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PROLOGUE

Standing in the darkened hallway of her home, Pepper Logan looked on secretively as the two adults in the next room stepped down from the barstools and walked arm in arm across the den to the low sectional divan. She watched as her father dimmed the lights while his girl friend, Lisa Kirk, kicked off her shoes and stretched languidly.
"God, but you're beautiful!" Paul Logan said as Lisa tucked her long legs up under her ass and pulled down on the hem of her short skirt.
"How does it go?" she asked, smiling. "I'll bet you tell that to all your lady friends�"
Paul laughed and gathered her into his arms as she laughed with him. He looked into her dark eyes for a long moment, then ran his hand from her shoulder to her chin and cupped it gently as he kissed her.
Pepper watched as her father's hand moved slowly to Lisa's breast. A thrill went through Pepper's vibrant young body as she slipped her hand beneath her nightgown to cup her budding tit. She rolled the nipple gently between her thumb and forefinger, then massaged the pliant flesh warmly as her father did the same thing to Lisa's tit.
Paul moved his hand from Lisa's full breast to the neck of her blouse and began unbuttoning it. Lisa opened her mouth to allow his tongue to enter. As he pulled the tail of her blouse from her skirt and slipped his hand inside to cup the full warmness of her naked flesh, he felt her nipple stiffen against his palm, and she moaned as their mouths parted.
"Paul� please. Your daughter may still be awake." Lisa admonished him.
"Come on, Lisa� she's been asleep for hours. I checked her room when we came in. I need you, Lisa� " he said huskily, lowering his head to suck her turgid nipple.
"Oh, Paul� Paul!" Lisa moaned as the warmth of his mouth sent chills through her body.
Paul's mouth crushed hers in a passionate kiss. He took hold of her wrist, guiding her hand to the bulge in the front of his slacks. The moment her fingers closed about his stiff prick, he peeled her blouse back to expose her beautiful tits.
Pepper felt the heat between her legs. As she looked upon Lisa's tits, the heat intensified. She knew somehow that she was about to witness something exciting. Some sex act between her father and the lovely girl he had been dating for the past few months, and the thought sent Pepper's passion soaring.
Pepper was a virgin. And despite the fact that she had ruptured her hymen during the previous summer with a slick Polish sausage, she was still ignorant about sex. Now, she felt the demands of her sixteen-year-old body as her father lavished the woman's tits with long wet kisses and as Lisa fondled his prick through the thin material of his pants.
Pepper gasped as Lisa pulled down the zipper of her father's trousers and reached inside to pull out his prick. She had seen her father naked on several occasions, but his cock had never been in a state of arousal. The sight of his bulging, naked prick was almost too much for Pepper to bear-and she had difficulty relating what she saw now to the soft, wrinkled flesh that she had seen dangling from his hairy crotch before. Her father's prick was long and stiff, and as Lisa closed her hand about its throbbing length, Pepper envied the woman.
"Oh, baby�" Paul moaned as Lisa stroked his prick obscenely. "That feels so good!"
Lisa licked her lips sensually. "I know something that would feel better."
Paul's prick jerked in her warm hand. "Jesus, yes! Kiss my cock, sweetheart!"
Pepper looked on excitedly. As the woman lowered her head to his lap and licked out lewdly with her pink tongue, a chill went through Pepper's aroused young body. She watched Lisa lick the head of her father's throbbing prick, and she could not believe her eyes when the woman opened her mouth and inserted the head into her mouth.
Pepper sucked her thumb nervously. She licked the smooth end of her thumb and tried to imagine what a real prick would feel like inside her mouth. The sight of her father's prick disappearing into Lisa's mouth sent thrill after thrill through her young body. As she sucked her thumb, her other hand moved from her tit to her belly. Her fingers moved through the thick growth of pubic hair, touching the wet lips of her pussy. Then she heard her father groan.
"God� Oh, Lisa that's too much!" Paul said huskily.
Lifting her head, Lisa looked up at him and squeezed his prick softly, then she kissed him fully on the mouth.
As Lisa writhed against him, Paul ran his hand up her leg. As he moved beneath the hem of her skirt she moaned and spread her legs. The crotch of her panties were soaked. He slipped his fingers under the waist band and she shuddered and sucked his tongue.
He fingered along the moistened lips of her pussy in a teasing motion until she pulled her mouth from his and gasped.
"Ughhhnnn� fuck me� finger-fuck me� God, that feels so good, Paul!" Lisa lifted her hips suddenly as his fingers entered her cunt.
Pepper eased her own finger into her pussy and writhed sensuously in the dark. She couldn't see her father's hand, but as Lisa raised her body up, she caught a glimpse of her blue panties. She massaged her tit with one hand and began a slow inand-out rhythm with the finger of her other hand.
She envisioned her father's finger fucking in and out of her cunt.
Lisa spread her legs farther apart. "Please� Paul� stop� let me get my clothes off!"
Paul cupped her tit as he kissed her again. Then he watched eagerly as she stood up from the couch and dropped her blouse and skirt to the floor.
"God, what a beautiful body you have!" Lisa's thumbs hooked into the waistband of her panties and she puffed them down.
He pulled her to him then, his stiff prick sticking out of the front of his pants. He nuzzled her belly, then began kissing her wetly. His tongue traced tantalizing patterns from her navel to her dark pubic mound.
Lisa moaned and thrust her hips forward as he spread her legs gently and kissed the inner part of her smooth thighs.
"Ohhhhhhh� Kisssss my pussy!" she moaned, grabbing the back of his head to pull his face into her crotch. "Ugghhnnn!"
Paul opened his mouth and his tongue flicked out to slide between her widespread pussylips.
Pepper froze as she saw her father's tongue lick the woman's hot cunt. She could not believe her eyes as he continued to lick her pussy and his hands ran up the backs of her legs to hold the woman's full ass-cheeks securely as he buried his face in her cunt.
Hesitantly, Pepper removed her wet fingers from her dripping pussy and sniffed at them. The odor of her cunt was arousing as she inhaled deeply. Tentatively, she licked her fingers and the taste excited her as she watched her father sucking Lisa's pussy just a few yards from where she stood.
Again, Pepper spread her pussy-lips to find the turgid piece of flesh high in the velvet folds of he pussy. She rubbed her clit gently at first. But Lisa let out another animalistic cry, Pepper jammed her fingers into her cunt and stroked wildly.
"Ugghhhnnn� yessss� Oh, Paul� I'm cumming� I'm cumming, darling! Suck my pussy� lick it for me! Oh, oh, oh!"
And Pepper looked on transfixed as Lisa's body stiffened and she arched her back as she climaxed wildly to his sucking mouth.
Lisa trembled as she held tight to Paul's head. As he kissed her stomach, she ran her fingers through his thick, wavy hair and luxuriated in the warmth he had brought to her body. Sighing heavily, Lisa stepped back. "Take your clothes off, darling� let me do the same for you."
Pepper writhed uncontrollably in the darkness as her fingers fucked in and out of her young pussy lewdly. She pressed her hot body against the door frame and fought to control her breath as her father removed his clothing and Lisa knelt before him.
Lisa took hold of Paul's throbbing prick and stroked it gently. She fondled his balls lovingly. She leaned forward as he lay back on the couch, licking just the head of his prick, then sucking his cock into her soft, wet mouth.
"Jesus!" he exclaimed, stroking her dark hair as she sucked his prick. He watched as her lips smacked and her cheeks hollowed. He swallowed thickly as Lisa raised her head and licked around the slitted glans of his prick, then went down on him again.
"Ohhhhh� " he moaned. "Yes� if you do that again, I'm gonna cum, baby!"
Lisa enjoyed sucking Paul's prick before they actually fucked and she knew his second cum would be even stronger than the first if she let him cum in her mouth.
She forced the length of his prick into her mouth, past her throat. Her nose touched the wiry growth of hair at the base of his prick. As she milked his balls, she felt his prick jerk deep in her throat.
"Baby� " he whined. "Lisa� Oh� Oh� Oh, God! Don't stop� I'm cumming� I'm going to� ughhhhnnnn!"
Lisa pulled her head back until just the head of his prick was still encased in her warm lips. His prick erupted violently, spurting its hot load of cum into her mouth as she held her head very still and ran her hand up and down the length of his cock.
Gasping for breath, Paul looked down at his jerking prick. Spasms shook his body and his legs stiffened. He watched her cheeks fill out as his cum filled her mouth, then a trickle of the sticky white fluid escaped from the corner of her mouth. Lisa swallowed and went down on him again. As the contractions passed, Paul was left momentarily drained.
Pepper stiffened as her own orgasm broke over her sweating young body. She saw her father lift his hips from the couch as Lisa sucked his entire prick. She heard his sharp intake of breath as Lisa swallowed him whole.
Shaking, Pepper withdrew her fingers from her puffed pussylips. Her father leaned forward, gathered Lisa into his arms and pulled her onto the couch with him. She Watched as they kissed passionately and their hands roamed over each other's naked bodies.
"Thank you, baby� you'll never know how good that was for me�" Paul said softly.
Pepper sensed the sincerity in his tone of voice as he kissed Lisa warmly on the mouth again. She longed for the same kind of warmth from her father and she wanted to change places with the attractive brunette.
Pepper loved her father dearly, and since her mother's death four years before, he had been the center of her universe. Now, another woman had come into his life, and the fear that she might lose her father altogether welled up in her chest. She backed deeper into the shadows, half in shame, half in sadness as the two adults continued their lovemaking on the couch.
Pepper went to her room. She lay silently in the darkness and wondered about sex. She understood the mechanics of it, but there was so much she wanted to experience. And, as she lay there, Pepper thought she heard a soft cry come from the room downstairs where her father was fucking Lisa.
Pepper began finger-fucking her cunt slowly. She imagined it was her father's hand that fucked her pussy and he was telling her all of the wonderful things he had said to Lisa.
"Oh, Daddy!" Pepper sobbed in the darkness as her young body was racked with another orgasm and her limbs quivered. "I've got to learn!"

