
        
            
                
            
        

    
	CHAPTER ONE

	Debby Lancaster spread the loose folds of skin away from the entrance to her glistening pussy and cautiously probed her middle finger inside. She bent her head and adjusted the mirror she held with her feet, glancing at the reflection. The pink hole was now frothy with juices, due to her exploration for the past twenty minutes.

	“Damn, I still can‘t see it“ she said, exasperated.

	She kicked the mirror away and straightened her legs. She held her breath and looked up at the ceiling as she worked the tip of her finger further inside the slippery canal.

	“It‘s ... right here“ she said, touching the rubbery membrane of her virginity. “Why ... can‘t I see it?“

	She again looked at the diagram in the book, wondering if, perhaps, she were built differently. Then shrugging her shoulders and tossing the book aside, she began concentrating on the delicate spasms that sucked on her finger. She had been doing this since she could remember, but only lately had it felt so good.

	“Mmmmmmmmm“ she murmured, spreading her legs and thrusting her hips upward, “I wonder if this is how Bobby‘s dick would have felt.“

	She tried not to think of what had happened two nights before ... on that terrible date with Bobby. God, she had planned that evening like a rocket launching, only to have the whole thing backfire. With every intention of getting her cherry popped once and for all, she had only excited him to the point where he shot off in his pants, and after that happened, he couldn‘t get it up for anything, he was so humiliated and embarrassed.

	As the pleasure inside her bubbly hole increased, she couldn‘t help but remember what his prick looked like. Really big and hard, lined with purplish veins. But when she had pulled it out of his pants and felt the sticky residue against her palm, he had quickly flopped it back, then drove her home at breakneck speed.

	“Ohhhhhhh, Bobby“ she said softly, closing her eyes with pleasure as the ache inside her cunt grew more demanding. “Saturday night ... you‘re gonna poke me apart. This time you‘re gonna do it, or ...“

	Her words trailed off to a gasp when her climax riddled her insides, sending convulsive waves of release up and down her pussy tube. She pushed her legs together, trapping her finger inside, and half-sat. As the sweeping release built to a peak, she opened her mouth wide, giving a throaty groan of ecstasy.

	“Fuck me! God ... fuck me!“ she cried to the imaginary cock. She could see it plowing in and out, ripping her cherry into a million pieces, stabbing against the base of her spine. “Mmmmmmmmmmmmmmm ... fuck me with your big dick!“

	Moments later, when the chilling orgasm subsided to a dull throb, she lay back panting, her chest heaving with tortured satisfaction. Again, she reached for the mirror, holding it closer to her snatch. Her insides were now really wet, almost steaming. As she peered at the reflection, something caught the corner of her eye.

	“Hi, Sis“ her brother, Mike, said, entering the room without looking at her. “Have you seen my ... my God!“

	For the next several seconds, neither spoke nor moved. While Debby‘s startled eyes were on his gaping expression, Mike‘s gaze was riveted on her glistening cunt.

	“What ... in ... the hell ... are you doing?“ the boy finally said, his voice cracking. He looked at the mirror and the book, a puzzled look contorting his face. His eyes then rested on the flashlight Debby had unsuccessfully tried using, expecting the worst. “Don‘t tell me ... you‘ve been sticking that thing up your ... self“ he whispered.

	“Huh?“ Debby said, following his line of vision. “Oh ... no, of course not.“ She lowered her hands to her pussy, covering herself as best as possible. “I was trying to see ... uh, something.“

	Mike licked his lips, realizing he shouldn‘t pursue the matter further. His feet, however, suddenly seemed glued to the floor. He looked up her body, from the golden-haired pussy to the full, upturned tits, the rose-colored nipples. How in the world could he have lived in the same house all this time and not noticed her before? Really noticed her!

	“Jesus, Sis“ he said, his voice sounding so far away and strange he wondered who was speaking, “you‘re ... beautiful!“

	As he studied her more carefully, it was as if he were looking at her for the first time in his life. Before, she had only been a snotty-nosed kid to him, a real pain in the ass most of the time. For him, she was a nonperson, a sister.

