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CHAPTER ONE

Shafts of bright moonlight splashed across Valerie Swanson's naked teenaged body as she twisted with sexual desire on the king-sized bed in her room.
She moved one hand up and down her inner thighs, brushing against her nest of pussy-fur. She sighed, realizing that, as usual when she was feeling so horny, her thoughts were on the one lover she knew she could never have� the one lover she wanted more than all of her boyfriends put together � her brother.
Les Swanson was older than she was, and ever since she was a very little girl, Val had followed him around, her young heart full of love and adoration for the handsome, charismatic boy.
Now that she was a young teenager, Val recognized the feelings she had for her brother as those of a girl in love. She groaned softly as she began to rub her moistening pussy. She loved touching the soft, curly pussy fuzz. But she knew that she would like it a lot better if it were her brother's hand between her legs.
She let her fingers smoothly slide between the moist pink lips of her cunt. She felt her jutting red clit quivering and hard.
"Oh," she moaned, feeling intensely excited. She rubbed her finger over her clit, and she was conscious of her flowing cunt-juices now as she teasingly stroking up and down.
Val was no virgin, and she loved fucking with several of the boys she regularly dated. But, more and more lately, she had been feeling dissatisfied with sex. Oh, she always came, usually many times during her fuck sessions with young boys.
But she longed to fuck her brother. She knew it was something that could never happen, simply because he was her brother. That would be incest, and incest was wrong in the girl's mind.
Thinking about Les turned Val on all the more. She parted her legs wider, thrusting her pussy forward, increasing the speed of her hot finger-fucking. She moaned again, imagining that her brother, Les, was ramming his huge cock up her pussy. This was not the first time the youngster had fucked her pussy with her fingers while pretending that her brother was fucking her. Her fantasies always made her feel ashamed. But she couldn't stop. It was as if Val had little control over her sexual emotions when it came to her beloved big brother.
Now, she rubbed her hard little clit with her thumb while she fucked two fingers in and out of her wet cunt-hole. She tightened her pussy muscles around her fingers.
"Ohhh, it feels sooo good," she moaned, humping her crotch up against her own hand. The young girl knew that Les felt the same way about her as she felt about him. In fact several times lately, brother and sister had indulged in some heavy petting, and, once, Val had once let the boy play with her pussy and bet clit until she came.
But since that time, she had been afraid him, keeping her distance from the sexy boy who tempted her so much. As much as she had loved it when Les had stroked her little pussy to orgasm, Val had felt terribly guilty ever since, and she knew she must never let anything like that happen between her and her brother again, no matter how badly they wanted each other.
When Les had finger-fucked his sister, he had been completely naked, just as she had been. And now, as Val continued to fuck her fingers in and out of her seething pussy, she closed her eyes, remembering how big and hard and gorgeous the boy's prick had looked to her.
Her fingers flew faster and faster now, fucking in and out of her juicy pussy. In seconds, her fingers were wet with her flowing fuck juices. She groaned, wondering how long brother's cock was. She guessed at least nine or ten inches.
"Oh, Les," she groaned.
She was writhing and twisting on the bed, still fucking her own pussy with her rapidly flying fingers. Her full, ripe tits were jiggling obscenely on her chest. Her nips were taut as she thrust her hips forward and back, keeping time with the lewd finger-fucking movements deep within her cunt.
Finally, she began to come.
"Oh, God, I'm coming so hard!" she gasped. Waves of orgasm thundered through her pussy, making her entire body vibrate with the force of her powerful climax.
As her orgasm peaked, her mind filled with an erotic image that intensified the pleasure coursing through her body � her brother Les, sucking her sweet juices right out of her pussy.
Of course, the boy had never eaten Val's pussy, just as she had never sucked him off. But she wished she could experience both of those exciting events. Just the thought of her brother's mouth plastered against her orgasming pussy, or of her own mouth wrapped around his bursting cock, was enough to make the girl come again.
"Oh, God, Les, I want to make it with you so much. If only you weren't my brother," she moaned. Her second orgasm pounded through her with even more force than the first.
As her orgasm subsided, Val opened her eyes, and she gasped. The object of her lust was standing there nakedly by the side of her bed. "Les. What are you doing here?" the girl demanded, trying to sound angry so the big cocked boy wouldn't realize just how excited his naked presence made her.
Les laughed and moved one hand down to his crotch. He idly began to stroke up and down the full length of his pulsing hard-on, enjoying the way his little sister didn't seem to be able to keep her eyes off his prick.
"You didn't even hear me come in, did you, baby? Hell, you were coming so hard and yelling so loudly that you probably wouldn't have even been aware if a big earthquake had struck while you were playing with your little pussy," Les said with a grin, his eyes moving slowly over his sister's body, focusing on her big, still heaving tits and her juice-soaked pussy.
"Oh, God, I hope Mom and Dad didn't hear us!" she cried, flushing with embarrassment and excitement as her brother continued to stare hornily at her.
"Naw, you don't hafta worry about that," Les said, moving closer to the bed and to his sister. "Their bedroom's all the way down at the other end of the hall. The only reason I heard you is because my room's right next to yours. And, besides, I wasn't asleep. Just like you, I was jerking off."
"You don't look as if you came," Val said. She eyed his big hard-on.
Les laughed, rubbing his prick a little harder.
"No, I didn't. And that's your fault," he said.
"My fault? What do you mean?" Val asked shakily, feeling her pussy grow hot with renewed desire.
"Can't you figure it out? I was just gonna come when I heard you and I had to come in here to see what was going on. Now, don't you think it's kinda silly for you and me to be jerking ourselves off all alone like that when we have each other?" Les said, sitting down on the edge of his sister's bed. He reached out with one hand and stroked her tits.
"No!" Val cried, squirming away from the incestuous touch that aroused her so powerfully. "We can't� you mustn't touch me� it's not right!"
"You didn't seem to mind it when I jerked your little pussy off, Sis," Les said, his voice laced with both lust and anger.
"I-I just got carried away! But that didn't make it right!" Val said, squirming farther away from the boy.
"I wish you'd cut that self-righteous crap! And I wish you'd get over this ridiculous hang-up you've got about incest!" Les growled.
"I-I can't help it! I just think it's wrong!" Val said, her eyes filling with tears.
"Shit!" Les cursed. "Listen, Sis, you owe me."
"I owe you. What do you mean?" Val asked unable to tear her gaze away from the boy's huge prick. His cock seemed to be growing bigger and thicker even as they spoke.
"Like I said, I was all set to conic when you started carrying on like crazy and I had to come and be sure you were okay. So now I need to come and it's up to you to help me do that," Les said, his eyes shining with desire as be continued to stare down at the beautiful teenager's drenched pussy. "Come on, Sis, it's only right that you help me come. You owe me that much anyway. You know how sick a guy can get when his cock gets this hard and then he doesn't come!"
"I can't fuck you, Les, I've told you so many times how I feel about that!" Val protested, her pussy aching with desire.
"Okay, okay, that can wait," Les said, hoping the girl would not think to ask him why he couldn't finish jerking himself off. He had to keep her off guard. "Okay, so we can't fuck. That's okay� for tonight, anyway. But there are other ways to make me came."
"What do you mean?" Val asked, her voice trembling with excitement even as her mind raced with thoughts about how wrong all this was. Whatever she and her brother did together. If it was sexual, it was incest. And if it wasn't incest, it was wrong. But, still, she couldn't deny the almost violent way her naked little pussy was responding to her brother's lewd suggestion.
"Aw, come on, use your imagination! And think about all the ways you make your boyfriends come� with your hands� with your mouth� but they're luckier than I am, you fuck them!" Les said. The young boy felt a surge of jealousy as he thought, about all the young boys who got to fuck his sister's beautiful, sexy pussy.
"No� we can't� even if it isn't fucking, it's still wrong. I've told you," Val murmured, her voice full of uncertainty.
"Come on, baby! You've got such a sweet little pussy and it's turning me on so fuckin' much!"
"You just leave my pussy out of this," Val said, flushing. She covered her naked crotch with one hand. "That's not the point and you know it."
"Aw, cut that out. Here I am with a hard cock, and you've got your pussy hanging out and all juicy, and you try to tell me that we can't do anything together? You're not making sense, Sis! And, besides, you owe me in more ways than one," Les said.
"What do you mean?" Val asked, curious in spite of herself.
"When I was jerking off in my room, I was thinking about how great it would be if you and me made it together, and that got my cock all� then you had to go and ruin it all with your carrying-on in here. So, you see, you owe me in at least two ways. Just make me come, Sis!" Les urged desperately.
His cock was very hard now, jutting straight out from his crotch, its flared head pointing straight at the girl.
"Oh, God," Val moaned, staring at the broad cockhead and at the little drop of precum that was now dribbling out of her brother's puckering cum-slit. She licked her lips unconsciously, wondering what that cum tasted like.
"If you really loved me, Les, you wouldn't ask me to do something that I believe is wrong," Val said finally in a last-ditch attempt to repress her own incestuous desires.
"And if you really loved me, Val, you'd do this for me. You'd want to do it!" Les responded quickly, not missing a beat.
Val rolled over onto her belly.
"Wait, don't do that! What are you doing?" Les cried, angry that his sister was hiding her tits and pussy from him.
"I want you to get out of here, Les. Right now," Val said, wishing that her pussy would stop throbbing with lust for her big brother.
Les reached out and put his arms around his sister.
"Now, baby, I know you don't really mean that. You don't really want me to leave, do you?" Les asked.
Les gripped her shoulders tighter and was pleased when the girl did not pull away from him. He turned her onto her back again, facing him.
"You know that I love you, honey. I love you very much! I always have. Jesus, I'd even marry you if I could," Les said.
"You would?" Val asked, her eyes shining with pleasure at her brother's words.
"Sure I would! I can't help it if you're so Goddamned sexy and beautiful that I just go crazy everytime I'm around you," he said.
"I understand, Les. I really do. I don't mean to drive you out of your mind. And I feel the same way about you," she admitted shyly.
"I know you do, baby. And that's why we should do something about it," Les said, his cock throbbing painfully.
"I-I don't know," Val said uncertainly.
Hearing the doubt in his sister's voice, Les grinned and pressed his advantage.
"If you want me to go on loving you, you'll do this for me, Sis. I'm not even asking you to let me fuck you. Just make me come with your mouth. Suck me off. And then I'll love you even more for doing that sweet thing for me," he said with conviction.
"You will?"
"Sure I will. And you'll probably love me more afterwards, too!" Les said, smiling warmly at the young girl.
"All right, I'll do it!" Val cried before she could change her mind.
She deliberately pushed all doubts to the back of her mind and allowed herself to think of nothing but the exciting pleasure that she was about to experience� the pleasure of sucking her brother off for the very first time.
Les straddled his little sister's big-titted chest, and Val lifted her head and opened her mouth wide. Her brother's cock was only an inch from her mouth now. She closed her eyes and flicked her tongue out across his broad, pulsing prickhead. Les moaned and began to squeeze her firm tits.
"Yeah, baby, lick that cock! Just like an ice cream cone!" he said huskily.
Val licked the boy's prick faster. She ran her tongue around his entire cock, as far as she could reach. The tip of his prick-knob felt soft and satiny against her tongue and lips. A drop of white cum oozed out from his cum-slit. Val licked it up eagerly.
"Mmm," she moaned, thinking that her brother's jism tasted better than any cum she had ever swallowed.
Her little pussy grew hotter and dribbled out more and more juice, tingling and itching. She opened her mouth wide and gently took the head of Les' aching prick in, closing her lips tightly around the blue-veined cock. Her tongue pressed against the swollen cock-head and she could feel the pulsing against her tongue.
"Good girl! Now suck my prick! Do it hard, Val! Make me come!" Les urged.
He pressed his hand against the girl's neck and pushed her head farther over his cock. She started sucking him, sucking in her cheeks at the same time so she could create even more suction against the sides of the huge throbbing cock. She could hear the obscene sounds of her wet lips sliding over her brother's cock, and the sounds aroused her, in spite of her conviction that this was all wrong and should not be happening.
Jesus, she thought to herself, this feels so good! His cock tastes better than anything in the whole world! And, she knew that the fact that it was her own brother's cock she was sucking just made the act all the more thrilling. And she began to suck his cock harder and faster.
Her pussy was churning more and more bubbling fuck-juice, flowing freely between her legs, completely wetting the insides of her thighs. She forced her head closer to the curly bed of prick hairs, taking almost half of Les' huge, pulsating prick into her hungry mouth. In a way, the young girl felt as if she had been waiting for this moment all her life. Even though she was determined to be sure that it never happened again, she was glad that her brother had pushed her into sucking him off. She knew that she would enjoy every exciting moment.
"Uhhh, yeah, baby, you're doin' great!" Les groaned.
Re began to hump his ass off her tits, fucking her mouth with his throbbing cock.
"Suck it hard, baby!" he urged her. "Unnhhh! You're turning mean so much? Suck me off flaw, baby, and suck me off good!"
Val could feel the knob of her big brother's prick against her throat, pushing against her tonsils. Her mouth was stuffed to the brim with the thickness of his tasty cock. She moaned obscenely around his prick as she licked and sucked, hungrily working over the full length of his massive prick.
"Ummmfff," she moaned. She was sucking his cock as hard as possible now, unable to control herself.
"Oh, yeah, baby, the way you're sucking my cock, you're gonna have me comin' any fuckin' second now!" the boy growled.
The young girl thrilled to her brother's obscene words. She closed her fist tightly around the base of his prick. She sucked more of the pulsing prick down her throat. Then, dropping her other hand between his thighs, she cupped the hairy sac of his balls, stroking gently.
Val moaned continually now, turned on by this blow-job that she had been dreaming about for so long. She wantonly puffed her cheeks in and out, increasing the suction even more.
"Awwwww, shiiiit, Val can't believe how good you suck cock! Shit, I can't hold back any longer! I'm gonna pop! Keep suckin' me, bitch, while I come right down your ever-lovin' throat!" Les cried, his voice thick with unrestrained lust.
Val was excited by her brother's words. She longed to taste his jism and to feel his spunk pouring thickly down her parched throat. The boy's huge prick rubbed the walls of Val's throat raw, and she knew that his cum would feel soothing to her tortured flesh.
She sucked even harder now, trying to make him come. Les' cock swelled to absolute stiffness, throbbing violently deep down Val's throat. Then, finally, the hot, white cum exploded from the tip of Les' cock-knob.
The creamy gushers of fizz squirted in a steady rhythm from his pumping prick, shooting into the girl's mouth, down her throat, and on into her hungry belly.
"Mmmmm," she murmured with pleasure. She tried to swallow every drop of the delicious tasting cum, but it was impossible. The gooey spunk burbled out between her lips and ran obscenely down her chin.
Les pulled his prick from his sister's mouth after his orgasm.
She moaned, feeling her little pussy spasming with her own climax.
"I'm commmiiiinnnnggg! Ohhh, Les, I loved sucking you off! Your cum tastes sooooo damned good! Jeesus, I'm coming so hard!" she cried.
The young girl thrashed about wildly on the bed, lost in the throes of her powerful orgasm while her big brother watched her with wide eyes.
"Wow! You come really hard, Sis!" Les said with a grin as the girl's orgasm finally began to ebb.
As soon as her orgasm ended, Val felt shacked and ashamed by what she had cried out while coming. And she only hoped that her brother had not paid much attention to her words. But her hopes were in vain.
"I'm glad to know you liked sucking me off so much, Sis. Remember that you didn't even want to do it� I had to practically force you into it," Les said with a grin.
"I-I know," Val said faintly, afraid that she knew what her brother was getting at.
"Then why don't you let me fuck you? You keep saying you don't want to do it, but once we get going, you'll love it, trust me. Just like you loved sucking me off! NOW, doesn't that make sense?" the boy asked triumphantly.
"No! It's not the same thing at all, Les," the girl cried, springing up from her bed and heading toward the bathroom that opened off her bedroom. "I never should have sucked you off. That was bad enough. It was wrong, Les, but to fuck each other? I can't imagine a worse sin!"
With that, the young teenager flounced into the bathroom, and slammed the door closed and locked it.
With a sigh, Les left his sister's room, wondering if there was even the slightest chance that he would ever be able to make her see things his way.
What the young boy did not know was that, on the other side of the closed bathroom door, Val was beginning to take a cold shower, wondering how much longer she could deny her brother what they both wanted so badly.