Chapter 1

Pepper gazed across the breakfast table as her father drained his coffee cup and laid the paper aside. He looked so masculine in his plaid shirt, khaki trousers and high boots. She loved the smell of his work clothes and especially the sheepskin coat he wore on his engineering trips into the field.
She smiled at him as he looked up and found her staring.
"What are you gonna do today, Princess?" he asked, coming around the table to kiss her forehead.
She shrugged. "Oh, I've got some shopping to do-and Cindy's coming over for a swim this afternoon."
"Good girl, but don't forget, you're spending the weekend with Jim and Helen."
"I know-but I wish you wouldn't treat me like I was being baby-sat!"
"Come on!" he kidded. "You know your aunt and uncle love to have you spend time with them-and you're not being baby-sat!" He tweaked her nose playfully.
"I'm old enough to spend the weekend by myself when you have to go on a job," she protested.
Paul smiled at his daughter-and he agreed with her. She had been housekeeper, homemaker and companion since his wife's death and she was capable beyond her years. "Look� I'm not arguing with you, little lady, it's just that I don't like leaving you alone for three days while I'm gone. Your age hasn't got a thing to do with it-I'd feel the same if you were my wife instead of my daughter."
Sometimes I wish I were your wife! Pepper thought. She pouted as he kissed her cheek again, then grabbed his jacket.
"But, I'll make you a deal-the next field trip that takes me off for the weekend, get Cindy to stay with you and you can have the house all to yourself"
"Oh, Daddy!" Pepper exclaimed, jumping and throwing her arms about him.
Paul was surprised to feel her womanly young body pressing so close to his own. He could feel her maturing tits as they pushed against his chest. His hands went automatically to her hips, and he felt the swell of developing womanhood. He kissed her slightly-upturned nose and looked into her green eyes-she was the picture of her mother, right down to the dark red hair and her fair complexion.
"Hey-I'm gonna be late, and I've got three crews waiting on me!" He swatted her playfully on her bottom. Then he felt a moment of embarrassment as his hand encountered bare flesh. He realized his daughter was naked beneath the short gown and housecoat. "See you Monday."
"Have a good trip, Daddy," Pepper replied.
Pepper watched him drive away, and she felt a sudden loss as she realized she wouldn't see him until Monday. Those damn field trips! Then she sighed heavily and began picking up their breakfast dishes. As she stacked them in the dishwasher, she thought about the night before and the scene she had witnessed between her father and Lisa. She wasn't angry with her father. She knew that men needed sex occasionally. But that puzzled her. She had heard that sex always seemed to stem from the man's needs. What about women? Can't they want sex too?
Pepper glanced out the kitchen window. Standing beside the low fence that separated their yard from the neighbor's, Glen Lindley was gazing at the Logans' swimming pool.
A sudden rush of excitement filled Pepper's body as she looked at her handsome young neighbor-Glen's wife, Cass, worked on Saturdays and he usually spent the day puttering around the yard.
On impulse, Pepper went to the back door and opened it. "Hey, neighbor� how about an early swim?"
Glen looked up, and he waved to her. "Hey, neighbor-how about one?"
"Let me get my suit on," Pepper called back, returning his broad smile.
Glen watched the pretty teenager close the door. He wondered if he and Cass would be fortunate enough to have a daughter as pretty as Pepper. He and Cass had only lived in the neighborhood for a year, but during that time, they had become fast friends with Paul Logan and his spritely daughter, Pepper.
Returning to his house, Glen changed quickly into a pair of trunks, grabbed a towel, then walked back to the Logans'. He found Pepper sifting on the side of the pool, dangling her legs in the water. He was momentarily shocked when he saw the revealing suit she was wearing, the wisp of material barely covered her ripe young tits, only a strip of cloth covered her pubic area.
"Ah� how's the water?" Glen asked, forcing his gaze to her face.
Pepper smiled provocatively, splashed the water with her feet. "Wet� and just right," she replied, looking at the bulge of Glen's crotch.
Slipping off the edge, Pepper let herself down into the shallow water and she watched Glen dive in.
Pepper knew exactly what she was going to do. She ducked her head beneath the water and pushed against the wall with her strong legs. She opened her eyes underwater and saw Glen treading water. Coming up beneath him, Pepper ran her hands up his legs and brushed against the bulge in his trunks as she surfaced.
Glen blinked in surprise. He had felt her hands on his legs, then the accidental touching of his prick.
"Hi!" she bubbled. "Think that Jaws had you?"
"You startled me a bit-I came up and didn't see you," he explained as her legs brushed against his.
His eyes were drawn again to her bulging young tits just inches away from him-the bikini top was drawn tight across her titties. He could make out the outlines of her jutting nipples. He swallowed nervously and tried to back off a bit as her legs went between his and her lower body pressed against him.
Pepper watched the expression on the man's face as she wriggled against him. Her hands moved between them brazenly. She touched the firm outline of his prick and rubbed it.
Glen was astonished as he felt the girl's hands on his prick. He knew it was no accident. Frantically, he splashed the water in an attempt at play, then he swam for the shallow end of the pool.
As he surfaced and stood in the waist-deep water, Pepper surfaced next to him. This time there was no mistaking her intention.
She grabbed his trunks and pulled them down.
"Pepper� " he croaked weakly.
Smiling, she grabbed his already-stiffening prick, stroking it gently. "S'matter, Glen� great big man afraid of an itty-bitty teenager?"'
Pepper backed him against the wall, clasping his prick.
Glen looked at the girl in shock. Then he looked around frantically to see if there was anyone in sight.
"No one can see us here," Pepper said, moving her supple young body against his.
Glen found himself trapped against the pool wall; his trunks were trapped around his knees. As Pepper stroked his prick, he looked down at her jutting tits and swallowed.
"Do you like them?" Pepper asked seductively. In a smooth move, she pulled off the bikini top and leaned forward, pressing her ripe young tits against his wet chest.
"Pepper� honest to God! We shouldn't�"
"I know� " she said huskily, pulling his prick up, then trapping his cock between her belly and his body. She slipped her arms around his waist and pressed against him.
Glen could not contain himself. He slipped his arms around the girl's body and kissed her passionately, feeling her smooth belly rubbing against his prick.
Glen eased his tongue into her mouth and felt her take it willingly. She writhed sensuously in his arms as he moved his hands down her silken body to cup the full cheeks of her young ass.
Pepper pulled back then and took hold of his prick with both hands. She began to fondle his prick in the same manner as she had seen Lisa do with her father's prick the night before.
Glen moaned and grabbed her tits, mauling them in his frantic hands.
He felt the girl's nipples stiffen as she moved her hands up and down his throbbing prick.
"Are you sure you know what you're doing Pepper?"
"If I don't, you'll tell me, won't you?" Pepper looked down at her breasts as he squeezed and kneaded them. "Kiss them for me, Glen�"
Glen swallowed nervously again. He put his mouth on her left tit. He sucked the nipple in strongly, then lavished it with his tongue as she continued to stroke his aching prick. He knew that what he was doing was sheer insanity-he could be arrested for it
� or worse, Cass could find out.
And how the hell would he explain his infidelity with a sixteen-year-old girl?
But he was beyond caring.
Pepper pulled his prick strongly as he sucked first one nipple, then the other. His right hand slipped down the back of her bikini bottom to cup the soft, pliant flesh of her ass. He moaned as Pepper rubbed her crotch against his thigh, and he knew without question that he was going to fuck her.
God, he thought, she's only a child! How on earth did she learn to act this way?
Pepper acted instinctively as Glen sucked her titties and played with her ass. Had they not been in the water, she could have taken his prick into her mouth and sucked it as she had seen Lisa doing with her father's prick. And as she thought about it, she felt Glen's tongue on the turgid flesh of her nipples.
Glen wondered just how far she would allow him to go. Would she draw the line short of fucking? Or would she go all the way and allow him to put his head between her legs to suck her tender young cunt.
Pepper felt Glen's prick jerk as he stopped sucking her tits.
"Oh, God� I� if you don't stop� Jesus, Pepper� I'm� Ughhhhnnnn� Oh, shit!" he exclaimed.
Pepper was as surprised as he was as his prick erupted in her hands. She felt his cock jerk. As she looked down, she saw the globs and strings of white cum spurting from the plum-like head, floating to the surface of the water.
His body stiffened and his hands dug into her ass painfully.
A thrill went through her vibrant young body as he ejaculated, and she felt a certain pride at having caused the sudden release of passion that had made him quiver in her hands like a puppy dog.
Glen gasped for breath as the contractions passed. He swallowed thickly as he looked down at the cum floating between their bodies. Pepper was still stroking his prick easily, but his cock had become supersensitive following his ejaculation.
He shook his head slowly, then kissed her on the mouth. "You're too much, young lady!"
Pepper giggled and lifted her head up to capture a glob of cum. She looked at his semen with interest. "So this is what makes babies, huh?"
Glen laughed and hugged her. "That's the fuel� you can't make them all by yourself!"
Pepper raised her hand and licked the slimy cum. His semen had a faintly salty taste, but it was not unpleasant.
Another thrill went through her body. She looked up at him. "Will you let me suck you? I want to taste your cum as it shoots out."
Glen could not believe his ears-he had been trying to get Cass to let him cum in her mouth since their wedding night two years before, but she always protested, said that it made her sick. And when she would allow him to stick his prick in her mouth, it was always on the condition that he would not cum.
"God, Pepper-give me a little rest� a man can't make it as often as a girl."
Pepper reached behind her and found the top to her bathing suit. "Then let's go in the house� and I'll let you do things to me while you're resting."
Glen blinked as she jumped from the pool and ran for the glass doors that led to the den of the house. The sight of her naked tits bouncing and her ass cheeks jiggling in the tight bikini sent a new thrill through his body. He realized that he had not lost his hard-on.
Pulling up his trunks, Glen climbed from the pool and looked apprehensively toward his house, then to the house on the other side of the Logans' where the Reverend Tomlin lived.
He picked up his towel and held it loosely in front of him as he slipped his feet into his sandals and walked briskly toward the opened patio doors.
The den was dim and cool.
As Glen entered, he gasped.
Pepper was sitting naked on the low divan, her lovely young legs spread widely.
He stood there for a long moment as he drank in the sight of her luscious teenage body. Her dark red hair hung in wet ringlets around her forehead. His eyes traveled down the length of her supple young body to her ripening breasts. Her tits were softly rounded. Her navel was a dimple depression in her gently rounded belly. Her belly button, below the dark thatch of her pubic hair glistened dully in sharp contrast to her light-tanned thighs.
Pepper looked at the man seductively. She licked her lips as she ran her hands over her belly, then up to cup her tits. She squeezed the nipples sensuously, smiling at him as he dropped his towel and approached her slowly.
Pepper saw the beautiful bulge in his trunks and a chill went through her body. She realized she was actually going to get fucked!
"You� you're beautiful�" Glen croaked as he looked down at her nakedness.
Pepper spread the hair-lined lips of her pussy lewdly stroking her clit as he watched excitedly.
"Do you really think so?" she asked, gazing at his crotch.
"God, yes!" he said. He hooked his thumbs into the waistband of his trunks, pulled them down, then stepped out of them.
Pepper looked longingly at his prick as it stood out stiffly from his hairy loins. She inserted her finger into her cunt and felt a delicious sensation course through her legs and belly as she touched her sensitive clit.
"Well?" she asked, not knowing exactly what to expect from Glen-her heart beating wildly.
Glen licked his lips in anticipation as he knelt before her. He ran his hands up her quivering legs as she licked her fingers sexily.
As he moved between her widespread legs, he heard her breath coming in sharp rasps. Then he lowered his head to kiss her smooth belly.
Pepper groaned as Glen's mouth came in contact with the quivering flesh of her stomach. She fought the urge to force his head down between her legs. She watched his tongue as it traced patterns on her belly, then he moved lower and his chin was brushing against the dark thatch of hair above her pussy.
She wanted to feel his mouth there-wanted to experience the same sensations that Lisa had felt with her father. She wanted to discover what the difference was between her finger, or the slick sausage she had used, and a man's mouth and prick.
Surely, the sensations couldn't be that much better, she thought. But as Glen's mouth moved lower and she felt his hot breath on her quivering pussy-lips, she knew there was a distinct difference!
Glen's face rubbed against the girl's pubic mound and he inhaled deeply. It was a heady, sweet fragrance that came to him, igniting his senses. He nuzzled her cunt as his hands moved up to cup her budding tits. He lowered his head and licked out with his tongue.
"Ohhhhhhh!" Pepper gasped as she felt his warm tongue on her cunt. "Uhhhhhhhhnnnnn, yessssss!"
Instinctively, her hands went to the back of his curly head and she raised her legs as his mouth closed over her pussy.
Glen tongued her cunt as she shuddered and pushed on his head. God, but she's a hot one! he thought as he spread the lips of her wet pussy and sought that little bud of passion high in the velvet folds. As he found her clit, he felt Pepper stiffen. He could not believe his ears as she cried out suddenly.
"Uhhhhhnnnnn� cum� cumming� God, suck it, Glen! Eat my box� lick my cunt� I'm going to make it! Oh! Ohhhhhhhhh
� Ohhhhh� ohhhhhh!"
Pepper's body shuddered heavily as she lifted her strong young legs and threw them over his shoulders. Ecstasy washed over her body like a hot wave.
Glen sucked her clit and tongued it wildly.
Pepper locked her legs around the back of his neck and hunched her cunt against his hot mouth as spasm after spasm twisted her pretty face into a mask of lustful passion.
Glen felt the girl's legs lock around his neck. He felt fear as she cried out again and again and her cunt thrashed beneath his mouth.
At no time in his wildest dreams had he ever imagined a woman responding to him so violently-even Cass had showed less than half the emotion this teenaged girl was now displaying. He wondered frantically if there was something wrong with his wife.
"Stop� Oh, stop! God, you're killing me!" Pepper whimpered as her body shook.
Her cunt had felt so sensitive. Now, she understood what Lisa had felt the night before when she had orgasmed wildly to her father's mouth and tongue. Pepper was left breathless. She was in awe of her first orgasm that had not been self-induced.
She looked down at Glen's wet face as he looked up at her apprehensively.
"Are� are you okay? " he asked as her legs flopped limply from his shoulders.
"Jesus� that was too much!" Pepper exclaimed. "You're too much!"
Glen felt his body swell with pride.
Moving up beside her on the couch, Glen kissed her passionately as he ran his hands over her smooth body. The touch of her warm flesh against his sent thrills through his aching body. He felt her hand gripping his throbbing prick, and he shivered in anticipation, recalling her lewd request at the pool.
"Do� do you really want to suck my cock, Pepper?"
Her hand moved to the swollen head of his prick and she rubbed it with her smooth palm.
"Yes� I want you to cum in my mouth-I want to feel you shoot your cum down my throat� I want to taste it!" She lay across his legs, facing him.
"Goddamn!" he swore as Pepper lowered her head and licked the pulsing head of his cock with her soft tongue. "Oh, Pepper-that feels so fucking good!"
"Talk dirty to me, Glen� tell me all the things you want to do to me and all the things you want me to do to you." Then she lowered her head again.
"Oh, yes, suck me, baby! Suck my cock� let me cum in your mouth!"
Pepper's lips ovaled obscenely as she sucked on the head of his throbbing prick.
"Yessssss!" he hissed as she tongued the underside of his cock and her teeth scraped his cock-head lightly. "I want to fuck you. Fuck you in the cunt� I want to blow my nuts all over your tits, your face! I want you to lick my asshole� jack me off� I want to stick my finger in your ass� fuck you there
� Oh, God, how good that would be!"
Pepper wiggled her ass and spread her legs. The excitement she felt was like no other she had ever experienced.
She and her friend Cindy had often talked dirty in front of each other, but this was thrilling beyond all imagination.
The prick in her mouth jerked as she stroked it with her hand and sucked more and more of it into her mouth. She gagged once, then pulled back, to try sucking his cock again more slowly.
Glen shivered and looked at the girl's spread legs. He reached out and squeezed her tit, then moved his hand between her legs to feel the soft wetness of her dripping young cunt.
He slid his thumb into her tight cunt while he probed the tight ring of her asshole with his middle finger. He felt the muscle of her asshole clench, then loosen, as he dipped his finger into her cunt for lubrication.
Pepper wiggled slightly, and his middle finger slipped past the tight ring of muscle.
Glen felt her hot mouth enveloping his prick, and he began to move his thumb in her cunt as she sucked him deeply.
Pepper squirmed as Glen's hand went between her legs. She shivered as his thumb entered her cunt, then there was a slight pain as he shoved his finger up her ass. But the feeling passed, replaced by a warmness that sent waves of pleasure through her young body as she sucked his cock, anticipating the flood of cum she was about to receive.
Pepper took more and more of his prick into her mouth. As the pulsing head brushed the back of her throat, she pulled off to just the head and licked it wildly for a moment, then she plunged her head downward again. She was sucking from sheer instinct as she slobbered hotly over Glen's throbbing prick. She wondered if there would be any warning to his climax.
"Ohhhhhh, Jesus� I'm cumming!" he moaned through clenched teeth.
"Ummmmmmm�" she moaned.
She felt his hand tighten on her cunt and the finger in her asshole wiggled wildly. Then, Pepper felt his other hand on the back of her head. She sensed that he wanted her to suck his cock all the way, but she wanted to feel his cum spurting on her tongue. She went down deeply then pulled back as Glen sucked in his breath sharply and cried out again.
"Yesss� now� now, Pepper! Suck me� I'm cumming! I'm going to cum in your mouth� suck meeeeeeee!"
Pepper felt his legs stiffen as his body became rigid. His prick pulsed as it erupted in her sucking mouth and filled it with his hot, sticky cum. She tasted the warm fluid as it gushed forth. She rolled it around in her mouth as the jerking prick spurted more and more semen. Then, she swallowed. As his cum slid down her throat, she felt his prick jerk strongly, filling her mouth again.
Glen fought for breath. He looked down at the girl's cheeks as he shot his cum into her hot mouth. She swallowed and an ecstatic thrill went through him as he realized she wanted to swallow his jizz-unlike Cass.
Some of the milky white fluid escaped from the corners of her mouth. Glen shivered as he shot the final spurt, and he felt her sucking him dry.

Chapter 2

"Oh, my God!" Glen exclaimed as Pepper lifted her head from his prick and licked her lips sensuously. "I've never had anything feel that good, Pepper� never!"
"Not even with your wife?"
He shook his head, ashamed to tell the teenager that his wife would not allow him to cum in her mouth. And she would never swallow his cum even if he did manage to surprise her.
"No� she's not as good as you!"
Glen had engaged in fantasies all his life of this very scene, but he had never actually believed it would happen.
"I'm glad you liked it," Pepper told him, wiggling her cunt against his hand. His finger had slipped out of her asshole, but his thumb was still buried in her wet cunt and she wanted more. "Will� will you fuck me, Glen� in the pussy?"
"Are you on the pill?" he asked apprehensively.
Pepper was caught unaware. The thought of pregnancy had never entered her mind. And, though she and Cindy had discussed it before, neither of them had seriously considered taking the Pill-they simply didn't believe it would be necessary.
"What it I told you I wasn't?"
"God, I wouldn't want to knock you up!" Glen said.
"Aren't there other ways of doing it-not getting pregnant, I mean?"
Glen swallowed nervously. Pepper acted sexually sophisticated. He shook his head. "I could wear a rubber� but I don't have any. You could douche� you do douche, don't you?"
"Of course," Pepper lied, then remembered the douche bag she had found some time before, high on the shelf in the bathroom. It had been her mother's.
"Well, we could take a chance on it�" he said hopefully.
Pepper wiggled her body and looked down at his shrunken prick. "Your cock certainly won't get me pregnant!" She giggled at its wrinkled appearance.
Glen blushed deeply as Pepper lowered her head and took the entire length of his soft prick into her mouth again. Immediately, he felt a stirring, and he knew his cock would be fully grown in a few minutes if she kept that up.
"Oh God� you're gonna kill me!" he moaned as she licked him to erection.
"S'matter, too hot for you?" she asked, raising her head.
"Listen-the last time I made it three times in a row was my wedding night� a man is simply not built like a woman. He needs time to get his strength back!" Glen swatted her playfully on her naked ass.
"Would you like a Coke or something?" she asked as he sighed deeply.
Glen shook his head. "No, but I'd take a bourbon and water if you've got it."
Pepper kissed him softly and squeezed his hard-on, then climbed off the couch and skipped naked across the room to the bar.
"You ever fucked a teenager before?" she asked inquisitively as she poured a measure of her father's whiskey into a glass.
Again, Glen felt his face flush at the girl's open honesty.
"Not since I was a teenager!"
They laughed.
"How old are you?" she inquired.
"Twenty-four�"
"And Cass?"
"Same age� we met in college."
"I'll bet a lot of fucking goes on there, huh?" Pepper said as she dropped an ice cube into the glass and added some water.
"You'd win your bet, Pepper," he told her, accepting the drink as she returned to the couch, her hips swaying in an exaggerated manner.
"Tell me about college� you know, the sexy things," Pepper said as she sat down beside him, one leg tucked under her and the other dangling over his.
"Play with my prick," Glen said, then he sipped the bourbon. "And I'll tell you all the sexy things I can think of."
Pepper giggled. She grabbed the stiffening length of his rigid cock.
As they sat there and talked, neither of them were aware that all they had done had been witnessed by a third party.
Standing on the patio behind the shrubbery, the Reverend Elmer Tomlin stood shaking with lust as Glen and Pepper sat naked and talked in low tones. He had been on his hands and knees alongside the hedge, pulling out a new growth of weeds when he had heard the splash in the Logan pool.
Parting the growth of hedge, he had looked on as the Logan girl and neighbor Lindley had splashed and played in the pool.
He had been shocked beyond words. And it was obvious to the Reverend what was going on as the man had cried out in lust and he knew the girl had jacked him off in the pool.
When Pepper had climbed out of the water and ran for the house, the Reverend's pulse had been pounding at almost twice its normal rate at the sight of her near naked young body.
Then, when Lindley had followed her into the house, he couldn't resist following.
Now, he stood behind the high growth of hedge along the end of the patio-but he could see them. And he had watched excitedly as Lindley got down on his knees in that obscene animal-like posture and licked the young girl's cunt until she cried out in passion.
Then, to his utter amazement, he had looked on as the pretty teenaged girl had sucked the man and let him ejaculate in her mouth.
The Reverend's loins ached as he watched them sitting calmly on the couch. He swallowed thickly and puffed down on the zipper of his pants as Pepper played sinfully with the man's bulging prick. In his mind's eye, Tomlin imagined Pepper doing that very thing to him as he began to jack-off.
Reverend Tomlin's wife had left him some years before as a result of what she considered "Abnormal" sexual behavior. All he wanted her to do was to let him jack off on her huge tits. But his wife was not one of those liberated women it seemed, and finally she had left him. He told everyone that she had passed away, leaving him a widower.
Tomlin watched in fascination as the girl played with Lindley's stiff prick. He felt his own juices rising as he pulled on his prick faster and faster. He closed his eyes momentarily and envisioned the beautiful young red-headed girl stretched out before him. He was kneeling over her, shooting his wad of cum all over her ripe young tits as she writhed in ecstasy.
Tomlin groaned as his legs shook and his cum burst forth, splashing on the green bushes. He watched the sticky substance dripping from the leaves. Quickly, he stuffed his wilting prick back in his pants, then turned in shame, heading for his own yard.
He felt an obligation to speak to the girl's father� but no, he could not bring himself to do that-how would he explain that he had crept through the bushes like some Peeping Tom to watch Paul Logan's daughter suck a man's prick and have her own lush young cunt licked?
No! That would not do. He would wait for the opportunity to confront the Logan girl personally-perhaps he could make her see the error of her ways.
Perhaps he could encourage her to embrace God� perhaps
� just perhaps, she would do for him what he had witnessed her doing for Mr. Lindley!

***

"You're kidding!" Pepper exclaimed as she sat up excitedly and pulled on Glen's prick. "She actually let the dog fuck her?"
"Not exactly-some of us held her while Rover poured the meat to her-it was in the frat house and he was our mascot."
"God, what'd she do?"
Glen laughed, fondling Pepper's tits as he finished the story. "Well, halfway through the fucking, one of the guys got down on all fours and shoved his prick into the girl's mouth, and she took off sucking him just like she was enjoying it. I guess she was, because she began thrusting her ass up to old Rover and groaning for him to fuck her!"
"Wow!" Pepper exclaimed. "I'd like to see something like that!"
Glen looked at her as she rubbed the head of his cock with the flat of her hand.
"God, Pepper� I've just got to fuck you!"
"I really don't know if I wanna fuck now�"
"Oh, Baby! Don't tell me that!"
She giggled as she saw the look on his face. "I'm kidding Glen� I want you to fuck me! I want to feel this beautiful prick of yours in my cunt! I want you to cum in my cunt and make me cum too!"
"Oh, Jesus!" he groaned. She lifted her face to his and parted her lips sensuously. He crushed his mouth over hers. As her tongue entered his mouth, he fell atop her as she lay back.
"Put it in�" he said huskily as he lifted his hips and spread her legs apart.
Pepper felt her pulse racing with anticipation as she felt his weight atop her. She still had hold of his throbbing prick. As he moved his hips, she rubbed the lips of her pussy with his cock.
"Yes�" he moaned, thrusting forward to slip his bulging prick into her cunt.
"Ughhhhhnnnnn!" Pepper gasped as she felt her cunt stretching to accommodate his thick prick.
A sharp pain stabbed her belly as he entered her pussy. But, as he reached down to cup her full ass-cheeks and pull her to him, the pain passed and she felt herself filled with his throbbing prick.
"God, but your pussy's tight!" He looked down at her twisted expression. "Am� am I hurting you?"
"N� no� no," she lied, sucking in her breath. "It's good� really good."
But Glen sensed the girl's discomfort. He pulled out his prick slowly, then he slid it in gently.
Slowly and gently he worked his prick in and out of Pepper's cunt. A new fever seemed to take her and her legs wrapped instinctively around his waist.
"Ughhhhhnnnn� uh, huh� that's nice� God, but that feels good when you do it slow�"
"Tell me� tell me what to do, Pepper," he gasped. Glen pulled her ass up-and slammed his prick into her clasping young cunt.
"Ohhhhh, God, Glen� yes, fuck me! Fuck my pussy� stick it all the way in! Let me feel your hot cum in my pussy! God, it's so good!"
Glen raised up on his elbows and looked down at the girl's cunt as his prick slid in and out. He watched as he withdrew his prick. Her cunt-lips seemed to be stretched outwards, then they were pushed in again as he thrust forward to bury his prick in her hot young cunt.
"God, but you're good!" He lowered his head to lick the stiffened nipples of her tits.
"Uhhhhhhhnnnnnn� Uhhhhhhhhmmmmmm� " she groaned, her cunt filled time and time again by his throbbing prick.
Pepper felt her clit being rubbed on the instroke. She moved her right hand between their bodies, and the tip of her finger brushed against her clit as he fucked her.
Glen felt her hand. He raised up again, watched the girl finger-fucking herself. His passion soared as he watched her hand move faster and faster. Then he gazed at her lovely face, saw it twist into a mask of passion and her eyes rolled back in her head as she bucked wildly beneath him.
Jesus! he thought, this kid's a regular nympho! And the moment the thought struck him, Glen felt a certain fear course through his body as she finger-fucked her pussy-as though his prick was not enough for her passions.
Pepper felt herself cumming again. She wrapped her legs around Glen's waist tightly, grinding her pelvis against his. She was writhing wildly and gasping for breath as she felt his cock stiffen suddenly and his hands closed painfully on her tits.
"Yahhhhggg! "
Glen felt his juices boiling up for the third time, and Pepper thrashed as her orgasm broke over her sweating young body.
"FUCK MEEEEEE!" she screamed, shuddering as she felt his prick erupt in her cunt.
His cock swelled as his hot cum splashed deep inside her cunt. She writhed as the wave of passion washed away her sense of reality.
"YESSSSSS!" he hissed and stiffened atop her.
Glen felt her cunt clasp his spurting prick, the muscles of her pussy milking him dry. He thrust forward one last time and felt the sticky cum flood out of her tight cunt and run down the crack of her ass where it flowed over his digging fingers.
He moved his hands back to her luscious tits, and her vibrant young body gave one final thrust upward to meet him, then she fell back, gasping for breath.
Glen's prick softened and slipped out of her cum-filled cunt. It lay in the wetness between the cheeks of her ass. As she moved her legs away from his waist, he felt his prick slide against her ass-crack.
"God, but that was too much, Pepper!"
Pepper blinked and looked into his sweating face. "God, but it was, Glen."
As he rolled off her body to sit on the floor beside the couch, he looked up and smiled weakly. "Where on earth did you learn to fuck like that?"
Pepper drew in her breath. "It just comes naturally, I guess
�"
He kissed her softly on the mouth. "God help the man who has you after you've had some practice then!"
Pepper smiled. "What are you doing this afternoon?" she asked, watching the expression on his face.
"Sitting in my wheelchair� three times in one day is enough, young lady!"
"Not for me," Pepper exclaimed, then looked sadly at his wilted prick. "Not for Pepper Logan!"
"Pepper!" a shocked voice said from the hall entrance to the den.
Pepper and Glen looked up in sudden surprise.
Cindy Bragg was standing there, a shocked expression on her face.
"Oh, shit!" Glen muttered, making a grab for his trunks.
"Cindy!" Pepper exclaimed as she sat up quickly. "Don't you ever knock?"
Cindy shook her head, then gazed at Glen's nakedness as he pulled on his trunks hastily. She could not believe her eyes as he looked toward her with a mixture of embarrassment and fear.
Glen grabbed his towel. "For Christ's sake, Pepper, make sure she doesn't say anything to anyone!" He beat a hasty retreat out the patio door.
"Cindy� how could you come in like this!" Pepper said hotly as she stood up and felt Glen's cum running down her legs.
"I� I knocked� then I heard someone cry out-I thought you were hurt� then� then I saw�"
"Oh for Pete's sake! It's no big thing� we were just fucking!"
"Just fucking?" Cindy asked.
Pepper snatched up her bathing suit and stormed up the stairs.
"Yeah-big deal, huh?" she called over her shoulder as she climbed the stairs. "I'll be right back� I have to douche�"
Cindy walked to the couch and saw the puddle of slimy wet cum. She dipped her finger in it.
Looking around to make sure no one could see, she raised her finger to her mouth, tasted it. A chill ran through her body as she realized her friend had actually been fucked-by a man!
She licked her lips, then ran for the stairs.
"Hey, wait� lemme watch!"'