	He felt his knees go weak, just looking at her. And try as he may, he couldn‘t find a single flaw ... not that he was looking for any. Her hair, just touching her shoulders, looked like spun, white gold, framing an oval face. Her eyes in this light were almost the same color as their mother‘s, a dark, bluish-green, behind lashes the color of a raven‘s wing. Her waist was so tiny, he couldn‘t believe it. But maybe it appeared so small because her tits were so enormous. And the long, lean legs were sensuous and curved, stretching from a deliciously rounded ass.

	“Wow!“ he gasped, again wondering who made the exclamation. “I ... don‘t fucking believe it!“

	In spite of himself, he felt his cock pop to life, straining inside his jeans. The room began to spin and he had to grab onto a chair to keep from falling.

	Debby didn‘t know what was going through her brother‘s mind because she was as shocked as he was. She thought she was alone in the house. Her mother and father had gone shopping and wouldn‘t be back for hours, and Mike and Alan ... her other brother ... were supposed to be at soccer practice.

	She swallowed hard, frozen in the same position as when he barged into her room. But her eyes had been darting over his body like a nervous bird‘s. He was almost the same size as her father, huge and hulking. His hair was black as pitch, curly as a dark halo. It surrounded an angular face, eyes the color of raisins, a cleft chin, the blue-black stubble of beard. Soccer, football“and tennis had made him lean and rugged.

	“I ... I was looking for my ... cherry“ she finally managed to say. “Have you ... uh, do you ... that is, I mean ... do you know what they look like?“ she stammered, feeling her face flush beet red.

	“Well, not right off hand“ he said, his eyes now glued to the area of her tits. “I mean, I never took a flashlight or a mirror to a pussy before.“ He giggled suddenly, wondering if he looked as idiotic as he felt; What the hell kind of conversation is this? “I mean ... well, you‘d better cover up, Sis, or ...“

	“Or ... what?“ Debby asked, feeling her heart pound in her throat. Mike was ten times as good looking as Bobby, and more than a few times she had thought of him when she diddled herself at night. “What ... Mike?“ she repeated, wondering, herself, exactly what she was asking.

	“You shouldn‘t let me see you like this“ he said finally, fingering the collar of his shirt. The room seemed uncomfortably warm ... hot, even. “I mean ... I mean ... well, you‘re so ... beautiful!“

	“You never even noticed me before“ she said, her voice laced with a challenge even she didn‘t understand. She felt her hands go to her tits as if someone else were placing them there. She pulled the rubbery nipples out with her fingers. “You like what you see?“ she asked.

	“Want me to ... see if lean find your cherry?“ Mike asked, taking a step forward. He stopped suddenly, reality slapping him in the face like a bucket of cold water. “My God!“ he gasped. “What am I saying? You‘re my sister, for Christ‘s sake!“

	“I ... I asked Bobby Johnson to pop my cherry, but he didn‘t“ Debby said, her voice just above a whisper. “Would you do it?“ When she saw the horrified expression on his face, she sat up and held out her hands. “Please?“ she begged. “I‘d rather you do it anyway.“

	“But ... but, I‘m your brother“ Mike said, feeling his defenses weaken. If she weren‘t so goddamned good looking! “I ... couldn‘t!“

	“Please?“ she asked again. “I ... I won‘t tell anyone, if that‘s what you‘re worried about.“ Mike‘s mind seemed to explode with a million thoughts at once. Not five minutes ago he was looking for the elastic band for his bad knee, ready to play soccer, and now ...

	“OK“ he heard himself say, This time he looked over his shoulder, positive that someone else had spoken. “I mean ... I ... don‘t know what I mean“ he finally said, his eyes glazing with tortured anguish.

	“Mmmmmm, I wish you would“ Debby said, getting off the bed. She walked over and placed her hands on his wide, meaty shoulders. “I think it would be somehow ... special, if you did it.“

	While he stood there like a statue, she slowly unbuttoned his shirt, then pulled the material open. His chest was heavily muscled, covered with a fine brush of dark hair, trailing down to his rippling stomach. He seemed hot as an oven when she touched her lips to the tiny, pink nipples, inhaling the heady aroma of his body.

	“Please?“ she asked softly, her fingers now on his buckle. She unzipped his jeans, releasing the tremendous pressure of his swollen cock. As his prick flopped forward and bobbed against his stomach, she looked down and gasped. “Oh ... you just have to!“ she exclaimed. “Bobby‘s dick isn‘t half this big!“

	Mike shook his head, trying to make some sense of an insane situation. Yet it was happening, really happening. He was now standing stark naked in front of his little sister, and she was actually begging him to fuck her!