CHAPTER TWO

When Val returned home from school the text afternoon, she threw her books onto the sofa and dashed into the kitchen for a snack. She was starving!
"Hi Les," she said to the boy standing at the sink. He had his back to her and, as always, the young girl thought what a great-looking ass her brother had.
"Hi Val, how are you?" the boy said, turning to face her.
"Walt!" she gasped, and then she began to laugh. As many times as it had happened in the past, she was afraid she would always mistake Walt, her brother's best friend, for Les himself.
The resemblance between the two young boys was nothing less than uncanny. Everyone thought they were brothers, twins at times. They looked that much alike. Even many of their mannerisms were similar.
It was this resemblance which had made the two boys aware of each other during their first year in high school. They kept hearing their teachers and classmates exclaiming over how much alike they looked, and they were besieged with questions about whether they were related or not.
"Where's Les?" Val asked. She and Walt were sitting at the kitchen table, munching on pretzels and drinking cool sodas.
"Where else?" Walt responded with a lopsided grin. "Outside working on The Bomb."
"Oh, Lord," Val groaned, returning the boy's smile. "That junker needs so much work. It's a wonder you guys are even able to drive it anywhere!"
Months before, Walt and Les had pooled their money and had bought an old car which was badly in need of repair. They worked on it every chance they got, barely managing to keep it running. Their families were forever telling the two youngsters that the car was too dangerous and that, if they were not careful, they would end up in a serious accident one day. But both Walt and Les were very good and careful drivers, so The Bomb was usually out on the street with at least one of the boys in it.
After a while, Walt went outside to work on the car with Les. And Val went to her room and started to do her homework. A short time later, there was a rap on her door.
"Come in," she said automatically.
"Hi, Sis," Les drawled as he quickly crossed the distance to the desk where Val sat. Before she had a chance to even anticipate what he was going to do, he slid his arms around the girl's shoulders and forced her head up for a kiss.
Val weakly struggled against him, but she was no match for her big brother. His tongue shot out from between his lips and rammed into her mouth. Their tongues met. Val groaned with desire in spite of herself.
Les' hand slid beneath her blouse, to her tits, stroking them, squeezing them. With his other hand, Les guided Val's hand to his crotch, forcing her to press it against his hard-on.
"No!" she cried, finally forcing herself away from him.
This time, Les did not argue. He shot his little sister a look of disgust and, turning on his heel, he left her room, slamming the door shut behind him.
Val felt like crying. She hated to turn her brother down like that when, deep down, she wanted him. She wanted to fuck him. She longed to feel his huge cock fucking in and out of her horny little pussy.
But it's wrong, she told herself again and again, trying desperately to hold onto her convictions.
That night, Val tossed and turned in her big lonely bed, unable to sleep. Her feverish mind kept replaying the scene with her brother until she felt like screaming.
Finally, the young girl decided she would go to the kitchen for a late-night snack. Then, hopefully, she would be able to sleep. Just as the youngster neared her parents' bedroom, she heard voices coming from within. She grinned.
I've always wanted to see how they fuck each other, she thought now, feeling her little pussy burning with excitement. Maybe if I spy on them and wait long enough, they'll start fucking! What they don't know won't hurt them.
The door to the master bedroom was half open. All Val had to do was to peek into the room where the moonlight played over her mother and father on the bed.
Dave and Betty Swanson were sitting side by side on their king-sized bed. Dave was stark naked but Betty wore a sheer black nightgown. The woman looked far younger than her years. Her tits were big and firm and highly placed with no hint of sag. Her waist was narrow. And her legs were long and slender, just like her daughter's.
"You know what I want now, Betty," Dave murmured huskily. "Touch my cock! Don't tease me!"
"Mmm, my pleasure, lover," Betty said in a voice her daughter did not even recognize.
Val shivered with excitement as she watched her parents.
She had never before heard her father say "cock" and now hearing that lewd word coming from her dad's mouth aroused the teenager far more than she had thought possible.
Betty and Dave tongue-kissed each other, moaning with rising passion into each other's gaping mouth. As Val watched them, she could not help but think of the way her big brother had kissed her that very afternoon ant she shivered again.
From what Val could see, her parents' tongues were mashing against each other in a way that could be described only as violent. All the time, Betty was squeezing her husband's cock.
Jesus, Christ! Val thought, rubbing her thighs together now. Mom's really squeezing dad's cock hard! God!
The young girl felt a wetness between her pussylips, and she moaned softly.
The Swanson family was fairly casual about nudity. Val had seen her dad's cock several times as he had stepped out of the shower, but she had never realized his prick was so big.
The young girl was experienced enough to know that, even in its flaccid state, her dad's prick had to be one of the truly gigantic ones.
I wonder why I never noticed that before, she thought now, licking her lips excitedly.
Val was wearing only a thin nightie, much like her mother's. For one perverse moment, the teenager found herself wondering what it would be like to have her handsome dad tear that gown right off her own trembling body and shove that magnificent-looking cock up into her little pussy.
Jesus, I must be really horny! she thought, wondering how she could think anything so forbidden. First my brother. Now my father.
While Betty continued to squeeze and fondle her husband's growing hard-on, Dave stroked her big tits, rolling and twisting her erect nips between his fingers.
Val felt her own nipples aching with desire as she watched them. She thought how good it would feel if Les pinched her nips that way. In the next instant, she thought about her dad doing it to her, and she moaned, wondering what was happening to her.
The young teenager was really aroused now. She knew that soon she would have, to start finger-fucking her pussy to find some measure of relief from the fiery incestuous lust that threatened to overwhelm her.
She longed to see her parents making it with each other and she hoped that soon they would get down to some serious hot fucking. A part of her felt ashamed of herself, knowing that she should not be spying on the couple this way. But an overpowering fascination and need held her rooted to the spot. She knew that she could not possibly return to bed until she had seen everything her mother and father would do to each other.
Dave's cock was growing bigger and thicker before his daughter's eyes. Val gasped and her eyes widened as she gazed at the thick, meaty prick. She was all but drooling with fuck-lust.
The man's pulsing cock-knob looked as if it were several inches across. His balls were huge and swollen-looking. Betty's fingers trailed up and down the stiff cock, and Val gasped again when she saw a bubble of clear pre-cum oozing from the cum-slit.
Betty spread her husband's pre-cum across the head of his prick and the meaty cock tensed, growing even thicker. Betty's legs parted.
Val could see all the way up between her mother's firm thighs, to her beautiful, naked cunt.
Again, Val was shocked by the incestuous lust she felt. What shocked her even more was that this time, her lust was for her mother. She had never before even thought about getting it on with another girl. But now, as the teenager eyed her mother's gorgeous cunt, her own pussy burned and itched uncontrollably. Val could not help but wonder what it would feel like to plaster her hungry mouth against her mom's tempting-looking crotch.
The husband and wife continued to kiss each other passionately. Dave spread the top of the woman's nightgown and exposed her tits. Her coral-colored nips were large, now hardened with desire.
Dave stroked and squeezed first one tit, then the other, teasing and pinching the turgid titflesh until his wife was whining with pleasure.
Val watched it all. She felt a sweet, hot ache spreading through her own pussy, and her nips began to tingle and throb. She could almost imagine that her large-cocked father was playing with her tits instead of her mother's.
Her hands moved to her crotch, barely covered by her thin nightie. She was not wearing any underwear. She began to rub her pussy hard at once.
While she continued to watch her parents, Val rubbed her throbbing clit with one hand and fucked one finger of her other hand up into her small, tight cunt-hole. She groaned with pleasure as she felt her tight cunt-muscles closing around her invading finger. Again, she found herself wondering what it would feel like to have her own dad's cock fucking her pussy.
As the young teenager finger fucked herself, she could not stop herself from pretending her dad's hand was on her cunt.
"Ohhh, God," she moaned, turning on more and more.
Her clit swelled and pulsing between her fingers, and her cunt released fresh creamy pussy-juices that spilled over the teens hand. She opened her legs farther and lifted her ass, arching her pussy-mound so she could finger-fuck her pussy-hole easier. In that lewd position, the girl's cunt-hole was opened-up even more to her probing finger.
She could almost feel her dad's mouth on her pussy, his tongue fucking in and out. She moaned again, but softly so her parents would not hear her. She was close to coming now.
"Ohhh, Dave!" Betty cried suddenly.
Val looked back into the bedroom and to the exciting scene unfolding there. The couple had stopped kissing and Betty was staring openly and hungrily at her husband's throbbing cock.
"Your cock's really super big and hard tonight!"
"I know, baby. That's what your sexy body does to me," Dave murmured.
Their obscene words aroused Val still more, and she began to fuck her fingers faster and deeper in and out of her juicy pussy. Meanwhile, her other hand strummed her burning clit, rubbing harder and harder. She felt her orgasm growing nearer with each clit-stroke, with each plunge of her finger up her aching fuck-hole.
Val's clit burned and throbbed almost painfully. She hoped that she could hold her orgasm back until her parents finished fucking each other. Then they could all come together, even though her mom and dad wouldn't know that their horny daughter was sharing in their climaxes.
Dave slipped his wife's nightgown off over her head, leaving the beautiful woman completely naked. Now they were both naked. The man began to caress Betty's thighs, all the way up, from the insides of her knees to her silken pussy-fur. An expression of unbridled lust and pleasure spread across Betty's face, and her fingers tightened around her husband's prick.
Val watched them, finger-fucking herself all the while as her dad continued to stroke the insides of her mother's thighs. Then Dave lowered his head and kissed Betty passionately on her throat, his tongue darting out to lick at her soft, pulsing flesh.
Betty's free hand caught in the man's thick, wavy hair. She arched her big tits outward, her coral nips stiff and throbbing. Her husband slowly lowered his head toward her tits. His fingers stroked her pussy and she lifted her hips up against his hand in an eager movement.
Val could easily see her mother's cuntlips. They were swollen, and slightly parted, with thick cuntjuice streaming out between them, beginning to run down her thighs.
"Ohhh, yesss," Betty moaned, her face flushed with desire. "That feels sooo good. You always make me feel so good, honey! You always know just what my pussy needs!"
"And you always know just what to do to my cock," Dave said, his voice husky with lust.
Val moaned softly as she continued to finger fuck herself. Mom's so lucky, she thought. I can't believe that I'm actually thinking how great it would feel to be fucked by Dad!
Betty was moaning uncontrollably now, mow big her hand faster and harder on her husband's prick. Her entire body trembled as she pumped Dave's cock up and down, drawing more precum from his huge, throbbing cock-knob.
Meanwhile, Dave was fucking his middle finger between his wife's hot, juicy cuntlips. The woman's face twisted with lust. Her legs jerked. And she threw her heed back, moaning loudly.
As Dave fucked his finger into Betty's cunt, he lowered his head and sucked one of her large rosy nips between his lips, sucking and licking at the throbbing rosebud.
"Come on, baby," he husked, taking his face from her tits. "Come on my finger the way you like to do! Make your little cunt cream over my hand!"
Betty groaned with fuck-lust and lifted her ass off the bed, her tits and shoulders heaving. Her entire body shuddered, and Val could see that her mother was coming on her dad's hand, just as he had wanted her to.
"Unnhhhh, ohhh, arrghhh!" Betty gasped, her ass and cunt humping off the bed, fucking her husband's hand. "I'm coming, Dave!"
As Betty came, she maintained her tight grip on Dave's prick. The woman pumped her husband's cock faster, her hand sliding up and down the slick cock-shaft.
Val's head spun dizzily. Her legs weakened and finally gave way. She sank down onto the carpet of the hallway, opening her thighs as wide as possible. She wriggled her juicy pussy against the palm of her hand, its heel pressed hard against her throbbing clit.
Her mother's moans and whimpers of erotic pleasure further inflamed the teenager's senses. Her nipples stiffened even more, poking through the thin fabric of her nightie, and her clit burned and throbbed incessantly.
"Ohhh, honey, I love it!" Betty groaned, still pumping her husband's cock.
Val watched with lust-glazed eyes as her father stuck his juice-coated hand into his mouth, sucking his wife's fuck-juice off his fingers.
"God, Dave, it really turns me on so much when you do that!" Betty squealed.
As Val continued to spy on her parents, she had to admit that she wished it were her own cunt-juice which her dad was so hungrily licking off of his fingers.
God, she thought in disgust, it must be Les' influence. I'm getting really depraved. I'd better watch it.
"Hurry, darling, fuck me! Fuck me now! I can't stand to wait any longer!" Betty cried urgently.
As Dave straddled his wife's legs, he caught a glimpse of shadowy movement out in the hallway. He gasped, suddenly realizing that Val was there watching him and Betty. He opened his mouth automatically to tell his wife that their daughter was spying on them. But then some deep primitive instinct made him change his mind. He would keep it to himself for now. Deep down, the man knew that the day would come when he would tell Val that he knew that she had spied on her patents that night.
The thought of his sexy little girl spying on him and her mother while they fucked made his cock grow even thicker with excitement. He wondered if the youngster were playing with her pussy while she watched them, and that thrilling thought made him groan involuntarily.
"Wow! You really are turned on tonight, aren't you, honey?" Betty asked, hearing her husband's groan.
"Yeah, I'll say!" Dave responded, feeling a little guilty for his forbidden thoughts. And he wondered what his wife would say if she knew just what it was that had made him even hornier than before.
He knew that his little girl was no virgin. She had far too many boyfriends for her to still have her little cherry intact. And, besides, once, he and Betty had returned home from a movie only to find Val and her date wrapped in each other's arms. They were both flushed and breathing hard, and it was obvious to both Betty and Dave that the young couple had just finished fucking.
Even so, there was a certain innocence about the young girl that had always aroused Dave's lust. And, as he fucked his cock in and out of his wife's pussy now, he pretended that he was fucking Val's little cunt.
"Oh, God," he groaned loudly, trying not to come too soon.
The thought of plunging his long, thick prick into his daughter's pussy filled the man with such a hot incestuous fuck fest that he began to fuck his wife savagely, as he had never fucked her before.
"Ohhhhh, Dave, you're fucking me so hard! You've never done it like this before� Jeeesus, you're hurting my cunt� it's like you're raping me� but I love it!" she cried, thrusting her hips up to meet his cock-thrusts.
As he fucked his wife, Dave thought about Val's trim little ass. And her long, sexy legs. And those tits of hers, so big for such a young girl.
Out in the hallway, Val was coming now. If she had known what her father was thinking, her orgasm would have been even stronger. But, as it was, it was one of the biggest comes she had ever had. And she knew that it was because watching her mom and dad getting it on had aroused her more than she would have thought possible.
She writhed on the floor, still fucking her finger in and out of her sopping wet cunt-hole. Spasms of thrilling pleasure coursed through her whole body. She bit hard into her lower lip to keep from crying out with the sheer joy of it.
"Mmmm, honey, I've never seen you this horny! But I like it!" Betty squealed as Dave brutally fucked his prick in and out of her hot, wet pussy.
Dave grunted in response. As he continued to think about fucking his little girl, he turned on more and more until he could feel his orgasm approaching. Usually, he had great staying power and could fuck for ages before coming. But he was so hot thinking about making it with his own daughter that he knew he would not be able to hold back much longer.
Betty suddenly yelped, her orgasming pussy clamping hard around her husband's fucking prick.
Dave grinned, realizing that his wife had come so soon because the savage way he was fucking her had turned her on even more than usual. He would have to remember that for future fuck sessions.
"Shiiiiit! Commmiiinnngg!" Dave yelled only seconds later.
His cock spewed several wads of thick, creamy cum into Betty's orgasming cunt, his fuck-cream overflowing from between her cuntlips and running obscenely down her legs.
Watching her parents coming, Val came again, thrilled that they were actually all coming together. Stifling her cries of ecstasy, the teenager twisted and writhed on the floor, feeling the peaking of her gigantic climax.
At last, the final ripples of her orgasm shuddered through her, and she lay, spent, on the floor, still trembling. From the sounds coming from the bedroom, Val guessed that her parents were about to make love again. But she could not possibly spy on them any longer. She was far too exhausted from the sheer force of her orgasms.
And she was frightened too. Frightened by the forbidden incestuous thoughts she had had about her own dad. Frightened by the perverse desire she had felt for her mom's pussy. She shook her head in confusion and dragged herself wearily back down the hall toward her room.
As her head hit the pillow, she remembered once again the scene with her brother earlier that day. She groaned, realizing that she wanted to make it with everyone in her family.
She tried to fall asleep but again thoughts of her brother tortured her mind. Usually, Les tried to argue her into fucking with him. But today, he had just turned and left her room when she had turned him down again. She remembered the scathing look he had given her.
Val trembled, the change in her brother's attitude disturbing her. Something deep down told the girl that she and Les were heading for some sort of showdown about fucking each other.
She sighed, tilled with conflicting emotions. Then she turned over onto her side, determined to go to sleep at last. Just as she felt herself dropping off into the oblivion of sleep, the teenager felt her little pussy itching and burning with renewed lust and her dreams that night were filled with thoughts of fucking� with her brother� with her father� with her mother.