Chapter 3

Cindy watched in awe as Pepper filled the douche bag, then sat naked on the toilet to insert the nozzle in her cunt.
As the rush of water entered her pussy, Pepper sighed.
"How does it feel?" Cindy asked.
Pepper looked up at her and smiled. "Like warm water-what else?"
"No-I mean fucking-what does it feel like?"
Pepper laid the douche bag in the wash basin and thought about it for a moment. "It� it's better than I thought it would be� but what I liked better was sucking his prick!"
"Pepper! How could you do that?" the younger girl exclaimed.
Pepper giggled. "Easy, I just opened my mouth and let him stick it in�"
"That's not what I meant," Cindy said as she gazed at Pepper's naked body.
"But what was best yet, was when he went down on me�"
A puzzled look crossed Cindy's face. "Went down on you? How do you mean?"
Pepper licked her lips and felt a thrill low in her belly. She ran her hands up her supple young body and looked at her friend.
When Glen had been sucking her cunt she had wondered idly, what possible pleasure could he get from doing that to her-it wasn't the same as her sucking that beautiful prick of his.
"Well," Pepper began slowly, licking her lips. "I just lay back and he kissed my titties and all over my stomach, then my legs� and when he got to my pussy-he kissed that too."
"Oh�" Cindy said as she watched Pepper massaging her tits openly and without shame.
"He even stuck his tongue into my cunt and licked me until I came-it was fantastic, really."
Cindy gulped as Pepper recounted the experience to her. She squirmed as she envisioned some man eating her pussy.
Pepper looked at the pretty young blonde and licked her lips again. There was a stirring in her body that she didn't quite understand.
"Come 'ere� " Pepper said, holding out her hand to Cindy.
Cindy looked at her quizzically, but she took Pepper's hand as her pretty face burned hotly. 'Wha� what're you gonna do?"
Pepper looked up at her and smiled. She puffed Cindy close and ran her hands up the backs of her legs. She felt the silkensmooth flesh of the girl's thighs, then her hands came in contact with the bikini panties.
Pepper ran her hands over the cheeks of Cindy's ass and as the girl shivered slightly, she pulled her panties down to her knees and lifted her short skirt. Pepper gazed at the sparse growth of blonde hair on Cindy's pussy. She then leaned forward to nuzzle Cindy's belly the way Glen had done to her.
"P� Pepper!" Cindy cried out.
Pepper was kissing just above her cunt. Pulling her panties down and off, Pepper made the girl spread her legs.
"Pepper�" Cindy whimpered. "What're you gonna do?"
"Love you," Pepper said simply.
Pepper leaned forward to nuzzle the girl's body again. She inhaled deeply and a raw, sensual odor came to her. Not unlike her own body odor, it stirred her senses. She lowered her head and looked at the pink flesh of Cindy's pussy.
Pepper had inspected her own cunt often enough in the mirror, but this was different. She was excited by the sight of Cindy's cunt.
Pepper licked out and the tip of her tongue swept across the hair-fringed lips. Then she dropped to her knees before the surprised young girl and took hold of the cheeks of her ass.
Pepper buried her tongue in Cindy's pussy.
Cindy was too shocked to react. She looked down at Pepper's head between her legs. Suddenly she was stunned by the sensations that Pepper's mouth was causing. She moaned and her hands moved instinctively to Pepper's dark red hair as she thrust her young hips forward and chilled with excitement.
"Ohhhhh, Pepper� that� that feels so good! I mean� Oh, it's heaven!"
Pepper lapped her cunt wetly. She spread the lips to search for her clit with the tip of her tongue. As she found it, Cindy shuddered and clasped Pepper's head tightly.
"God! You� you're gonna make me� I'm gonna cum� I'm gonna cum, Pepper!"
Suddenly, Pepper understood what it meant to bring this kind of pleasure to another girl. She sucked and licked and fondled the girl's shaking young body. She heard Cindy draw her breath in sharply and gasp. She licked out lewdly, lapping the girl's entire cunt.
"Uhhhhhnnnn� uh huhhhh� now� now� nowwwww"
Cindy's young body shook violently as the orgasm washed over her. She clutched Pepper's head and felt her legs shaking as the waves of sensation raced over her vibrant body.
Pepper lifted her wet face from the girl's dripping cunt.
"Kiss me� " she said, pulling the younger girl into her arms as she gasped for breath.
Cindy felt Pepper's arms around her, and she lifted her face to accept the kiss.
Pepper thrust her tongue into the other girl's mouth, thrusting her naked body against Cindy's. She moved her hips frantically as she felt herself rising. She grabbed Cindy's hand to guide it between their lusting bodies.
Cindy understood. She cupped Pepper's wet cunt. She inserted two fingers. As Pepper ground her hips sensually, Cindy realized that the strange taste she was receiving from Pepper's tongue was her own cunt-juices.
Pepper felt herself cumming as Cindy finger-fucked her wildly.
God, she thought, why haven't we done this before? And she ground her hips obscenely against Cindy's hand and cunt as she felt herself approaching the brink.
Pulling away suddenly, Pepper placed her hands on Cindy's shoulders. She forced her to her knees.
"Suck me, Cindy!" she ordered. "I'm about to cum!"
Pepper grabbed Cindy's head and pulled the girl's face into her lewdly-spread crotch.
Cindy's mouth was glued to her friend's pussy and she was sucking her cunt lavishly.
"Oh, yes� God, yes!" Pepper cried out as Cindy tongued her deeply. "Suck it for me, baby. I'm cumming� lick my pussy
� eat me out� Oh, God� Oh� Oh� ohhhhhhhhh!"
Pepper's body stiffened as she felt the flood of erotic sensations wash over her young body.
Finally, Cindy looked up at her friend as Pepper stroked her head gently. The orgasm had passed, and Pepper was looking down at Cindy with love in her eyes.
"That was good, Cindy� God, do you realize what we've been missing?"
Cindy's face colored brightly. She stood up and noticed her panties were hanging from one ankle. "But� doesn't it mean that we're� that we're queer?"
The thought had never entered Pepper's mind. "Do you feel queer?"
Cindy shook her head slowly. A slow smile appeared on her flushed face. "No-I feel good� besides, real lesbians dress like boys and talk tough and all."
"Hey-did you bring your suit?" Pepper asked.
"It's downstairs-I dropped it in the hall when I heard you� " Cindy giggled.
"I was going to do some shopping, but I think I'll let it wait� let's go for a swim and cool off�"
Pepper smiled as she ran her hand up under the girl's skirt to stroke her wet pussy. "Maybe we'll do that again later."

Chapter 4

Pepper dove from the low board and splashed into the water. As she surfaced, the pretty redhead saw the Reverend Tomlin standing beside the fence that separated the two yards.
Pepper stroked strongly for the side of the pool and wondered what the old man was scowling about. He wasn't really old, he just acted that way. She tried to imagine what he would look like if he wore something besides the somber black suits.
Grabbing the towel, she waved to him. "Hi, Reverend� wanna go for a swim?"
Cindy giggled as the man's stern face tightened even more.
"No thank you, young lady� but I would like to have a word with you."
"Your place or mine?" Pepper quipped, wondering what was eating the old buzzard.
"My library," he replied, then turned on his heel.
Pepper looked at Cindy and shrugged. "Beats me," she remarked before the other girl could question her. "Maybe I've been playing my stereo too loud again� he complained to Daddy once before."
"Don't stay too long remember what we're gonna do," Cindy said.
Pepper unlatched the gate and skipped across the Reverend's finely trimmed lawn. She knocked on the door and peeked inside.
"Come in, young lady," Tomlin called out to her from the dim library.
Pepper entered hesitantly.
The Reverend was standing in the center of the room, his hands clasped behind his back. He glared at her stiffly as she walked toward him, her towel draped around her neck.
Tomlin looked at the girl's nearly naked body and he felt a sudden heat in his loins. He had watched her and her little playmate cavorting in the pool like two half-dressed heathens. When they had touched one another, he was fully aware of their sinful intentions.
"'Ah, look� " Pepper began as she read trouble in the man's face. "If it's about the stereo, Reverend, you don't have to be angry-I'll keep it down, I promise�"
Tomlin looked at the girl's swelling tits as they threatened to burst out of the brief top, then his gaze wandered to her rounded belly and the thin strip of cloth that covered her pussy mound. He licked his lips, then cleared his throat.
"No. That is not what I wished to speak to you about, Miss Logan," he said firmly. "This morning� that is, I was weeding earlier and I was witness to a most shocking scene� and I saw everything!"
Pepper swallowed back her sudden fear-he must have seen her in the pool with Glen! Jesus-if he told her father!
"Now, I believe it is every human being's right to live as he or she may choose. There are, however, limitations when it comes to certain� ah, behavior shall we say?"
Pepper heard his words and his tone of voice-he was angry, that was apparent. Still, there was something else in his tone of voice and it puzzled her. Then she saw the big bulge in his crotch.
It dawned on her then. She stepped forward as he paused in his lecture.
"What you're saying, you dirty old man� is that you'd like me to do to you what you saw me doing to Glen� isn't that it?"
"God forbid!" he exclaimed, taking a step backwards. The firm surface of his desk barred further retreat.
"Really?" Pepper questioned. She reached out, touched the bulge in his pants. "Then why do you have a hard-on?"
Tomlin felt the blood leave his face as the girl spoke the obscene words. Her hand closed over his pulsing prick, and he felt a shock wave go through his suddenly defenseless body.
"Well, Reverend, isn't that the truth?"' Pepper asked, moving closer as she rubbed the front of his trousers.
"Oh, Lord!" Tomlin cried. He raised his eyes from the Jezebel standing before him. She was Satan's disciple, he knew it, and as he felt the warmth of her hands on his prick, he squeezed his eyes tight and shuddered uncontrollably.
"S'matter, preacher-cat got your tongue?" Pepper asked, fumbling with the zipper of his pants, then drawing it down slowly.
Tomlin opened his eyes. A horrified expression crossed his face as he watched the beautiful young girl reach inside his trousers.
He felt her warm hand close around his throbbing erection. He shuddered again. He couldn't believe what was happening to him!
Pepper pulled his prick out of his trousers, "Oh, that's a nice one!"
Her hands gripped his rigid prick and she stroked it softly.
"Miss Logan!" he croaked.
"Pepper� call me Pepper, Rev. And don't be afraid-I won't bite you� unless you want me to." Pepper looked up, saw him staring wide-eyed at her. "Just tell me what you want me to do and I'll do it� I wouldn't want you to feel left out."
Tomlin couldn't believe his ears-she was actually asking him what he wanted her to do to him!
His voice was suddenly gone, but as he reached out hesitantly to touch her full breast, he managed to croak out "Titties�"
Then he fell silent again as he pulled his hand back as if it had been burned by her flesh.
His touch excited Pepper. She loosened the strap that held her bikini top. She shrugged out of the halter-like bra and felt a warm glow coursing over her body as she exposed herself to the Reverend Elmer Tomlin.
"Oh, Lord!" he exclaimed. His hands were drawn like magnets to the naked flesh of her bosom. As his trembling fingers touched her warm flesh, he nearly fainted. The girl's nipples had stiffened and they rubbed against the palms of his hands. Pepper continued to stroke his throbbing prick lewdly. "Do you like my tits?"
"Like them? Oh, my dear� they are absolutely lovely!" he exclaimed.
"They are yours," she told him. "Play with 'em, suck 'em, do anything you want."
Again, Tomlin could not believe his ears. This lovely young vixen told him that her titties were his-he could do anything he wished!
"Do� do you mean that? I can do anything I wish?"
"As long as it feels good," Pepper replied, pulling harder on his prick as her passion matched his.
"Oh, my God!" he exclaimed as his heart pounded wildly.
He caressed her supple tits. He was trembling. And his prick jerked in her hands. "Would� would you kneel down� on your knees?"
Pepper misinterpreted his request. She spread the towel at his feet, then kneeled and looked up at him. She licked her lips, then reached for his prick.
"No!" he said sharply as she opened her mouth and leaned forward. "That's not� ah, that's not what I want� yet."
Pepper blinked, shook her head. "I don't understand."
Tomlin dragged a footstool over and sat before her, his bulging prick held tightly in his right hand.
"Perhaps later� " he said apologetically, "perhaps later you can do that to me." He looked down at the girl's ripe tits. "Will you hold them up?" he asked as he stroked his prick.
Pepper wondered at his request, but she did as he asked. A strange thrill went through her lusting young body. She cupped her tits firmly, squeezed them together and held them just under his bobbing prick.
"Oh, how beautiful!" he sobbed as the head of his prick touched the warm flesh of her tits.
He jacked himself faster. He licked his lips and reached out to pat Pepper on the head. "Oh, such a beautiful sight!" he exclaimed as he gazed at her luscious tits only a few inches away from the bulging head of his prick.
Pepper looked down at his prick and saw a glistening drop of fluid on the slitted glans. She longed to take his cock into her mouth and feel it explode the way Glen's had. But, as she watched the man jacking off, she was thrilled in a way she could not fathom. It was as if he were worshipping her tits.
Tomlin's breath came in ragged gasps as he stroked his prick. The head of his cock was only an inch away from Pepper's tits. He held fast to the top of her head as he moved his hand rapidly on his throbbing cock. Then, he was cumming. He sucked his breath in sharply as Pepper stared in fascination at his prick.
Pepper watched the expression on his face, then her eyes were drawn to the obscene sight at his crotch as the Reverend jacked off.
Her eyes widened as the head of his prick seemed to swell. The man's body stiffened as he squeezed his prick.
The first glob of hot cum splashed against her chest and Pepper gasped.
Tomlin leaned back and aimed the next glob at the nipple of her right tit-then onto the nipple of the left.
Pepper looked down in amazement as he covered her tits with strings of sticky white cum, and she had no idea a man could shoot so much stuff at one time.
Tomlin moaned as he spurted all over the girl's tits. He shuddered as glob after glob of semen splashed against her naked tits. Finally, the last drop was ejaculated and Tomlin sat shaking on the foot stool. Pepper looked up at him with awe. She began rubbing her hands all over her tits, smearing the sticky mess evenly as it threatened to drip from her stiffened nipples.
The Reverend watched her as she rubbed her hands then licked her fingers. She was so totally obscene that it made his heart skip a beat as she sucked her fingers and licked them clean.
Moaning loudly, he fell to his knees and forced Pepper to her back. He began licking her tits. He tasted his own cum and groaned even louder.
They were so preoccupied that they didn't hear the door open.
A shadow fell across Pepper's body as the Reverend licked and sucked her titties clean. She smiled as she saw the shocked expression on Cindy's face. Pepper stuck out her tongue, licking her lips sensually.
The Reverend licked down the slow swell of her breast to catch one last glob of cum on her belly.
Cindy approached, and Pepper motioned for the girl to remove her bathing suit. Hesitantly, Cindy pulled off the top, then pulled down the brief bottom to expose her blonde cunt. She stood blushing just a few paces away from Pepper and the Reverend, then Pepper's voice broke the silence.
"Hey, Rev. can you get it up again?" Pepper grabbed his prick. It was still erect.
The Reverend raised his face from her belly and let out a gasp as he saw Cindy standing there as naked as the day she was born. "Oh, Lord!"
Pepper stroked his prick gently. "How would you like to fuck her, Rev?"
"Oh, no� I� that is�" he stammered as he saw the younger girl blushing hotly.
"Come on� you know you'd like to� she's never been fucked before-you'd be the first man!"
"A virgin?" he asked incredulously.
"Not� not exactly," Cindy said, approaching him. "I use a candle at home�"
"Spare me!" the Reverend cried, covering his eyes.
Pepper forced the shaken man to his back. She smiled as she leaned over to lick his throbbing prick. His cock shuddered strongly.
"Pepper�" Cindy asked apprehensively. "Do you think I should?"
"Don't be silly!" she admonished. "You know you want to-just like him. And if you don't let him fuck you, I'll fuck him myself!"
Cindy kneeled beside the man. As his head rolled from side to side, she touched his prick as Pepper held it for her. "God, it's so big!"
"He's not as big as Glen� you can take him easily� sit on it, Cindy� sit on his cock!"
Cindy swallowed thickly, then straddled the man's prick. Pepper guided his cock between her pussy lips. As his cock fucked into her cunt, Cindy cried, "It hurts, Pepper!"
"Of course it does, baby� but not for long. Just let it go in slowly, you'll see."
As Pepper moved the man's prick around the mouth of her friend's cunt, she fingered the swollen bud of Cindy's clit. Cindy moaned.
"There� isn't that better?"
"God, it feels like my pussy's splitting wide open!" Cindy wailed.
Pepper helped to force more and more of his cock into her hot, clasping cunt.
Tomlin looked on in awe as the girl fed his stiff and throbbing prick into Cindy's young cunt. Again, he could not believe it was actually happening to him. He raised up on his elbows as his prick disappeared into Cindy's pussy.
Pepper rubbed her hand over the top of Cindy's blonde-haired cunt.
"Praise the Lord!" he exclaimed as Cindy grimaced and took the last inch of his prick into her tight cunt.
Pepper looked up with pride. Quickly, she stripped off her bathing-suit bottom. She began masturbating.
Cindy began to rotate her hips in a tight circle, moving her body up and down on the man's stiff prick. Cindy moaned as the Reverend lay back and clenched his teeth.
Pepper looked at the man as he licked his lips. Quickly, she straddled his face. "Eat my cunt, you old bastard! Suck me until I tell you to stop!"
Pepper took hold of his thinning hair and forced his face between her legs. Tomlin gasped as he felt the furry muff cover his mouth. He struggled momentarily as she pulled his head up, but he stopped the moment his mouth came in contact with her wet pussy-lips. He licked out. His tongue entered her cunt and she stiffened.
"Yesssss!" Pepper hissed as his tongue entered her pussy. "That's it, you dirty old man-suck my cunt� make me cum in your mouth! Eat my box! Suck my piss-hole�eat me, you bastard!"
Pepper shuddered suddenly as his mouth sucked her cunt.
Above the man's raging prick, Cindy moved faster and faster. She slipped her arms around Pepper's body to cup her tits. She knew she was about to cum, too. As she pulled her hips upward, Cindy felt the man's prick pulse strongly in her wet sheath and she heard his muffled cry.
As her orgasm broke over her, Cindy suddenly remembered that fucking made girls pregnant. Instantly she pulled up, let the man's prick flop out of her cunt. She shuddered, then forced her fingers into her own cunt to finish herself off.
Tomlin howled as he felt his prick being released by the tightly clasping young pussy. He raised his hips frantically as his cock jerked once, then began to spew its load all over his clothing.
Cindy watched the funny-looking organ as it flopped like a fish out of water and left long strings of sticky white cum all over the man's black suit. She shuddered one last time. She rolled off the man's body and snatched up her bathing suit.
Pepper saw her friend pulling the garment on. As her own passions subsided, she lifted herself off the man's face and looked down at him in disgust. She put on her own suit and walked over to stand above him with her hands on her hips.
"I don't wanna hear about what I do, Reverend!" she told him firmly. "Or my father will hear about how you lured me into your house to watch you jack off!"
Tomlin's face went white as he looked up. Both girls were looking at him sternly. "But� but you said�"
"What I said doesn't matter-I'm a minor, remember? Besides, who do you think my father would believe-you, or Cindy and I?"
"Dear Lord!" he sobbed, covering his wet face with his hands.
"I may come back some time if I get horny� just don't try to do any preaching to me! Understand?"
He sobbed loudly and shook his head, unable to believe what had happened.
"Come on, Cindy," Pepper said, taking the other girl by the hand. "I'm hungry!"
They left him sobbing on the floor, his limp prick hanging out of his trousers and the front of his pants stained with the tell-tale spots of cum.