	What really appalled him was that he knew he would.

	“I ... I can‘t“ he whispered, making one last, futile attempt to stop what was happening. He closed his eyes and inhaled sharply. “Yes“ he whispered. “I ... I will.“

	He embraced her tightly and bit down on her mouth like a striking snake, molding their bodies together. As her tits stabbed his chest, he shivered with pleasure, wondering if it were possible for anything to be so firm, yet so soft. He felt an ache in the back of his throat, wanting them desperately. To taste the sweet flavor, chew them across the roof of his mouth.

	“Baby sister“ he murmured, probing the tip of his tongue between her lips, savoring the delicate flavor of her mouth, “I‘m going to make your first fuck the best you‘ll ever have!“

	“Hurry!“ Debby said, urgency in her voice. “I want it ... now!“ She pulled him toward the bed, falling with him to the sheets. Her pussy seemed to be on fire now, ready to explode just thinking about all that meat churning away inside her. “Now! God ... now!“ she winced.

	“Take it easy, baby“ Mike said, squirming between her legs and lowering his body down on hers. “It‘ll hurt if we go fast. And ... God, I don‘t want to hurt you.“

	“I don‘t care if it hurts!“ Debby said quickly. “I ... I want it to hurt! Fuck me, Mike! Fuck me now! I want you to poke out my cherry with this!“

	As she said the words, she wrapped her fingers around his huge, pulsating shaft. Now close to her, he seemed even bigger, if that was possible. He was so large, his cock spanned from just below her pussy to past her belly button.

	“Hey, wait“ he said, pushing against her hard embrace. “You‘ve waited all these years, you can wait an hour longer.“

	“An hour!“ Debby cried. It seemed like an eternity. “I‘ll go crazy if I have to wait another second!“

	“Let me get you ready, baby“ Mike said, holding her hands back with his. “Besides, I just love eating virgin pussy.“

	“You‘re going to ...“

	“Shut up and lie there“ he said, nuzzling his face into the hollow of her throat, “you might even like it better than fucking. My girlfriend sure does.“

	It was all Debby could do, but she somehow managed to relax slightly and close her eyes. But when she felt his warm mouth kiss to her tits, she had to grab the sheets to keep from bucking him off.

	“Oh! Oh! Oh!“ she gasped, biting her lower lip, tasting the salty flavor of blood. “I ... I can‘t take it! It‘s too good!“

	“Mmmmmm, I‘ll say“ Mike murmured, encircling the taut nipples with his mouth. He licked them across his tongue and bit down, feeling her flinch. “Wow ... the sweetest tits I‘ve ever sucked“ he whispered.

	He licked and chewed them for several moments, then left a glistening trail of warm spit as he worked his mouth down to her stomach. As he worked his tongue in and out of her belly button, he could feel the sticky hairs at the top of her cunt tickle his chin. He lowered his right hand to the steamy mound and gently eased his fingertip inside. It was immediately engulfed in a spasming, sucking tunnel of slick flesh.

	“Hot as a goddamned fircracker!“ he gasped, moving his face lower. As his lips brushed through the silky-patch of hair and rested over her puckered rim, he could smell the perfumed aroma of her oozing juices. “Mmmmm, hot and so ... sweet“ he added, licking his tongue into the tight crack.

	After wetting the outside of her pussy with his darting tongue, he pulled the loose folds of skin back with his thumbs, revealing her tiny, throbbing clit. He bared his teeth and sank them down around the narrow shaft, working his chin into the slippery mass of pussy.

	“Aieeeeee!“ Debby shrieked, throwing her arms around his neck and half-sitting. She‘d never experienced anything like this before. At night, when she diddled herself, it left her relaxed and sleepy. What he was doing was pure, raw torture. Delicious torture! She screamed again as another convulsion of pleasure racked her body.

	“Jesus ... God“ Mike grunted, feeling her pussy yank on his tongue with a violent constriction. It was almost as if she were trying to pull his head inside! “I ... I can‘t wait to put my dick to this thing“ he murmured.

