait for you! Oh, Ned, they must be so upset. They think you're still angry with them!"
"Yeah, I forgot all about that! Tell you what, honey. I'll go talk to Cory and I'll send Lola in here so you can explain everything to bet and she'll know that I'm not angry anymore."
"Well, okay, dear. But I'm surprised that you don't want to talk to Lola," she said, puzzled.
"I do! But I'm afraid that if I go into talk to our sexy little girl, I'll just start fucking her and forget all about anything I have to say!" Ned said, and they both laughed.

CHAPTER NINE

A few minutes later, Lola knocked timidly on her parents' bedroom door.
"Lola?" Marge asked expectantly, still feeling her husband's cum churning around in her asshole and crack, some of it trickling down into her wide open pussy.
"Yeah, Mom, it's me," the young girl answered, her voice trembling.
"Come on in, darling, and don't sound so scared. Everything's okay," Marge mid soothingly.
Lola breathed a sigh of relief and opened the door, stepping in and closing it behind her before turning toward the bed.
"Oh, Mom!" she cried, as she saw her mother lying naked on the bed, her legs spread wide, and a mixture of cum and juice running from the woman's pussy.
"Pretty sight, eh?" Marge said, grinning. "Yeah! You look great!" Lola said, grinning back at her sexy, beautiful mother.
"Come on over here, darling, and I'll explain things to you," Marge said, opening her arms invitingly to her daughter.
"You said that everything's okay now, Mom?" Lola asked softly as she lay down on the bed next to her mother.
The young girl could feel her mother's warm, trembling body through Lola's sheer nightgown, and she trembled, surprised by how aroused she felt.
"Oh, yes, darling, everything is just fine now," Marge said, hugging her daughter tightly.
"But how, Mom? Daddy was so pissed! And he said he would deal with Cory and me after he dealt with you! What did he do to you, Mom?" Lola asked breathlessly.
"He raped my ass, honey," Marge said, laughing softly.
"Mom! He didn't! It must have been awful!" Lola cried.
"Well, it was at first. But, then� oh, baby, it was great!" Marge said.
"Oh, Mom, I can see that!" Lola cried, feeling strangely excited as she looked from her mother's running pussy to the lust glazed expression in the woman's eyes.
"And he isn't angry any longer either, dear. Not at you. Not at Cory. Not at anyone. Your father was just behaving jealously. He thought he wanted you all to himself." Marge explained.
"But now he doesn't?" Lola asked, not at all sure that she could be faithful to just one cock, no matter how much she loved her father.
"No, dear, now he doesn't," Marge said, beginning to run her soft hands all over her daughter's trembling, young body. "Now, your father realizes that things are much better this way. We should all be able to fuck and suck each other anytime we want without any jealousy. He knows that now, and I think he's really excited about the idea of you and Cory fucking each other."
"Cory and I haven't fucked each other Mom," the young blonde said shyly, blushing a little.
Marge laughed and began to fondle the young girl's tits through her nightgown, with satisfaction that Lola was starting to writhe in pleasure beneath her lewd touch.
"You will in time, darling, you will. And when you do, your father and I don't want you kids thinking there's anything wrong with it. Okay?"
"Okay! That's great! We didn't see anything wrong with it before anyway, Mom. We just didn't understand why Dad got so mad. But, now, well, okay!" Lola said as a bright smile lit up her beautiful face.
"Good. Now you know the way things are. And, right this minute, your father is telling Cory the same thing. So, now that all of that is out of the way," Marge murmured, "just relax, darling. I want to love you in that special way that only a mother can love her little girl."
"Ohhhh, Mom," Lola murmured, excited by what she knew was about to happen between her mother and herself.
Lola felt the smooth, warm flesh of her mother's naked body pressing against hers and she trembled with excitement. Marge reached out and whipped her daughter's nightgown over her head, throwing it carelessly to the floor.
"Yes, darling," she cooed, "it's going to be so good. Just relax and let me ma you feel good. Just let yourself feel and enjoy everything I do to you."