***

As they ate a sandwich and shared a Coke, Cindy looked across the table at her friend. "You're sure different, Pepper!"
"Not really� I've just learned some new things."
"Well, you seem different to me!"
Pepper laughed. "Well, don't you feel different? I mean, you've had your pussy sucked, you've been fucked, and you've had more sex in one day than you've had in your entire life."
Cindy realized she had changed. It was only that she had never seen Pepper act so brazenly toward anyone.
"Fucking is fun," Cindy observed.

Chapter 5

It was a little past four o'clock when Pepper heard a car puff into the driveway. She smiled. It was Uncle Jim. Grabbing her bag, she ran out to greet him. She waved to Glen who was watering the front lawn as she skipped down the flagstone path to the drive.
"See ya Monday!" she called out to her neighbor, blowing him a kiss.
Her uncle opened the door of the sports car for her.
"Hi!" she said.
"Hi yourself, Sweetheart� sorry I'm late."
Pepper leaned across the console, kissed her handsome young uncle. She rested her hand on his thigh and squeezed lightly.
"Hey� have you missed me that much?" Jim asked her, astonished at the fervor of her kiss.
"I always miss you-how's Aunt Helen?"
"Bitchy as usual."
"You're horrid!" Pepper exclaimed. "She's no such thing!"
"You don't have to live with her� bitch, bitch, bitch!" he kidded as they sped off down the street.
Pepper turned in the seat. Her uncle looked at her legs-her skirt had been pulled up exposing the crotch of her panties. She smiled.
Pepper was suddenly looking forward to the few days with her uncle and aunt. She looked at Jim out of the corner of her eye, and she realized that this weekend was going to be anything but boring.
For some unexplained reason, Jim felt uncomfortable. There was something different about Pepper. He had seen the look she exchanged with the fellow next door-not at all a neighborly look.
And the way she had kissed him. Well, she was growing up-not a kid any more.
He stole a glance at her long, shapely legs and noticed her dress was bunched up, exposing the crotch of her panties.
When they arrived, Helen met them at the front door. She hugged Pepper, took her bag and set it inside, then shook her head. "You may have to finish supper, Jim� they had a fire at the Boutique and Lana just called. She wants me to come down and help her make an inventory."
"For cryin' out loud!" he exclaimed. "It's Saturday� couldn't it wait until Monday?"
"I'm sorry, sweetheart-the insurance man's there and we have to make the report out tonight."
Sighing deeply, Jim threw up his hands. He turned to Pepper. "See? What'd I tell you!"
Pepper giggled. "Looks like the shoe's on the other foot!"
"What are you two talking about?" Helen asked.
Jim swatted his wife on the ass. "Go count your dresses-we'll make out all right."
"You two stay out of trouble now," Helen said, smiling at Pepper.
After she had gone, Pepper cleaned up the kitchen.
Jim was standing in the doorway of the kitchen, a drink in his hand. "You do that just like you knew what you were doing."
Pepper looked at his glass. "May I have one?"
Jim shrugged. "Sure-why not? So long as your father won't mind."
"Come on-what makes you think he would?" Pepper walked toward him with an exaggerated sway of her hips.
Jim looked at his pretty niece. He noticed that she was braless beneath the thin blouse. He saw the firm outlines of her tits and the small nubs of her nipples as they pressed against the cloth.
He swallowed and let her pass.
They walked to the family room together. He mixed her a light rum and Coke and handed it to her.
As he slipped onto the bar stool beside her, he noticed that the two buttons of her blouse were undone. "You know-something bothers me, Pepper. And I can't quite put my finger on it."
She cocked her head to one side as her knee brushed his. "Like what?"
"You. Something about you has changed, and I can't, for the life of me, figure it out."
"Oh, really?" Pepper's eyebrow arched. "I didn't think it showed."
"Showed?" he replied inquisitively.. "Pepper, you� you're not, ah�"
"Pregnant?"
He faltered and his face flushed.
"God, I should hope not!" she exclaimed.
"Thank God for that!" he said with some relief,
"Ummmm� what if I was, Uncle Jim?" Her hand move to his thigh.
The question took him off guard. Then he gazed down at her hand on his leg, he felt himself flush again. "Ah� but you're not-so why speculate?"
"I was just curious to know how you'd feel about me if I had done something to get pregnant." Her hand moved up his leg.
Jim reminded himself that the girl sitting beside him was his niece. As her hand moved up his leg, he wondered if she knew what she was doing to him.
"I don't know what I'd feel, honey. Sad, I suppose, that you'd. gotten yourself into trouble� "
"Pregnant is trouble?"
"Come on, you know what I mean," he told her, feeling more uncomfortable by the moment. Jesus! if she moved her hand another inch, he'd be in trouble!
Pepper sensed her uncle's discomfort. She moved her leg between his as they faced each other. She licked her lips sensuously and her hand crept closer to the bulge in the front of his slacks.
"It sure is funny," she said teasingly. "Boys can go out and do all sorts of things, but the moment a girl does the same thing, people get all uptight and say she's in trouble."
Jim cringed. He looked at the deep cleft between her breasts.
"I� I don't make the rules, honey," he said thickly.
"If I was your nephew instead of your niece and I told you I fucked my girl friend, it wouldn't bother you a bit, would it Uncle Jim?"
He felt his face color deeply. He shook his head. "Are you trying to tell me that you� that you've� ah� "
"Been fucked?" She shrugged. "You act as though you've never heard the word before� " Pepper laughed and ran her hand over his throbbing prick. "Yes, I have, Uncle Jim, and you wanna know something? I love it!"
Jim's heart pounded heavily as her hand closed about his prick.
"Ah, Pepper, look�" he stammered helplessly.
Pepper smiled seductively. She slid from the stool, standing between his legs. She took his hand and guided it to her full, young breast. "What did you say?"
Jim felt the soft, pliant flesh of her tit. He breathed hot and heavy as he closed his hand tightly on her tit.
"Jesus!" he swore.
He pulled her to him.
As their lips met, Pepper slipped her tongue between his lips to french him passionately. She tugged at his trousers in an effort to pull down his zipper.
She managed to free his zipper as he forced his tongue into her warm mouth. She felt the pulsing flesh of his hot prick. She puffed his cock out of his pants and stroked it gently, awed by the size of his prick-it was longer and thicker than Glen's prick. As her uncle kissed her wetly, she thrilled at the thought of having his cock inside her cunt.
"God, Pepper!" Jim gasped. He watched his niece gazing at his naked prick.
"I've wanted to kiss you like that for so long, Uncle Jim," she said, pressing her vibrant young body against his.
"This is insane! We shouldn't."
"Please-don't say that. We should-if we want to. Isn't that all that matters?"
"I� I really don't know. Your father-Jesus, if he found out"
"What about Helen?" she asked. Then she dipped her head and kissed the pulsing head of his cock.
Jim trembled as Pepper's mouth closed about the head of his prick. He shook his head in frustration. "Well� there are some things about your aunt and I that� ah, that is-I don't really think she'd be too surprised."
Immediately, Pepper understood. She let go of his prick. Quickly finished unbuttoning her blouse. "Are you Swingers?"
Jim blushed. He swallowed nervously. "We have friends."
"How exciting! " Pepper replied, rubbing the head of his prick against her nipples.
"Jesus, Baby� I'm gonna cum if you keep that up!"
Pepper kissed her uncle passionately. She was thrilled as his prick pulsed hotly. She felt his hands go around her nearnaked body and lift up the hem of her skirt. Then his fingers were gripping her by the cheeks of her panty-clad ass. She moaned and rubbed against him heavily as she sucked his tongue into her mouth, enjoying the feel of his masculine body pressed to hers.
"God, I've got to fuck you!"
"I was beginning to wonder if you were just gonna sit there and let me jack you off"
"Not on your life!" he exclaimed, taking her hand and dragging her towards the bedroom.
Jim closed the, door. He turned as Pepper stepped out of her skirt and flung it aside.
She pulled down her brief panties.
He looked at her red pubic thatch and her, lightly tanned legs. Quickly he pulled off his shirt and took a stop forward.
"Let me," Pepper said.
She reached for his belt buckle. She pulled his trousers down, then his undershorts.
His throbbing prick stood out stiffly from his hairy loins, and Pepper licked her lips. She held his balls with one hand and his prick with the other.
"Would you like for me to suck it for you, Uncle Jim?"
"Oh, Jesus, Pepper-do you have to ask?"
She smiled, licked out with her pink tongue. "Will you suck my pussy for me?"
Jim shivered. He was enthralled by her sensuality. He wondered idly if his brother-in-law had any idea his teenaged daughter was so sexually sophisticated.
Pepper stroked her uncle's hairy balls, squeezed them lightly. She opened her mouth and inserted the head of his huge prick between her wet lips. His prick-head filled her mouth. Her jaws stretched painfully as she took in another inch of his stiff cock. Her throat muscles contracted, then relaxed. She forced another inch of his prick into her mouth.
"Oh, God, but that's good!" he sighed, feeling her warm tongue play along the underside of his sensitive prick.
He smoothed her red hair as her mouth ovaled obscenely and her lips were stretched wide. He gasped as his niece took half the length of his long prick into her mouth. Then he felt his cock nudge the back of her throat. He pulled his hips back slowly, watching his prick come wetly out of her sucking mouth. He shivered as he realized she was just sixteen years old.
He looked down at her tits as they swayed from her supply young body. Suddenly he was beside himself with passion.
Pulling his prick out of her mouth, he swept her into his muscular arms and carried her to the bed.
They fell on the bed, their mouths glued to each other. His hands roamed over her silken tits, squeezing the nipples gently, then moved to her soft belly. Pepper moaned and spread her legs for him.
"Yes�" she sighed. "Finger-fuck me! Put your finger in my cunt� then suck me off, Uncle Jim� eat my pussy!"
Jim was afire with desire. He lowered his head to her tits and sucked in the nipple of her right tit while his finger entered her sopping wet cunt. He shoved his finger in.
She spread her legs even wider, and his finger seemed to be sucked all the way into her seething cunt.
"Ummmmnnnn�" Pepper groaned, lifting her hips to his hand. "Soooo good!"
Pepper stroked his cock softly as he continued to fingerfuck her cunt.
Jim lifted his head and looked at the expression on the teenaged girl's face as he slid his middle finger in and out of her tight cunt.
Her eyes were closed and her head rolled from side to side. Quickly, he changed positions and lay down beside her, his head over her opened thighs and his prick only inches from her face.
"Suck my prick again, Baby! I'll give you some head at the same time."
Chills went through her body as she opened her eyes and found his prick just an inch from her mouth. She rolled to one side and opened her mouth. Jim hunched forward with his hips. Again, she sucked his throbbing prick into her mouth.
Jim lowered his face to the girl's widespread cunt-lips. He licked out tentatively and found the wet warmth just as he knew it would taste-sweet and hot. He licked her from the top of her cunt to the bottom. He slipped his hands around her ass.
He buried his face in her hot, young pussy and began sucking her passionately as she tongued the head of his prick.
"Ummmnnn�" Pepper moaned.
Jim's tongue spread the lips of her pussy and touch her throbbing clit. She lifted her hips as he licked her cunt.
As she sucked his prick deeper into her mouth, Pepper ran her hands over his hairy belly, then she fondled his hot balls. She rolled them gently in her fingers. The thought that they were filled with cum sent a charge of electricity through her body. She longed to have her mouth filled with that white, sticky substance.
Pulling off just to the head of his cock, Pepper licked his cockhead furiously. Jim thrust with his hips as if he wanted her to take all of his cock into her mouth. But his prick was simply too long and too thick for the inexperienced girl to handle. Even with only half of the throbbing rod of flesh in her mouth, she found her jaws stretched painfully wide.
Jim shuddered as the girl's hands roamed over his body and took hold of his aching nuts. He thrust forward, and he heard her gag. He knew she had not sucked too many cocks, but her hot young mouth was about to bring him off as he lapped her cunt.
The taste of her cunt was sweet and thick. When he licked her turgid clit, he knew he would be able to bring her to orgasm.
Jim was astounded at his niece's attempt to take his full cock-length into her throat-he knew his prick was beyond average size. Slowly, he withdrew his prick from her wet lips, then he raised his face from her widespread legs.
"Lick the underside, Baby. Suck just the head and use lots of tongue�"
Jim watched in fascination as her lips ovaled obscenely. She was much younger than any of the other girls he and Helen had taken to bed. He wondered what his wife's reaction would be to having sex with her brother's daughter.
"Ouuuu� " Pepper sighed as she puffed her mouth off his prick. "Lick me up high, Jim. Stick your finger in my pussy while you lick me�"
Pepper watched as her uncle complied with her lewd request. As his finger entered her clasping cunt, Pepper shuddered. She saw his broad tongue searching for her clit.
"Ughhhhnnnn� yesssss! That's it� stick your finger in further-wiggle it, Uncle Jim� Oh, God� that's so good!"
Pepper took the head of his prick into her mouth again, licking the underside. She nibbled his glans lightly as his hot prick pulsed between her lips.
As Jim licked the girl's clit, he slid his finger in and out of her tightly clasping cunt.
She moaned with delight as she licked the head of his throbbing prick.
He reached around her body to hold her tightly by the ass. Jim felt the wrinkled flesh around the girl's asshole. Slowly, he began teasing her asshole with his middle finger.
Using spit as lubrication, he forced his finger past the tight anal muscle and felt her clench her ass-cheeks.
"Relax, baby." He shoved his finger a little farther into her hole. He plunged into the hot depths of her asshole as she writhed.
"Uggghhhhmmm!" Pepper groaned as she felt her asshole being violated. There was a dull pain that soon passed as the finger in her cunt moved in and out faster. She lifted her hips. She felt his finger sink into her ass, and she shivered in anticipation as she experienced the first flood of sensation in her hot young body.
Pepper licked his swollen prick and sucked the head. She writhed hotly under his mouth, and the sensation coming from her asshole was like nothing she had ever felt.
Then, Pepper felt her uncle's body stiffen. His prick jerked spasmodically in her mouth. She tasted the thick salty fluid that burst forth. It filled her mouth to overflowing. She swallowed frantically, her orgasm washed over her in wave after wave of sensual thrills. The finger in her ass was buried deep and the finger in her pussy wiggled wildly.
Jim gasped for breath as Pepper swallowed his cum. He puffed his finger from her asshole and reached for her head as she gulped his spurting juices. With his hand on the back of her head, he forced his cock into her sucking mouth.
She tried to pull away from him, but he held her head firmly as his cock twitched and spewed its hot load down her throat. He felt her body quiver under his lapping tongue. He raised his face from her wet cunt, looked at her wide-stretched mouth as the cum dribbled from the corners of her young mouth.
"God, but you're beautiful!" he cried as he pulled back and released her head.
But Pepper had not had enough of his hot prick. She sucked him in deeply again and tasted the last of his salty cum as it oozed from the slitted glans. She swallowed his cum and milked his beautiful balls.
Finally, Jim lay back weakly.
Pepper licked his still throbbing shaft and kissed his hairy balls. "Ummmnnn� that is good, Uncle Jim� your cum tastes so fantastic!"
"You're pretty fantastic your damn self!"
He ran his hand over her smooth belly to cup her ripe young tit softly. The nipple was erect.
The telephone rang.
They froze.
Then, laughing, Jim rolled over on his stomach and snatched the phone from the cradle. "Yes?"
Pepper was lying languidly on her back, her wet, red-haired pussy exposed as she stretched her legs wide.
"Jim? This is me, Honey� " Helen said.
"What's on your sweet mind?"
"Well, we're going to finish this sooner than we expected
� Lana wanted to drop by the house-if you know what I mean. I told her my niece was staying for a few days, but you know how she is."
Jim thought of the buxom blonde who owned the dress shop where his wife worked. He glanced at Pepper and held a finger to his lips.
"Ah, look Helen� perhaps I can get her to go to the movies or something. That'd give us a couple of hours."
"Well� I'd hate to have her come in and find us� you know," she said secretively.
"Just leave it to me� the three of us can go to the play room� watch a movie maybe."
"Hey, I'm for that-Lana hasn't seen the new incest flick yet, has she?"
"No� Ill put it on the projector just as soon as I get Pepper out of the house," he said, winking at his pretty niece.
"Okay� we'll be there in about an hour-will that give you enough time?"
"It should-we just got through eating," he said, winked again.
Pepper reached out and stroked his half-hard prick.
"See you then, baby� Lana's hot to trot tonight-I think it has something to do with the fire. I've never seen her this horny!"
"What's that all about?" Pepper asked as Jim turned on the bed and gathered her into his arms.
Jim sucked first one nipple, then the other. He licked his way up her smooth throat, then kissed her fully on the mouth.
"You are going to the movies, young lady!"
"Ahhh, come on!" Pepper protested. "Who's the hot blonde you were talking about?"
"Helen's boss. She's a lesbian, but she doesn't mind giving up a little cunt to me just so she can get next to Helen."
"A lesbian?"
"Six feet tall, about a hundred-fifty and tits like you wouldn't believe!"
"And I've gotta go to the movies-shit!" Pepper said.
"Hey-don't pout, yet. I didn't say what movies I was going to send you to, did I?"
Pepper's face brightened. His hand cupped her pussy and his finger eased into the warm wetness of her cunt.
"You said something about an incest flick."
Jim laughed. "We have a whole library of porno movies, Pepper. I think you're going to enjoy the one I've got in mind-it's a father and daughter film and just outta sight!"
"'Uh-uh!" Pepper reached for his prick. "You're almost like a father to me, Uncle Jim�"
He laughed again and hugged her warm young body to his.
She stroked his prick to hardness again.
"Well, I'll tell you one thing� if you were my daughter, I wouldn't want anyone else fucking you! I'd want you an to myself!"
Pepper snuggled in his arms and felt his prick jerk warmly in her hand. "How can I tell-you haven't fucked me yet, Uncle Jim!"
"And I don't plan to right now, either. I'm gonna have to save a little energy for Lana and Helen."
"How are you going to explain me-to them?" she asked and felt a rush of excitement in her belly.
Jim smiled and kissed the tip of her nose. "You just leave that to me, Baby� Old Uncle Jim will have you right in the middle of the orgy, if you do exactly as I tell you!"
Pepper envisioned herself in a real sex orgy. "Could I� I mean do you think I could make it with this Lana, too?"
Jim laughed loudly. "Hey-when she gets a look at your pretty little ass and snatch, I'd say wild horses couldn't keep her away from you!"
"What about Aunt Helen?"
He smiled knowingly. "You let me handle your Aunt Helen, Pepper� just leave it to me."