	Debby had one climax after another, wondering how each seemed to get better. Finally, her body began to shake, her passion peaking to a near-painful level of release. She gave one last buckling movement and fell back, gasping for air.

	“Oh ... big brother!“ she wheezed. “Why didn‘t someone tell me it was like this?“

	“Well, I didn‘t know it was like this myself, to tell the truth“ he answered, still licking his tongue in and out of the tiny hole. “I‘ve never seen anyone get so fucking hot so quick. I‘ll bet you fuck like a goddamned cat.“ Quite frankly, Debby was glad her brother had done what he did. Now she was fully relaxed, able to really enjoy her first fucking. She placed her hands on his shoulders and dug her fingers into the muscled flesh, gently thrusting her hips up and down.

	“Don‘t stop“ she urged. “Lick me like this for a long time. I ... I never thought I‘d be fucked with a tongue. And ... mmmmm, it‘s so nice!“

	“You can‘t imagine the ways I‘m going to fuck you, little sister“ Mike said, pulling away and placing his hands on her flat stomach.

	Debby had no idea what he was talking about, and didn‘t care. But she loved the tone of his voice. It promised a wild afternoon. She looked between the valley of her tits and eyed his bobbing cockshaft, feeling her mouth water.

	“Are you?“ she asked, her voice quivering with emotion.

	“I‘m gonna blow your little cherry to kingdom come“ Mike said. He leaned forward, crushing his body down on hers. “You‘d better hang on, little sister ... this is gonna be a wild ride you‘ll never fucking forget!“



	
CHAPTER TWO

	Debby felt her brother‘s huge cockhead nudge her pussy opening, sending a shiver of ecstasy up and down her canal. She buckled, digging her nails into the muscles of his shoulders.

	“Oh ... my first cock!“ she gasped, wondering if she would faint. The room was already spinning, making her dizzy. Her insides were bubbly and twitching, her rim pulling so powerfully, she thought the muscles would snap. “I ... I‘m so glad it‘s so big ... and hard!“ she added, again stroking the huge shaft with both hands.

	“I think anything would be big for you right now“ Mike whispered, kissing her on the mouth. “Little virgin cunts are like that.“

	He spoke with experience, which made Debby tremble with even greater excitement. She was glad that it was her brother, and not that stupid Bobby doing this, she thought. He would have probably been done and over with. She hated to even think of it.

	“I‘ll go real slow, baby“ Mike said, squeezing her tits together with his hands. When the two nipples buzzed together, he clamped his mouth around them and wet them up with his tongue. “Oh ... baby, so fucking slow“ he said again, more of a command to himself. His prod was now jerking so violently he wondered if he would last long enough to fuck her.

	“Let me have it“ Debby pleaded, squirming her ass around beneath him. “Oh ... God, I need it!“

	Mike nuzzled his cockhead between her tightly constricted pussy lips, feeling it engulfed in a creamy blanket of warmth. And although he could feel the pressure, the sucking vacuum of her canal, he stopped all movement, waiting for her hole to adjust to his size. When he felt the rim give a little, he cautiously pushed in about two inches of shaft, then stopped again.

	“Ohhhhh!“ Debby cried out, her body reacting violently to the hot spasms of pleasures and pain that drilled up and down her pussy tunnel. “Is ... is it all in yet?“ she asked.

	“Not by along shot“ Mike said, looking down. He could see about eight more inches of shaft outside her body. “I think you‘ll know when“ he added, withdrawing and thrusting back in. This time, he could feel the rubbery membrane of her cherry touch the end of his prick. “Hurt?“ he asked.

	“A ... little“ Debby said honestly. “But ... but it‘s good, too!“

	“Just let me know when you‘re ready“ Mike said, again pulling all but his cockhead from her opening. He pushed back in, a little quicker this time, stopping just before he reached the delicate lining.

	“I‘m ... I‘m ready now“ Debby gasped, her senses more acute than ever before. She wanted to remember every sensation, have the experience etched in her mind, “Now“ she whispered, then held her breath.

	Mike continued fucking in and out for several seconds, making sure she was absolutely ready for him. She had the tightest pussy he‘d ever fucked, and he wasn‘t about to damage it in any way. Finally, he ceased his movements and lifted his face from her tits, looking into her eyes.