CHAPTER THREE

The following evening, Betty and Dave Swanson went out for the evening. It was a rainy, stormy night, and they really did not relish going out in that kind of weather. But they were meeting another couple at the theater, having purchased tickets for the play weeks ago, and they did not want to disappoint their friends.
"Aren't you, going out in The Bomb with Walt tonight?" Val asked her brother when they were alone in the house. She knew that it would be dangerous far the boy to be driving around in this kind of stormy weather but she felt uneasy being alone with him, and unsure of her power to resist his sex appeal.
"Naw, too windy and rainy. And look at all that lightning! I'll be staying in tonight," Les said.
"That's good. God, listen to that thunder! Always scares the hell out of me!" the young girl said, shivering as she sat down on the couch.
"Hey, hey, baby, you don't have to be scared. You've got your big brother here to take care of you," Les said, grinning as he sat next to his sister and wrapped his arms around her.
Then, before Val even had a chance to protest, her big brother pressed his mouth hard against hers. He immediately thrust his tongue between her sensuous lips as he moved one hand down to her crotch and began to stroke her pussy mound.
"Ohhh, nooo, we can't do this," Val moaned, pulling her mouth away from his.
"Sure we can, Sis," the boy said. He grinned down at her.
Val could see by the lust-filled expression on his handsome face that she would be unable to resist him, not so much because of how much stronger he was than her, but more because of the desire for him the young girl felt pulsing deep in her little pussy.
She whimpered and began to hump her pussy up against her brother's hand, lifting her ass up off the sofa. Val rolled her head from side to side and groaned with joy when she felt her brother's hand pressing harder against her cunt.
She watched in silence as Les sat up and peeled off his jeans, tossing them to the side. His teeshirt quickly joined his jeans. The boy was naked now and Val gasped his hard cock sprang straight out in front of him, as though delighted to be free.
"You love my cock! I know you do! Don't worry Sis, soon you'll be feeling it up your little cunt!" Les said thickly.
Val remained silent. She knew that there was no way that she could let her brother fuck her.
But maybe, just maybe, she thought, she could bring herself to suck him off again. Just the thought of wrapping her lips around the hard prick made her hungry tummy ache with longing for the boy's tasty cum.
She licked her lips excitedly. The sight of her brother's huge, throbbing prick and his huge, hairy balls made her feel dizzy with lust. The young girl had pretty much accepted her and her brother eating each other out. She reminded herself, she must never let his cock into her cunt. Fucking each other would be the ultimate act and it must never happen between the brother and sister for that would be incest and Val believed incest to be wrong.
While she sat there on the sofa and whimpered with desire, Les lowered her shorts from her ass, down her legs, and over her feet, throwing them to the side where they joined his clothes.
"Oh wow, Val," he said huskily. He stared greedily at her naked cunt, his eyes glazing over with fuck-lust. His huge cock was hardening so much more that it now lay up flat against his tummy.
"Play with me, Les." Val gasped, unable to restrain herself. "Play with my pussy!"
She spread her legs wide and her hands shot to her horny cunt. She spread her swollen pussylips apart so her brother could see the wet, inner cuntflesh.
Les gazed excitedly down at his sexy little sister as she writhed on the sofa in a frenzy of sexual need, begging him to touch her pussy. Her big tits were throbbing and her nipples were jutting straight up, clearly visible through her sheer blouse.
In a daze, Les fastened one hand to her cunt and began to rub it. Then he slipped his hand between her spread pussy-lips and rubbed at the wet, pink cunt-flesh, groaning with excitement.
With his other hand, he snatched her blouse and tore it off her body, gasping when he caught sight of her huge, heaving naked tits.
"Unnh, Les," Val whimpered as she felt her big brother fondling her naked pussy. She seized his huge cock in her right hand and stroked it up and down, moaning with desire for her big brother.
Their mouths came together, their tongues intertwining, their saliva mingling. Val's eager fingers ran up and down the stiff prick, lingering on the satiny, wet-headed cock-knob.
Les tickled his little sister's pulsating clit, feeling it stiffen against his fingers. He rammed one finger up her tight cunt-hole. At once, her strong cunt-muscles grabbed hold of his finger, hugging obscenely hard. He wondered how it would feel to shove his huge prick up this little pussy. His entire body trembled as he hoped he would find out.
As her brother continued to stroke her bursting clit, Val shuddered. Her tongue stabbed against his harder and harder, and a low moan came up from deep in her throat. Her legs and ass thrashed about wildly on the sofa cushions.
"Ohhh, Lessss, ohhh!" she yelped. "It feels sooooo good! My pussy feels so hot! And it's getting so wet! Unnhh, your finger feels like a cock up my hole! Jeeesus, Les, I'm gonna come any second now!"
Her mouth broke away from his, and she threw herself back onto the couch, flat on her back. Her hips lifted high in the air.
Les' finger fucked faster and faster inside her orgasming pussy.
She squealed loudly as fiery thrills shot through her pussy. Her clit felt as though it had grown to at least six inches long against her brother's fingers. Her pussy-muscles grabbed his finger and held there until he yelled out for her to release it.
Suddenly, she felt Les' warm lips on her nipple, sucking the swollen rosebud into his mouth as hard as he could. Her clit pulsed against her brother's hand as her entire body shook with spasm after spasm.
Holding her beloved brother against her, she squeezed his throbbing prick with her hand. His cock felt so thick and hard.
All the while, as she continued to come, Les kept stroking her pussy with his juice-drenched fingers. His thumb was strumming her clit and his middle finger was stiffly fucking in and out of her orgasming cunt-hole.
Les groaned with excitement as he felt the sweet spasming of the young girl's pussy and the tensing of her throbbing clit. He watched the lustful contortions of her beautiful face as her head swung back and forth in pleasure. And he listened to her squeals of joy as she came. It was all he could do to hold back and not come himself as his little sister came hard against his reaming hand.
Long moments later, he took his fingers from her quaking pussy and the young girl moaned in disappointment. She put her own hand on her pussy and rubbed hard.
"God, Les, I can't believe bow horny I am!" she groaned.
"You always were a turn-on, little girl," Les responded thickly, his eyes widening as he watched her sexy actions.
Val's free hand moved to her tits and she rubbed and squeezed the huge mounds. She moved her hand from tit to tit, so out of her mind with desire that she hardly knew what she was doing.
Les groaned and licked his lips over and over as he gazed down at the erotic sight of his sister rubbing her own pussy and tits. He had never known such a sexy young chick as his sister, and again he looked forward to fucking her.
Watching Val fondling her own hot, young pussy and tits made the ache in Les' prick even more acute. His cock was throbbing against his tummy and drooling pre-cum. His loaded balls were on fire and aching.
Groaning, he dropped to his knees between his little sister's widely spread legs. The aroma of fresh young pussy in heat struck his flaring nostrils, and he knew that he had to have this little pussy once and for all. He would eat her out first and then he would fuck her. This time he would not accept any of her arguments.
Val watched her older brother as he knelt eagerly between her legs. She saw the gleam of fuck-lust in his eyes and she knew he was about to lick her horny little pussy.
She gasped with desire as Les lowered his head toward her pussy. She felt his strong hands sliding beneath her ass and gripping her asscheeks. She had never felt so turned on in her life.
"Oh, yesss, Les," she breathed, her thighs wide apart, her pussy thrust upward. "Suck my pussy, Les! Suck it until I come!"
Trembling with lust and excitement, Les kissed the upper area of his sister's pulsing cunt, his tongue wiggling around her tender little clit which was still sensitive from the big orgasm the girl had just experienced.
Val shuddered.
"Oh, God, that feels so good, Les! Suck it! Suck my pussy! Lick it! Bite it! But make me come!"
Tingles of pleasure spread through her cunt, and her clit tensed and throbbed. Her brother's tongue against her cunt-flesh felt even better to her than his fingers inside her cunt-hole. It felt so incredibly thrilling and intimate to have her brother's mouth nibbling and licking and sucking her little cunt.
Again, she moved her hands to her big tits, feeling them throbbing against her fingers. She pinched the hard nips as a pleasant glow spread throughout her entire body. She was burning up with desire now and she only hoped that she would have the strength to turn her brother down again when he asked to fuck her, as she was sure he would.
Les loved eating his sister out. She had the freshest, sweetest cunt he had ever tasted. As he licked all over her inner cunt-flesh, Val humped her crotch up hard against his face, smearing her thick pussy-juice all over his nose and lips and chin.
As he worked his tongue against Val's twitching clit. Les knew that he would never be able to forgive his little sister if she didn't let him fuck her this time.
Outside the house, lightning bolted across the stormy sky in increasingly rapid flashes. Bolts of thunder shook the ceiling and walls of the house, but Val was no longer afraid. In fact, she hardly even heard the thunder. She was far too involved in the lewdly exciting sensation of having her horny little pussy eaten out by her big brother to be aware of anything else.
Les moved his tongue from the girl's clit to her small, tight cunt-hole. As he stabbed into the pussy-hole with his tongue, he marveled at how tiny it was. And so tight. If he hadn't known better, he would have thought Val was still a virgin.
"Unnh," he groaned into her cunt as he felt her strong pussy-muscles clasping his tongue in an obscene embrace.
"Aaarrgghhh, that's fantastic, Les." Val gasped, humping her wet pussy up against her big brother's wildly sucking mouth.
The feeling of his little sister's pussy thrusting up against his face, the feel of her trim little ass trembling in his hands, and the glimpses he caught now and then of the savage stroking she was giving her tits, all fired the young boy's desires. He was sure he would lose his mind with need.
"Unnhh, yesss, yessss, yessss, suck my pussy, make me come," Val whined.
She felt as though her pussy were literally on fire. She felt as if her little clit were turned inside out as her brother sucked and tongued it. She knew that his cock would feel even better inside her cunt-hole, but she knew she could never allow that.
Les fucked the full length of his tongue faster and deeper into his sister's cunt-hole, lapping up the hot, sweet pussy-sauce pouring freely from her cunt. His skillful licking and sucking made Val's body jerk and bounce about wildly on the sofa cushions.
"Ohhhh, God," she moaned, half out of her mind with the need to come again. She tugged at Les' hair, fucking his face with brutal jerks of her hot, wet pussy.
Suddenly, Val felt another orgasm beginning. Her entire body tensed and shuddered.
"Ahhh, I'm almost there, Les. Keep it up! Yessss, darling, that's it! Keep sucking my pussy, Les! I'm commmiiinnnggg!"
She humped her ass even higher off the sofa, making it possible for her brother to fuck his stiff tongue even deeper into her shuddering pussyhole. Over and over, Les fucked his tongue deep into the young girl's hot, trembling cunthole as he felt the lewd vibrations of her climax tingling through his tongue.
As her orgasm ended, Val felt something hot and hard press against her crotch. She glanced down to see what was there. It was her brother's enormous cock! He was pushing his cockhead against her pussy, getting ready to fuck her.
"Noooo, don't, Les!" she screamed frantically. "We can't!"
"You little cock-tease! You're not going to turn me down again, are you?" Les growled, his eyes narrowed with anger.
"I-I just want to suck your cock first," the girl responded, stalling for time.
"Oh, well, that's different. Okay, sure, Sis. You suck me off nice and hard and then I'll fuck you!" Les said with a grin.
"Okay, Les," Val said, relieved for the moment. But she wondered� what her brother would say after his blow-job when she still refused to fuck with him.

CHAPTER FOUR

Outside the Swanson house, the heavily pouring rain lashed against the windows while the thunder claps continued and flashes of lightning zigzagged across the dark, stormy sky. By now, the entire town was a swamp. The local radio station had made several announcements that many roads were closed and that the raging storm made any driving at all very hazardous at best. Residents were advised to stay off the streets.
"Go ahead and suck my cock then, baby, since that's what you want to do," Les said, his voice ragged with fuck lust.
He sat up on the sofa and Val knelt next to his hips. She eagerly lowered her head and wrapped her soft, full lips around his lusty prick-shaft.
Oh God, she thought to herself as she began to suck, his cock harder and thicker than ever. And it's getting harder and harder inside my mouth!
"Just relax, baby, I'm gonna fuck your face! I want you to deep-throat me!" Les gasped.
Her brother's words made Val's head reel with excitement.
He humped his ass up from the sofa, fucking his cock deeper into her mouth.
She opened her lips wide and pushed her mouth down farther over the hard, hot cockmeat.
At the same time, she began to gently caress his balls with her fingers. And she felt his cock hardening and thickening inside her mouth as she sucked and stroked him.
"Lick it, baby!" he urged, keeping his hips still now so her tongue could reach his cockhead. There will be time enough later for the little bitch to deep-throat me, he thought excitedly.
With a little lusty groan, Val moved her mouth back until only the tip of his prick remained between her legs. Then she moved her pink lips sensuously on his prick, running her tongue teasingly under the tender rim of his cockhead.
"Unnh, yeah, baby," Les murmured. He felt a shudder of pleasure and desire surge through his body. "Do it, baby. Suck your brother's cock real good!"
His obscene words turned the little girl on even more. As she clamped her mouth around her big brother's cock, he once more began to fuck her face, making his prick fuck in and out smoothly.
At the same time, he reached out and gripped her swinging tits, squeezing tightly and pinching the hard, pulsing nipples.
"Ummmm," Val moaned around the thickness of her brother's cock. She loved the way he was handling and pinching her tits. And she loved the feel of his huge cock pulsing against the walls of her mouth.
"Come on, baby, come on, suck it hard!" Les urged, squeezing her tits harder. Lances of pain and pleasure coursed through the girl's naked tit-flesh.
Val began to suck her brother's cock, wanting to give him the best blowjob he had ever had. She wanted that because she was so turned on and she wanted to make him dump a huge load of his cum down her throat. And she knew that the harder she sucked him, the more pleasure she gave him, the more jism there would be for her to drink down.
But there was another reason why Val wanted to give her brother better head than he had ever gotten before. Even though he obviously thought he would be fucking her after his blow-job, Val knew better. She felt guilty for deceiving him, for leading him on. She wanted to help make up for that by making him come harder than he ever had before.
Now, she deliberately relaxed the muscles in her throat so she would not gag when she took her brother's prick down her throat. She pushed her mouth back down over his huge cock at the same time the young boy lifted his hips and fucked his prick into her face.
Val took a deep breath and swallowed hard, easing Les' prick down her throat. At the same time, Les tried to fuck her face, roughly shoving his cock in. At last, the young girl had the entire length of her brother's prick in her mouth and down her throat, and she loved it.
"Unnh, yeah, that's it, baby! Now you're really deep-throating your brother's cock! Yeah, yeah, just like that, baby! Squeeze that pecker with those muscles! I know you know how to do that!" Les cried, his face flushed with excitement, his eyes glassy and unfocused.
He continued to shove his prick down her throat as Val's throat-muscles went to work, squeezing and tugging at the turgid meat. She was pleased to feel the huge cock growing even harder against the walls of her throat.
"That feels great, Sis!" Les groaned. The veins on the sides of his neck stood out in bold relief against his tanned flesh. He grunted hard, throwing his head back as he continued to fuck his sister's cock-stuffed face.
Val could feel her brother's prick trembling against the walls of her throat and the lewd sensation aroused her powerfully. She felt her little pussy catching fire with renewed desire, throbbing hard. She felt her hard clit poking up out of its sheath, as if in search of a cock or at least a tongue or a finger to bring pleasure and relief. She felt seemingly gallons of cuntjuice pouring out from her fuckhole, filling her little pussy to overflowing and running down her thighs, staining the cushions of the sofa below.
She felt the inner flesh of her cunt burning and tingling unbearably. And she knew that it would be very, very difficult to turn the boy down when he tried to get her to fuck with him. But even at the peak of the girl's desire, she knew for a fact that turn him down she must. As much as she would love to make it with her brother, incest was still very wrong in her young mind.
She continued to suck Les' cock as hard as she possibly could.
He kept handling her tits. He squeezed both of the huge tit-mounds together and pinched the twin nips hard.
Val groaned with pain and pleasure as she felt her nips being pinched hard. She was thrilled by the rough way her brother was squeezing and pinching her sensitive nipples.
Suddenly, as Val continued to lean over her brother's lap, expertly deep-throating him, she was amazed to feel Les brutally hauling her tits farther downward by tugging hard at her nipples. To her amazement and delight, he forcibly rubbed his balls with her stiff nipples.
"Ummmm," she moaned, feeling the boy's loaded balls pulsing hard against her tits. She knew that before much longer, she would be feeling all the cum in those balls shooting down her throat, and her little pussy quivered with excitement at the thought.
Each time Les shoved his prick down his little sister's throat, Val deliberately tightened her throat-muscles. She felt that prick shuddering more and more violently against the walls of her throat.
"Way to go, baby! You're sucking me off really good! Keep it up, baby, keep sucking your brother's cock until I come. I wanna dump all my cum down your sexy little throat!" Les groaned, humping his ass up from the couch and shoving more and more of his cock-meat down his sister's throat.
He continued to tug at her nipples, rubbing them over his trembling balls, pinching them hard, stroking them. Then he released the girl's nipples and turned his attention to the rest of her titflesh. He used both hands to cup and fondle the huge mounds, moaning with excitement as he felt them throbbing against his caressing hands. He dug his fingertips so hard into the spongy tit-flesh that his knuckles turned absolutely white.
"Unnhh, ummm," Val groaned. She wanted to cry out her pleasure. She wanted to tell her brother just how good he was making her feel by the savage way he was manipulating her tits. But to do that, she would have to take her mouth off his cock. And that was something the young teenager was not willing to do. She must keep her mouth and throat fastened on the turgid, throbbing cock until she finally made him come. Only after swallowing down all his shooting cum would she be willing to take the delicious-tasting cock out of her mouth.
"Spread your legs farther apart, baby. I wanna touch your pussy!" Les gasped suddenly. "Keep sucking me off! Don't stop! Just spread your thighs farther apart!"
Val was amazed by the size of her brother's prick. The already-big cock was continually growing longer and thicker inside her mouth and down her throat, growing by leaps and bounds. The young girl actually felt a twinge of fear that the massive prick might burst through the walls of her throat and kill her! Even in the midst of her frightening thought, Val turned on even more. She knew that there was nothing that could frighten her so much that she would stop sucking her brother off. She was more than willing to suffer anything for the intense pleasure of sucking his prick and eating his jism.
"Come on, baby!" he shouted now, trying to make his wards penetrate the fog of incestuous desire and pleasure that pounded through the girl's ears, making it difficult for her to hear anything but the throbbing of her own pulses and senses.
"Ummmmmm?" Val moaned questioningly around her brother's prick, realizing finally that he was trying to tell her something. When she finally realized what he had said to her, she was glad he had persisted but his words turned her on beyond belief.
"Spread your thighs farther apart, Val. I wanna touch your pussy! Don't you want me to touch your pussy?" the boy shouted at her.
The words were barely out of his mouth before Les had his answer. For, Val quickly and eagerly spread her legs as far apart as she could get them on the sofa, not missing a beat as she continued to suck her brother off.
Les reached down with one hand and pried his sister's tight and wet cuntlips apart. He shoved two fingers up her snug little cunt-hole and began to fuck them in and out, using the sane kind of fucking motion he hoped to be using soon with his cock.
"Aaarghhh," Val groaned, still deepthroating her brother's cock.
As Les continued to finger-fuck her wet little pussy, Val grew savagely aroused and tightened her throat-muscles even harder against the sides of his pulsing prick.
Les kept fucking his little sister's face, shoving his cock deeper and deeper down her throat, proud of the girl for knowing how to handle all that meat without gagging. He fucked his fingers in and out of her fuck-hole, groaning with lust as he kit her closing her pussy-muscles around them, just as she was closing her throat muscles around his prick. His fingers grew immediately wet with her flowing cunt-juices and he groaned again, enjoying the obscenely exciting sensation.
Val sucked her brother's enormous prick, making loud gulping sounds as her eager teenaged mouth worked on the tortured cockmeat.
"Ahhhh, yesss, baby, yesss! Suck that thing! Suck it hard! Make me come right down your throat!" Les rasped.
The young girl was giving Les the most thrilling and satisfying blowjob he had ever received. And it thrilled him even more to realize that it was but a prelude to the great fuck session he was sure would follow.
As Val continued to deep-throat her brother's cock, her hands opened and closed around the root of his cock-shaft, tangling her fingers in his thick prick hairs, squeezing and milking the hard meat. She sucked harder and harder, caressing the boy's prick with her strong throat muscles around the massive, throbbing cock.
"Awwwww, shiiiiit, Val, Jeeesus, you're making me feel sooo fuckin' good! You're really turning me on, baby! You're making my cock bigger and harder than it's ever been before! Nobody's ever sucked me off like this! God, it feels sooo good," Les gasped as he continued to finger-fuck the girl's pussy-hole. At the same time, he ran his thumb over her trembling clit.
Groaning with pleasure, Les arched his back high, fucking his prick harder down her throat.
"Good girl," he panted. "You're doing it so good! Never knew you were so talented! Keep it up, baby! Keep sucking my prick until I come! Then you'll get to swallow all my cum!"
Her brother's cries inflamed the girl's senses and she sucked him still harder, stuffing her mouth and throat with the rigid thickness of his prick-meat.
"More!" Les groaned, humping his ass up off the sofa, fucking his little sister's mouth with his huge cock.
Val felt her big, brother's fingers fucking faster and harder in and out of her cunt and she knew that she would come any second now. Her cunt was on fire. She hoped that she and her brother could come together. That was always such a turn-on.
She moved her left hand to stroke his balls, wanting to coax up their heavy load of jism. She could feel his hot cum boiling about in his balls, and she groaned around his cock, longing to eat his jizz.
Her right hand tightened around the root of his cock and she began to squeeze violently, desperately trying to milk the hot cum out of his rock-hard cock. She sucked harder and harder until, finally, she felt his cock lurching wildly against the walls of her throat and she knew that he was going to come.
"I'm gonna pop, you horny little bitch!" Les cried, confirming the girl's thought.
Almost before Val could brace herself, she felt a huge wad of hot cum shooting down her throat. It was quickly followed by another. And another.
"Ummmfff," she moaned with excitement. Then, wanting to taste the cum that she knew to be delicious, she finally slipped her mouth back over the orgasming prick until only its tip was still inside her mouth. The next burst of cum struck her tastebuds and she moaned again, thrilling to the tasty tangy flavor of her brother's jizz.
"Take it! Take it all, bitch!" Les growled, still finger-fucking the horny girl.
Suddenly, Val's pussy spasmed with its own orgasm and her eyes rolled back in her head. "Unnhh, ummmfff," she groaned happily, coming hard as she continued to swallow all of her brother's thickly spurting cum.
As soon as Les' orgasm ended, he pulled his still-hard prick out of his little ester's mouth.
Then he pushed the girl back onto the sofa so that, once more, she was lying flat on her back.
"Okay, baby," he said with a grin. "Now it's time for us to fuck� and it's about time!"
"No, Les," Val said shakily, for she would have loved nothing better than to fuck with her brother right then and there. "We can't� It's wrong. I haven't changed my mind about that."
"You what?" Les cried in disbelief.
Val was alarmed when she saw the veins in his temples beginning to throb angrily. "After sucking me off� after begging me to eat your pussy� after all but promising me that I'd get to fuck you after making you come� after all that � you now tell me no? That you haven't changed your mind?"
"I'm really sorry, Les," Val said softly, beginning to cry as she turned her face to one side. She was unable to look at the accusation in the boy's eyes, for she knew it was justified. She felt terribly guilty. But she couldn't do anything about that, she reminded herself. Incest was wrong and that was all there was to it.
"Look, Sis," Les said with a deep sigh. He was obviously trying hard to remain calm. "You think it would be wrong for us to fuck because it'd be incest, right?"
Val nodded silently, tears streaming down her cheeks.
"But what we just did is incest too, you silly bitch! And sucking you off� don't you realize that that's incest?" Les asked impatiently.
When his little sister didn't answer him, Les cursed and threw himself onto her naked body, determined to fuck her whether she wanted him to or not.
"What are you doing?" Val screamed, frightened by her brother's sudden movement. She could feel his muscular body pressing down on hers, and she could feel his hard cock throbbing against her thigh, and she trembled all over with desire. She knew that she must not give in to her incestuous urges.
"I'm going to rape you, Sis! You've been leading me on and now you turn me down! I've been letting you get away with your uptight attitude for a long time now� top long! But it's time you paid the piper!"
Val sobbed harder and pounded on her brother's chest with her balled-up fists. "No, you can't! It's rape! Les, think about what you're doing! I'm your little sister! You can't rape me!"
Just as Les was about to force his hard cock into the girl's little pussy, her wards penetrated the sexual haze that seemed to surround him. When he looked down into her tear filled eyes, he knew that she was right. He could not rape his little sister. He loved her far too much to do that to her. He still longed to fuck her, but he could do that only if she wanted it too.
He pulled away from her and got up from the couch, not looking at Val, not saying a word.
Val looked at him, watching his every movement. She was shocked that he had not raped her, and a part of her wished that he had done just that.
Les quickly dressed. While his sister continued to watch him, wondering what was going on in his mind, he crossed the room to the telephone. Picking it up, he dialed Walt's number.
"Hi, buddy. What do you say we go out for a drive? The Bomb's just been sitting here all day."
Listening to him, Val gasped. What was her brother doing? What was he thinking of? He couldn't go out into that storm!
"Huh? Yeah, I know all about the rain and everything. But so what? I wanna take a drive in The Bomb. Now do you wanna come with me or not?" Les asked.
Val heard the barely restrained anger in her brother's voice, and she heard a deep kind of sorrow, too. She sobbed again, knowing she was the one who had made him feel that way.
"I just hafta get out of here, Walt� away from� everything," Les went on, casting a contemptuous glance in Val's direction. "Okay, good, I'll pick you up in a few minutes."
With that, Les hung up the phone and moved toward the front door.
"Les, wait, you can't go out there! It's too dangerous, especially in The Bomb!" Val cried, facing a strange foreboding come over her.
"I wouldn't feel that I had to go out there if it weren't for you, Val," Les said, turning and fixing the young girl with a gaze filled with anger and pain. "If you hadn't turned me down� If you really loved me� I'd beg to stay right here."
Again, the boy turned and put his hand on the doorknob of the front door.
"But, Les, you can't go out in that storm! Please don't, Les! I'm afraid that if you and Walt drive in that rain tonight, you'll both be killed?" Val cried fearfully, tears of helplessness running unchecked down her flushed face.
"Well, if we are, it will be on your head!" Les cried cruelly as he flung the door open.
Val gasped. Her brother had never spoken that way to her before.
Les hesitated for a moment, as if unsure whether to really go out into the storm. While he paused, the door open, gusts of wind and rain exploded into the living room, making Val shiver.
Then, Les moved through the open door and slammed it shut behind him. "You'll both be killed!" But Val was wrong.
When the two policemen came to the Swanson house to report the tragic accident, soon after Betty and Dave had returned home, they said that Les had been killed, and that his best friend Walt was in the hospital in a coma.
Val fainted, sure that it was God's revenge.