Chapter 6

Jim heard the upstairs door open. He held his finger to his lips, then whispered to Pepper, "You'll know when the time's right, baby� just let things get past a point of no-return, then make your grand entrance."
He lifted the hem of Pepper's micro-mini to touch the cheeks of her naked ass. He fondled her gently and looked at the dark outline of her firm nipples beneath her see-through blouse.
"Go on now, scat!"
He watched her sensuous hips sway as she walked away.
Smiling, Jim turned out all of the lights in the basement play room. He sat down on the circular recliner.
Jim sipped a drink and tried to calm himself as he heard his wife and Lana moving around upstairs. He knew that they were getting into something a little less restricting, and his pulse pounded heavily with anticipation.
The door opened, and Helen came in, followed by the tall blonde woman named Lana.
They came down the stairs slowly. They wore identical gowns of flowing silk, open down the front. The gowns were clasped about their throats and fit them like loose capes.
Jim loosened his tie and stretched his legs out in front of him.
"Welcome to the Chateau� " he greeted, lifting his glass in salute.
Helen looked at his darkly handsome face and a thrill crept up her loins. She smiled and picked up a glass. She handed it to Lana. Lana's stature dwarfed Helen in the flickering candle light.
Lana laughed and slipped an arm around Helen's trim waist as she accepted the drink. "The Chateau, huh?"
Helen smiled. "Have any trouble getting Pepper out of the house, honey?"
Jim patted the seat beside him and shook his head. "Hell no
� I just told her Deep Throat was playing at the Bijou!"
"Jim!" Helen exclaimed. "If my brother finds out, he'll-"
"Relax," he interrupted. "Don't worry, it's not playing."
"God, for a minute, I thought you were serious!" Helen said. She took hold of Lana's hand as they sat beside him on the couch.
"Who is this lovely young creature?" Lana asked as she crossed her long legs and the gown fell open to expose her dark blonde pubic bush.
"She's just a baby," Helen replied.
"That's what you think, honey," Jim put in. "If she wasn't my niece, I'm afraid I'd be on the make for her."
"Hear, hear!" Lana exclaimed, placing her hand on Helen's thigh. "Now what's this about the super-erotic film we're going to see?"
"You're gonna love it," Jim promised. He hit the switch on the projector, catching a glimpse of Pepper hiding in the shadows beneath the stairs. A surge of excitement went through his body.
The projector flickered on and a title flashed across the screen: DADDYS GIRLS.
From the dark recess of the stairwell, Pepper found her attention drawn to the bright screen as the movie began.
The scene was of a man entering a house with a lunch basket. He set his lunch pail on a hall table and the camera followed him as he walked down a long hallway. The camera moved past his face to show the room beyond was a bedroom. Lying naked on the bed, two girls-two twelve-year-olds-were kissing. As the camera moved in, it showed one girl spreading the other girl's legs and playing with her pussy.
Pepper held her breath as she saw the girls on the bed fondle each other's bodies. The girl lying on her back moved her hips sexily as the other slipped a finger into her hairless cunt. As she watched, Pepper moved her right hand between her legs and began stroking her pussy obscenely as the pornographic film ground on.
"God, look at that!" Lana exclaimed as the aggressive girl began kissing her way down her sister's body and finally glued her mouth over her sister's cunt.
"Looks like she's enjoying it," Helen remarked. She spread her legs then and reached to find her husband's prick already hard and throbbing beneath his short robe.
"Look!" Jim exclaimed as the door on the screen burst open and a fatherly-looking man walked into the room with shock, then anger on his face.
The man stormed across the room and dragged the girl from atop her sister's body. The man stood there for a long moment as though trying to decide what to do with his nasty little daughters. The girl he was holding burst into tears and threw her arms around his waist as though pleading with him.
Pepper watched with excitement as the camera showed the other daughter flinging her arms around his neck. Automatically, his arms went around her naked young body and the look on his face was one of total confusion.
Then, the camera panned back and showed the first girl looking at the obvious bulge in his pants. She pressed her naked body against him. Then, his hands strayed to the girl's naked ass, as she cried pitifully on his shoulder. The bulge in his pants grew ominously.
"Jesus!" Jim claimed. The girl at the man's waist unzipped his pants and her hand went into his fly to take hold of his throbbing hard-on. A look of defeat crossed his handsome features as the other girl kissed him fully on the mouth.
"I'd give anything if we had a couple of daughters like that!" Jim said as his wife's hand tightened around his throbbing prick.
"And you'd never have anything left for me if we did!" Helen said. She laughed as Lana began playing with her pussy. She glanced to her right and saw the beautiful blonde spreading her legs and the gown opened to her throat to expose her large, jutting breasts.
Helen kissed Lana's nipple softly, and the woman moaned.
The girl on the screen took out her father's bulging prick and kissed the head tenderly.
Pepper was in a state of total arousal as her fingers found her turgid clit and she began to masturbate hotly. Her attention was drawn from the screen to the couch where the three adults were fondling each other as the film spun on. She heard the tall blonde lesbian's 'voice.
"Christ-if I had two daughters like that, I'd never have to leave the house for sex!"
Pepper gasped almost aloud then as the girl actress pulled her father down on the bed.
He fell on his back with the girl still in his arms. Her sister had managed to free his belt and had his pants down around his knees.
Pepper watched in fascination then as the girl began playing with her father's stiff prick, then leaned over to take the plumlike head of his cock between her lips. The other girl guided her father's hand to her tits, and he massaged them as she kissed him. The camera zoomed in to show her sucking his long pink tongue.
The girl moved up over her father's head and spread her youthful legs. The camera panned from his head down as she settled her hairless young pussy over his mouth. His hands encircled her waist and he began spearing his tongue into her tiny cunt like a small prick.
Lana glanced to her left as Helen dipped her head to kiss the knob of Jim's cock wetly. Then Helen turned, found Lana's mouth searching for her own.
Jim watched the two females embrace. A thrill went through his body as he envisioned Pepper sitting between them, each of the women sucking her lovely young tits.
He looked at the screen.
The girl stopped sucking her father's prick. She climbed up over him to rub the head of his bulging shaft against her pussy lips.
Helen's fingers tightened on Jim's cock.
Pepper climaxed violently in the shadows.
The girl sitting atop her father's prick began easing the huge shaft into her tight cunt. The cunt-lips were stretched wide and it appeared that he would split her in two as she wriggled her hips and managed to get the head of his cock encased in the mouth of her pussy.
Then, the tiny girl began rotating her hips. Her sister ground her young cunt down on her father's sucking mouth.
Pepper felt her legs shaking as her orgasm passed and she found her breath coming in short, sharp bursts. The film concluded when the girl eased her father's prick out of her tight cunt. His cock spewed globs of cum all over her belly and hairless pussy. The other girl twisted about then and she began licking the cum from her sister's cunt as her father licked her fight young asshole obscenely.
"Good grief!" Jim exclaimed.
He watched then as Lana slipped the gown from her statuesque body. The woman ran her hands over her firm belly to cup her tits. She squeezed her nipples.
"Kiss my pussy, Lana�" Helen said huskily, spreading her legs.
Jim glanced at the shadows below the stairs.
Lana kneeled and began kissing Helen's smooth thighs while her hands reached for her jutting breasts.
Jim nodded. He knew that Pepper's eyes were on him as he stood up and shrugged out of his robe.
He walked behind Lana and stared at her beautiful, full asscheeks. Lana began sucking his wife's cunt, and Helen moaned loudly.
Kneeling beside the blonde lesbian, Jim fondled her pendulous tits as Lana lapped Helen's cunt. He felt her nipples stiffen immediately.
Helen looked down in fascination as Lana licked her pussy wetly and her hands massaged her jutting tits. She watched her husband run his hands from Lana's full breasts to her belly. Then he moved around behind her to cup her ass-cheeks.
Helen always found it a turn-on to watch Jim play with her lesbian lover's body. And she knew that Lana loved it too-as long as she was able to suck pussy while Jim was loving her.
Pepper watched as her uncle kneeled behind the tall blonde woman and licked her exposed pussy and the crack of her ass. Then, as he raised his head, he looked directly at her as he guided his stiff prick between the twin moons of the woman's ass.
"Ughhhhn!" Lana said in a muffled tone as she felt the head of Jim's huge prick part the wet lips of her pussy and enter her cunt. She wiggled her ass and felt his cock go a bit deeper. She sighed in appreciation as he fucked her slowly.
Lana was a big woman but her pussy was as tight as any teenager's.
Jim eased his big prick into the clasping velvet folds of her wet cunt. He paused, allowing her cunt to adjust to his size.
Pepper gulped as her uncle held onto Lana's broad hips. She envisioned his big prick buried to the hilt in her own cunt. She took a step forward.
Her aunt lifted her legs and cried out passionately. "Oh, God yesss! Suck my pussy, Lana� God, I'm almost there!"
"Eat her out, Lana-baby!" Jim groaned as he felt Lana's full ass-cheeks press warmly against his hairy belly.
Jim smiled as he saw Pepper standing just a few feet behind the curved couch. The look on her face was one of lust. Her eyes were wide as she looked down on the three fucking and sucking adults.
Feigning surprise, he gasped as Pepper took another step forward.
"Pepper! For God's sake!"
Turning, Helen caught sight of her niece, and the blood drained from her face. Lana looked up, a shocked expression on her face.
"Oh, my God�" Helen muttered as she looked into Pepper's eyes. She would never be able to explain this to the girl-and if she told her father� she shuddered at the thought of trying to explain it to her brother Paul.
Pepper stood at the edge of the couch. She looked at the stunned woman. Then she looked at her uncle's handsome face.
"I� that is, I'd already seen the movie. I called out, but no one answered," she stammered, pretending embarrassment.
"Jim� do something!" Helen said.
Pepper moved closer, fascinated by all the naked flesh. She licked her lips as she looked at Lana's face. The woman stared back at her, then a slow smile crept across her face as she read something in Pepper's expression that Helen had failed to see.
Lana took the teenager's hand as Helen looked on horrified. She pulled Pepper close, her hand running up the back of the girl's leg. "You're not shocked, are you, Pepper?"
Pepper looked into the lesbian's eyes, then her gaze went to her aunt's pussy. She shook her head slowly from side to side.
"No� " she said softly, "I'm not shocked-I'm interested."
"Oh, God!" Helen moaned. She felt the blood leave her face for a second time. "You� you can't be serious, Pepper!"
"Yes, I am," Pepper replied as Lana's fingertips gripped her naked ass beneath the brief miniskirt. She spread her legs.
Lana ran her hand between Pepper's legs and touched the hair-fringed lips of her wet pussy.
"My, my� " the older woman remarked. "How long have you been watching, Honey?"
"'The movie was. freaky�" Pepper said, glancing again at Helen's nakedness.
"What would you like to do?" Jim asked.
Pepper looked directly at Helen. "I want you to eat my pussy. Aunt Helen� and let me make it with all of you." She turned toward her uncle. "And I want you to fuck me the way you're fucking her!"
"Hear, hear!" Lana exclaimed.
"Jim�" Helen interrupted. "What if Paul�"
Jim smiled broadly. He felt Lana wiggle her ass against him and her pussy contracted around his stiff prick. "I think that Pepper's old enough to know what she wants� we're just kidding ourselves if we think differently�"