	“OK“ he whispered, “get ready for your first big dick, little sister. I hope you like it as much as I like doing it.“

	He withdrew his prod slowly, until just the end of it rested inside her opening. Then, with hardly a pause, he lunged forward, stabbing his cockhead through the delicate sheath. As his entire slab of dick gouged fully inside, he felt his balls slap into the crack of her ass.

	“Ohhhhh!“ Debby screamed. She didn‘t think it was possible to experience such pleasure and pain at the same time. It was almost like freezing to death in a burning building. And as his cockhead seared into her guts, stretching her walls apart where no other prick had been, she felt as if it were poking between her lungs. Her yell wheezed to a choking, rattling gasp, then silence.

	“Oh ... fucking ... baby!“ Mike said, feeling his body tense, almost able to name each arid every muscle from the way they popped out in ribbons on his body. He‘d never felt anything so intense before. It was almost as if he had crawled into her very soul. “I . I can‘t believe how ... good this feels!“ he spluttered. “Oh .... shit ... so ... fucking ... hot!“

	They lay like that for perhaps a full minute, hardly moving, waiting for their bodies to mold together. Finally, when Mike slowly pulled back, he felt a warm, oozing sensation around his prod. He looked down and saw the base of his shaft, now covered with a pink film of blood.

	“Did it hurt?“ he asked. “I mean ... much?“

	“I‘ve never felt anything as fantastic in my life!“ Debby whispered. “I wish it could be like this every time!“

	“Well, I‘m kinda glad it‘s over“ Mike said. “Now to get to some serious fucking.“ When he started thrusting his dick in and out of her bleeding hole, Debby was glad too. She was now feeling a delicious spasm of pleasure ;each time his meaty cockhead dug into her pussy. The sensation was ... if possible ... even better than when he licked her out. The empty feeling was gone, replaced with a hard, gut-crunching pressure.

	“Fuck me“ she said passionately, slipping her feet up under her legs. When they rested just under her ass, she lifted her hips, totally burying his meat inside her. “Oh ... God ... yes! Fuck me! Poke me full of hot cock!“ she cried out.

	Mike had never seen a girl react this way before. The ones he‘d fucked cherries out of had cried, demanded he hurry and get it over with. But Debby was actually begging for more!

	“You got it, you little virgin whore“ he spat, grabbing her thighs with both hands. He yanked her legs up, crushing her knees down over her tits, rolling her ass slightly upward. He then dug his toes into the sheets and banged forward with all his might, grinding his prick savagely into the torn hole. “Take it, slut!“ he grunted. “Take your first big dick and love it! Love it right up to your cock-loving brains!“

	In this new position, Debby could feel every inch of his cock, almost see it as it squeezed violently into the back of her canal. She tightened her muscles, wrapping it in a warm blanket of sucking flesh, holding him inside.

	“Yes ... yes ... yes“ she grunted, feeling her orgasm begin to build. The pleasure raced from the back of her canal, shivering around his throbbing shaft, then gripped her tiny opening. At first, she experienced tiny explosions, almost like needle pricks, but they soon combined in a raging torrent of bursting release. When the ecstasy peaked, she felt as if she were suddenly floating. “Oh ... God ... yesssss!“ she hissed, rocking from side to side.

	When she climaxed, Mike knew it was useless to fight the hard pulsations that ached the base of his cock. He relaxed slightly and immediately felt his balls empty, the thick globs of cum blast up the center of his prod.

	“Now!“ he barked, ramming into her cunt with all the strength he could muster. “Take your first cum-load and suck it into your hot pussy, baby!“

	Debby didn‘t know exactly what to expect when a man blew his wad, but little did she realize that it would add to her own climax. What she thought was pleasure before, was nothing compared to what she experienced now. Her pussy was like a forest fire ... his cum, gasoline. Massive explosions ripped up and down her convulsing cunt canal, searing into every nerve, inflaming each cell.

	“Aaaaaghhhh!“ she shrieked, her upper lip turning white with passion. She bucked her body upward as hard as possible, feeling more of his juices steam up her insides. “Fuck me! God ... fuck me full, you bastard!“ she begged.