Marge ran her hands over Lola's big, firm tits.
"Mmmmm� so big, and they're throbbing now. You must be horny, darling," Marge said.
"Oh, yes, Mom, you're turning me on so much," the young blonde moaned.
"Ohhhhh," Lola whimpered when she felt her mother's warm, full lips closing over hers. Delicious, erotic ripples shot into her belly and her pussy, fogging her brain.
Marge's hot tongue slipped past Lola's lips and thrust against hers. The exciting pressure of her mother's tongue against hers, combined with the woman's hand squeezing Lola's tits, made the young girl relax and she began to move her body sensuously against her mother's naked flesh.
Lola hugged her mother and found herself kissing back, lustfully, fervently. Marge moved her hands from her daughter's tits to Lola's pussy, moaning in excitement when she felt the young girl's juices already moistening her little cunt.
Marge rammed her middle finger all the way up the youngster's quivering pussyhole, expertly finger fucking her while Lola bucked and moaned beneath her mother's obscene caresses. While Marge finger fucked the teenager, she used her thumb to stroke Lola's twitching clit.
After only a few minutes of this exquisite torture, the beautiful girl began to come.
"Oooooooh, God, Mommmmy!" Lola cried as her orgasm shot through her and flooded her pussy with fuck juice.
Marge grinned and continued to finger fuck her daughter's cunt, loving the way the girl's juice soaked her mother's fingers and thumb.
"Awwwwwwww, God!" Lola yelled again as she felt her mother increasing her thumb pressure against the girl's bursting clit.
Suddenly, Marge lowered her head and sucked a hard, vibrating nipple into her feverish mouth.
Lola arched her back, trying to capture more of her mother's fingers inside her pussy, and bucked her chest up as the woman sucked hard on her daughter's tits.
The young blonde was on fire now, her entire body a sizzling mass of wanton lust. She felt her mother's tongue burning a path all over her tits, then trailing downward over the girl's warm flesh.
Lola's body bucked out of control as the hard, probing tongue stabbed into her bellybutton. The young girl knew that her mother was working her tongue down to Lola's pussy, and the teenager couldn't wait!
"Oh, yessss, Mom! Do it, oh, God yesss, do it!" Lola heard herself beg. "Suck my cunt! Bite my pussy! Oh, slit, do it, Mommmmyyyy!"
Her daughter's obscene words turned Marge on even more, and she felt her own pussy drooling excitedly as she slipped down Lola's body and nuzzled the mound of Lola's little pussy.
Lola felt her mother lifting and parting the young girl's legs until they lay over Marge's shoulders. And, she felt the exciting puffs of lust that Marge breathed on the damp hairs of her cunt mound. Lola groaned with unbridled passion as she felt the woman's searing tongue forcing its way into her pussyhole.
"Ohhhhhh, sweet Jesus!" the teenager shrieked. She had never experienced another female eating her pussy, and she was beside herself with passion. She had no idea until now that another female's mouth on her inflamed cunt could fill her with such a hot, raging lust and pleasure.
Marge tongue fucked her daughter's dripping cunt hole for several moments. She eagerly lapped up all of the girl's creamy juices. Then, just as Lola was about to come again, Marge withdrew her tongue from the tiny hole and used it to stab against the girl's quivering clit. She licked and poked at the little clit until Lola was sure that she would lose her mind.
Marge could feel her daughter's little clit pulsing against her tongue, and the lewd sensation filled her with such lust that she came hard.
"Mmmmmmfff," the woman moaned, her cry of orgasm muffled against Lola's wet, quivering cunt flesh.
Waves of orgasmic pleasure washed over Marge, making her eat her daughter's pussy even more hungrily as the older woman's pussy released its own flood of fuck juices.
Again, Marge moved her tongue to Lola's hole, stabbing it in and out mercilessly.
Lola felt her mother's tongue thrusting in and out of her aching cunt hole, and the young girl worked her strong cunt muscles hard around her mother's substitute cock, holding it firmly in place.