Chapter 7

Jim lifted Pepper's short skirt and licked her pussy lewdly as both Helen and Lana looked on.
"Ummmnnn� that's nice!" Pepper exclaimed.
"I think your aunt needs a little more convincing," he said, patting Lana's ass affectionately. "Why don't you show her how willing you are, Pepper?"
Pepper looked at her aunt. Her legs were splayed obscenely and a stunned expression was on her pretty face. Pepper stripped.
"Ohhhh� " Helen moaned as her niece turned and kneeled between her widespread legs. "Pepper� I�"
Pepper smiled, pressed her body against her aunt's. The woman's warm flesh caused Pepper to moan. She pressed her face against Helen's full tits. She rubbed the turgid nipples of her aunt's tits, then opened her mouth to suck one in as her belly moved against the older woman's pussy.
"Oh, God� " Helen said.
Pepper's mouth closed over her tit. Helen looked down at the pretty teenager. She shivered as the girl's mouth left her tit and moved to lick her belly wetly.
"Oh, Pepper, baby� " Helen moaned, spreading her legs wider as the girl continued licking.
Lana watched lustfully as the pretty red-headed girl lowered her mouth to Helen's pussy. Lana felt Jim's rock-hard prick easing in and out of her own tight cunt, and the sensation was sending thrills through her entire body as he reached around to take hold of her tits.
Jim watched excitedly as Pepper kissed and licked Helen's inner thighs. He cupped Lana's full tits and felt her nipples stiffen. He fucked the tall blonde lesbian from behind. He felt his balls slap against her warm flesh as he thrust forward, burying his prick in her clasping wet cunt. Lana moaned.
A lascivious smile was on Pepper's lovely young face. It was not the face Helen had known-the innocence was forever gone. Helen felt her body responding as Pepper licked out tentatively with her small pink tongue.
The moment her mouth touched Helen's pussy, the woman orgasmed. She drew her legs up and choked out a sob.
"Ughhhhnnn� God� Oh.. Oh� Ohhhhhhh!" Helen moaned as Pepper licked her clit, then ran her tongue into the moist warmth of her pussy.
Helen shuddered as Pepper continued sucking her pussy wetly with loud, obscene noises. She was driven over the brink as she clutched the girl's head and held it tightly against her cunt.
"Jesus!" Lana exclaimed. She saw the sudden look of lustful rapture on her friend's face. Unable to contain herself, the lesbian lowered her head between Pepper's ass-cheeks to lick her cunt lewdly.
Pepper shivered as the woman's tongue came in contact with the sensitive flesh of her asshole. As she sucked her aunt's pussy, she felt Lana's hands grope for her full young tits.
When Lana moved, Jim held tightly to her and shifted his position. He saw that the lesbian lusted for his pretty niece.
"On her back, Lana lay her on her back!"
Lana took hold of Pepper's hips. She forced the girl. to her back on the floor.
"Sit on her face!" Lana told Helen.
Lana spread Pepper's legs gently as she lowered her head to her pubic mound. She nuzzled the girl's cunt, then opened her mouth to taste her teenaged pussy.
Pepper watched in fascination as the blonde lesbian licked the pink, hair-lined lips of her pussy. Then she looked up as her aunt kneeled down to squat obscenely over her face.
"Yes!" Pepper cried. "Eat my cunt� let me suck your pussy� come to me!"
The scene was driving Jim wild as he watched Lana lick and suck the young girl's cunt. He pulled his prick out to just the head and he felt Lana's cunt spasm.
Jim reached around to stroke her clit as he thrust forward with his hips and buried his prick in her cunt.
"Ummmnn, Yessssss!" Lana groaned loudly from between Pepper's thighs. "Fuck me� God, fuck me harder, deeper! Fuck me, you motherfucker!"
Helen could not believe her eyes or her ears-she had never seen Lana so aroused. And, from the look on her husband's face, he was thoroughly enjoying the scene himself.
Helen felt Pepper's hands on her legs, then they moved to her ass to lift her up slightly. The girl's tongue licked the length of her cunt, then probed her tight asshole.
"God, yessssss!" Helen sobbed. "Oh, Pepper, baby� that is soooo good! Lick my asshole� let me feel your tongue in my ass
� Oh, God� you're gonna make me cum again� suck it, baby! Suck my pussy!"
Helen's body stiffened above Pepper. The taste of her aunt's cunt was delicious. She felt the woman's pubic mat as it covered her face. She was thrilled at the thought of actually having sex with her aunt-a grown woman!
Then, Lana found Pepper's erect clit in the folds of her dripping pussy, and Pepper writhed.
"Ummmmmnn� yeth� thuck me� Oh, Lana� thuck my cunt!"
Lana's hands went under Pepper's body to cup her ass-cheeks.
Jim fought for control as Lana twisted and turned. He paused for a long moment, his prick buried deep in the lesbian's cunt and just watched.
He saw the look on his wife's face as she ground her hips above Pepper and he knew she was about to blow her nuts again.
He wanted to cum, but not yet. He began finger-fucking Lana as she sucked Pepper's cunt. He slipped his finger in from the front and stroked the blonde's clit rapidly.
Lana began moaning and moving her ass again as he stimulated her clit.
"Uhhhhhnnnnn.." Lana cried out. "God, fuck me� oh, please, Jimmy� fuck me� finger-fuck me� Oh, God in heaven! You're making me cum� Jesus� fuck me� Oh, Oh� ohhhhhhhhh!"
Helen bit her lip as her own orgasm peaked. She cried out like a woman possessed as her niece's tongue brought her to a mind-blowing climax. Wave after wave of the glorious sensation washed over and through her writhing body.
Pepper's mouth was filled with her aunt's hairy pussy. She lay there and quivered as Lana's hands lifted her ass from the floor and her tongue licked her pussy.
Jim puffed his throbbing prick out of Lana's cunt. He clenched his teeth as his prick came all the way out. He stood up and looked down at the three women. Helen rolled off Pepper's face, and Lana rolled to one side, a blissful look on her face.
Pepper stared up at him and smiled contentedly. "You and me, Uncle Jim?"
Jim licked his dry lips. He helped Pepper to her feet. He pressed his body against hers.
As his prick slid between her silken thighs, she kissed him.
"Fuck me!" she ordered. "Fuck me the way you did Lana!"
Jim wrapped his arms around his lovely young niece and cupped the full cheeks of her ass. They kissed again, and Pepper ground her hips against his body.
Jim led her to a broad footstool. He positioned himself behind her as she lay across the stool and presented her ass to him.
The other two women guided his stiff prick into the wet nest of Pepper's pussy. The moment his prick-head came in contact with her cunt, Pepper thrust her hips back, and his prick was sucked into her clasping cunt.
"Oh, Jesus!" he gasped.
He held onto her hips as she began to rotate her body and move it back and forth in a fucking motion at the same time.
"Yesssss� yes, Pepper� God but your cunt's so tight!"
"Fuck it, Jim! Let me have all of your prick! Fuck me� stick it all the way in� cum in me� Oh, God, cum in my pussy!"
Lana kissed Pepper softly. "Will you do me, baby?"
Lana slid onto a stool, her legs spread wide.
Pepper looked at the woman's cunt. She began sucking her without hesitation.
"Oh, yes� God, yes!" Lana cried.
Helen watched as her husband fucked their lovely niece. She could not restrain herself. She climbed over Pepper's back. She stood with her pussy just inches away from her husband's face. She screamed as he licked her cuntlips.
The four people fucked and sucked lustfully. Jim thrust his prick deeply into Pepper's cunt. She writhed, her ass-cheeks pressing hard against his hairy belly. He could not hold out any longer. As he sucked his wife's pussy, he felt his juices rising.
Lana panted as Pepper licked her cunt. She loved to have her pussy sucked, and she was thrilled by the thought that the girl sucking hers was only sixteen years old.
Jim cried out as his cum burst forth. He felt Pepper stiffen as she orgasmed too. Helen held his head tightly as she ground her pussy against his sucking mouth and she, too, orgasmed again.
Pepper felt her uncle's prick jerk in her tight cunt. She drew her breath in sharply as Lana's hands clutched her head. She felt splash after splash of hot cum filling her cunt. As Jim continued fucking her, she became aware of the cum gushing out of her cunt and running down her thighs. She licked and sucked the blonde lesbian's cunt. Pepper knew she had brought her off too.
Helen shuddered finally. She stroked, her husband's head as he breathed heavily, his face pressed against her belly. She felt the quivering flesh of her niece's hips between her legs. A single word came to her mind: incest!
The candle flickered across the room and the four people luxuriated in their post-orgasm euphoria. None of them had heard the voice call out from upstairs.
The basement door opened and a voice called to them.
"Hey-anybody home? What's going on down there? "
Helen froze as panic struck her mind and body. She looked down at her husband's face. It was her brother's voice.

Chapter 8

Pepper felt fear as she heard her father's voice call out. Then, she felt Uncle Jim pull his still-hard prick from her clasping cunt.
He whispered to all of them. "Don't move stay just as you are." He blew out the candle, then looked toward the dim figure at the top of the stairs. "Hey, Paul� come on down-we're having a little party."
Paul descended the stairs slowly in the darkness. "You're having a party? A party, party?"
"You're too late for the prelims, pal� but we were just getting going good ah, we thought you'd gone out of town� "
"Brush fire in the area where we were working-called the crew back. Say, where's Pepper� I mean, I'd hate like hell for her to walk in on one of your parties!"
There was a tone of apprehension in his brother-in-law's voice, but Jim sensed that Paul was ready for some fun and games himself.
"We sent her to a movie, Paul� ah, couple of people came over and we just sort of got it on�"
"Anyone I know?"
"Ah, that's why I blew out the candle� the girls didn't want you to-you know, find out who they are-both married."
"Come on, man� that's weak. How many fucking parties have I been to since� " his voice faltered. "Since I became a widower?"
Jim took hold of his arm. "Hey, it's not my idea, Paul� Helen runs these little shows� she's still got some hangups about you seeing her with another woman� you know how she is."
Paul knew. he had been to numerous orgies at his sister's home, but he had never seen her make it with anyone else, for she always managed to get out of sight when the action came down-and she had never allowed Paul to make love with her.
"Yeah� okay," Paul said. "What's the chance of getting in on the action?"
Jim guided him to the circular couch. "Sit down, relax-I'll ask the queen bee!"
Crossing the spacious room, Jim whispered to his wife, "He wants to play� I told him�"
"We heard," Helen said stiffly. "God, Jim what'll we do?"
"Play it by ear," Lana said, hugging Pepper.
"You mean my father digs these scenes?" Pepper whispered softly.
Jim reached out and touched her lips with his fingers. "Ah, look� Pepper, honey-you'd better get dressed and get out of here. Lana and Helen can occupy your dad while you make a quiet exit."
Pepper envisioned her father sitting across the room. "Not on your life! I wanna play too!"
"Look, damnit!" he told her, gripping her arm. "If he finds out you're down here with us, he'll blow it!"
"Please, Pepper� do as Jim asks, will you?"
"Well� " she said hesitantly. "I can't find my clothes in the dark�"
"I'll take care of that," Jim said with authority, standing up. He made his way to the far side of the room where Helen kept a storage cabinet. He found what he wanted, then worked his way back to the couch where his brother-in-law waited.
"Okay� on one condition," Jim told the man. "You've gotta get naked, pal!"
They both laughed as Paul stripped his clothing off quickly.
"Hey, how about some light so I can see what's going on?" Paul asked, peeling off his shirt.
"No dice� that's the condition," Jim replied, tying a heavy brocade napkin around Paul's eyes.
"This is ridiculous!" Paul protested.
"Take it or leave it, Paul�" Jim whispered. "But if I were you, I'd go along with the girls� I think Helen wants to make it with you-but it's got to be on her conditions�"
Paul shivered as he thought about his sister. Helen was two years younger than he was. He had lusted for her body when they were both in their teens, yet she would never submit to him beyond letting him play with her budding tits and allowing an occasional touch of her pussy.
Then, she had married Jim and her entire outlook on sex had changed-they began swinging in the same circles, but there was always the brother-sister taboo between them.
And Paul knew his sister found him appealing she had said so on more than one occasion.
Then Paul balked. He felt Jim take hold of his hands and begin tying them behind him. "Hey, man! What the hell's going on?"
His brother-in-law cinched the cord tight. "Relax� you're in for a surprise, buddy boy!"
Paul sat on the couch-bound and blindfolded, he was absolutely helpless and he didn't like the feeling.
Jim struck a match and lit the candle. He moved to the other end of the couch and lit a second. He saw the three females. He shook his head as he noticed Lana's hand between Pepper's legs.
He beckoned to them, holding a finger to his lips. As they stood up, he pointed to Pepper's clothing on the floor, then to the stairs.
Pepper wore a forlorn look as she watched Helen and Lana go to the couch and begin fondling her father's body. She stared at his muscular frame, then her eyes were drawn to his stiff prick as it stood out throbbing from the dark patch of pubic hair between his legs.
Pepper recalled watching Lisa sucking his cock, and a thrill went through her as she saw Helen kiss her own brother sexily and fondle his prick.
Lana sat beside them and began kissing and licking Paul's chest as Helen kissed him. She was fascinated by the fact the man was bound and could not see who was doing what to him. Then, she looked up and saw Pepper staring at her father's prick.
Jim had seated himself beside Lana on the curved recliner. Again, he pointed to Pepper's clothing and issued a silent order for her to leave. Then he gave his attention to Lana's supple body. He fondled her tits and rubbed his stiffening prick against her silken thigh.
Pepper was infuriated-besides wanting to fuck again, she could not get the vision out of her mind of Lisa sucking her father's stiff prick.
She glanced at her clothing, then at the foursome on the couch. She made up her mind. Before Jim could stop her, she fell to her knees and brushed her aunt's hand away from her father's prick. She opened her mouth and went down on him as the three startled adults looked on in shock.
Jim reached for her shoulder, but Pepper brushed his hand away and cast him a hostile glance as she licked the head of her father's prick.
Lana understood the girl's desire-and she read the determination etched on her young face as Pepper looked at each of them in turn.
"Suck his prick, baby�" Lana said huskily.
Helen looked on in shock. As Pepper smiled, she licked her lips and began stroking her father's prick with both hands.
Helen watched the pretty teenager lower her head again and lick the head of Paul's throbbing cock.
"Ohhhh, Jesus! That's good!" Paul moaned as he felt the warm flesh of his prick, and the mouth on his prick sent chills up his spine. "Yes� whoever you are� take it all� suck it into your mouth� Oh, God, deeper!"
Paul's words seemed to jar the others from their momentary stupor.
Jim sighed with resignation. He began playing with Lana's huge tits again as the woman reached out to touch Pepper's head and stroke it gently.
Pepper sucked her father's prick deeply into her throat.
Helen licked her lips and looked down at her brother's cock. She had often wondered what it would be like to have sex with Paul-he was handsome and appealing, and though they had petted as teenagers and had been present at more than one orgy together, she had never allowed him to fuck her.
Was it her own fear that had kept her brother at arm's length all these years-or was it her fear at what he might think of her if she allowed it to happen?
She kissed him again.
Lana ran her hands over his muscular body and fondled his balls.
Pepper licked on.
Jim slipped his prick between Lana's heavy ass-cheeks and reached around to stroke her clit. He watched Pepper wrap her hands tightly around Paul's prick.
God, what a sight! He glanced up and saw Helen squirm uncomfortably beside him. Then, to Jim's surprise, Helen sat up and moved over her brother's shoulders, her knees leaning on the back of the recliner.
Helen took hold of her brother's head and pulled his face into her cunt.
"Suck meeeee!" she wailed, thrusting her hips forward as he opened his mouth to tongue her wet cunt.
"Jesus!" Lana exclaimed as Helen writhed and forced her brother to eat her pussy. Both she and Jim watched as the woman bucked and thrust her hips forward frantically. Neither of them had ever seen her so aroused. They paused in their fondling to observe her.
Then they heard Paul groaning and they looked down as Pepper pulled off his throbbing prick and stood up.
Pepper looked at her aunt's writhing ass, then at her father's stiff prick. Quickly, she sat astraddle his lap, guiding his prick into her cunt. It slid in easily and the girl shuddered as she realized she was being fucked by her father. The thought excited her. Her passion soared as she reached forward, slipped her arms about Helen's waist and began licking her asshole lewdly.
Jim shook his head. His prick jerked painfully between Lana's closed thighs. As he fingered her wet pussy, the tall blonde opened her legs and turned to kiss him. She forced her tongue into his mouth and reached between her legs to rub the head of his throbbing prick into the clasping folds of cuntflesh.
Jim was overcome with passion as the lesbian rubbed his prick into her pussy. He had always felt the woman only tolerated him because of Helen, but now he knew she was aroused at his touch. His ego soared. He crushed her big tits in his hand and hunched his hips forward. He heard his brother-in-law gasp for breath and Helen cried out.
"Oh, Paullllllll! Eat me! Suck my pussy� Oh, God, I'm cumming� You're making me cum� lick it� lick it� Oh, Oh� OHHHHH!"
Paul was aware that it was his sister's cunt he was sucking. A thrill went through him.
Helen shuddered as Pepper licked her asshole and Paul sucked her cunt. She felt her legs shaking weakly as her orgasm exploded and caused her to gasp for breath. She held onto Paul's head as his tongue flicked out to find her sensitive clit time and time again. And the tongue in her asshole drove her wild. Finally, she gasped for breath and fell to her right, leaving Pepper sitting atop her father's lap, his prick buried deeply in her young cunt.
Pepper gazed at her father's mouth as he breathed heavily. She kissed him sensually. She thrilled as he returned her kiss and stuck his tongue into her mouth for her to suck on. Grinding her hips over him, she raised up until just the head of his pulsing prick remained in her pussy, then she lowered her weight down swiftly to plunge his cock deeply inside her again.
"Do that again and I'm going to blow you right off my prick!" Paul screamed.
Pepper shuddered at the thought of his cock erupting inside her tight cunt. She raised her pussy again, rubbing her stiff nipples over her father's face.
He licked out and found one. Pepper plunged downward again.
"Ughhhhn� Jesus, lady! Do it� fuck� do it again!"
Pepper lifted her pussy one last time as she felt her orgasm coming on. She twisted her hips in a tight circle, then plunged downward, again burying her father's throbbing prick deeply into her cunt.
"Arghhhhhhhh� ughhhhhhnnnnnnn� yessssss!" Paul gasped.
"Yessssss!"
And Pepper felt her father's prick erupt inside her.
She tensed and crushed her wet mouth over his as her cunt muscles contracted and squeezed his prick. His cock jerked spasmodically. She panted heavily as she sucked his tongue into her mouth and ground her tits against his hairy chest.
Again and again, the prick in her pussy jerked, sending a splash of hot cum into her cunt. She felt his cum running out again.
Pepper had to bite her lips to keep from crying out as she spasmed in orgasm. She felt the hands on her body and a mouth on each nipple as she climaxed atop her father's spurting prick.
She opened her eyes, saw Lana sucking one tit while her aunt sucked the other. Automatically, her arms encircled their heads and held them tightly.
Jim looked on. He had witnessed many orgies during the years that he and Helen had been swinging, but he had never witnessed one so totally erotic!
He stood up, holding his stiff prick. He took hold of Pepper's shoulders, bending her backwards.
Lana supported the girl's head as Jim forced her backwards.
Helen held Pepper as Jim stood over the girl's face with his prick throbbing painfully.
Helen swallowed thickly as she saw her brother's prick exiting from his daughter's cunt. It flopped wetly against his belly. Quickly, she got up from the couch and crossed the room to drag a footstool under Pepper's shoulders. She watched in fascination as Pepper reached out to take Jim's prick into her mouth.
Helen took hold of her brother's prick.
Lana moved her head between Pepper's legs and began licking the cum from her thighs and her tightly-curled pubic bush.
As Helen watched her husband's prick disappearing down Pepper's throat, she lowered her head and began licking Paul's prick gently. She knew he would be super-sensitive after just having cum.
Pepper tried not to gag as Jim forced his huge prick into her mouth. She felt the swollen head of his cock slide past her throat.
Jim looked at the teenager as she took more and more of his huge prick into her mouth. He felt the head of his prick pressing against her tender throat. He started to draw back, but Pepper's arms encircled his legs and pulled him forward.
As her soft hands cupped the cheeks of his hairy ass, Jim looked down to see his niece's nose touching his pubic bush. His balls were on her forehead, and he realized that the girl had managed to take his entire length into her throat.
"Suck it, deep throat!" he gasped.
As her tongue swirled about the sensitive head of his prick, he held back-his juices threatening to erupt at any moment.
Helen sucked her brother's prick deep into her mouth.
"Deeper! Harder!" Paul gasped as his sister's mouth encouraged him to orgasm. He was cumming again. He twisted and turned in an effort to free his hands. Finally, Paul managed to unknot the cord. His hands were free.
Paul heard Jim cry out again as someone sucked his prick deeply. He longed to watch the sight. He slipped up the blindfold just an inch.
The sight that confronted him left him breathless: His sister was indeed sucking his prick and the girl he had just fucked was lying back while Jim shoved the entire length of his prick down her throat.
And the most sensual sight was the buxom blonde beside him on the couch-she had her head buried between the splayed legs and was licking the girl's cunt as she sucked Jim's prick!
Jim put his hand on Helen's head. He stroked her dark hair gently, then fan his hand to her thighs. He felt her wet pussy. He slipped a finger into her cunt.
She stiffened and stopped sucking.
"Noooo!" Paul cried and forced her head down on his prick just as it erupted.
His prick burst forth hot globs of sticky white cum.
Helen tasted, for the first time, her brother's semen. He filled her mouth time and time again as she swallowed him fully to completion.
His hands clutching Pepper's tits, Jim was unaware that his brother-in-law had freed himself.
He expelled his breath heavily and shuddered as he felt his prick explode deep in the teenager's throat.
Then, Pepper urged him back so that she could suck just the head of his spurting prick. He felt her swallow time and time again as he filled her mouth to overflowing with his hot cum.
Lana looked up as Jim cried out. She smiled as she saw the grimace on his face-his teeth were bared and his head was thrown back as the girl sucked him dry. Then, she glanced at Helen as she lifted her head from her brother's prick. A small drop of white cum escaped her lips.
Lana kissed the woman. She felt Paul's hand move toward her pussy.
Paul was sitting in a stupor as he watched the blonde woman kiss his sister. He was sexually drained for the moment. He looked up as Jim pulled his still-hard prick from Pepper's mouth as she lay gasping for breath, her head hanging off the edge of the foot stool.