	Even Mike was amazed with the size of his load. When he‘d done without a piece of ass for a few days, he usually had plenty, but he‘d screwed his girl just last night. But from the amount of cream that bubbled from his cockhead, it was like he‘d never climaxed in his whole life. And even when he thought it surely must be over, more gobs spurted from the end of his prod.

	“Unh! Unh! Unh!“ he barked, finally depositing the last of the sticky fluid. He crushed his full weight between her legs and released her thighs, gasping over her tits. “Oh ... fucking ... baby“ he said, his voice barely audible, “you‘ve ... you‘ve been fucked!“ He felt his cum ooze back around his pulsating dick and dribble from the bottom of her cunt, wetting up his nuts.

	Debby found it almost impossible to relax now. With him deeply embedded inside her and his cum seeping around inside her cunt, she felt renewed hunger. One fuck would definitely not be enough for her! Maybe not even two or three, the way she felt.

	“Do it again“ she urged, rubbing his shoulders. “I want you to fuck me even harder this time!“

	“Again?“ Mike said with disbelief. “You mean ... now?“

	“Yes“ she answered. “Can you?“

	“Well, sure“ he said, giving her a grin. “Just let me catch my breath first.“ He pulled off her and winced when his cock flopped from her puckered opening and slapped his stomach. Then as he rolled over and lay on his back, a silvery strand of cum hung from her wet hairs to the end of his meat. He looked at her and grinned.

	“You want it?“ he asked, pointing at his cock.

	“Do I want ... ?“ she began, not understanding his meaning.

	“Lick the cum up“ he said, holding his prick at a right angle to his stomach. The glistening strand of juice boke, then slapped to the side of his shaft. “Go ahead“ he urged, “you might like if.“

	“What does it taste like?“ Debby said. “Is it good?“

	“I wouldn‘t know“ Mike admitted. “But Gina digs the shit out of it“ He placed his left hand behind her head and pushed her face into his crotch. “Go ahead, baby, clean me up“ he said.

	When Debby inhaled deeply, she knew she would love the stuff even before she tasted it. She cautiously touched the tip of her tongue to an especially large glob that lay cooling in his dark crotch hairs. Immediately, an electric-like jolt shot up her tongue and twitched the back of her throat.

	“Mmmmmm, delicious!“ she gasped, taking the whole glob into her mouth and gulping it down with one swallow. “Oh ... so milky and ... mmmm, sweet!“

	“You keep doing that, sweetheart“ Mike said, spreading his legs and applying more pressure behind her head, “because we‘re just about to deflower some more of you.“

	“Huh?“ Debby said, licking the last of his juices across her tongue. “You already ...“

	“Your little throat is still virgin, isn‘t it?“ he said “You haven‘t been fucked in the mouth yet, have you?“

	“No“ Debby said, her jaw dropping. “You mean you‘re going to ...“

	“No, it‘s what you‘re going to do“ he interrupted. “Now open that little mouth of yours and eat my cock.“ Before she had time to react, he held his cock with one hand and grabbed her by the hair with the other. Then, forcing her face down and thrusting his hips up at the same time, he drilled about half of his meat inside her throat.

	“Like that ... cocksucker“ he grunted, removing his hands. “Come on ... see how much you can eat in.“ He punched upward and felt her lips slide down about another inch. “See if you can take as much as Gina can.“

	“How much can she take?“ Debby asked, pulling her mouth away, looking at his tortured expression. “Can she take it all?“

	“You gotta be kidding“ Mike laughed, “I‘m not bragging, but look at that thing. I don‘t think anyone could ...“

	Before he could finish whatever it was he was going to say, he stopped suddenly, then gasped with pleasure. Debby was sinking her mouth ;further down than any girl ever had before, and not only that, she was still going!

	“Mmmmmmffff!“ Debby choked, now feeling his cockhead throb between her tonsils. She felt like gagging, vomiting, but something made her want to do better than his girlfriend. She had to take it all! She closed her eyes and jerked her face downward, then shivered when she felt her lips touch his wiry hairs. She pulled back up quickly and inhaled deeply.

	“Can ... she do that?“ she gasped, triumph in her voice.