"Oh, God, Mom, it feels sooo good! Keep it up, Mom, keep it up! Keep fucking my little pussy with your tongue! I'm so horny!" Lola cried.
She released her muscle hold on Marge's tongue, letting the woman slip it back out only to ram it back in again. Over and over the woman tongue fucked her daughter, driving her closer and closer to the orgasm the teenager needed so badly.
But, again, just as Lola felt herself about to come again, she felt her mother withdraw her tongue.
"Ohhh, noooo, Mom! Don't stop! Please! Don't do this to me! I can't stand it, Mom! I hafta come! Please!" Lola screamed, tears of frustration filling her wide eyes and beginning to trickle down her young, lovely face.
Lola couldn't understand why her own mother would torture her so in this way. Marge knew that the young girl needed to come again. And, she brought her, oh, so close with her cock like tongue. But, each time that the teenager was about to come, her mother stopped her exciting tongue fucking actions, leaving Lola high and dry.
But Marge knew exactly what she was doing. As a woman, she knew what it was like to have her pussy sucked and she knew just how to do it to bring the maximum amount of pleasure to another pussy. She was using all of her considerable skill now with her daughter, letting Lola benefit from Marge's expertise. Marge was very aware that the sweet torture she was putting her little girl through would now result in a mind blowing orgasm when she finally did let the girl come.
Now, Marge licked her daughter's clit as hard as she could. Then, she nibbled on it with her sharp teeth. And, finally, as the girl began to buck and moan crazily beneath her, she wrapped her soft lips around the trembling clit and sucked for all she was worth, again stopping just short of letting Lola come.
"That's the way!" Lola yelled. "Suck my cunt, Mommy! Eat it! Chew it! Ohhhh, fuck it! Stick your tongue up my pussy and fuck it hard! Ohhhh, God!"
Lola arched her back, rubbing her bloated, wet pussy against her mother's face. She felt the woman's lips pushing against her aching cunt while Marge's tongue twisted inside her pussy hole.
Lola moaned with, pleasure and bucked her back as her fuck juices boiled in her burning pussy, just waiting for the orgasm that would release them. But Marge was not quite ready for that just yet.
The young girl concentrated on clenching her tight cunt muscles around her mother's tongue, clutching at it greedily, silently urging her mother to let her come. Lola didn't know how much longer she could wait before she would go literally stark raving mad.
Lola wiggled her ass, lifting it up from the bed, and guiding Marge's tongue even deeper into the girl's trembling cunt hole. She scissor gripped the woman's head, imprisoning Marge in the exciting warm trap between her legs.
Finally, Marge decided that it was time to let her daughter have her long awaited orgasm. She realized that if she didn't let Lola come soon, the young girl's pleasure would turn to pain and the entire purpose of pussy eating would be defeated.
With eagerly trembling lip, Marge turned her attention to Lola's cunthole, stabbing her tongue in and out of it with hard, fast strokes.
"Ohhhh, yesssss, Mom! Please let me come! I have to come! Pleeeeease!" Lola moaned.
Then Marge moved her tongue to the girl's clit, fucking at it hard. She sank her teeth into the twitching clit, then sucked it as hard as possible, knowing that this would bring her daughter right over the edge.
She was right. Lola heaved a sigh of relief and her entire body spasmed as she began to come.
Just as Marge felt her daughter's orgasm beginning, she slipped her tongue into the convulsing pussyhole again, moaning with excitement as she felt the orgasmic shudders which vibrated sexily against her tongue.
"Commmmiiinnnggg!" Lola shrieked, closing her legs so tightly around her mother's neck that she all but strangled her!
Just as the peak of her orgasm rocketed through Lola, Marge her own orgasm.
"Ohhh, sweet Jesus!" she cried, taking her face away from her daughter's pussy to savor every single ripple of her own mind boggling climax.
Marge threw herself onto her back on the bed, moaning with ecstasy as her orgasm crashed through her.