CHAPTER FIVE

For weeks after her brother's funeral, Val was inconsolable. Even though her parents were suffering Les' loss too, Val's grief seemed even sharper and longer lasting because added to her pain was the enormous guilt she felt.
The young girl couldn't eat. She couldn't say more than a few words in response to her parents' concerned inquiries. And every time she tried to sleep, she heard Les' voice saying, "If I get killed, it'll be on your head."
Val was convinced that if she had not turned her brother down when he had wanted to fuck her, he would not have rushed off into the storm and he would be alive now.
One evening, as she was getting ready for bed, it all seemed to crash down on her and she fell onto her bed, sobbing hard. How she wished she could have her brother back, even for a minute or two, just long enough to tell him how sorry she was.
The young girl was naked beneath her sheer dressing gown which was open, revealing most of her big tits and her bushy crotch. The gown only partly covered her nipples which were in their usual pointed state, poking through the thin fabric of her gown.
Just then, there was a light knock on her bedroom door, and before the sobbing youngster could answer, the door opened and her father walked in, his breath catching sharply at the sight of his beautiful, sexy little girl practically naked.
"Dad! What do you want?" Val gasped, sitting up in bed and facing her father. Her gown fell completely open now, totally revealing her large, heaving tits with their pointy nips, and her blonde triangle of pussy fur.
Even in the midst of her sobs and her grief, Val couldn't help but notice how handsome and sexy her dad looked in his bathrobe, his hair still damp from his shower.
Dave's pulse quickened and he flushed with desire as he looked at Val's huge tits and her gorgeous, forbidden cunt. His eyes raked hotly over her near-naked body, and he felt his cock beginning to harden.
Val saw her dad's cock tenting out against his robe and she licked her lips unconsciously. Her pussy itched and burned and she rubbed her thighs together, liking the way her father was looking at her.
"Uh� Val, I just came in to see if you're okay. I heard you crying," Dave said, finally breaking the silence as he sat on the edge of the girl's bed and took her into his arms.
Val broke into fresh sobs at her dad's words and, again, she turned over onto her tummy. She felt her dad rocking her back and forth in his arms and she thought how good it felt. She only wished she could stop crying.
"You poor kid. Your mom and I have been really worried about you. We know how hard you've been taking Les'� death," Dave said slowly, still finding it difficult to talk about their tragic loss. "This is probably the first really good cry you've had since the, uh, accident, isn't it?"
Val nodded wordlessly, still crying.
"Go ahead, baby, cry it all out. You'll feel better for it," Dave urged, trying to ignore the urges pounding through his veins as he held his sobbing daughter.
Val cried for long moments in her dad's arms, grateful to him for being there for her. Finally, her tears subsided and she turned to face him.
"Thanks, Dad, I feel a lot better now," she said tremulously, realizing with some surprise that she really did feel better.
Suddenly, Dave lowered his head and Val found herself raising her own face to meet his. Dave pressed his mouth hard against hers, prying her lips open with his. Then, as he hesitated, wondering if he were misreading her signals, Val thrust her tongue into his mouth, searching. The man moaned and eagerly returned her tongue kiss.
"I'm so glad you came into my room tonight, Dad," Val said huskily as they broke their kiss off. The young girl was as surprised by her actions as her father was. But Val knew instinctively that this was what she needed, and that she must not question it or analyze it too closely. She told herself that she simply must trust her instincts and just go with her feelings. If she and her father did make it together, she thought, it would not only help to heal her, but it would be a sort of loving tribute to the memory of Les, who had fully believed in incest.
"Me too, baby. I guess I was right when I thought that you might need me," Dave murmured, his hands reaching out to touch her flawless tits.
"Oh, yes, Dad, you were right! I do need you! I need you a lot!" Val whimpered as she felt her dad squeezing her huge tits.
She remembered the night when she had spied on her mom and dad fucking each other. And she remembered her lust for the man. Now, she could hardly believe that her fantasy was coming true, and that already it was even better than she had dared to dream.
Dave's huge cock was throbbing with fuck lust. He was thrilled to discover that the beautiful girl seemed to be as hot for him as he was for her. He gently moved his hands across his daughter's ripely swelling tits, brushing his fingers obscenely across the stiff nipples.
"Ohhh, Dad," Val moaned. A shudder of incestuous excitement spread through her body, making her cunt ooze out a stream of hot cuntjuice.
"Why-why don't you take your robe off?" she gasped.
With a groan, Dave released her tits and quickly slipped his robe off.
"Oh, Dad, your cock is so big and hard!" the girl gasped as she tore her gown off so both she and her dad would be completely naked.
"Only because of you� you've got me so turned on that you've given me the biggest hard-on of my life, baby!" Dave said thickly.
Her dad's words filled the teenager with pride. She was pleased to know that she had the sexual power to affect her dad so deeply. He had the same effect on her.
Dave caressed his little girl's nipples, letting his thumbs slip freely back and forth. Val glanced down and saw her father's throbbing cock lurch lewdly, and she moaned with unbridled desire.
"Mmmmm, Dad, that feels sooo good."
"And your tits feel pretty good against my hands!" Dave groaned, pinching the girl's tits harder. Her joy-filled moans let him know that she liked it that way.
"Are you going to let me fuck you tonight, honey?" Dave asked huskily.
For just a second or two, Val froze and pulled slightly away from her father's embrace. His question, asked in a voice that was so much like Les', reminded Val of all the times her big brother had asked her that very thing, and of all the times when she had turned him down until that last time� the time that had led to his death.
In the back of her mind was a little nagging voice telling the teenager that incest was wrong, just as she had told herself all those times before when her brother had wanted to fuck her. But this time, she shook her head, deliberately pushing that thought away. I can't start thinking that incest is wrong, as I used to do, Val thought now. It was that kind of thinking that killed my brother!
"Anything wrong, honey? Don't you want to fuck your dad? I thought you wanted it too and�"
"Oh, yes, Dad!" Val cried, throwing herself into her father's strong arms. "I do want it too! I want you to fuck me! Fuck me now, Dad!"
Dave chuckled with delight. Hearing his own little girl begging him to fuck her was a super turn-on for the man. It was the fulfillment of all of his sexual fantasies.
"Sure, baby, I'll fuck YOU all right. But wouldn't you like me to lick your little pussy first to get it all nice and wet for your dad's cock?" Dave asked with a lewd leer.
Val giggled, feeling happier than she had since before her brother's untimely death.
"Oh, Dad, you don't have to worry about getting my pussy all wet. It's already dripping to beat the band! But I would like you to lick it anyway," she said with another giggle.
She lay back on her bed and her father knelt between her parted legs. She moaned when she felt his hot lips sliding back and forth across her wet cunt, and her mind spun with pleasure.
Dave's tongue stabbed relentlessly in and out of his little girl's hairy cunt-crack.
Val moaned continually, hardly able to stand the ecstasy that swept through her loins. Her head rocked from side to side as the savage thrills she felt from her dad's pussy-licking tongue overpowered her.
With a lustful groan, Dave brought one hand up to his daughter's moist pussy. He let his stiffened middle finger slowly slide into the damp, hot folds of her cunt-flesh.
"Oh, Dad," Val sighed. She reached down and gripped his head. As she ran her fingers through his thick hair, so like Les', the man grew hornier and hornier.
Dave parted the moist folds of her pussy and licked the quivering pink cunt-flesh. The fragrant aroma of young horny pussy made him groan with intense desire, and he slid his tongue slowly up and down the length of her throbbing cunt-slit.
Val was moaning louder and louder now. Her dad's fiery tongue was fucking in and out of her pussy now in a depraved way that thrilled the youngster beyond belief.
Dave's large hands gripped the firm, rounded globes of his daughter's asscheeks as he buried his face in her pussy, tongue-fucking her cunt in deep, long, pistoning movements. He was probing deeper, ever deeper, inside her throbbing cunt.
"Ohhh, Dad," she moaned.
Tears of pleasure streaked her flushed cheeks as she trembled with wanton fuck-lust for her father. She could hardly believe that her sexy, handsome dad was actually feasting on her pussy, his tongue lapping, licking, sucking noisily.
"Ohhhhh, Gaaaawwwwdddd," Val gasped, whimpering with desire as her dear father's tongue kept fucking in and out between the pouting lips of her cunt.
Now, Dave was sucking on the teenager's stiff clit. His teeth bore down on her clit.
"Yeeeooowww!" Val cried out in pain and pleasure.
Dave sank his teeth harder into the girl's clit, nibbling passionately.
"Aiieeee! That feels soooo good. Dad!" she yelped, gazing down at her father's head between her legs through lust-glazed, tear-filled eyes.
The young girl pressed her crotch hard against Dave's face as he continued to hungrily tongue her cunt. Clutching his head, she ground her pussy up against his juice-smeared face. It was difficult for Val to believe that only moments before, she had been lying on her bed sobbing, sure that she would never feel happy again.
"Ohhh, Dad, you're sucking my pussy sooo good! Eat meee!" she wailed.
She felt his hot tongue lashing out lewdly at her pussy, and then he pushed his face hard against her cunt and sucked until she came.
"Ohhhh yesss, you made me come, Dad! Commmiiinnnggg! Your mouth made me come! Keep sucking me while I come, Dad! I want you to swallow all my girl-cum!" she cried.
The incestuous ecstasy that surged through her feverish body as she came in her dad's mouth had her gasping with shock. It was like nothing she had ever experienced before. Again, she felt a pang of sadness as she remembered her brother telling her that if she let him fuck her, she would experience the most thrilling orgasm of her life.
"Aaarrgghhh! Unnhhhhh! Ohhhhh! God! Dad, I'm still coming! I'm commmiiinnggg soooo fucking hard!" she cried loudly.
Streams of cuntjuice ran from her fuckhole. Her dad's tongue continued to lick at her juicing cunt walls as she came, swallowing down all of her juice, just as she had begged him to do.
He had never tasted anything like it. It was delicious! It was like the nectar of the Gods, he thought as his tongue hungrily lapped up all the juices. He sucked hard on the girl's throbbing clit as she kept coming. His hands clasped her asscheeks tightly, clenching them hard as he noisily sucked her pussy.
Just as Val found her orgasm subsiding, she felt another one rising. Her dad was making her so horny with the lewd sucking sounds he was making, the wanton way he squeezed her asscheeks, and his teeth biting hard into her stiff clit that she could not stop coming.
She longed to feel her dad's throbbing cock fucking into her cunt. She ached to feel his broad chest crushing against her soft titflesh. Her incestuous fuck-lust was totally in control of her now and she only hoped that her dad wanted to fuck her as much as she wanted him to.
As Dave noisily finished lapping up her flowing pussyjuices, Val gazed down at his stone hard cock and thought about how much she loved this man and how lucky she was to have him as her very own dad.
Finally, her climax ended, and she shuddered as the final ripples coursed through her wet, aching cunt.
Slowly casing his tongue out of her cunt, Dave smiled affectionately at his daughter.
"What do you think, honey? Ready to have your dad fuck you?" he asked with a lopsided grin so much like Les' that the sight made Val's heart ache.
"Oh, yes, Dad, fuck meeee," she cried, shaking off all somber thoughts and thinking only about the exciting fuck-session she was about to have with her own dad.