	“Holy ... fucking Jesus!“ Mike grunted. “I ... I don‘t believe it. Are you sure you‘ve never done this before? Shit, baby, you‘ve had to have some practice!“

	“Nope“ Debby said. “But I‘m going to get plenty right now.“ With that, she gulped his shaft back between her lips. Again, she held her breath as she went down the thick column of meat. But this time, she kept her eyes open. As his stomach nearedt she could feel the gagging sensation, but now it wasn‘t as acute. She pulled back up and gobbled fully into the damp hairs. As she pursed her lips tightly at the root, she lapped her tongue around the swelling slab of prod.

	“Mmmmmm!“ she groaned, rubbing her fingers over his thick, hairy balls, feeling them vibrate with a fresh load of cum.

	“Jesus ... I see it and I still don‘t believe it“ Mike gasped with amazement. “But since you can take it, I guess it‘s high time we fucked the cherry out of that cocksucking throat of yours.“

	He turned to his side, pulling her with him, then forced her to her back. Without removing his dick from her throat, he dug his knees into her armpits and leaned forward, punching his dick savagely into the back of her mouth. As he made full entry, his balls draped over her chin, sticking there from the sticky residue of their fucking.

	“Oh ... fuck, baby ... you don‘t know how I‘ve wanted it like this!“ he choked, now pumping his ass up and down. “I‘ve never had it this way ... I mean ... oh ... fuck, all the way! Shit ... it‘s good!“

	Debby couldn‘t have agreed more. Having his prick in her throat like this was almost as good as having it fucking out her pussy. And in some ways, it was even better. Somehow, she was more aware of the huge size, exactly what it was capable of doing to her. She wrapped her arms around his waist and cupped his firm, hairy ass.

	“Suck it, cocksucker“ Mike grunted. “Oh ... fuck ... suck it all the way in ... like thatt“ AS he punched more violently into her mouth, Debby could feel her pussy ripple with anticipation. She was now going to get in her throat what he shoved into her cunt. And this time, she would be able to lick down every drop. Just the idea of eating his cum caused a quick quiver to constrict her opening. She rubbed her knees together for some relief, but the agony-only got worse.

	“Ooommmm!“ she gurgled, digging her fingers into the greasy crack of his ass, pushing him as hard as she could against her face.

	“Wow, you like it, don‘t you, cocksucker?“ Mike winced, now feeling her mouth become hotter, hungrier. “Your first big dick to suck and you love the shit out of it!“

	“Mmmmm-hmmmmm!“ Debby choked, now bobbing her head up and down to meet his hard plunges.

	“Well ... you like sucking so much“ Mike growled, slipping his hands under her head and jabbing upward, “let‘s see how much you like eating!“

	He plowed violently into her mouth, this time not trying to hold back at all. In fact, he wanted to blow his wad as quickly as possible.

	“Soon ... soon“ he grimaced, feeling the boiling globs of cum blast from his nuts and into the root of his meat. “Oh ... fuck ... little sister ... you‘re gonna get ... get ... unhhh!“

	When Debby felt her first climaxing wad of jism, she thought the top of her head would blow off. Not only was it delicious and creamy, it was so hot it tasted like liquid lightning. The heat quickly filtered down her throat and through her guts, exploding the back of her cunt. She lifted her hips and began fucking the air, writhing and bucking like a tortured animal.

	“Aaarrg!!!!“ she gurgled, feeling more of his boiling load scald the back of her throat.

	“Lick it, you slut cocksucker!“ Mike commanded, cramming in the last of his explosive load. “Goddamn you ... take my dick and eat out every fucking drop! Come on, whore, gargle it down!“

	When he felt the final lump of cum shoot from the end of his prick, he flinched, then fell to his side, his chest heaving with excitement. And long after the pleasure subsided, he could feel Debby‘s mouth on his prick, licking and chewing him clean.

	“What a little cockhound!“ he gasped, shaking his head. “I‘ve never known a girl who liked dick so much!“

	“Mmmmmm, I love this one“ Debby said, pulling her mouth away and licking her lips. “Because this big thing poked out my cherries. The one in my pussy and the one here in my throat.“

	“You might be surprised to know the job isn‘t completely done yet“ Mike said, an evil glint in his eye. “There‘s still that little asshole of yours.“

	“My asshole?“ Debby repeated, as if the word were somehow slightly foreign. Her face then lit up with a mixture of excitement and terror. “Don‘t tell me you‘re going to ...“

	“I‘m going to fuck the living shit out of you baby“ Mike said. “Right where the shit comes from.“



	
CHAPTER THREE

	Debby eyed her brother‘s huge, cum-smeared cock and felt a shiver of cold fear grip her body.