Lola raised herself up, resting on one elbow as she watched her mother coming. She had seen her mother coming many times before � all those times she had spied on her parents while they fucked each other � but this was different. Watching her mother have a powerful orgasm right in front of her eyes, and to know that it was caused by eating out her daughter's pussy� well, it was just too exciting!
Lola couldn't help herself. She leaned over and sucked one of her mother's turgid nipples into her hot, wet mouth.
"Ohhh, God, baby! That feels good!" Marge exclaimed as she felt her little girl's mouth closing over her tit.
Lola dug her fingers into her mother's quivering mounds of tit flesh as she continued to suck on the big, rosy nipples that hardened erotically inside her wet mouth.
She released one hand from the woman's tits and moved it down Marge's lush body. She had never stroked another woman's body before, and she felt faint from the sheer excitement of it.
The teenager's hand found the wet softness of her mother's loins, then moved down along the puffy pussy lips, running her fingertips to the fuzzy point of the vee.
"Ummmmmm, yeah, honey, touch my pussy!" Marge cried, bucking her ass up from the bed.
With a groan of passion, Lola thrust her middle finger into her mother's moist cunthole, hooking it upward in search of the woman's hard little clit.
When she brushed against the quivering clit, Marge groaned and, reaching down, she squeezed her daughter's big, heaving tits, moving rapidly from one to the other.
Marge thrust her hips up, beginning to fuck her horny little cunt on her daughter's finger.
"Ohhhh, Mom, this is sooo good!" the young blonde moaned.
She was beside herself with delight at the double pleasure from feeling her mother's hand on her tits and her pussy quivering around Lola's finger.
"Oh, Mom, I can't stand it any longer! I have to taste your beautiful little cunt! I just have to!" the girl cried as she began to tongue stroke her mother's body, starting with the woman's big tits and working down aver Marge's flat tummy toward her crotch.
"God, yessss, baby, go for it! I want you to suck my pussy! I've been dying to feel your tongue inside my cunt!" Marge cried, thrusting her hips up faster and faster, hoping that her daughter would huffy.
As Lola buried her face in her mother's pussy, she felt a tremor of excitement pass through her. She could feel the heat of the woman's cunt making her face flush a deep red. And, she could smell the musky aroma of her mother's aroused pussy. She had never felt or smelled anything so exciting in her life!
As Lola's hungry mouth groped over Marge's pussy mound, the woman thrust her crotch up hard, in search of her little girl's fiery tongue. Lola moaned as she got her first taste of her mother's pussy.
The young girl tongued the honey flavored opening of the woman's cunt. Then, remembering how her mother had eaten her pussy, Lola lapped the flat of her tongue up the slippery wetness to her mother's clit.
"Yes, baby, my clit! That's what I need, darling!" Marge shouted, writhing hotly on the bed. "Make me come, honey! Eat my clit! Suck it! Bite it! Make me come!"
Lola's hands gripped her mother's thighs and she heard the older woman gasp when the young girl's tongue moved farther inside her cunt.
The teenager used her lips to separate Marge's cunt lips. Then, with an eager groan, she mashed her mouth hard into the moist heat of the trembling pussy. Marge's entire body shuddered with pleasure and she moaned over and over again, humping up to meet her daughter's tongue.
Lola wiggled her tongue tip experimentally and sucked on the warm pussy flesh that surrounded her tongue. Lewd cries of passion rained down on her from her mother's lips and she could feel her own excitement rising and matching her mother's.
"Ummmmmfffff," Lola groaned as she sucked harder, licking more rhythmically now as she got the hang of it. She licked the twitching little clit, harder and harder, feeling it throb against her tongue.
"Oh, God, yessss, baby! Just like that! Keep it up! My clit! Keep licking my clit till I come!" Marge cried, her hips rocking and thrusting upward in perfect harmony with her daughter's fucking mouth.
Lola clawed at her mother's thighs, pulling the bloated pussy lips further apart. She eagerly ran her tongue wetly up and down the slickness of the cunt flesh, then she dived straight into the burning pink pussyhole.