CHAPTER SIX

"Tell me honestly now, Val," Dave murmured, looking intently into his little girl's wide, lust-glazed eyes. "Do you really want your dad to fuck your little pussy?"
"Well�" the girl said, hesitating.
"Val!" Dave cried, shocked. He had been so sure that his daughter wanted him to fuck her.
What the man didn't know was that Val was remembering Les and all the times she had turned him down when he had wanted to fuck her. She was remembering how wrong she had always considered incest to be. And she was remembering that dark and stormy night when she had rejected her brother's sexual advances for the last time. What right did she have to be thinking of fucking her dad now when she had refused her brother the same pleasure? It seemed so wrong, yet again she had that strange feeling deep down that by fucking her dad now, she would be paying some sort of special tribute to her brother's memory. It was as if by fucking her dad, she would finally be fucking her brother too and that, if he knew, he would be proud of her. But still.
"Dad!" she cried, her tone desperate, "tell me that incest isn't wrong� that if we fuck each other, it will be all right."
"Oh, honey, is that what's troubling you?" Dave said with an indulgent smile. "Well, it's no wonder� the way most people carry on about incest� but, honey, trust your dad. Not only isn't there anything wrong with incest but it's a very special kind of love. It's wonderful! Now, tell me honestly, darling, that night when you spied on your mother and me fucking, didn't it turn you on? And didn't you think even one little bit about fucking me?"
Val gasped. Until that moment, she had had no idea that her dad had known about her spying on him and her mother. She flushed, mortified.
"Hey, hey, it's all right," Dave said with a laugh as he fondled his daughter's tits. "I didn't mind. I didn't tell your mother. But I'll tell you something, Val� when I knew that you were out there in the hall watching us, Jesus, it turned me on something fierce! And I gave your mother a special hard fucking, thinking about you all the time!"
"Really, Dad?" Val asked, pleased by her dad's words.
"Really!"
"Okay, then I'll tell you the truth. Yeah, watching you and Mom fuck really did turn me on. And, yes, I thought about you and me fucking each other. I got really jealous of Mom 'cause your big hard cock was up her cunt instead of mine!" Val said with another flush.
"Good girl," Dave said, squeezing, her tits harder. "That's what I thought. So how could it be wrong for you to follow through on those natural desires now? And how could it be wrong for a father and daughter, who love each other so very much, to show that love with their bodies as well as their hearts?"
"Oh, I know you're right, Dad! I just wish it hadn't taken me so long to wise up!" Val said, throwing her arms around her dad's powerful neck.
"What do you mean, honey?" Dave asked, puzzled by his daughter's last remark.
"Oh, it's nothing, Dad," Val murmured, feeling that she shouldn't tell him about her and Les. "Fuck me now, Dad!"
"Music to my ears," the man said with that lopsided grin again.
"Hurry, Dad, fuck me hard!" Val cried desperately.
"You want to feel your dad's prick inside your pussy, Val," Dave said. It was a statement, not a question, and the obscene but truthful words made Val moan with a swiftly rising lust for her dad.
Dave's strong hands caressed his daughter's huge tits, pinching her taut nips until they were rock-hard against his palms. His hands moved on down her flat tummy to her fuzzy nest of cunt-fur, and he stuck his middle finger inside her cunt-slit.
The swollen, pouting lips of the teenager's pussy gave way to his probing touch and his finger slid into her cunt. Val gave a small moan of lust and squeezed her eyes shut, aware only of her father's pussy-probing finger.
"Now� stretch out on the bed like a good girl," Dave whispered huskily.
He slipped his juicy hand from her pussy as the girl obediently and eagerly stretched out on the bed. Dave watched her excitedly as she lay nakedly before him. The fact that her gorgeous, young body was stretched out so wantonly, just waiting for his cock, thrilled him savagely, and his cock stiffened even more.
As Val gazed lustfully up at her dad, he straddled her. She felt his huge, hard cock sliding back and forth across her quivering cuntslit. Her entire body trembled and tingled at the knowledge that the blood-engorged head of her dad's pulsating prick was about to fuck her moist pussy-hole.
Then the man paused and grinned down at her.
Val returned his grin, realizing that he wanted her to guide his cock into her snatch.
Her hand moved down to grasp her father's rigid prick. She stroked up and down the hard length. She gasped with excitement when she saw several small drops of pearly cum dribbling out from the tiny slit at the crown of his cock.
"Go on, baby," Dave whispered, "put my cock inside your cunt! Show your dad how much you want it!"
Her father's deep, masculine voice telling her to fuck her pussy with his stiff cock turned the teenager on more than she would have thought possible.
"Oh, I will, Dad! I want to do it! I want to fuck your cock way up my pussy!" she cried urgently.
The youngster pulled her dad's huge, hard prick to the moist, gaping lips of her pussy. She felt the tip of the gigantic cock slipping inside her wet cunt, and she moaned with pleasure. She closed her eyes, delighting in the thrilling sensation of having her dad's cock fucking her burning cunt-hole.
"Ohhhh, unuhhh, Dad!" she groaned as Dave's pulsating prick entered her cunt-tunnel. She moaned throatily as she felt his hard, stabbing prick slowly fucking inside her.
Val had no more doubts about the wrongness or rightness of this act. It already felt so deliciously good, so right, that she could no more question it than she could question her need to breathe.
Dave looked down at the horny, teenager and grinned. He could easily see that there would be no turning back far them now.
"Ohhhh, Dad, fuck me! Fuck meeeee! Ohhhhh, yesss, I need your big cock all the way up my pussy! Fuck me," she whimpered.
She splayed her legs wider, giving her dad even more access to her gaping cunt-hole. Dave grinned at her sexy actions and slowly eased his huge cock farther into her moist heated pussy.
Val groaned with pleasure and excitement as she felt the thick blunt head of his prick fucking inside her cunt. The elastic opening of her pussy gave way completely as Dave rammed his cock hard up her cunt-hole.
"Ohhhhh, ahhhh, unnhhh, aaarghhh," she babbled as his huge cock-tip fucked farther up her rapidly moistening cunt-hole.
She wanted to feel the full length of the huge, delicious-feeling prick filling up her entire cunt. She wanted to feel totally stuffed with hard cock-meat.
"Fuck me, Dad! Fuck me!" she yelled whorishly. "I want to feel all of your cock up my cunt! Ohhhh, I need it woo badly, Dad!"
His daughter's obscene words were like music to Dave's cars. He had been fantasizing about hearing her beg him for his cock for such a long time now. He could hardly believe that it was finally happening now, that his big prick was actually fucking her tight little pussy.
"Jesus, Val! Your little cunt is so fuckin' tight! And tiny! I love it! It feels so good the way it hugs my prick!" Dave grunted as he fucked forward, his chest crushing down hard against the writhing girl's huge, ripe tits. He fucked his thick prick forward with all of his muscular might, using his strong thighs and tautened asscheeks to fuck his cock into her.
"Dad, your cock's so big inside me! It hurts! But I loved the way it feels! Even the way it hurts makes me feel sooo good!" Val cried, tears of pain and pleasure filling her widened eyes.
"I'm glad you like it, baby, 'cause there's sure as fuck no going back now!" Dave said with a laugh.
"Oh, God, no, Dad! I'd never want you to stop fucking me!" the girl cried huskily.
Dave grinned down at his daughter, holding his cock still for a moment inside her snug, moist cunt. He was delighted by her attitude and proud to have a little girl like her.
"Oh God, it hurts! And it feels soooo good!" Val sobbed, pounding her small fists against her father's broad, hairy chest in a frenzy of lust.
Dave chuckled and slowly slid his prick halfway out of the little girl's cunt. Then, he rammed back into her again, making the youngster writhe and moan with pleasure.
"Oh, God, God, God," Val sobbed, throwing her head from side to side. She felt her dad's long, throbbing cock fucking her cunt in a brutal, pistoning movement and she thrilled to the obscenely exciting sensation.
Again and again, the man slammed the full length of his prick into his daughter's pussy.
"Ohhhh, yesss, Dad, fuck me with your whole cock!" Val gasped, thinking that her dream had come true now. She had her dad's cock all the way up her pussy. Her little pussy had never felt so absolutely full before, and she loved the way it felt.
The bedsprings creaked noisily in jangling testament to just how hard Dave was fucking his little girl. Both father and daughter were starting to sweat now. Their bodies slapped together with loud claps.
"Unnhhh, ahhh, it feels sooo Goddamned good, Dad!" Val shouted lewdly.
Dave silently agreed with his little girl. He had never fucked such a hot, tight pussy in his life, and his horny cock thrilled to the way the girl's cunt-walls hugged his cock so tightly against them. Knowing it was his very own daughter he was fucking so hard just added fuel to the fire already raging through his loins.
His rock-hard prick fucked in and out of Val's snug little pussy. She felt as if she were literally coming apart beneath the sharp impact of her dad's thrusting prick-meat.
Her dad's lust-contorted features, their sweating bodies noisily slapping together, the weight of his manly chest crushing against her tits, the jangling bedsprings, and the hard cock plunging relentlessly into her pussy, all combined to thrill the young blonde almost to climax.
Her small, soft hands reached up to her dad's broad shoulders now. She let her hands slip smoothly back and forth across his muscular shoulders as she began to gently massage his back up and down, even stroking his taut asscheeks.
"Yessss, Dad, yesss, keep fucking meee!" Val wailed, loving the feel of his long, thick cock-shaft filling her pussy absolutely full. She felt as if she would never be able to get enough of her dad's cock.
Dave's heavily-veined, rock-hard prick plunged hard against the walls of her cunt which clasped around his thrusting cock in a rhythmic, greedy movement.
Again and again, Val concentrated on working her strong cunt-muscles around her dad's prick, hugging tightly. She gradually unclenched her cunt-muscles, letting his prick slide free once again.
"Fuck me, Dad! Fuck me! Fuck me!" she cried again and again, her sharp fingernails clawing at his muscular back as he continued to fuck her.
"Unnnhh, ohhh, baby, you're clawing me to death but I like it!" Dave said with a hoarse laugh.
"Ohhhhh, Dad, I love the way you're fucking me! You're drilling my little pussy so hard! And your cock feels like it's getting even harder and thicker inside me!" Val whimpered as she felt her dad deliberately fucked her harder and harder with each savage plunge.
"Gonna give you the fucking of your life, you sexy little bitch! Take my cock! All of it! Fuck back at me!" Dave grunted, the veins bulging out from the sides of his neck as he fucked his daughter harder and deeper and rougher.
Val groaned helplessly, lost in her own world of fuck lust, unable to catch her tortured breath as her dad brutally fucked her. She could feel her narrow pussy-tunnel being stretched to the very limit by her dad's huge, thick cock.
He fucked his cock in deeply, throwing his ass into gear as he furiously fucked his daughter's horny cunt.
Val moved both of her hands down and gripped the firm globes of her father's asscheeks, pulling even closer to her. She squeezed his strong, muscular ass, closing her eyes in sexual ecstasy as he fucked into her with plunging, writhing cock-stabs. Her body twitched heatedly beneath his.
Raising her head, Val could see her father's thick, hard prick as he pulled out of her and she groaned with excitement, impatient to feel him ramming back into her.
She didn't have long, to wait. Rearing back and using all of his muscular strength, Dave fucked the full length of his thick prick back into Val's pussy.
"Ohhhh, yesss," she whined with pleasure.
Her dad was battering her pussy violently with his prick, giving her more pleasure than she had ever experienced before. She wondered how much more she would be able to take before he made her come.
She thought about her dad coming inside her, and she groaned again, throwing her head from side to side. She could think of nothing more thrilling at that moment than the idea of her dad's thick jism filling up her pussy to overflowing.
As Dave drove his cock into her little cunt, Val's tender, swollen pussy-lips stretched and peeled back and then they snapped firmly around the base of the huge prick.
Dave glanced down and watched his cock fucking in and out slowly as he changed the tempo of his cock-stabs. Again, he thrilled to the knowledge that he was fucking his very own beautiful little girl. It was the greatest thrill of his life.
Feeling his daughter's hot, eager body writhing beneath him and crying out for him to fuck her still harder aroused the man to a fever pitch.
He pulled his prick almost all the way out of Val's snug little pussy.
She groaned with desire. She longed to feel him fucking his big cock into her all the way again.
"Fuck me hard again, Dad!" she begged. "Fuck me! Let me feel all of your prick! All of it! Fuck the whole thing back into me!"
Dave's skewering prick fucked in and out of Val's cunt with a deliberately slow, teasing rhythm that threatened to drive the teenager mad with unrelieved fuck-lust. She fucked back at him, keeping perfect time with her dad's plunging cock-thrusts.
Now, he fucked the full, throbbing length of his long, thick prick back into her pussy, feeling the clasping of her strong pussy-muscles as they gripped his stabbing cock-shaft. Then he slowly withdrew his deeply imbedded cock, pulling out gently and letting his cock-tip rest on the wet, swollen lips of her pussy.
Once more, the man wanted to see that burning glaze of fuck-lust in his daughter's eyes. He wanted to hear her beg him for his cock. That gave him the greatest thrill of all.
Val's face contorted with desire as she felt her dad's prick resting against her pussy. For a moment, the horny teen panicked, thinking that perhaps her dad did not want to fuck her any longer.
"Oh, Dad, no, please don't do this to me," she sobbed softly. "Please, Dad, keep fucking me! Fuck me with all of your cock! I have to feel you fucking me with the whole thing up my pussy! Please don't torture me like this, Dad!"
"That's all I need to hear, baby." Dave said with a triumphant grin. Now he fucked forward with all of his brute strength. The full throbbing length of his rock-hard prick fucked deep into Val's quivering cunt.
Over and over he fucked his cock-meat into her. With each wet, thudding fuck-thrust, he felt her fucking her crotch up against his. Each time he fucked into her, she humped her ass up off the bed and fucked her pussy up to his cock. Then, when he pulled back, so did she, groaning lustfully as she waited impatiently for her dad's next cock-thrust.
Dave groaned and reached underneath the young girl. He cupped her asscheeks tightly in the palms of his hands, squeezed them hard as he continued to fuck his punishing prick into her moist, clenching cunt.
Val's face was flushed with raw emotion and lust. She gazed upwards at her dad's broad, muscular shoulders, the firm set of his handsome face, his sensual, blazing eyes, and she moaned as she realized in that moment of hot incestuous passion that she had never loved her father as much as she did now.
A few moments later, Dave slipped his hands beneath his little girl's knees and, with one mighty heave, he forced her legs up over his shoulders. With this lewd angle, he could fuck her pussy even harder and deeper.
"Ooooh! Great idea, Dad!" the youngster cried, feeling his huge cock pistoning in and out of her wide-open cunt. His firm, bloated balls slapped wetly against her ass each time he fucked into her. She could feel a waft of coal air in her ass-crack as her father spread her legs still wider on his shoulders to get an even deeper penetration in her pussy.
His chest pressed down hard on the teenager's throbbing tits, keeping her pinned in the awkward position. But Val was not even aware of that. All that existed for her in the entire world at that thrilling moment was her father's big hard cock, fucking her harder and deeper with each forbidden fuck-thrust.
Dave's large hands gripped her big tits, squeezing them cruelly, pinching the nipples, hurting her as she begged him for more. And ail the while, he continued to fuck his prick in and out of her tight, clasping cunt-hole.
Their hot, sweaty bodies struggled for release. They both longed to experience that ultimate peak of orgasms, that lust-crazed moment when father and daughter would come together and be as one, united by their love and desire for each other.
As Dave fucked his hard cock into Val's wet, quivering pussy, she slammed her crotch up hard against his. Again, she reached for his asscheeks, squeezing his ass lewdly as he fucked his hot pumping prick-shaft into her wet, slurping cunt.
She could hear the gurgling sounds of her pussy as her dad fucked in and out of her juicy fuckhole, and the erotic sounds just served to arouse her all the more.
"Ohhh, unnnhhh, aaarrrghhh, yesss, Dad, yesss, keep fucking me until we both come! Oh, God, Dad, I love you so much!" Val gasped. "Fuck it to me, Dad! I love feeling every fucking inch of your big cock up my twat!"
"I love you too, baby, and I'm trying hard to give you the best fuck of your life!" Dave grunted, continuing to fuck the full length of his prick steadily into his little girl's sucking cunt.
"You are, Dad! You're giving me the most exciting fuck of my life!" Val cried lustfully, and for just a moment, the young girl's thoughts wandered to her brother, and she wondered what it would have been like it she had let him fuck her.
She parted her dad's asscheeks and stabbed her stiffened middle finger inside his tight asshole.
"God, Val!" he groaned, shaking his head with awe as he felt his daughter massaging his prostate while he fucked his cock into her cunt harder and deeper with each savage plunge.
With long, brutal fuck-lunges, Dave went on plunging his surging cock into Val's greedily grasping cunt. Her huge tits heaved and throbbed against his powerful cunt. Her hard, pointy nips poked into his chest as he crushed her to him with each fuck-thrust of his cock.
Val quivered beneath her dad, stabbing her finger all the way up his hot, tight asshole as she felt his cock fucking into her with relentlessly hard fuck-stabs. He gripped her tits so hard that she screamed in pain and pleasure while her dad squeezed her nips until they were blood-red.
"Commmiiinnggg!" he finally yelled as he fucked his big cock into her pussy, his broad cock-head striking up against the back wall of her little cunt.
Val felt her dad's cock exploding inside her. Then she felt the hot rush of his cum filling her all up.
"Yessss, Dad, yes!" she screamed at the top of her lungs, feeling as if she would literally lose her mind to the insane sort of incestuous ecstasy that pounded through her as she felt her dad's jism flooding her cunt.
As he continued to come inside her, his little girl slipped her finger from his tight asshole and locked her sweaty legs around his own legs. She fucked back up at him and to his spasming cock.
"Yessss, Dad," she yelled again, "fill me all up with your jizz! I need to feel your cum filling my pussy until it flows back out!"
"Don't worry� baby� you will!" Dave panted and their eyes locked together as he continued to come inside her.
Wad after wad of thick, creamy jism spilled from Dave's prick and splashed into his daughter's twat, making her whimper with more and more pleasure. This was the moment she had been waiting for. Her own orgasm was only seconds away now and she knew that they would soon be coming together� the ultimate thrill.
Soon, her little pussy was overflowing with her father's jism and the sticky spunk overflowed, running down her trembling thighs.
"Commmiiinnnggg!" Val yelled. Her entire body heaved and shuddered as the powerful climax thundered through her loins.
"Jesus, Val, you're coming so hard! Feels like your little pussy's gonna spit my cock right out of it!" Dave groaned, still dumping his cum into her.
"No way, Dad! I'm not gonna let go of your cock until I'm good and ready!" she cried, tears of pleasure streaming down her face.
As she came, buckets of pussy-juice flowed out other pussy, mingling with her dad's jism and running on down her legs to the bedclothes below.
"Ahhhhhh, ohhh, God, yesss, we're coming together!" Val yelled.
Her hands gripped his naked ass, squeezing and pinching his taut asscheeks hard as they continued to come together. The young girl's cunt spasmed orgasmically.
She thought about Les once again and wished her brother could see her right that very moment. He would be so proud of me, she thought happily.