Chapter 9

"'Jesus!" Paul exclaimed as he removed the blindfold fully. "Some kind of party!"
Jim froze as he pulled his prick from Pepper's mouth. He saw that Paul had removed the blindfold. He wasn't ready for the scene that might erupt if Paul realized he had just been sucked and fucked by his teenaged daughter. Still he was at a loss as to what to do.
Paul hugged Helen to him and kissed her warmly as his hand strayed to Pepper's splayed cunt.
Pepper lay quietly, her legs stretched on either side of her father's body.
Helen was struck speechless. She feared what might happen when he realized Pepper was also part of the incestuous coupling that had just taken place. She shuddered at the thought. She cast a helpless glance at her husband who still stood over Pepper's head.
Pepper felt the hand on her pussy. She covered it with her own. She moved the man's fingers along the hair-fringed lips of her young pussy and directed him to her clit
It was her father's hand, she realized, and a moment of panic went through her. Then she heard her father's voice.
"I've been wanting to do this for years, Helen� " he said softly and kissed her forehead.
Lana sat up.."Hey� I've heard her talk about making it with you, too, Paul. But you're not playing fair�"
Lana saw the look of panic on Helen's face.
"Oh, no� " Paul said, brushing Lana's hand away. "I don't need that thing. Half the fun's in watching!" He tried to lean forward to get a look at the woman he was fingering.
A look of confusion crossed his face as he moved his hand away from the gaping pussy between his legs. He grabbed Pepper's hand. He pulled Pepper to a sitting position. Pepper rose up with a frightened look on her face. She saw the stunned expression on her father's face.
"Pep� Pepper� "
"Oh, no�" Helen moaned, hiding her face with her hands.
"Daddy� don't be angry� they tried to get me to leave
� but� but I wanted to love you too!"
Pepper threw herself into his arms and sobbed heavily as the others looked on.
Paul glared at Jim and for a moment the look was one of total anger. Then, as he realized he had had sex with his daughter and that it was due to her desire, the look faded and he became aware of her warm, naked body lying in his arms.
He shook his head helplessly as his daughter sobbed and spilled tears on his chest. As his anger subsided, he thought again of his own fantasies that had involved his daughter-he had had a thousand of them over the past few years as he had watched her mature into a lovely young woman.
"Hey� " he said softly, stroking her naked back. "If that's what you wanted and you did it, what the hell is there to cry about?"
Pepper raised her head as she sniffed. She looked into her father's handsome face. "Oh, Daddy! I've wanted to love you for so long"
A sigh of relief went through the others as Pepper crushed her mouth over his.
"I think this calls for a drink� " Jim said in obvious relief.
"Make mine a double!" Helen said thickly.
"Make that two doubles� " Lana put in.
"Pepper and I'll share one, Jim-bo� " Paul said. "There are lots of things we'll be able to share now."

***

When they were all seated, drinks in hand, Paul kissed Pepper softly. "Now, Little Red Riding Hood, I want you to tell me everything that I don't know about you� and I mean everything."
Pepper looked at him with trust in her eyes. She kissed him, then took hold of his wilted prick. She related to them how she had peeked into the den and had seen her father and Lisa in the midst of making out.
"God, it drove me wild!" she told them, then went on to relate the events of the following morning with the neighbor, Glen.
"Why that sonofabitch!" Paul cursed as Pepper related jacking him off in the pool.
"Really, Daddy� I almost raped the poor guy-he was scared to death� " She smiled as she felt her daddy's prick growing. "But I haven't come to the best part yet� "
And she went on to tell them about Cindy bursting in on them and the following sequence when she tasted pussy for the first time and how Cindy had sucked her to a climax.
"Think Cindy would like to come to bed with you and I?" Paul asked as he fondled his daughter's ass and tits.
"I can guarantee it� but let me tell you what happened next!" And Pepper went on to tell them how the Reverend Tomlin had confronted her and how she had handled that situation.
The adults laughed themselves to tears.
Paul was breathing heavily as his daughter concluded her story. His prick was throbbing in her hand and he noticed how Lana was looking at her lovely young body lustfully. He had taken note of Lana's ass and he wondered if he would get a chance to stick his prick into her asshole before the night was over. Then something dawned on him as Helen looked up from between Jim's legs.
"That's not all� " Paul said, directing his gaze at Pepper. "How did all of this come about?"
Pepper giggled and smiled at Jim as his face colored brightly. "Ah, you might say I blackmailed Jim into letting me watch the movie� and join in."
Helen looked up. "Blackmail-what does she mean, Jim?"
Pepper answered for him as he stammered in search of an explanation. "I nearly raped him too� but he settled for some head� " she giggled. "We were lying on the bed sucking each other when you called, Aunt Helen!"
The others laughed and Helen jerked her husband's prick painfully. Jim winced.
"Well if it was only blackmail," Paul said, chuckling. "I guess she's had her payoff-right, Jim?"
"Now that we've got that settled," Lana said, still gazing at Pepper's body, "did we come to talk or did we come to cum?"
"Wanna make it with the pretty lady, Pepper?" her father asked playfully.
"Uh-huh� she gives fantastic head�"
Paul kissed Lana, then he ran his hand between her legs and touched the wrinkled flesh of her tight asshole. "I'll make you a deal, Lana� there's something I'd like too� "
Lana squirmed as she felt his finger poking her sensitive asshole. She knew what he wanted and she was willing to give it just to get her head between Pepper's beautiful thighs again.
"Tell me what you want� " Lana said huskily.
"I'd like to fuck you in the ass and watch you suck my daughter's pussy!"
"Oh, Daddy-that's nasty!" Pepper kidded.

Chapter 10

When she opened her eyes, Pepper found herself alone in a strange bed. It was dark outside and she heard voices in the next room. She slipped from beneath the covers and stumbled tiredly into the bathroom.
After she had showered, Pepper joined the adults in the kitchen. "Where's Lana?"
Helen smiled. "She went home to recuperate�"
They laughed, then shared a light supper.
It was nearing nine o'clock. Paul kissed his sister good-bye and winked at Jim. "Well have to do this again� just as soon as I can figure out a way to initiate Lisa�"
Jim and Helen watched as Paul led the sleepy Pepper to the car.
They drove home in silence as Pepper leaned heavily on her father's shoulder. By the time Paul pulled into their own drive, his daughter had gone to sleep. He carried her to the house.
Pepper stirred in his arms. She nuzzled his neck and kissed him lightly. "Your room, Daddy."
He sighed deeply and climbed the stairs. He turned on the small light beside the bed.
Paul laid the girl on her back across the bed and stood back to look down at her peaceful form.
Paul got out of his clothing. He shook his daughter's shoulder. "Come on, honey� time for bed."
Pepper opened her eyes slowly and smiled at him invitingly.
"Undress me, Daddy�" she said softly, licking her lips.
Paul felt a stirring in his loins. It was the first time they had been alone.
He kneeled beside her, slipped her shoes off, and unhooked the band of her skirt. He fumbled with the buttons on her blouse, exposing her lush young tits, he could not resist kissing each of the nipples to hardness.
Pepper sighed deeply as her blouse and skirt were removed. She lifted her hips as her father pulled down her bikini briefs. Then, the coverlet was pulled back and her head was on the pillow. As her father climbed in beside her, she wrapped her arms about his neck.
Paul kissed his daughter warmly as his hands moved over her vibrant young body. He cupped the cheeks of her ass.
"Stick it in, Daddy� put your prick in my pussy and let me go to sleep that way."
Paul lifted her right let and guided his prick into the warm nest of her cunt. She hunched forward with her hips and moved her body against his. He was totally drained, but as his prick grew stiff again, he gathered his lovely young daughter into his arms and held her tightly.
The last thing he remembered before sleep overtook him was that she was like her mother-in every way.

***

Pepper was out of bed and dressed for school before Paul opened his eyes the next morning.
He showered, shaved and found her in the kitchen with breakfast on the table.
She kissed him softly as he sat down to the meal. "You're gonna be late for work if you drive me to school�"
Paul glanced at his wristwatch. "Can you make it okay on your own if I don't take you, honey?"
"Sure-no problem."
Paul grabbed his coat. "Ah� Lisa's coming by around seven
� can you set another plate for supper?"
"That'll make four, Daddy� Cindy's coming to spend the night. I'll make something light."
Paul turned and looked at his daughter as she crossed the kitchen to kiss him goodbye. He felt her hand rubbing his prick through his khaki pants.
"Now that is a sure way to make me late for work, young lady!"
Pepper laughed. "Scoot-or we'll both be late!"
When her father was gone, Pepper picked up the phone and dialed Glen Lindley's number.
When her neighbor answered, she breathed heavily into the phone. "This is an obscene phone call-wanna fuck?"
There was a long pause. "Who the hell is this?"
Pepper laughed. "Don't be so stuffy! This is Hot Pants Logan
� I need a lift to school-can you drive me?"
Again, there, was a pause. "Ah� yeah, I suppose so. Cass is just getting ready to leave-come on over after she's gone."
"Right," Pepper replied. "Wouldn't want her getting suspicious, would we?"
Glen laughed nervously. "Ten minutes�"
Pepper waited ten minutes, then she walked across the lawn to the Lindley's house.
Glen let her in and smiled nervously. He glanced at her short skirt. "Be with you in a minute," he told her and turned for the kitchen.
Pepper thought about having sex with Glen and his wife.
The notion thrilled her. She rubbed her pussy.
She was standing there gently stroking herself when Glen came out of the kitchen, ready for work.
"Ah� ready?" he asked. Then he noticed what she was doing.
Pepper laughed lightly. "I'm beginning to think I stay that way� I had a fantastic weekend, Glen� "
The man's face colored brightly; he assumed she was referring to their interlude.
They walked down the drive to his car. "Ah� about Saturday, Pepper, I'd like to apologize for what happened."
"Oh, really? What's the matter, conscience bothering you?"
Glen looked at her as she opened the car door and slid in. He was at a loss for words. He slid behind the wheel, jabbed the key in the ignition and shook his head. "That's not what I meant
� I mean, I feel like I took advantage of you and I�"
"Come on!" she told him. "It was only sex!"
Glen started the engine. Pepper scooted over closer to him and placed a hand on his thigh.
"I'm glad Daddy was late this morning� I keep thinking about your prick and how it tasted when you shot your cum into my mouth."
"Pepper� look," he said, glancing down at her hand on his thigh. "Perhaps we'd just better forget what happened."
Pepper smiled and moved her hand higher on his thigh. As her fingers touched the growing bulge in his pants, she giggled.
"Doesn't look like your prick wants to forget!"
"Pepper, please!" he exclaimed and squirmed uncomfortably as she massaged his swelling prick. "Someone might see us!"
"No chance," she said and turned in the seat. "There's hardly any traffic." She pulled down the zipper to free his prick.
"Pepper!" he said loudly as she lowered her head to his lap and took the head of his prick into her mouth. "Oh, God!"
Raising up slightly, she began jacking him off. "Tell me you don't want me to and I'll stop, Glen� but I want to suck you off� I want to taste your hot cum as it spurts out of your prick� I want to!"
Glen moaned and glanced apprehensively into the rear-view mirror He said in a choked tone of voice, "Jesus, yes! I want you to!"
"Tell me what you want, Glen�"
She lowered her head again to lick the head of his throbbing prick.
"Yes! Suck me off� gobble me up, Pepper� God, you suck it so good� make me cum� let me cum in your hot mouth� Oh, Jesus, that's good!"
She went down on him completely, reaching inside his trousers to squeeze his hairy balls gently.
Slowly, Pepper sucked and licked Glen's prick until she felt his thighs quivering. She squeezed his cock gently, and a small drop of fluid glistened on the head of his prick.
"Hurry� it's only a few blocks to the school!" he told her urgently.
Quickly, Pepper dropped her head again and began sucking him frantically, moving her hand up and down his throbbing shaft as she licked the head lavishly. Finally, she heard him groaning. He was trying to lift his hips off the seat of the car as she sucked him deep into her throat.
Suddenly, his prick jerked, and Pepper felt the first hot splash of cum against the roof of her mouth. She sucked him strongly as the contractions continued. He groaned loudly. Splash after splash filled her mouth, and she swallowed his cum.
Glen's legs were shaking violently. He looked up. A truck stopped directly in front of him. He hit the brakes. They skidded to a halt just a foot from the tailgate of the larger vehicle.
Pepper squeezed his prick one last time, licked the head wetly, then raised her face to kiss him fully on the mouth as she fumbled to get his prick back inside his pants.
As the light changed, Pepper grabbed her books and jumped out of the car.
"That's one you owe me!" she called out as she ran to the curb and joined a group of teenagers on their way to school.
Glen glanced back as he drove away. He saw Pepper engaged in a conversation with her friend Cindy as though nothing had happened. The entire thing had been a little unnerving and he found his hand shaking as he tried to light a cigarette. God, he thought, if her old man ever found out, he'd kill me!

Chapter 11

Cindy spent the day gazing at crotches. For some strange reason, she found that school didn't seem to drag.
So many pricks all about her, just looking for a cunt to stick themselves into� and so many tender pussies just waiting to be licked and sucked.
The day passed rapidly for her. When the seventh period finally arrived, Pepper found herself in Lester Forbes' biology class. Forbes was one of the new breed of liberal teachers.
Pepper found her eyes drawn irresistibly to his bulging crotch.
As he concluded his lecture, Forbes looked about the classroom. "Read chapter fifteen on procreation� we'll have a question-and-answer session tomorrow."
"Okay, gang� split."
The students picked up their assignment books and left the class quickly.
Pepper closed her book. She watched as Forbes picked up his briefcase. He then walked to the back of the classroom to the biology lab and storeroom.
As he passed Pepper, he smiled and nodded. She noticed the firm outline of his prick. The double-knit slacks fit tight.
Walking to the door of the classroom, Pepper looked up and down the halls. She eased the door shut, then walked quickly to the lab.
As she opened the door, Forbes turned and smiled at her. "Forget something, Pepper?"
"Ummn, not exactly� " she said, closing the door and leaning against it. "There� there was something I wanted to ask you, Mr. Forbes�"
"Can't it wait until class tomorrow?"
Shaking her head, she found her eyes drawn again to the bulge in his pants. "I� I don't think you'd want me to ask you in class."
"Really?" He raised an eyebrow.
"Uh, uh� it's about you," she told him, licking her lips.
"Well, now," he said warmly. "I am my favorite subject Miss Logan� what is it you wanted to know?"
Pepper swallowed thickly, and before the tall man could stop her, she reached out and ran her hand over his bulging prick.
"Are men's pricks as big as they say they are?"
Forbes' mouth dropped. His prick responded, jerking under her soft caress.
Lester Forbes was at a sudden loss-he had engaged in so many fantasies during his classroom lectures, that the reality of the situation stunned him.
Pepper ran her hand over the growing bulge.
"Pepper� really, I� that is, you shouldn't�"
"Can I just see it?" she asked, moving closer to him.
Forbes stumbled backwards as she reached for the tab at his waist. He bumped into a high stool, then grabbed it for support.
"I won't hurt you, honest," she said as she managed to unsnap the waistband. "And I won't tell anyone!"
She pulled down the zipper of his trousers.
"Stop this instant!" Forbes said in a tight voice, but he made no move to stop her as she reached inside his pants and freed his huge prick.
"Oh, it's beautiful!" she murmured as she gazed upon her first uncircumcised prick.
Forbes could not believe his eyes as he saw her hands skin back the heavy foreskin to expose the glistening plum-like head of his prick.
"Please, Pepper!" he begged. "What're. you trying to do?"
"No� " she whispered as she fondled his prick and licked her lips. "I only want to get you hard�"
"Oh, Lord� Oh, Lord!" he moaned and glanced apprehensively toward the door.
Pepper unbuttoned her sweater, slipped out of it and cast it aside.
Forbes looked at her lush young tits. He shook his head as she unhooked her skirt and let it fall. He wanted to grab the girl and throw her to the floor, but as the fantasy of fucking her sped through his mind, he reminded himself that Pepper was his student!
Pepper slipped her panties off. She reached out and took hold of his throbbing prick to rub it against her dark red patch of pubic hair. The man gripped the sides of the tall stool. "God, Pepper� do you realized what you're doing? Do you know what will happen if anyone catches us-or even suspects us?"
Pepper smiled, guiding his hand to her tit. "No one's going to catch us� the door's locked and the janitor won't get to this end of the building for a couple of hours�"
Forbes could not restrain himself. His hand closed over the soft, pliable flesh of her tit.
Pepper rubbed the head of his swollen prick against her cunt hair.
"Oh, God." he said deeply. "Your body is so soft� so� so� beautiful!"
Pepper thrilled at his words. She played with his prick and she wondered if it would taste any different than the ones she had sucked over the past few days.
Slowly, she lowered her head and her tongue touched the glans of his prick. She skinned the flesh back and tasted a musky fluid. It excited her. Opening her mouth wide, she took the head into her mouth, running her tongue around it lavishly.
Forbes watched the pretty girl place the head of his aching prick into her warm, wet mouth. Her lips were stretched tight, and he felt her tongue swirling around the sensitive head. She opened his pants and groped for his heavy balls.
"Oh, yes�" he wheezed as he leaned back and watched her red head bobbing up and down on his throbbing cock.
Pepper pulled his undershorts to his knees. She ran her hands slowly up his thick thighs to hold the heavy sack that hung from below his prick. He sighed deeply as she began licking his prick again.
"Take off your shirt," she told him between licks
Forbes removed his shirt and tie quickly, kicked off his shoes. He looked at Pepper's ass as she licked the length of his prick, then nuzzled his balls, nipping them lightly with her teeth.
"You do have an educated mouth, little lady."
"That's not all that's educated, Mr. Forbes�" she said, bending his prick down to nest between her legs. She felt it throb hotly against her naked flesh. As he raised his hands to cup both her tits, a thrill went through her body.
Slowly, Pepper began to rotate her hips as her arms slipped around his neck. His hands moved from her full young tits to her stomach, then they slipped about her waist to take hold of her soft ass-cheeks. His touch was warm and gentle and Pepper closed her eyes as she lifted her face to his, her lips partially opened.
Overcome by his own rising passion, he crushed the girl in his arms and covered her mouth with his.
"Your body is so soft!" he moaned as their lips parted.
"Uh-huh�" she moaned.
Again he kissed her passionately as his hands roamed over her vibrant young body.
"I want to feel that big prick in my pussy!"
"Lord, yes!" he gasped and took hold of her waist.
Thrilled, Pepper watched him sit on the high lab stool. She fondled his stiff prick momentarily, then he was lifting her up and into his lap.
"Start it in, honey� " he told her breathlessly.
She spread her legs over his and took hold of his prick firmly.
Pepper guided his huge prick into her dripping cunt. It was much larger than any of the others she had fucked. She wondered frantically if she would be able to take all of him.
"Sweet Jesus!" Forbes muttered. "Tight� so fuckin' tight!"
"Oh, God� it is!" she replied as her pussy was filled with his throbbing cock.
Forbes slowly began moving her body up and down as her legs wrapped around his waist. His prick was buried to the hilt in her clasping, wet cunt. He cupped her tightly-stretched ass-cheeks. She began to pant breathlessly.
"Oh, God!" Pepper cried out as she felt herself cumming in a sudden rush. "Ohhhhhhh� yesssssss� fuck me� God, fuck me
� fuck me, you bastard! Let me feel you cum in my pussy� good� so good� God, but you've got a beautiful prick!"
He felt her body stiffen as her legs clenched his waist tightly and her pussy spasmed.
Again, Pepper cried out and hugged his neck.
She felt his muscles flex as the orgasm rushed over her like a tidal wave. She gasped for breath, surprised at the suddenness of her orgasm.
"Uggggghhhhnnnn� fuck� fuck�fuck meeeeee!" she wailed, bouncing up and down on his throbbing prick.
Forbes could not hold off. A vision of her turning up pregnant in a few months passed before his mind. As he felt his prick throb, he lifted her up and off of him.
"Noooooo!" Pepper cried out as she felt her cunt robbed of his great shaft. She wanted to feel him cum inside her-to feel the hot splashes of his semen as it filled her pussy to overflowing. She fought frantically to stuff his prick back inside her cunt.
Then, Forbes shot his load. Pepper had hold of his pulsing prick. His the orgasm hit him, he stretched his legs out stiffly and released his grip on her tiny waist.
The first glob of cum splashed against Pepper's belly-quickly she wriggled out of his grasp. She grabbed his spurting cock and stuffed it into her mouth as the sticky white cum burst forth like a gushing fire hose.
"Ughhhhhhnnnn� God Almighty!" he swore as she took half the length of his prick into her mouth and milked it with her hands and mouth.
Pepper swallowed the musky fluid and shuddered. As the last feeble spurts came forth, she swallowed again and felt the frustration rise up in her chest.
Angrily, she lifted her head and grabbed Forbes' white shirt from the bench. She wiped her mouth, then wiped her pussy as he sat back on the stool, drained.
Quickly, Pepper dressed and stood defiantly by the door. "I'd better get a passing grade, motherfucker� "
She stormed out of the room, leaving Forbes with a puzzled look on his face.
Pepper found Cindy waiting for her on the lawn.
Cindy sensed the anger in her walk and her appearance.
"Umn, where ya been?"
"Come on� we're going home and you're gonna suck me till I can't cum anymore!"
Shocked, Cindy followed obediently, wondering what on earth was wrong with her friend.