Again, Lola darted her tongue deeply into the delicious cunthole. She teased around the circle of the opening, slid back to the clit, then tongue fucked her mother as hard as she could, as deep as was possible.
Marge groaned with lust and, reaching down, she stroked her little girl's smooth back. She had splayed her legs as far open as she could and was offering her burning cunt to her daughter's pleasure.
"Ummmm, ummmmm," Lola moaned, as she chewed hungrily on her mother's fiery pussy. Suddenly, the young girl felt her own cunt beginning to spasm, and she realized that she was coming.
"Ohhhhhh, ummmmfff!" she cried against her mother's cunt, shouting her ecstasy into the woman's pussy as she came. The young girl didn't miss a beat. Even though she was having her own orgasm, she continued to eat her mother's pussy� wanting to make her come, too.
The sound of her daughter coming as she ate her pussy turned Marge on beyond belief and suddenly she came herself. A flood of pussy juice poured from her cunt into Lola's mouth.
Lola lapped it up eagerly. She clamped her lips over her mother's jerking clit, sucking as hard as she could as she felt the woman orgasming against her mouth.

CHAPTER TEN

The next morning, Lola woke up with her hand in her pussy. The young girl was not even fully awake, and she was already horny!
"Mmmmmm, I need cock� nice big, fat cock," she murmured sleepily as she rubbed her aching clit.
The young girl was completely naked and, as she gazed down at her big tits, she turned on even more. She took her free hand and raised her large firm left tit to her mouth and sucked on it hungrily.
Just then, she heard a smothered exclamation from the open doorway. She raised her head, her tit popping out noisily, and gasped at the exciting sight that met her lust-glazed eyes.
Her father and brother and mother were all standing there, all as naked as she was. Ned and Cory grinned at her, their big ten inch pricks standing at attention. Marge's desire-filled eyes traced every sexy curve of her daughter's body as she licked her lips excitedly.
Before Lola could find her voice, her family began to walk toward the bed on which she lay.
"What� what's going on?" Lola asked weakly, feeling her pussy trembling with anticipation.
"Want my cock up your ass, baby?" Ned asked huskily, laughing.
"Yeah, Dad!" Cory cried. "Fuck Lola! Fuck the hot little bitch up her ass!"
"Yes, Ned, you really should fuck Lola's ass," Marge agreed in a calm voice, as if she were urging her husband to get the morning paper. "After all, you saw her with her hand stuck up her little pussy. She must be really horny. She needs your big cock!"
"Yessss, Daddy, it's true!" Lola cried, spreading her legs wide so her father could see directly into her juicy little cunt. "They're right! Cory and Mommy are right! I need your cock up my ass!"
Marge and Cory fell onto the bed next to Lola. Mother and son embraced. Their mouths quickly found each other as they ground their crotches together in hard, frantic circles of lust.
"My God!" Lola cried as she watched her brother and mother mashing cunt against cock, prick against pussy. She was so excited now that her pussy was pouring out a steady stream of juice.
"You mean it, baby?" Ned asked, watching his daughter closely. "You really want your daddy to fuck your tight little ass?"
"Ohhh, yessss!" Lola screamed, her lust catching even more fire as she watched her mother and brother writhing lewdly on the bed. "Fuck me up the ass, Daddy! I need it baaaaaad!"
"It'll probably hurt you, baby," Ned said, realizing that his little girl had probably never been fucked up her ass before.
"Yeah, I know," Lola giggled. "Mommy told me all about it. I know it'll hurt! I want it to hurt! I don't care! I just want your prick up my ass!"
At that instant, Marge ground her hungry pussy on her boy's cock. Her hard, throbbing clit rubbed against his groin as they began to fuck.
Lola and Ned watched as Cory's cock, soaked with cunt juice, and slipped in and out of his mother's sopping cunt. His prick throbbed at the obscene sight of Lola's wriggling ass, waiting impatiently for her father to fuck her.
Ned climbed up on the bed and, while his son continued to fuck his mother, Ned positioned his daughter's heaving body so that he would be able to shove his pock up her quivering ass easily.