CHAPTER SEVEN

After their savage fuck session, Val lay in her dad's arms, both of them still breathing hard.
"Oh, Dad, thank you for fucking me so good! It was great!" Val breathed huskily, looking up adoringly at her dad and thinking that she had never felt so close to him before.
"My pleasure," Dave laughed and then the man looked intently into his daughter's eyes. "You feel much better than you did when I first came into your room, don't you, honey?"
"Oh, yes, Dad! And it's all because of you! I've been so unhappy� ever since Les." Val said softly, her voice breaking off.
"I know, baby," Dave said understandingly, hugging the girl close to him. "You haven't even been to the hospital to see Walt, have, you?"
"Well, no, Dad, I haven't. But he's still in a coma, isn't he? What good would it do?" Val asked.
"Yes, honey, he's still in a coma all right. And the doctors aren't even sure that he'll pull through," Dave said sadly.
"Oh, Dad, no!" Val cried, throwing her arms around her father. Walt and Les had been so close, like brothers really. If Walt died too�
"But, honey," Dave went on, patting his daughter's back soothingly, "the doctors seem to be convinced that it could do Walt a lot of good if people visited him. They say that even if we think he can't hear us, there's always the chance that, on some deep level, he really can. By visiting him and talking to him, we'd be providing him with the stimulation and love he may need to recover. Your mother and I have been visiting him, and of course, his own parents. The couple of times we asked you to join us, you were so lost in your own grief, I don't think you even heard us."
"No, I didn't! But I understand what you're saying, Dad. I've read about that before� about how people have brought patients out of their comas by visiting and talking to them. I'll do it, Dad! I'll visit Walt tomorrow." Val cried, her eyes filling with tears as she wondered how in the world she would ever be able to stand seeing the one person in the world who so closely resembled her own brother.
"Good girl, honey. I knew that you'd come around and want to help Walt. It's what Les would want," Dave said softly.
"Oh, yes, that's true, Dad! Les would want me to visit Walt and try to help him get well," Val said, nodding her head vigorously, determined to do her best to help the boy who had been so close to her beloved Les.
"Good, honey. I'm glad you're going to visit him tomorrow. But for now� how would you like to suck your dad's cock until it's nice and hard again and then I can fuck you in the ass?" Dave asked lewdly.
"How would I like it?" Val echoed happily, all traces of tears gone now. "I'd love it! Let meat it!"
With a grin, Dave put his hand on the back of Val's neck, urging her to bend down toward his semi-hard prick. The horny girl reached out and began to stroke and squeeze her dad's cock.
Gripping Dave's cock as hard as possible, feeling it grow harder in her grasp, Val quickly pulled the thick prick-flesh back and forth, feeling her little pussy growing horny again. Her father's lust-bloated balls slapped against her moving hand as she pumped it back and forth on the growing hard-on.
"Jesus, baby, what you're doin' to me! Suck it, Val! Suck your dad's prick!" Dave groaned.
Val giggled excitedly, glad that she had the power to arouse her dad so much. She bent her head over his prick and eagerly sucked, licking up his pre-cum, enjoying the tangy taste.
She closed her lips tightly around her dad's long cock, loving the feel in her mouth. She pressed her hot tongue against the swollen cockhead and felt his prick throbbing harder and harder, filling her entire mouth.
"That's it, little girl! Suck me harder! Suck your dad's cock! Suck it till it's good and hard so I can fuck it up your ass!" Dave cried, pumping his crotch up toward her face.
Her dad's words took Val's breath away. She could hardly wait to feel her father's big prick up her asshole. She knew it would hurt her, for her little asshole was even tinier than her cunt-hole, and it had hurt when he had fucked her pussy. But, as always, she didn't care. She was sure that any pain she felt would only turn her on more.
She sucked harder. She hollowed her cheeks inward, increasing the suction against the sides of the throbbing prick. Her little pussy pulsed and burned and itched and Val knew that just sucking her dad's cock was going to make her come without even touching her pussy.
Val continued to suck her dad's prick. Her cunt grew hotter and wetter. There was a steady stream of hot cunt-juice oozing from her tight little pussy-hole. Now, she was sucking her father's cock so deeply into her mouth that her nose was buried in his nest of curly prick hairs. She moaned continually as she licked and sucked the full length of the cock, which was growing bigger and harder with each cock-sucking second.
She closed her fist around the base of Dave's cock, tugging even more into her mouth. Half of the huge rod slid down her throat, and she tightened her throat-muscles.
"Good girl, Val," Dave murmured, squeezing the girl's tits. "You're doing a great job! You're making my cock nice and hard so I can fuck your little ass with it!"
Val sucked even harder, taking more and more of the stiff prick clown her throat, stuffing herself with the absolute rigidness of the tasty cock-meat.
"More!" Dave groaned, humping his ass off the bed and fucking his daughter's mouth with his huge cock. "Keep sucking me, baby, harder, harder!"
Val felt as if she would come any minute. Her cunt was on fire now from the incredible turn on of sucking her daddy's huge, hard cock. The fact that she was actually sucking him to get him hard enough to fuck her own little ass just added to her excitement and she sucked him harder and harder.
She stroked his balls while he squeezed her tits. She could feel his heavy load of cum churning in his nuts, and she groaned with ecstasy as she thought about that very cum surging up into her asshole.
"Enough, bitch!" Dave finally cried, tugging on her long hair to make her stop. "I'm gonna come soon if you keep that up, and I wanna save my cum for your ass!"
At first, Val was reluctant to stop sucking her dad's cock. It felt so good! But then she remembered that he was going to fuck her up her asshole. She trembled with excitement as she quickly slipped the throbbing hard-on out of her [missing text].
"Are you really gonna fuck me up my ass, Dad?" she asked breathlessly, hoping that he wouldn't change his mind. She didn't think sire could handle that.
"I sure am, baby!" the man said, chuckling at her obvious eagerness. "I'm gonna fuck your little ass nice and hard. And then I'm gonna shoot my cum-load right up it!"
"Good, Dad!" Val cried delightedly.
Dave expertly flipped Val over onto her tummy, then pulled her up onto her hands and knees in the classic position for ass-fucking. His strong hands grasped the cheeks of Val's ass and pried them open, exposing her asshole, which was puckering and twitching as if yearning of his cock.
"Hurry, Dad! I know it's gonna hurt like hell, but I don't care! Ram your big hard cock up my ass!" the teenager cried, pounding her small fists on the bed in a futile attempt to vent some of the lust coursing through her veins.
"Don't worry, baby, I'm gonna bugger your sexy little ass like I ain't never buggered no ass before!" Dave growled, slapping her lily-white asscheeks.
"Ouch!" Val cried, but then she laughed delightedly, wanting to let her dad know that she didn't mind if he hurt her, that, in fact, she loved it.
Dave positioned the knob of his stiff prick on the small, moist asshole. Clenching his teeth tightly together, he rammed the entire length of his prick all the way in.
"Aieeeee! Yeeeooowww!" Val shrieked in pain and shock. It wasn't just the red-hot pain which made her cry out in agony. It was the suddenness of her father's cock-plunge. Somehow the youngster had thought that he would enter her ass slowly. But she realized that the savage way he had fucked into her with his whole cock was even more exciting than if he had gradually worked his prick into her. Even as the agonizing pain lanced through her ravaged asshole, Val was aware of another sensation, a deep, primitive sort of pleasure.
Dave's huge cock throbbed in the small tight asshole.
"Oh, God, Dad, that hurt so much! But it feels good too!" she cried. She felt as though her dad's cock was tearing her body in two, splitting her right in half, and she had never felt anything so erotically delicious in her life.
"You sexy little whore!" Dave growled as he pulled most of his cock out of the twitching little hole. He knew that there weren't many young girls who could take a cock as big as his on the first plunge without complaining loud and long, and again he felt enormous pride in his daughter.
He leaned back for leverage and again he thrust forward, shoving his huge cock into her ass to the hilt.
"Ohhhh, yesss, Dad, yes! Bugger my ass!" Val cried, trembling with both pain and pleasure.
The horny teenager wriggled her hips and ass, each of her movements sending a new bolt of pain and pleasure searing through her, and each time she churned her ass against her dad's prick, the erotic movement made the man's cock even harder.
"Way to go, baby! Shake that little sexy ass for your dad!" Dave groaned.
He grinned as he felt his little girl writhing beneath him. He was ramming her asshole hard now. He slipped his cock out so far that only his cockhead remained in the rubbery grip of her ass. Then he shoved his cock all the way into her again, all the way up to his balls which slapped rhythmically against her.
He increased his fucking thrusts into the girl's asshole faster and deeper, straining for the orgasm he needed so badly. He reached around to her large, swinging tits and grabbed hold of the huge mounds of tit-flesh, bruising them as his fingers lustfully pinched her hard nips. "Ahhhhh, Dad!" Val cried.
There were still sharp bolts of pain lancing through her cock-stuffed ass but always with the pain was a mind-blowing ecstasy. Her father continued to bugger her little ass savagely, and intense shivers of pleasure coursed through her pussy and ass, making her cuntjuice flow out thickly.
Her little pussy was twitching and pulsating with excitement and lust while her asshole was repeatedly impaled on her dad's big hard cock.
His strong, rough hands continued to rub and squeeze and pinch her tits, and she groaned with more pleasure. She gyrated her hips wildly, gasping as her father fucked his long, thick prick in and out of her.
Her entire body was shaking and trembling with desire and pleasure. Then, suddenly she was jerking faster, shuddering more violently as she began to come.
"Ohhhh, Dad, I'm commmiiinngg! Don't stop fucking my ass, Dad! It feels soooo Goddamned good! Keep buggering me, Dad!" she wailed, tossing her head back and forth wildly as her primitive climax tare through her.
Hot torrents of pussy-juice poured out of her cunt and ran into the crack of her as, lubricating her father's prick which continued to ream her out while she came.
"I can feel you coming hard, Val! Jeeesus Christ! It feels like your little ass is gonna chew my dick right off!" Dave groaned as the girl's ass-muscles clamped down tightly around his prick.
"I wish it could! I wish my ass could chew your cock right off and then I could keep you inside me forever!" Val cried insanely, so out of her mind with lust and orgasmic pleasure that she was only dimly aware of her own words.
"You sexy little cunt! My cock really turns you on, doesn't it?" Dave asked with a chuckle as he slapped her quivering asscheeks, leaving his red handprint on the white ass-flesh.
As she came, Val pumped her soft asscheeks feverishly up against her dad's prick, wanting to feel as much of his cock inside her as possible.
"Right on, baby! Work that sweet little ass of yours round my cock! Wiggle it! It feels great!" Dave groaned. He knew that he could join his daughter in her orgasm.
He was determined to hold back. He had been wanting to fuck her ass for far too long to stop now. And, besides, he was quite sure that he would be able to make Val come at least one more time before he was through with her asshole.
Val looked back over her shoulder and groaned as she watched her father's huge hard prick thrusting deeply into her bowels. The peak of her orgasm struck her with full force and she cried out louder.
"Ooooh, it feels sooo fuckin' good, Dad! Keep it up! Keep fucking me?" she gasped, still coming.
She humped her ass back towards her dad's fucking prick. Her cunt was really flowing now, sending out gallons of thick girl-cum which drenched Dave's cock as it ran into the crack between her asscheeks.
The teenager's raw, aching asshole gripped the man's fucking cock which was still fucking rapidly in and out of her little ravaged shit-chute.
Over and over again, as Dave fucked his daughter's ass as hard as he could, Val thrust her asscheeks up and back to meet the savage thrust of his hot, hard prick.
"Jeeesus, this is great, baby," he groaned lustfully.
"It sure is, Dad, it sure as fuck is!" Val cried, grinning broadly.
Dave fucked his cock to the hilt inside his little girl's asshole and his hairy crotch rested against her quivering asscheeks.
He reared back, fucking her with a brutal intensity. Both father and daughter were panting harshly and a lewd sexual sweat rolled off of their naked bodies.
The teenager's huge, throbbing tits swung violently from side to side in response to the savage fucking motions of the incestuous couple. She wiggled her ass from side to side, then up and back, as her dad rhythmically buggered her asshole.
She worked her strong ass-muscles around his reaming prick, clenching hard with her muscles each time he fucked in, holding his prick there for a few seconds. Then she reluctantly loosened her hold, letting his prick slide out again.
"Unh, yeah, baby, yeah, you sure as hell know what you're doin'! That's fantastic!" Dave groaned, impressed.
He felt his balls stirring inside their protective sac. Again he reminded himself to hold back.
"Mmmmmm, I sure love your cock up my ass, Dad! I don't know which I love more� having your cock up my pussy or up my ass!" Val said with a little high-pitched giggle.
"Don't worry, baby," Dave panted. "You won't have to make that choice! From now on, you can have my cock wherever you want it!"
Val giggled again. Then she closed her eyes, concentrating on the hot lust-filled pleasure that enveloped her entire body. Her dad's big cock pulsed deep in her asshole and his cum-filled balls slapped against her ass as he fucked her steadily, relentlessly.
"Squeeze my tits, Dad!" she cried, feeling her nipples aching and knowing that they needed her dad's special loving touch.
"You got it, baby," Dave growled. He reached under her, scooped up one of her heavy tits and pushed it hard against her chest. Then he squeezed and pinched her throbbing titflesh.
"Unnnhh, oh God, that's good! Squeeze my tits, Dad! And keep fucking my ass! Give me that big fat gorgeous cock of yours right up my little hole! Yeah, Dad, yeah, fuck meeee!" she gasped.
His daughter's obscene words inflamed the man's already-fiery lust. He picked up speed, beginning to fuck his cock into the teenager's asshole as hard and fast as he possibly could.
"Aaarghhh, yes, yes, yes," Val groaned, wincing as flashes of pain and pleasure tingled through her loins, leaving her pussy drenched and spasming with another orgasm.
"I'm commmiiinnnggg again, Dad, commmiiinngg!" she panted through clenched teeth as her father kept up his unrelenting pace, fucking her small tight asshole with his gigantic prick.
"Oh, God!" Val cried. Her eyeballs bulged out of her head and the cords of veins stood out on her neck as each orgasm continued to cascade through her body.
As her cunt filled with more pussy-cream, she spurned again, making her pussy overflow. More hot drops of girl-cum began to drip from between her lust-swollen cuntlips.
"I knew I could make you come again!" Dave said proudly.
He took his hands from her tits and rammed two fingers up into her still-spasming pussy. He reamed her out with his fingers, feeling his prick through the back wall of her pussy. He found her twitching clit and raked it with his jagged fingernail.
"Ouch! That hurts, Dad!" she yelled.
"You complaining?" Dave asked hoarsely.
"Hell no, Dad, you know better than that! I'm just letting you know how much I like it!" Val said and they laughed together.
She shook her ass hard as she pumped back to capture every single inch of her dad's hard thrusting prick.
"Don't stop, Dad, don't ever stop! I love this sooo much! You can do whatever you want to me. I don't care! Just keep fucking my ass!" she cried wantonly.
"That's just what I'm gonna do, baby, don't worry. God, honey, your little hole is so fucking tight! I can't believe it! And you sure know how to fuck back with this sweet little ass of yours," Dave said.
"Oooh, I can't wait until you fill up my whole ass with all your cum!" the young girl yelled, shaking her head from side to side in a frenzy of lust.
The tender walls of the girls asshole were stretched to the breaking point around her dad's huge cock. She tensed those walls against the sides of the invading prick, and was rewarded by a loud pleasure-filled groan from her father.
"You sexy little bitch!" he growled and he slapped her asscheeks again, harder this time, leaving a red handprint which would become a bruise in no time.
He pulled his prick almost all the way out until only its tip was still in the rubbery grip of Val's ring of ass-muscles. Then he fucked back into her just as swiftly and deeply as before.
"Unnh, baby, baby, baby," he groaned continually, his groans mingling with Val's moans of ecstasy.
Dave had never fucked such a hot or juicy asshole before. Knowing that this was his own daughter's asshole and that she was getting off on this incestuous ass-fuck every bit as much as he was aroused the man to a fever pitch of lust and excitement.
He had never had such a raging hard-on before either. His face had a half-crazed look.
He fucked deeply into his little girl's asshole again and again.
Each time he rammed his prick home. Val raised her ass to meet his thrust, allowing him to plunge deeply into her asshole. She was writhing and wriggling with pleasure and she knew that she was close to coming again.
The feel of her dad's cock hotly fucking against her clenching ass walls thrilled the girl more than she had thought possible. She gasped with joy as he continued to fuck in and out of her. She could feel the raging heat from his cock. And the heat only inflamed her desires even more. It matched her own heat� the sexual heat that was building up more and more in both her ass and her cunt. She felt as if she would actually die if she did not come again and soon.
"Shake it, baby! Shake that sexy little ass of yours!" Dave yelled. "You're so Goddamned tight and tiny! Jeeesus, your ass is gripping my cock like it's never gonna let go! What a hot little slut you are, Val."
"I know, Dad," Val groaned, turning on to her dad's obscene words, "I am a slut. I'm your slut!"
Val's little cunt was pouring out so much fuck juice now that her father's prick almost slid out of her. Dave cursed and grabbed both of her big tits for leverage. He pulled and tugged on them, gripping them like handles, using them to help keep his cock deeply imbedded inside her asshole.
"Mmmmm, pinch my nipples, Dad," Val demanded lewdly.
With a delighted grin, Dave slipped his daughter's aching nips between his thumbs and forefingers and pinched them as hard as he could. He could feel them pulsing with pain against his fingers and he grinned again, knowing that Val would not mind the pain.
He was right. Not only did she not mind the pain but she actually welcomed it, knowing that it would only intensify her pleasure. And it did.
"Yessss, yessss, just like that, Dad, oh God, that feels sooo good! Do it again, Dad!" Val yelped.
And, again, the man pinched his little girl's nipples until she screamed out again with pain and pleasure� a heady mixture that made even more cuntjuice flow out of her pussy and dribble, on into her cock-stuffed asshole.
Dave released Val's tits and gripped the firm cheeks of her ass, hauling them even wider apart, trying to fuck his cock even deeper, if that was even possible.
"Oh, God!" Val gasped as she felt him shoving powerfully all the way up into her shitter and she came hard again. She wiggled her ass up and down, feeling incestuous waves of pleasure washing through her asshole and her loins.
"Commmiiinnngg!" she cried.
"You're something else, baby!" he groaned, feeling the force of her mighty orgasm vibrating against his bursting cock.
Now, he moved his hands to her pussy again and as she continued to come, he clawed at her wet pussy-flesh. Soon, his hands were wet with her girl-cum all the way up to his wrists. Then he raised his hands to his mouth, one at a time, and hungrily licked his daughter's juices off his fingers, savoring the sweet taste of her pussy honey.
After she came, Val continued to squeeze her father's prick with the tight walls of her ass, hoping to make him come now, and wanting to make his orgasm as good as all the one she had given her.
"Oh God, Dad, don't make me wait any longer for your cum! Give it to meeeee!" Val wailed, half out of her mind with fuck-lust and with the intense need to feel her dad's hot cum pouring into her asshole.
"Say 'please' like a good little girl," Dave said, thrilled that his daughter wanted his cum so badly.
"Oh, please, Dad, please come now! Shoot, Dad, fill my ass with your cum!" she begged, shaking her ass violently, trying to milk his prick.
"That's a good girl. Okay, baby, brace yourself. I'm gonna let 'er rip now!" Dave groaned.
He took his hands away from her pussy, clamped both of his large meaty hands around her narrow waist and fucked into her ass with his gigantic prick harder than ever. His balls tensed up against the root of his cock.
"Yesssss!" Val screamed at the top of her lungs. She felt a stream of hot burning cum gushing into the depths of her asshole.
Another large wad of spunk shot into Val's asshole and the thrill of it made the girl come again.
"Commiiinnngg!" she bellowed as her dad's hot cum continued to jet into her spasming asshole.
"Oh, God, Dad, I can feel all your cum shooting up my ass and it feels soooo fucking good!" Val cried, tears of pleasure filling her eyes.
His daughter's words inflamed the man's senses and his balls exploded with even more jism, bathing his daughter's ass and thighs with the thick juice.
As he came, he continued to fuck his cock up her tiny asshole as hard as he could. His meaty prick sloshed through the thick cum that was still gushing into that fuck-hole, and both father and daughter groaned at the lewd sound. "Squeeze my tits again, Dad!" Val cried, glad that she wasn't like some of those other girls she had heard about who had never learned how to ask for what they needed sexually.
With a husky growl, Dave gripped her tits again, painfully but pleasurably pinching her stiff nipples.
"Mmmmm, yes, that's it, Dad, that's really good! Now gimme me more cum!" Val shrilled demandingly.
Dave fucked his cock all the way up his little girl's asshole, then began grinding it in a small lewd circle inside her. Val moaned happily and lustfully as he fucked her with increasing power, amazing even himself that he could continue to fuck so hard after dumping so much cum.
He released her tits and again his hands moved between Val's legs. He finger-fucked her pussy, focusing on her clit. The young girl came again and again, bucking and moaning loudly, each orgasm that much more powerful than the one before.
Dave continued to squeeze and pinch his little girl's spasming clit as still more cum splashed from his cock into her sopping asshole. For her pert, Val continued to tighten her ass-muscles around her dad's orgasming prick, and she moaned incessantly as she felt his cock throbbing hotly deep inside her.
Dave had never had such a powerful load of jism before. His little daughter had made him so hot and horny that his cock was pouring out what seemed like gallons of creamy spunk, as if there were no end to the sticky stuff.
"Yessss, Dad, shoot it all up my ass! Come more, Dad! More! I want it all!" Val cried greedily.
What an insatiable little cunt, Dave thought. But he grinned, delighting in his little girl's words. He had never known a young chick who was so desperate for his cum as his own little girl was, and at that moment he knew that their love for each other had taken on a new dimension.
Finally, as Val groaned in disappointment, her dad's cock spat out its last spurt of precious cum. And, finally, his prick began to soften.
He pulled out of her ass with a soft, wet, popping sound and collapsed onto the bed, lying on his back, and breathing hard. He chuckled with delight as he watched his little girl scooping up his spilled jism from her inner thighs and licking the delicious sauce off of her fingers.
"Wow! You really like to eat your dad's cum, don't you, slut?" he asked with a laugh, shaking his head in amazement.
"Ooooh, yeah, Dad, I love it!" Val said with an impish grin in his direction, still intent on eating all the cum she could find.
"Hey, baby, how about licking up this cum?" Dave asked thickly, gesturing toward his crotch where little flecks of cum soaked his prick hairs.
"All right!" Val squealed. She eagerly ran her tongue over her dad's hairy crotch, lapping up every bit of spilled cum from his hairs and balls. Then she used the flat part of her tongue to lick the large, throbbing head of his prick until his cock-head was clean and glistening with her saliva.
"Dad," Val began after she had licked up all of the tasty cum from her father's lap and was lying comfortably in his arms once more. "I'm kind of nervous about seeing Walt tomorrow."
"Why, honey?" Dave asked, beginning to stroke his little girl's tits.
"I want to see him, Dad. I do!" the youngster cried fervently. "And I want to help him just like you said I could. But-but, well, it's just that I'm afraid I won't be able to handle seeing him� I mean, after all, he could almost be Les' twin!"
"Oh, honey, didn't you know?" Dave asked, taking the teenager by her shoulder and turning her slightly to face him. His voice was kind and gentle when he spoke, knowing that his words would be painful to his daughter. "I hate to have to tell you this, honey. In fact, I'd forgotten that you didn't know. But now I realize that you were out of it after your brother was killed� well, your mother and I wanted to shield you from all of the ugly details of the accident."
"What details, Dad? Tell me!" Val cried urgently. Yet, at the same time, she felt like clapping her hands over her ears to block out what she was about to hear.
"Val, honey, both Walt and Les were badly disfigured in the accident. If it weren't for certain, uh, clues, the police wouldn't have even known for sure which of them died and which survived," Dave said softly.
Val began to cry softly, thinking how much Les must have suffered and how horrible it would be for Walt when he came out of his coma and discovered that his good looks had been disfigured.
"Don't worry about Les suffering too much, honey," Dave continued, as if guessing his daughter's tortured thoughts. "He was killed instantly� that's the only good thing to come out of this tragedy. And, as for Walt, well, if he ever does come out of his coma, the doctors seem to be fairly sure that his face can be almost perfectly restructured by skilled cosmetic surgeons. But the point here is that when you go to see Walt tomorrow, you won't be seeing your brother in him for his face is completely covered by bandages. In fact, most of his body is!"
"Oh, Dad, it's all so sad," Val said, still crying slightly. Then she gasped as a new thought struck her. "Dad! I just happened to think� about those clues you mentioned how can we be sure that it wastes who did? I mean, their builds were so similar and�"
"Yes, baby, I know exactly what you mean," Dave said, patting his little girl on the tops of her tits in a soothing, calming gesture. "And, of course, your mother and I had the same doubts at first. For just a short while there right after the accident, we had hoped that Les may have been the lucky one."
"But how do we know he wasn't?"
"Honey� there were many witnesses to the fact that it was your brother who was driving that night�"
"Yes, I remember," Val said, "Les drove The Bomb over to pick Walt up."
"Right. And they visited several friends that night before the accident, all of whom have sworn Les was driving. Just before the accident, Walt and Les stopped to pick up a couple of their friends who were stuck on the highway in their car which had a dead battery. Your brother and Walt dropped them off at home and it was only moments later that the accident happened. Those friends, like all the others, swear that Les was driving. And it was the driver who was killed that night."
"Oh, Dad!" Val cried, burying her face in her dad's chest.
"These are hard, painful facts, pet, I know. But we must face them so that we can get on with our lives. There was another thing, too� the passenger of the car� the survivor� had Walt's billfold and I.D. on him. That seems to leave no doubt that it really is Walt in the hospital. Your mother and I have finally faced and accepted that fact. You must too."
Val knew that her father was right, and she burst into fresh sobs. Her dad held her comfortably while she cried. As her sobs subsided and she pulled slightly away from him, Val saw that his cock was half-hard again.
"Dad, your cock! It's getting tired again! Will you fuck me again, Dad?" Val asked, trying valiantly to put her grief behind her and knowing instinctively that her dad's prick could help to heal her.
With that thought, and before her father had a chance to answer her, Val climbed up on top of him, straddling his crotch.
"I'm gonna fuck YOU this time, Dad!" she squealed as she held her cuntlips wide open with one hand and guided her dad's throbbing cock, now completely stiff and fully erect, into her cunthole.
"Good girl� fuck your dad," Dave grunted, humping his hips up to help his little girl impale her pussy on his prick.
Val took a deep breath and shoved her cunt down over her dad's cock with all her strength, sighing with pleasure as she felt her little cunthole swallowing up the full length of the hard, pulsing cock.