Chapter 12

"Honest to God!" Pepper exclaimed as she stepped out of the shower. "I just can't seem to get enough fucking!"
Cindy dried carefully between her legs-she was a little tender following the session with Pepper. She liked sex and fucking was fun, but it frightened her a bit the way Pepper went on about sex.
And the story about her making it with her aunt and uncle, a lesbian -and her own father was just a little far-fetched as far as Cindy was concerned.
"You're gonna have to help me with supper� it's late," Pepper told her.
The two girls padded barefoot downstairs to the kitchen.
By the time Paul arrived home at six, supper was prepared. He swept Pepper off her feet to kiss her lightly as Cindy looked on.
"That's not much of a kiss!" Pepper complained.
Paul laughed and swatted her on the fanny. "Behave yourself, young lady-we have company!"
Paul had showered and shaved by the time Lisa arrived. He mixed a shaker of martinis as Pepper and Cindy prepared the table.
"My, she is efficient," Lisa observed as they sipped their drinks.
After dinner, the girls stacked the dishes in the dishwasher.
The four of them strolled to the den and Pepper told her father, "Cindy and I are going to a movie� unless you two need a chaperone�"
Lisa laughed. "I may need one� your father's an absolute wild man when we're alone!"'
"I know," Pepper said, winking at her father.
Paul followed her into the hallway as Cindy skipped up the stairs to change her clothes. "What's on your mind, Pepper-I can tell you're setting the stage for something."
Breathlessly, she pressed her body to his. "Oh, Daddy, please!" she begged him and rubbed the growing bulge in his pants.
Paul sighed and fondled her full tits as she stroked his prick. "Okay� but I don't know that she'll go for it-our sex had been pretty straight up to now."
"Well, look at it this way-better to find out now, if she'll go for it, then to find out she won't after you've married her."
"Hey-I don't know that I've mentioned marriage-yet!"
"Then you'll do it for me?" Pepper asked in excitement as his prick grew hard.
"Well give it the old college try," he said.
"Oh, Daddy-that's dated!" she said. Then Pepper skipped up the stairs.
In the den, Paul and Lisa heard the girls come down the stairs again, then they heard the front door slam.
"Where on earth do they get their energy?" Lisa asked, kicking off her shoes. She was a little giddy from the volume of alcohol she had consumed in the past two hours and she stretched languidly on the couch.
"They get their energy from the same place we got ours at that age! " he replied. He kissed Lisa softly on the mouth. "Ah, listen, sweetheart. Since the other night, I've been having some serious thoughts about you�"
Lisa smiled. This was what she had been waiting to hear; Paul was the perfect catch and she wasn't about to let him slip through her fingers.
"I've had a few of those serious thoughts myself, Paul�"
"Well, now that we've settled that� " he said and laughed nervously. "There's something I'd like to do with you�" he shrugged. "Call it a fantasy, if you like."
She sat up. "Go on�"
"Ah� I'd like to make love to you, Lisa� but you see, I've always had this fantasy of having a beautiful woman completely in my� ah, power." He looked at her and her eyes brightened. "What I'd like to do is to make love to you, fully clothed� with your hands tied and with a blindfold on."
"Jesus!" she exclaimed. "That sounds sexy as hell!"
"It� it does?"
"Oh, God, yes!" she told him. "You see� I've had this fantasy�"
"Don't tell me, let me guess!"
They laughed.
Pepper and Cindy waited beyond the stairs when the lights of the den were dimmed, Pepper took the other girl's hand and led her down the hallway.
"I still don't believe you're serious," Cindy whispered as they moved closer to the draped archway.
"Shhhhh!" Pepper cautioned her. "Just be quiet and you'll see!"
She pulled back the drape so the two of them could peek into the den.
They saw Pepper's father standing before the lovely brunette-she was standing and her hands were tied behind her. A wide scarf covered her eyes, and Paul was unbuttoning her blouse.
"Wow!" Cindy exclaimed. "He's got her tied up!"
"Shhhhhh!" Pepper cautioned again.
Her father bared Lisa's full tits. He began licking the woman's tits as he unfastened her gold chain belt she wore. The skirt dropped.
Paul looked up at his lover's thick brown patch of pubic hair and a thrill went through him knowing that his daughter was watching with her young friend, Cindy.
As Paul licked her nipples to hardness, Lisa gasped for breath. The touch of his mouth on her bare flesh was driving her wild. Then, his mouth was on her belly-licking, kissing and loving her gently.
"Wow!" Cindy said as she watched Pepper's father lick the woman's belly.
He spread her legs gently and began kissing the pouting lips of her pussy.
Pepper moved her hands beneath Cindy's short skirt and pulled down her panties. She fondled the cheeks of her friend's ass, then reached around to slip a finger into the younger girl's cunt.
Cindy squirmed as Pepper finger-fucked her.
"How would you like to have my daddy suck your pussy, Cindy?"
"I� I'd rather have him fuck me, Pepper."
"Take off your clothes, too," Pepper told her and unbuttoned the waist band of Cindy's skirt.
"Oh, God, Pepper! What if they hear us?"
"Dummy! It doesn't matter-just do as I tell you!"
Paul lifted his face from Lisa's wet cunt. He stood up to remove his clothing quickly. His stiff prick bounced to stand out throbbing from his loins. He led Lisa to a broad footstool. He seated her, then turned toward the archway and beckoned the girls.
Pepper had to push Cindy through the curtains. The girl stumbled in, blushing. Paul felt a rush of excitement as he gazed upon the two naked teenagers.
Pepper grabbed his throbbing prick. He slipped his arms about her and crushed his mouth over hers.
Cindy was dumbfounded as father and daughter shared a long, sensuous kiss.
Pepper rubbed his huge cock over the soft skin of her belly.
Paul held a finger to his lips, then he walked to the shy Cindy. He kissed her softly as he guided her hand to his hot cock.
Cindy submitted fully to his embrace and returned his passionate kiss wetly.
Paul pulled away from the amorous teenager. He looked around.
Pepper spread Lisa's knees and began kissing her inner thighs. As Pepper reached up to fondle her tits, the woman's mouth opened.
"P-Paul� is there someone else with us?"
Quickly, Paul kissed her as Pepper began licking the hairfringed lips of her pussy. Lisa moaned lowly. She stiffened as she realized there were two mouths on her body.
Cindy, caught up suddenly in the erotic scene, sucked Lisa's tit as she ran her hand over her naked body.
Lisa gasped. "Paul! My God! Who's with us! Tell me!"
"Does it matter?" he asked as he rubbed his prick over the helpless woman's face.
"Oh, please!" she cried. "This is unreal� tell me, for God's sake, tell me!"
Paul forced her to take his throbbing prick into her mouth. "You wouldn't believe me if I did tell you, Lisa� just enjoy the sex and enjoy what's happening to you."
Pepper raised her head as Lisa moaned again. She stood up. She walked around the footstool and took hold of the woman's shoulders. Bending her backwards, she saw her father's prick pulling wetly from Lisa's mouth and she motioned for Cindy to suck her cunt.
Paul watched in fascination then as the pretty teenager fell between Lisa's knees and began licking her widespread cuntlips. He thrilled as his daughter positioned herself over Lisa's face, then lowered her body slowly downward.
Paul kneeled beside Lisa, rubbing her tits and shaking belly as his daughters pussy came closer and closer to her mouth.
"Open your mouth for a treat, Lisa� I think you're going to like this!"
"Oh, Paul� Please! What are you doing to me?"
Lisa cried out as she felt something wet and warm on her mouth. She gasped loudly.
Pepper squatted obscenely. Lisa's mouth was forced into contact with the girl's wet pussy.
"Ummmmff!" she muttered. "Ugggghhhhnnn!"
Lisa realized what the wet thing was-it was a cunt! Then, Lisa's body began to respond to the tender caresses of her pussy, her tits.
Before she realized what she was doing, she was licking and sucking the pussy.
Paul smiled.
Moving around to Cindy, Paul licked the girl's asshole wetly.
She shivered and raised her ass to him. He probed into her tight young cunt. He wanted to feel his prick in that warm velvet tunnel-he wanted to fuck and suck all three of them at the same time. He kneeled behind the girl as she sucked Lisa's cunt. He took hold of his stiff prick and guided it between her spread ass-cheeks. As the head of his cock came in contact with her tight young pussy, he grabbed her hips and eased his prick in.
Cindy whimpered. His prick was so big, but it felt so good, she thought as he shoved it in farther. As he began to shove his pulsing prick in and out of her pussy, she moaned loudly and could not restrain herself.
"Ohhhhhh� Ohhhhh, Mister Logan� yes! Fuck me� Ughhhhhnnn! Deeper� fuck me deeper!"
Lisa's body stiffened. She recognized the girl's voice.
Cindy! My God! she thought. And this must be Pepper's pussy I'm sucking!
"Yesssss!" Pepper cried out frantically as Lisa tongued her clasping cunt. "Eat me! Suck my pussy! Let me feel your tongue on my clit� eat me�eat my pussy!"
Cindy moaned continually as Paul fucked her lewdly from behind. He held her hips firmly in his strong hands. The girl's cunt was tight, but on each outstroke, she seemed to lubricate more freely.
"Work with it, baby!" he told the teenager. "Your pussy is so tight� God, but it's tight!"
Lisa shuddered as she envisioned him fucking the pretty girl. She wished frantically that her hands were free so she could enjoy more of the hot flesh that seemed to engulf her so completely-and she wanted to see!
"Ummmmfff!" she muttered and managed to free her mouth for a moment. "Take my blindfold off, Pepper! Let me watch too!"
Pepper slipped the scarf off the woman's face. As she raised up, Pepper looked at her. "You give fantastic head, Lisa!"
"I� I've never done it with a girl before� Uhhhnn� it's wild!"
Paul looked at Lisa dreamily and smiled.
"Don't cum in her, Daddy!" Pepper warned him. "She's not on the pill or anything!"
Paul clenched his teeth as he felt himself cumming. He groaned loudly as he pulled his pulsing shaft from the girl's cunt to shove it up between the cheeks of her ass.
His prick twitched, then began spurting hot sticky globs of white semen all over the girl's back.
Paul shuddered as he pressed his body against the girl's firm ass-cheeks. Then he felt his prick engulfed in a wet warmness. He looked down, Pepper was bending over his cock head.
"Ughhhnnn� yes! Suck it, baby� suck it for Daddy� God, suck my prick!"
Pepper swallowed his cum. She licked the head of the pulsing member and felt her mouth filled again and again with his flood of hot cum. She squeezed the hairy cheeks of his ass as she plunged her head down lower and swallowed his entire length.
"My God!" Lisa muttered. Then, she shuddered as her own sudden orgasm washed over her body. She gasped for breath as Cindy licked her cunt wildly.
"Ohhhhhh� God, do it!" Lisa cried and lifted her legs as the girl sucked her to a mind-blowing climax. "Yessss. Oh my God! Suck my pussy, Cindy! Lick my cunt� Goddddd that's goooood!"
Paul released Cindy's hips and gathered Pepper into his arms. As his tongue swept between her soft lips, he tasted his own cum.
"Please!" Lisa cried, "Stop� God, make her stop� she's killing me� Oh, Jesus� PLEASE!"
Cindy looked up. She smiled sheepishly and kissed the woman's stomach as she reached for her full tits.
"Ohhhhhh!" Lisa moaned and rolled her head from side to side. "Too much� you're all too much!"
Paul raised his lover into a sitting position and freed her hands. He ran his hands over her body. He kissed her softly as she fondled his prick and balls.
"It's still hard, Daddy� " Pepper told him, kissing his ass.
Cindy felt left out. She moved around to sit beside Lisa on the stool. When Paul lifted his face from Lisa's, she told her, "Kiss me� just like you did him."
Lisa's face burned hotly. Slowly, she turned and slipped her arm about Cindy's slender waist. Suddenly, Lisa felt a great warmth for the girl who had just sucked her pussy so lavishly.
Cindy leaned into Lisa's arms as the woman kissed her softly. Cindy sucked the older woman's tongue into her mouth and moaned as she felt Lisa's hand on her pussy.
Lisa stroked her pussy as their tongues entwined and their bodies pressed together in the sensual embrace.
Pepper stood up and, as her father straightened, she grabbed his prick. She kissed his shoulder and rubbed her pussy against his ass.
"I knew she'd love it, Daddy," Pepper murmured.
"I can't believe this is all happening," he said breathlessly as he watched Lisa finger-fuck the younger girl. "It's absolutely unreal!"
"See what we've both been missing?" Pepper said.
"See what I've been missing!" Lisa remarked.
Paul swallowed thickly. Cindy slipped off the stool and took hold of his prick. He watched with fascination as the fifteenyear-old girl licked the length of his pulsing shaft, then took the head of it in her mouth.
"This had got to be the wildest group of cocksuckers I've ever seen!" Paul said as the girl sucked his prick.
"I want to eat her pussy!" Lisa exclaimed suddenly.
Paul and Pepper watched as Lisa threw Cindy to the floor and spread her legs.
"Uh-huh!" Cindy cried. "Suck my pussy Lisa� eat me out the way Pepper does!"
Lisa licked the length of the pretty teenager's cunt, then wormed her tongue between her pussy-lips to search out her tiny clit.
"Ohhhhh, yes! Right there!" Cindy cried. "That's it� oh, yesss! Suck it!"
"God damn!" Paul swore as Pepper played with his prick again.
"Fuck me, Daddy� please stick your prick in my pussy� cum in me� I can douche� just let me feel your cum!"
"Oh, baby, yes!"
Paul mounted his daughter. She wrapped her legs around his waist and cried out with pleasure. He plunged his prick into her tightly-clasping cunt and began pumping his hips furiously.
Pepper groaned loudly.
Cindy cried out again as Lisa brought her to orgasm.
Lisa lifted her face from the girl's crotch. And she knew what she was going to do as she glanced at Paul. He had raised up on his knees and had Pepper's legs locked around his waist; he was holding her by the ass and moving her body back and forth as his prick slid in and out of her tight cunt.
Pepper lay on her back and rolled her head from side to side as her father fucked her.
Lisa helped Cindy to her feet.
As Paul fucked his daughter, he found himself presented with Cindy's lush young cunt. She stood straddle-legged over Pepper's waist. Paul glanced at Lisa as she squatted over Pepper's head.
The fucking, sucking trio moved almost in unison. Paul sucked Cindy's cunt and fucked his daughter deeply. Pepper licked and sucked Lisa's pussy.
The four of them bucked almost in unison as Paul's prick erupted in Pepper's pussy. He felt the walls of her cunt clasp his prick tightly as he spurted his hot load deep inside her. She moaned loudly as the other two females sobbed in orgasm, and the room was filled with the sound of their passion.
Paul's body shook uncontrollably as his cum splashed inside, his daughter's hot young body.
Cindy was the first to collapse.
Paul kissed Lisa softly as he felt his prick shrinking out of Pepper's wet cunt. His cum oozed out and ran down the crack of Pepper's ass.
Lisa rolled off Pepper.
Pepper licked her lips sensually and pulled her father down atop her body.
"Daddy� you're good, really� but do you think we could have Glen over some time? One prick simply isn't enough for me
� I still want to fuck!"
Paul looked at his beautiful young daughter with a concerned expression on his face. She tried to stuff his limp prick back into her sopping pussy.
A flame of fear was ignited deep in his body.
My God! Paul wondered. Is my daughter a nymphomaniac?
"Please, Daddy�" Pepper whimpered. "Get it hard and fuck me again� I need you!"
Paul shuddered. She was so like her mother� in so many ways.
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