"Hurry, Daddy!" Lola cried. "Cory's cock looks so good fucking up Mommy's pussy! I need cock too! I want to feel your big prick up my ass!"
"Hold still for just a second, you little slut," Ned said, laughing with delight at his little girl's eagerness. "I want to shove my prick in really good."
Still laughing, the man slapped his little girl several times on her firm asscheeks until giggling with excitement, she held still. Ned gazed at the large, red handprints he had left on the lilywhite flesh of his daughter's ass, and he felt his big cock thicken and harden with excitement.
He held Lola's ass still and pushed his long, thick cock into her tight asshole as his strong hands spread her cheeks wide and held them there.
Ned's huge prick stretched the muscles surrounding the girl's asshole. His bloated cockhead pierced her asshole, bursting her ass cherry. He pushed even harder and the friction around his sensitive prick head made him groan with desire.
"Ohhhhhhh, God!" Lola whimpered, half in pain and half in pleasure as she felt her father's cock lunging into her virgin asshole. "Your cock's so big, Daddy! It's gonna split me in two! But don't stop! I love it!"
She couldn't get over the incredibly sexy sensation of being assfucked by her father while right there, on the same bed, her brother was fucking their mother in her pussy!
The sight of the other couple just added fuel to the fire raging out of control in Lola's pussy, a fire that her father was trying to put out now with his big cock buried up her ass!
"Way to go, Daddy!" Cory cried. "Fuck her up her little ass good and hard!" "Yes, Ned, ohhh, yesss!" Marge whimpered as her son's prick stabbed in and out of her juicy cunt. "Fuck Lola's ass good and hard just the way you fucked mine! She'll love it every bit as much as I did!"
All the obscene words floating around him just turned Ned on more powerfully and he pushed his prick even deeper into the girl's tiny, tight asshole.
"Ahhhhhh, it hurts soooo much, Daddy!" Lola whimpered as tears of pain streamed down her face.
"Too much, baby? You want me to stop?" "God, no! Don't you dare!" Lola cried. "That's good, 'cause I had no intention of stopping," Ned laughed.
Lola rocked and bucked violently under the driving attack from her father's mammoth sized prick inside her asshole. As she wriggled and writhed in ecstasy on the bed, she raised her head and glanced over to where her brother and mother lay, lost in their own world of fuck lust. She watched hotly as Cory drew his prick almost all the way out of his mother's pussy before ramming it back in again.
"Ohhh, Son, fuck my cunt!" Marge cried.
"I need your big prick sooo baaaaad! You're such a good boy to fuck your mama so good, Cory!"
"Mmmmmm, fuck my ass good and hard, Daddy! I don't care how much it's hurting! It feels good too! I like the way it feels!" Lola yelled.
"God, but your little ass is nice and tight! So fuckin' tight!" Ned howled as he fucked his cock even deeper up his daughter's ass. "Keep wiggling that ass, baby! You're drivin' your daddy crazy� keep it up!"
Lola felt her father's huge ten inch prick driving in and out of her asshole, and she felt half-mad with lust. His prick was stretching the walls of her ass to the limit, sending shivers of painful pleasure all the way down her spine. She rocked her hips rapidly, plunging her ass and pushing back against the hot, stabbing cock.
"Holy shit! I love it!" she cried.
Ned's big, thick prick plunged hard and deep into his little girl's virgin asshole. She tightly squeezed her ass muscles, and he groaned in response.
Meanwhile, Marge's body arched and trembled under the savage assault of her son's cock. She knew that they were quickly approaching an orgasm, and she could hardly wait!
Faster and faster, Cory fucked his mother until, finally, his swollen cock exploded. Wad after wad of his thick fuck cream poured into Marge's cunt. She cried out in ecstasy as she felt her son's cum filling her pussy. He reached out and grabbed her huge, heaving tits, his climax making his body shudder lewdly against hers.
"Ohhhh, yessss, Cory! I can feel your cum! It's filling me all up inside! Shoot it all into my pussy, Cory! Shoot your load of cream up my cunt!" Marge screamed, totally out of control now as her own orgasm shot through her.