CHAPTER EIGHT

Over and over again, Betty caressed her daughter's fat pink nipples with both hands. She squeezed the stiffening nips between her fingers, making the young girl moan with a mixture of pain and pleasure.
The two horny females were stretched out off Val's bed, just as Val and her dad had been stretched out on it the day before.
"Oh, Mom!" Val murmured, her eyes closed. "That feels sooo good! I never knew it could feel like this with another girl!"
"Mmmmmm, baby, I love the feel of your big tits in my hands. They're so big and firm! Your whole body is so beautiful! I love seeing you all naked like this!" Betty Swanson said.
Val heard the lust in her mother's voice and her pussy trembled with excitement. She opened her eyes, and her gaze swept over the length of her mother's naked body and her breath caught in her throat. She was so beautiful!
Again, Betty's soft fingers caressed her little girl's pink nips. She felt a heady rush of incestuous lust as they hardened under her lewd touch.
As the older woman continued to rub the youngster's bursting tits, Betty slowly climbed on top of the teenager, kissing her passionately on the mouth. She was pleased when Val's tongue wrapped itself around her own.
Betty held Val's face between her hands. As the mother and daughter tongue-kissed each other again and again, the older woman began to slowly grind her hips against the younger girl.
Val eagerly and hornily returned her mother's kisses, feeling more turned on than she had thought possible to feel with another girl. She felt her mother's big tits burning into her own as their hot wet tongues intertwined again and again. She felt her mother sucking and nibbling on her tongue, and she groaned into the other woman's mouth.
God, the teenager thought now, I'm so glad that Mom came into my room after I got back from visiting Walt in the hospital. I have such a good mom and dad. They love me so much and I'm just lucky that they show me how much with their bodies!
As Betty continued to tongue-kiss her daughter, she thought about how much happier the young girl was now that she had been when Betty had first come into her room and found her sitting sadly on her bed. Betty knew that her daughter had just come from the hospital, from visiting Walt for the first time since the tragic accident. The loving mother had been concerned about her little girl. She had come into Val's room to be sure she was okay.
She had held Val in her anus while the youngster had told her mother that her visit to Walt had done no good at all, that Walt was still in a coma, completely unaware of her presence. The teenager was depressed that she had not been able to help her late brother's friend.
Betty had told her daughter that these things take time, and that the girl's first visit to Walt was only the bare beginning. Betty had urged her daughter to continue her visits. At that point, Val had suddenly become aware of her mother's tits pressing against hers, and she had groaned, looking up at her mother with an expression of incestuous lust. Betty had leaned down to kiss her little girl and Val had hungrily responded.
As Betty continued to grind her hips against her little girl, she was pleased to feel Val's soft hands beginning to caress her naked hips and ass.
"Spread your legs, honey," Betty whispered, finally taking her mouth away from the teenager's.
Val obediently spread her legs wide and gasped with joy when her mother reached down and slipped her finger into the juicy heat of Val's snug little pussy-slit. Betty rubbed her own pussy against the younger girl's thigh as she continued to pump her finger rapidly in and out of Val's hot pussy-hole.
"Oooooh, it's sooo good, Mom! Keep finger-fucking my cunt. Don't stop!" Val squealed.
Betty smiled with delight. She was thrilled that her little girl was so accepting of the joys of incestuous sex, and she wondered if she always had been.
Val was writhing on her bed now, thrusting her pussy up against her mother's reaming hand. She pulled Betty's head down to hers and tongue-fucked her again and again while her grasping hands found the woman's tits.
"Mmmmm, Mom, I'm so glad you came into my room," the youngster moaned happily.
"Me too, darling," Betty groaned.
Val had never made it with a girl before and she was surprised that it was all happening so naturally. It was just the way it had been with my dad, she thought. It's so easy and it feels so right to make love with someone who loves you so much and who you love more than anyone else in the world. And who could possibly show you so much love than your own family? Val shook her head slightly, thinking how ignorant she had been about incest for so long. If she had only wised up sooner, she and her brother could have shared the joys of incestuous fucking, just as he had always wanted to do.
"God, Val, I need to suck you!" Betty whispered huskily. She took her juice-drenched finger out of the young girl's steamy snatch. "I need to suck and tongue-fuck you!"
"Oh, yes, Mom, do it! Suck my pussy for me!" Val yelled as she tossed and turned on her bed, her eyes glazed with desire. "Make me come, Mom!"
Betty smiled, hardly able to believe that it was her own little innocent-looking daughter who was saying such lewd things. But the obscene words aroused her all the more. She couldn't wait to bury her mouth up the youngster's cunt.
Betty licked Val's trembling nipples, then licked a hot incestuous trail across her firm belly to the patch of blonde hair between her slender legs. Her mouth drooled as she gazed closely at Val's lush wet pussy.
Val shuddered as she felt her mother's hot breath on her naked thighs. She spread her legs farther apart, giving her mom a sexy view of her wide-open cunt.
"Ohhhh, Mom!" the youngster moaned. "I'm so hot! So horny! Please hurry up and suck me with your sexy mouth! I can't wait!"
"Oh, baby, I can't wait either!" Betty said, as she touched the pink lips of her daughter's moist pussy. Betty jabbed one finger between Val's bloated cunt-lips and found her little twitching clit. She stroked it hard, feeling it stiffen and jerk beneath her fingers. She continued to rub the little nub until she could tell that her little girl was about to come. Then she took her hand away. She wanted her daughter to come inside her mouth, not against her hand.
Betty spread the teenager's wet pussylips apart with her hot greedy fingers. Val moaned as her mother's finger rubbed around the wet inner walls of her dripping pussy.
"Please do it, Mom! I'll die if you don't lick my cunt now!" the youngster screamed at the top of her lungs, twisting and turning, feeling her mothers hot fingers burning into her cuntflesh.
"I will, baby, I will!" Betty cried thickly. She crawled between the young girl's thighs.
Val tensed, her body trembling with anticipation. She waited impatiently to feel her mom's tongue entering her little fuck-hole.
Betty ran her hot tongue across Val's quivering pussy, feeling her own fuck-juices flowing freely as she turned on more and more.
"Mmmm, you taste so good, honey! Just like I knew you would!" the older woman murmured.
"Ohhhh, Mom!" Val squealed. "It feels soooo good! I never knew it could feel so good!"
Betty buried her face between Val's lush thighs, darting her eager tongue into the steaming depths of her little girl's tasty cunt.
"God, yesssss!" Val moaned, thrashing about wildly, trying to capture every possible bit of pleasure from her mom's licking tongue.
Betty expertly worked her tongue in and out Val's wet quivering twat. She wanted to give her little girl the best possible tongue-fucking.
Betty licked and licked around Val's inner cunt-flesh, sucking up the thick, girlish fuck cream as quickly as it dribbled from the younger girl's puckered cunt-hole.
"Awwwwww, shiiiit!" Val shrieked, closing her thighs tightly on her mother's juice-soaked face. "I love it! I love it!" She felt her body being brought to a feverish pitch as her mother stroked her throbbing clit with her tongue now.
Betty's own pussy throbbed and pulsed with lust as she continued to suck and lick at the girl's hot juicy cunt. Her hands roamed over her daughter's naked, writhing body, squeezing and pinching Val's big heaving tits.
"Mom, Mom, I love you soooo fuckin' much!" Val moaned over and over. She was feeling hornier and happier by the second. She felt as if she would come any minute now. She could hear the wet slurping sounds of her mother's lips and tongue working on her pussy and she thought she would go right put of her mind with lust.
"My clit, Mom!" Val shrilled a few seconds later. "Do my clit! Lick it, Mom! Suck it! Bite it! Make me come!"
Like a half-starved animal, Betty gobbled at Val's clit, inflamed by her daughter's obscene picas. She sucked and licked on the hard little nub of clit flesh. She nibbled at it with her sharp teeth and was rewarded by even more cries of pleasure from her little girl.
"Unnnnh, ohhh, Mom, I need to come!" Betty murmured. "Please make me come!"
"Mmmmmfff," Betty responded, unable to talk. She would make her daughter come all right. She would make her come really hard, maybe even harder than she had ever come before. But now until Betty was good and ready to let her came. First, she wanted to have the pleasure of playing with the young girl's pussy with her mouth for a while longer.
She stroked Val's throbbing clit with her tongue again and again, bringing the teenager to the point of climax. Then she stopped, lapping up the flowing fuck-juices. Her hands roamed over the younger girl's ripe body, squeezing and kneading her soft girlish flesh. Betty cupped her hands under the girl's ass to hold her crotch in place while she sucked and feasted on her upraised cunt.
"Ooooooh, yessss, suck me good. Mom, just like that! Suck my pusssyyyy!" the horny, big-titted teenager screamed, thrashing her body around wildly.
Betty thrust her stiffened tongue deeply into Val's tight cunt-hole, feeling her cunt-muscles grasping and sucking at her tongue with hungry caresses. While she tonguefucked her little girl's dripping cunt, she slid her middle finger between Val's asscheeks and rammed it deeply into her tight little asshole.
"Yeeeeoooowww!" Val shrieked, bucking and squirming with pain and pleasure. "Ohhh, Mom, that hurts but it feels soooo good!"
Betty loved the taste of fresh teenaged cunt. And Val's obvious desire and her wildly thrashing, writhing movements just inflamed the older woman's lust all the more.
Betty's tongue continued to fuck into Val's pulsating fuck-hole, faster and faster, deeper and deeper. And, all the while, her stiff finger continued to fuck her small brown asshole.
"Oh, God, Mom! Please make me come! I have to come! I need it, Mommmmm!" Val cried. Feeling her mother's finger fucking in and out of her asshole reminded the teenager of the day before when her dad had fucked her ass, and she moaned again and again, turning on as much to the lewd memory as to the exciting act taking place right then and there.
Just as she had decided that she would let her little girl come now, the teenager spoke again, surprising her mother with her words.
"Mom, let me suck your pussy too! Please!" she begged.
Betty raised her juice-smeared face from between her daughter's legs.
"Are you sure, baby? Is that what you really want?" she asked, knowing that the girl had never sucked pussy before.
"Oh, yes, Mom, I'm sure! Your little pussy is so beautiful and sexy! I just have to taste it! Please, Mom, let me bury my face up your cunt and suck you off!" Val yelled, a little shocked by her own words.
Betty grinned and quickly straddled her daughter's flushed face, positioning herself so that her wide-open cunt was poised directly over Val's opening mouth. She went down again on the teenager's juicy pussy and sucked hard, drawing out a steady thick stream of creamy juice.
Val groaned as she stared up into her mother's pink, open cunt. Seeing her own mother's wet pussy so close to her mouth for the first time in her life sent a hot savage thrill of lust through her young body and she trembled all over with desire and pleasure.
Betty's pussylips were swollen with desire and wet from the cunt-juices that were constantly seeping from her fuck-hole. Her clit was hard and protruding from its sheath, and it glistened with juice as it twitched impatiently, waiting for Val's tongue.
Val took a deep breath and then fucked her tongue deep into her mother's hot, tight cunt.
"Aw, shit, yes!" Betty yelled as she continued to suck and lick her daughter's pussyhole. "You've got it, baby! And you're just a beginner! Guess you have a natural-born talent for eating cunt!"
Her mother's words filled Val with pride and she beamed and grinned beneath the wet cunt that tasted so good.
Betty spread her legs further apart, giving her little girl more room to lick and suck her cunt. She squirmed her ass and pressed her twat hard against Val's sucking mouth. The passion in her body raged out of control.
"Yes, darling, yes!" Betty hollered as Val's tongue fucked in and out of her trembling pussy.
The two horny females squirmed and twisted on the bed, both of them moaning loudly, their bodies desperately yearning for release from the incestuous lust which pounded through their loins so violently that it was almost painful.
The mother and daughter licked and chewed and sucked on each other's pussies with wanton abandon, both of them loving the fact that they were eating and being eaten at the same time.
Val held tightly onto her mother's hips as she humped her hips upward to shove more of her pussy into the older woman's mouth. The teenager's tongue fucked deeply into Betty's sopping pussy-hole, then pulled out and licked at the hard pulsing clit. She felt her mother greedily chewing on her own pussy, and she struggled not to come. She wanted to wait until they could both come together, sure that that was what her mother wanted too.
The two horny females lustfully clutched at each other, their hungry mouths moving wetly over each other's hot, shuddering pussies. Their naked bodies twisted and trembled as they climbed higher and higher toward their much needed orgasms, each lost in her own world of hot lust and passion.
Betty's tongue teased her daughter's soft outer cunt-lips, licking up the girl's cunt-juice as it poured from her swollen cunt. She fucked her tongue deep into the hot depths of Val's creamy cunt, licking the sensitive walls of her twitching pussy-hole.
"Ohhhh, sweeet Jeeesus!" Val cried, shaking uncontrollably in a fit of incestuous passion. "Bite my clit, Mom!" She wiggled her cunt against the older woman's face as she buried her own face once again in her mother's open wet cunt.
"Unnnhhh, ahhh, Val," Betty moaned, feeling her little girl's hard tongue slashing across her aching clit. She took her wet face from the teenager's pussy and snapped her head back, her eyes glazed with unrelieved incestuous lust.
"Oh, Val, honey, I'm gonna come! I'm almost there! Help me, darling! Suck Mom's clit!" she screamed.
Val's own clit twitched lewdly at her mother's obscene words. She was about to come too. But first she longed to taste her mom's girl-cum. She would make her mom come. And then she would come. That would be like coming together, she thought excitedly.
Val licked her mother's clit as hard as possible. Hot fuck-juice was dripping from every part of Betty's pussy as her daughter ate her cunt hungrily. Again and again, Val's hot tongue stabbed at Betty's twitching clit.
"I'm commiiinnnggg!" Betty yelled suddenly, clutching her little girl's body as she came. She wriggled and shook violently as wave after wave of mind-blowing orgasm raced through her body.
Val gulped as her mother's cunt exploded in her mouth, sending thick torrents of hot cum pouring down her throat. She pulled Betty down harder on her sucking mouth as her mother's cunt pulsed and twitched against her lips.
"Yesssss!" Betty screeched as the full force of her orgasm hit her. Her body shuddered and trembled under the hot tongue lashing against her orgasming pussy. "Ohhhhh, baby, you made your mom come soooo good!"
When Betty stopped trembling so violently, she buried her face in her little girl's pussy once again. Her own pussy was still spasming in orgasm. She began to tongue Val's clit which was poking out rigidly from the soft folds of the girl's shimmering cunt. She licked up the creamy fuck-juice that kept oozing out. Betty panted lustfully as she buried her tongue inside the soft lips of her daughter's cunt.
"Mmmmm, yesss, Mom, yessss!" Val yelled. "I love the way you came inside my mouth! Now you can make me come! Lick meeee!" Val squirmed and jerked under her mother's reaming tongue. "Eat me, Mom, make me come!"
Betty took Val's clit between her lips and moved her head back and forth as she tongued the trembling tip. She reached down and cupped her little girl's tight ass, teasing at the tight ass-crack with her fingers.
As Betty continued to tongue and suck the little trembling clit, she rammed one finger up the younger girl's asshole, making Val's entire body jump off the bed in a burst of shock and lust.
"Ohhhh, God!" she cried. "I'm gonna come, Mom, I'm gonna� ahhh�"
Val's little cunt exploded in a thundering climax, pouring out a steady thick shower of cunt-juice directly into her mother's mouth which was still sucking on the spasming pussy.
While Betty continued to lick and suck her daughter's orgasming cunt, her own pussy suddenly exploded in another climax. Now, Val had her wish. She and her mother were coming together.
Betty sucked hard on Val's sensitive clit as it burned and throbbed her in her mouth. Hot fuck-juices poured from the teenager's pussy, covering Betty's face and running down her chin.
"Don't stop, Mom!" Val sobbed. "I'm still coming!" She jerked and bucked, kicking her legs out, pounding her little fists against the bed as another orgasm raged through her hot, drooling pussy.
Long moments later, mother and daughter lay side by side, idly fondling each other's tits. Betty didn't know it then but her daughter intended to rest just for a few minutes and then make it with the older woman again.
"Thanks for everything you said to me about Walt, Mom," Val sighed, feeling her mother beginning to squeeze the teenager's nips between her thumbs and forefingers.
"That's okay, honey. I'm your mother, and I love you. Are you going to visit Walt again?" Betty asked, feeling the last of her orgasmic spasms passing through her drenched pussy.
"Oh, yes, Mom! I know that you're right and that shouldn't be so impatient for results. I'm going to go back to the hospital tomorrow and every single day from now on until I help Walt to come, out of his coma!" Val said resolutely.
"That's a good girl. I just know you'll help him, honey," Betty murmured, proud of her daughter.
"But, for now, Mom, I want to eat you out again!" Val chirped.
"Val, don't you ever get enough?" Betty asked in mock sternness.
"Gee, Mom, I don't think so," Val said seriously. They both laughed happily as Val settled herself between her mother's legs and ran her tongue between Betty's puffy cunt-lips.

CHAPTER NINE

Starting the next day, Val began to visit Walt with a vengeance. She went to the hospital at least once a day, sometimes twice, and on weekends she was there practically all the time coming home only long enough to make it wit her mother or father, or sometimes both of the together. It was these incestuous fuck-sessions that kept the youngster going whenever she felt like giving up.
Walt never stirred. He lay there, swaddled from head to toe in bandages while Val talked constantly to him. She kept up a running one sided conversation, being sure to mention all the things that would be familiar to the young boy, hoping that on some deep level, he was hearing her, even if he was unable to respond.
She had brought her radio, and left it in his room, too. She had asked the nurses to play it in her absence, and she always turned it on when she entered his room, hoping that the familiar popular tunes might jar his memory somehow.
The days turned into weeks until finally, just when Val was beginning to give up all hope forever, something happened that was to change her life for all time.
She was sitting by the boy's hospital bed, as usual, the radio playing softly in the background. She was talking softly, telling tales of adventure that the young boy had shared with her brother, Les.
Suddenly, the teenaged boy stirred, moving as easily in the bed as if he were just awakening from a light nap instead of from the coma that had imprisoned him for long weeks.
"Walt!" Val gasped, her eyes widening. She wondered if she were dreaming. "Walt! Are you awake? Can you hear me?"
The boy's reply came loud and clear, sounding stronger than it had a right to sound after all he had been through. The words he spoke hit Val with all the force of a sledgehammer between her eyes.
"I can hear you, Val. But I'm not Walt. I'm Les," he said in a puzzled tone.
"Les, my God! Is it really you?" Val cried, feeling dizzy and disoriented as the room spun crazily around her. She felt as if she would faint but she held on.
"Sure, it's me. Why do you sound so funny? And where the fuck am I? Where's Walt? Why do I feel so sore?"
"Just-just calm down, Les," Val said, realizing that she was the one who needed calming down. "I'll get someone. You've been in a coma and we've all been waiting for you to come out of it. But we thought you were� oh, God, I'm wasting precious time� just you wait and I'll be back with someone who can help you."
Val raced out into the hallway and down to the nurses' station. When she told them what had happened, her words spilling out of her in a high-pitched rush, they took action. Almost before the teenager knew what was happening, a team of doctors and nurses were dashing into her brother's hospital room along with some sophisticated-looking equipment. Val tried to enter her brother's room with them but she was gently pushed out of the way and told that she could not come in. Then the door was locked. For a few minutes, Val pounded on the door, wanting nothing more in the world at that moment than to be with her beloved big brother whom until only moments ago she had believed to be dead.
She soon realized that they weren't going to let her into his room again. She turned and ran from the hospital, not stopping until she reached her house where she quickly found her parents.
But her mother and father had already received a call from the hospital and they were just leaving to see their son. They told Val to stay home and wait for them.
Val waited impatiently for her parents to return. As soon as they did, the teenager bombarded them with all the questions that had been filling her mind ever since she had first heard her brother's voice in his hospital room.
"You're asking the same questions we did when we got to the hospital, honey," Betty said as she and Dave embraced their daughter.
"Yeah," Dave said, "but the answers are going to have to wait until your brother's better. He's been badly hurt and being in a coma for such a long time didn't help him any either. Now he's got a long road ahead of him so he can become strong enough for the cosmetic surgery that will restore his good looks."
"But he sounded so strong� so healthy surely he could answer some of our questions now," Val said.
"Honey, your brother has grown weaker in the short time he's been awake," Betty said softly.
"Oh no!" Val cried, clapping one hand to her mouth.
"Not to worry� everyone tells us that he'll definitely make it. But he is weak� after all, he's been through so much� and the doctors tell us that all questions will have to wait. As they told us, the important thing now is that he'll alive. We should just rejoice in that and we can get our answers later," Dave said.
"Yes, you're right, Dad! Les is alive and that's really the only important thing! I'm so happy he's alive! I can't wait for him to come home again!" Val cried, clapping her hands together in glee.
"That won't be for a long time yet. But in the meantime, we can visit him in the hospital and give him all the love and encouragement we can so he'll be able to come home that much sooner. But you must promise that you won't ask him a lot of questions, Val. He's very confused and probably couldn't even answer them now anyway. And the doctors say that his energy should be going into getting strong and well again and not into answering questions," Dave said.
"I understand, Dad. And I promise that I won't ask him any questions. I just want him to get well and come home!" Val said earnestly. "But, oh God! I just thought about what this means� Walt is the one who was killed in the accident! What about his family?"
Again, Betty and Dave embraced, their daughter, pulling her close to them.
"The police are with them right now, honey. They're being told the truth. Their parents and brothers and sister are on their way to them right now too."
During the following months, while Les went through intensive physical therapy, and then cosmetic surgery, Val visited him as often as possible. She felt the same kind of closeness she had always enjoyed with her brother. There was so much to tell him, so much to ask him. But she had been told that he had only a partial memory of the night of the accident and that she must stay away from that topic altogether since the young boy became very agitated whenever it was mentioned.
So they talked of other things. Val was happy to see that Les still loved her as much as ever. She waited jubilantly for the day her brother would return home for good.
Finally the day came. Les returned home, looking much as he had before, save for a few scars that only seemed to lend a rugged sort of appeal to his good looks. During the first few days of his homecoming, there was much celebration and Val was unable to get one moment alone with the boy. Their relatives came from all over the country to see for themselves that Les was truly alive and okay now. Gradually, the relative returned home, the excitement over Les' return home died down, and things returned to their normal routine at the Swanson house.
One day, Les and Val went alone to visit Walt's parents. It was awkward at first, and for just a few moments at the beginning of their visit, the brother and sister were sure the couple was going to hate Les because he was alive and their son was dead. But the moment passed, and conversation began to flow easily among all of them. When Les and Val were ready to leave, they all hugged each other. With tears in their eyes, Walt's patents had asked the young teenagers to come back often.
"We can never have Walt back with us," Walt's mother said, hugging the brother and sister again on the front porch as they prepared to leave, "but seeing you two young people, it's almost as good� you were so close to Walt, especially you, Les. Having you visit us would be almost like having our boy back."
Tearfully, Les and Val promised to visit often. They returned home and found the house empty. Val knew her parents would not be returning until very late. At long last, this was her chance to be alone with her brother. It was her chance to show him just how much she had changed. It was her chance to fuck him!
"Come into my bedroom with me, Les," she murmured, taking the boy by the hand. "I have something to show you."
In her room, Val faced her brother and smiled. Then she peeled her blouse off as he watched her with widening eyes.
She was wearing no bra and was pleased when she saw her brother's gaze focus, on her naked tits.
"Jesus, Sis, it's been so fuckin' long since I've seen your tits. But I've dreamed about them so many times," Les groaned, reaching out and squeezing the girl's mounds of tit-flesh.
"Mmmmm, good," Val sighed. "But just hang on. This is just the beginning."
In just seconds, brother and sister were completely naked and lying side by side on Val's bed.
"Please fuck me now, Les," she purred.
"Are you sure, Sis? Is this what you really want? I don't want to fuck you if you still think incest is wrong!" Les said sincerely, gazing deep into his little sister's eyes.
"Oh, Les, please believe me. I used to be such a dumb little shit! But when I thought you were� dead, it turned to Dad for comfort and before I knew it, we were fucking each other."
"Oh, wow, that's great!" Les cried with a grin and he hugged his sister hard.
"Yeah, and that's not all. Mom and I fuck now all the time, too," Val said proudly.
"Jesus, you really have changed!" Les said, shaking his head.
"Oh, yes, Les, I really have! Let me show you how much! Fuck me! It's what I've been wanting forever, so long! Don't make me wait any longer," Val said with a little groan of fuck-lust.
"I won't, baby, I won't." Les knelt between his kid sister's legs. He had never thought he would hear her say what she had just told him, and he was determined to fuck her before she changed her mind.
The young boy's rock-hard cock was jutting straight out in front of him, pulsing with desire. There was a large pearly drop of pre-cum oozing from the puckering cum-slit. His large balls were tightly pressed against the base of his prick, already straining to shoot their creamy load.
Les covered her sister's mouth with his own, his tongue fucking hers. Val felt hot, thrilling sensations sweeping over her entire body. She panted through her nose and felt her big brother's large cocktip push against her clit. She thrashed her ass about on the bed, trying to capture more of his prick inside her.
With a grunt, Les shoved the full length of his hard cock into Val's pussy-hole while her strong muscles squeezed tightly.
"Unh, Les, I've been waiting for this moment for so long," she panted.
"Me too, baby, me too," Les said through clenched teeth.
He leaned forward and licked and sucked her gigantic tits even as he began to wiggle his hips in a lewd dancing movement.
"Yuuuuuuh!" Val cried, her eyes glazed with lust as she felt her big brother's cock stretching her little cunt wide. Her tight cunt-walls clung to the sides of his shaft as he fucked slowly in and out of her.
"Yeah, baby, that's great! Squeeze that pecker!" Les cried.
"Oh, Les, it feels so Goddamned good! Fuck me! Fuck me!" she whimpered.
She moved her ass back and forward, making wide, circular motions as she kept perfect time with her brother's thrusting cock. Les supported her upper body, lifting her upward so he could lick and nibble on the spongy swells of her tits as he continued to fuck her.
"Oh, God, yessss, Les! It feels so good to finally feel your big hard cock up my pussy! Don't stop fucking me, Les! Don't stop! Keep fucking me until we both come! I wanna come with you?" Val shrilled with unbridled incestuous lust as she clawed the boy's back with her sharp nails.
Les dug into her asscheeks with his strong fingers, holding her quivering ass still as he brought his cock forward harder and faster, stronger thrusts. He fucked in and out of her cunt deeper and deeper with each savage stroke, making her moan continually with pleasure.
Val's mouth dropped open stupidly, and her eyes rolled back in her head. Her breathing became ragged, and her throat grew dry and horse. The sensations her big brother was giving her whole body with his huge, steadily pounding prick were so intense that they became almost painful.
She tossed and twitched her hips until, again, Les grabbed ahold of her ass, forcing her to remain still. He cupped each firm asscheek with his hands and slowly pulled his cock out of her dripping cunt. Then, he fucked back into her again, all the way to the hilt.
His balls were slapping lewdly against her asscrack, and her cunt-muscles continued to squeeze and release his reaming cock, almost of their own will. For, Val had lost all control over her own actions. Her cunt had taken over as if it had a mind all its own�
Now, Les was pulling his cock out almost all the way before plunging back in, quicker this time. Val gasped, feeling the large, smooth cockhead sinking into her drooling cunt and striking against the very back wall of her pussy.
"Yesssss, oh, Jesus God, yesss, Les, fuck me! It feels soooo good!" Val screamed.
Fucking his little sister at long last was a dream come true for the young boy. His cock was bigger and harder and thicker than ever before, stretching the girl's cunt-hole wider and wider with each punishing thrust.
Val's pussy was a sea of fuck-juice now. With wet, sloshing sounds, Les fucked forward and back with deep, quick movements. He let his prick enter her a little deeper each time, the rigid sides of his meat bruising her squeezing cuntwalls more with each thrust.
"I always knew you'd be one great fuck, Sis, and you are!" Les groaned.
"Oh, you too, Les, you're the best!" Val responded thickly, gazing up adoringly at her big brother.
Val raked her brother's strong, muscular back with her long fingernails as his tensed ass plunged between her juice-smeared thighs. The wet, erotic sounds of their fucking movements filled the room around them.
Val worked her hips feverishly, thrusting up against the stabbing friction of Les' cock. Whimpering with pleasure, the young girl threw her legs over the backs of his thighs. She dug her heels into his firm naked flesh, then moved her feet up to his asscheeks.
"Unnhh, yessss, yesss," she sighed lustfully as he continued to plunge and thrust, giving her the most thrilling fuck of her life.
Over and over, Les' huge prick surged in and out of his kid sister's hot little fuck-hole. Val could feel his soft balls rubbing against the bottom of her crotch. She squirmed her ass around and around.
Val kept her legs wrapped around her brother, crushing their hot crotches together. She grabbed hold of his head and pressed his face against her tits, feeling him slobber all over her firm tit-flesh, sucking on her rock-hard nipples.
"Ohhhh, Les, fuck me harder! Deeper!" she cried.
Les began to fuck even harder and faster now, ramming his sister so hard that Val thought sure he would break her in two. This increased fucking action was all it took to bring the two youngsters to their much-needed orgasms.
"Unnhhh, aaarrghhh," Les groaned loudly. His cock lurched an extra inch within Val's cunt and exploded forcefully, filling her little pussy with hot, creamy jizz.
Val came with her brother. She felt as though she were flying up above the bed as her cunt exploded, sending rivers of thick fuck-juice pouring out of her cunt-hole and over her brother's spasming prick and down her quaking thighs.
She could feel Les' prick still jerking lewdly inside her as he continued to come. He was dumping more cum into her pussy than she had thought possible.
Val arched her back, her ass bouncing over the bed as her second climax burst through her cunt.
"Aggghhh, commmiiinnngg!" she yelled, digging her heels into her brother's asscheeks.
Her orgasm was a grinding, thrashing fit of total incestuous ecstasy. She felt blinded by its force, seeing only bright spots of color before her eyes. She felt her cunt-muscles cramp even tighter around the boy's still-reaming prick. She tossed and writhed violently under his plunging, straining body as they came together.
Val had thought that she had experienced the biggest orgasm of her life when she made it with her dad. She had thought the same thing when she had gotten it on with her mother. But now she realized that she had been wrong both times.
This orgasm with Les was the most powerful of all. It was the best� the very ultimate. And, again, she felt the rightness of fucking the brother she loved more than anyone else in the whole world. She loved him more now than ever and knew that he felt the same way. She could see it in his eyes. And she could feel it in his spasming cock.
"Whew! What a cum!" the boy said weakly, collapsing forward onto his sister's body.
His cock was still inside her pussy, twitching slightly, and Val moaned slightly at the sheer pleasure as she embraced her brother tightly.
"Les� do you remember anything about the night of the accident?" she asked softly moments later.
"Sure, I remember it all," Les said in a tone which let the girl know that he did not mind talking about it.
"You do?" Val asked in surprise. "I was told that you only remembered some of it."
"Well, that was true at first. But then, even after I got all my memory back, I didn't want to talk about that night so I just kept quiet and let everyone think I hadn't remembered it all yet. But I do feel like talking about it now, Sis� to you," Les said, raising his head and gazing fondly at his sister, a tender smile on his face. He began to pull his prick out of her pussy.
"No, Les! Keep your cock inside me, please! I want to hear what you have to say about that night. God knows, I've been waiting to hear it for so long. But I have to feel you inside me while you tell me."
"Sure, baby," Les said as he gently smoothed the girl's hair back from her forehead.
"Tell me about that night now, Les. Why did everyone think that it was you who had died?" Val asked softly, her voice breaking a bit as she thought of the grief she had suffered through.
"Okay. I'm gonna make this brief. Walt and I gave a ride to a couple of our friends who were stranded out on the highway. After we dropped them off at their homes, Walt suggested that he drive since he could see that I was still pretty upset."
"About the fight with me, right?" Val asked shakily.
"Yeah, Sis, that's right," Les said, kissing the girl softly on her lips to let her know that he didn't blame her for anything. "Well, anyway, I knew he was right. I was in no shape to be driving. As it was, I'd been driving pretty recklessly up until then, and in that kind of weather� anyway, Walt took the wheel."
"Okay," Val said, taking a deep breath.
"And what about the billfold? They said they found Walt's billfold on the survivor� on you!"
"After Walt took the wheel, we just sat there for a few minutes before taking off again. Walt showed me a picture of this really foxy chick he had been seeing. Her picture was in his billfold and I playfully grabbed it from him, saying that her picture was much foxier than anything that I had in my own wallet, and so I'd just keep his. He tried to get it away from me, but I wouldn't let him. I held onto it. You know, Sis, we were just horsing around the way we always did," Les said.
Val could bear the pain in her brother's voice as he thought about the best friend he had lost. "I know, Les."
"So, still kidding around, Walt grabbed my billfold, saying he'd just hang onto it until I decided to give his wallet back to him. Those were the last words we ever spoke to each other or to anyone else, Sis, 'cause then he started driving and just a little while later, The Bomb skidded on the rain-slick road. We plummeted over a guard railing, down a cliff and crashed into a tree. And you know the rest."
"Oh, Les, how awful for you� for Walt!" Val said and, holding onto each other tightly, the brother and sister cried tears of grief for the young boy who had been killed.
When their tears ended and Val could see that her brother was all right again, she smiled up at him.
"Les, thanks for telling me all this. But now you have to tell Mom and Dad. They have a tight to know," she said.
"I know, Sis. I plan to tell them. But first I had to tell you� you're so special to me. I wanted to tell you first," Les said and they embraced again.
Her brother's words touched her and Val's eyes filled with tears of love.
"And what about Walt's parents, Les? I noticed that they didn't ask you any questions while we were visiting them but, surely, they'll want to know," Val said.
"No, Sis, I had a little talk with Walt's parents before you and I went to visit them. Even though I was uneasy about it and wanted to tell you everything first, I felt I owed them an explanation. It was the least I could do. But they said they didn't want to hear it. They said nothing could bring their boy back now, and they didn't see the point of making me relive that painful night," Les said.
"Oh, Les, they're such wonderful people! We must keep in touch with them," Val cried.
"We will, Sis? Walt would like that, I know," Les said and, again, the brother and the sister grew still and silent, just embracing each other.
After a few minutes, Val felt her brother's cock stirring deep in her pussy and she moaned with excitement.
"Oh, Les, you're getting hard again!" she cried.
"Yeah, I know," Les said, grinning down at her.
"Wanna fuck my ass, big brother?" Val asked lewdly.
"I'll say!" Les cried, his whole face lighting up.
In no time at all, the young girl was on her hands and knees on her bed and her brother was positioned behind her, his huge hard cock in one hand.
Les hauled her asscheeks wide apart and pushed the head of his pulsing prick into the wet warm crack of his little sister's beautiful ass. He ground his cock into the little puckering asshole.
Gripping her hard about the waist and shoving as hard as he could, Les fucked his bursting prick deep into Val's asshole with one swift, savage thrust, slamming her asscheeks back hard against his bushy crotch.
"Yeeooowww! Wheee! Yessss!" she cried, throwing her head back and howling like a wild animal.
He fucked into her ass with his huge cock faster and harder, gritting his teeth against the tide of intense incestuous pleasure that overwhelmed him. He clawed at the girl's thighs and belly, pulling her even tighter against him.
"Oh, yessss, fuck my ass, Les. It feels sooooo good!" she cried, humping back against him.
Her body jerked with each hard thrust of her big brother's cock. She matched him thrust for thrust. At the same time, she clenched and unclenched her ass-muscles, squeezing Les' prick hard.
"Oh, God, it's fantastic!" she cried, gasping loudly and tossing her head back and forth.
"Commmiiinnggg! Take it all, baby, take your brother's cum!" Les cried suddenly as the first hot blast of jism jolted from his prick and shot into Val's twitching asshole.
"Oh, I will take it all, Les, I want it all! Gimme more! Shoot, Les, shoot!" Val cried as her own orgasm began.
She knew now that there was nothing else like it in the world.
At the peak of her orgasm, Val said a silent prayer of thanks to God for giving her and her big brother another chance to share this rare joy together.
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