"Yeah, Cory! Fuck Mommy! Fill her pussy with your hot cum!" Lola found herself crying as she watched the exciting fuck scene taking place right next to her.
Marge shuddered violently and her pussy quaked powerfully as a raging orgasm swept through her. As her climax continued, Cory kept stabbing his coming cock into her spasming cunthole, moaning with pleasure and relief.
Marge moaned with excitement as she felt her boy's cum oozing from her cunt and down her thighs. She stared into his lust glazed eyes as her thundering climax shook her body.
"Aieeeeeeee!" the woman screamed. "I'm commmmmiiinnnggg!"
As the peak of her orgasm hit her, Marge glanced over and saw her husband fucking his prick hard and fast into their daughter's asshole. The torrid sight turned her on so much that she quickly had another orgasm right after the first one.
Marge's cunt jerked and twitched spasmodically as wave after wave of the two orgasms tore through her loins.
Suddenly, Ned stiffened. He had hoped to fuck his sexy little girl longer than this before coming. Rut it was no use. He was going to come. There was just no way he could hold back with all the cries of orgasm taking place around him.
"Commmiiinnnggg!" Ned hollered as his cock spewed its load up Lola's tight, quivering asshole.
He jerked and pierced her hot, trembling ass again and again. Finally, he pulled his softening prick out of her ass and his cum ran from her ass and soaked the sheets below.
"Yeeeooowww! I'm coming now too!" the young girl cried as she flipped over onto her back and a gigantic orgasm crashed through her.
"That's my girl! Come hard, baby!" Ned encouraged her as he rammed his hand up her convulsing pussy.
Jets of pussy juice shot from Lola's fuckhole and drenched her father's hand as she continued to come hard. Spasms of pleasure tore through the girl's ravaged ass and pussy and she moaned and bucked up against Ned's hand.
Finally, Lola's orgasm ended and she smiled gratefully at her father.
"Mmmmm, thanks, Daddy� that was great! I never had my ass fucked before� I didn't know what I'd been missing."
"My sentiments exactly," Marge murmured.
Ned glanced over at his wife and saw that she was wearing a half-dazed, orgasmic expression of pleasure on her beautiful face.
"Hey, Marge, who don't you come over here and clean up your daughter's cunt and asshole? You like the taste of cum, don't you?" Ned asked lewdly.
"Do I ever!" Marge squealed as she jumped up eagerly and moved over to her daughter.
Ned gestured to his son and the two males moved off the bed. They sat on chairs right next to the bed, their pricks already stiffening again at the erotic idea of what they were about to see.
"Mmmmmm, come on, Mommy," Lola murmured as she watched her mother bend down to her creamy cunt. "Clean my cunt all up!"
Lola sighed happily as she felt her mother's tongue touch her sensitive clit. She opened her legs wide.
"Eat my pussy, Mom," she begged. "Eat all the juice out of your little girl's cunt!"
Without a word, Marge lowered her head more and sucked her daughter's cunt hard.
Ned and Cory laughed with pleasure as they watched the two horny females. They had begun to fondle their growing hard-ons, and they both knew that in no time at all, they would both be back on the bed, their cocks buried in the two pussies they were now staring at.
"Mmmmm, tasty," Marge murmured, grinning as she raised her head from between her daughter's legs. She had eagerly lapped up all of the girl's creamy juice but it had only whet her appetite. She wanted more!
Marge pinched Lola's nipples, making the young girl cry out in pain and pleasure.
"Come on, baby, flip over so your mother can lick up all of your father's jism from your little asshole!" Marge demanded.
"All riiiiight!" Lola squealed as she turned over, thinking that she had never heard such exciting words in her life!
She soon felt her mother's hot tongue stabbing into her ass, and she groaned in pleasure. A hot tongue up her ass. Her father's cum filling her asshole. And, nearby, her father and brother both beating their meat as they waited to have another turn with her and her mother.
What more could any young girl possibly ask for?
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