	“You‘re ... not going to try to stick that big thing up my ... ass?“ she asked, trying to hide the tremor in her voice.

	“Not only that, baby“ Mike said. “But I‘ll just bet before the day is out, you‘re gonna be begging for it again. Come on, roll over. Gonna fuck you doggy-style“

	“No“ Debby said. “You‘ll kill me with that thing.“ His prick now looked like an instrument of torture, instead of the delicious thing that had given her pussy and throat so much pleasure. “You‘re ... too big!“

	“Look, Debby“ Mike said. “You started this whole thing, and you‘re gonna finish it. Rather, I‘m going to finish it.“

	“Well ... OK“ the girl said, her voice barely audible. “But wouldn‘t you rather ...“

	“Nothing I‘d rather do than ream out virgin assholes“ Mike said. “Now relax, baby, you‘re gonna love it.“ When he felt her flinch to his touch, he added, “Now did I hurt you when I popped that little cherry out of your pussy?“

	“No“ Debby said.

	“And I‘m not going to hurt you now, and that‘s a promise“ he said. “In fact, you‘re going to do all the work. If you want to call it that.“

	“Me?“ she asked, swallowing hard. Not only does he want to ruin me forever, but he wants me to help him, she thought. “How do I ... I mean, what do I do?“ she asked.

	He lay on his back and pulled her over on his body, positioning her so that her face was toward his feet. He then tenderly lowered her ass down to the underside of his prick and lifted his hips. As his meat seared between her cheeks, he sat forward and reached around, cupping her tits.

	“You just tell me when you‘re ready to try it“ he said, dropping one hand to her pussy. He began stabbing his fingers in and out of the slicked-up hole while he kneaded her tits with the other hand. He then kissed the back of her neck, gently nibbling into the delicate flesh. “It‘s not going to be so bad, I promise“ he whispered. “Trust me, baby.“

	Debby shivered suddenly and closed her eyes. She leaned her head back on his shoulder and reached between his legs. His prick was under her like a sleeping monster, ready to strike at her guts. Even his soft, reassuring tone couldn‘t melt the tensed feeling that constricted her guts.

	After a few seconds, she cautiously moved her ass around, feeling his throbbing shaft against her skin. Then, resolving to get it over with, she grasped the monstrous prod and pulled up to her knees, working the thick bulb into the crack of her ass. She held her breath, then leaned forward, feeling the massive cockhead squeeze into the tiny rim.

	“Oh ... God!“ she cried, screaming before the sensation even hit her. The anticipation was the only pain. She quickly looked between her legs to see if perhaps she‘d missed, but no, there it was, stretching into her canal! “It‘s ... in!“ she said, amazed. “My God ... it fits!“

	“Just take it slow“ Mike advised. “We have plenty of time.“

	“And plenty of cock to go“ Debby said, looking at the bulk of his shaft as it throbbed outside her body.

	“Oh baby, something told me you‘d be a fucking natural“ Mike whispered, feeling her suck more of his cock inside her shitter. “Real ... easy ... like this.“

	As Debby inched down, she kept expecting the blinding flash of pain. When it never came, even as his hairs touched the soft flesh of her butt, she looked over her shoulder and smiled with relief. There was only a tremendous pressure. Certainly no pleasure, but at least there was no pain. She cautiously squirmed her ass around.

	“Ah ... that‘s good“ Mike growled, licking across her back to the soft area under her arm. He lifted her elbow and nuzzled his face against the side of her swollen tit, darting the tip of his tongue over the smooth, silky surface. “Oh ... fuck yes“ he whispered. “How ... is it for you?“

	At first Debby was afraid to speak, as if by doing so, she might break the spell. Even though his prick was fully embedded in her shitter, she still expected it to start hurting. I mean it has to, she thought! How could such a huge slab of cock do otherwise? She exhaled loudly, then jerked, feeling a warm sensation near the base of her spine.

	“It ... it ... ohhhh ... it‘s not bad“ she said, realizing that the hard throb was pleasurable. As the rippling effect became more intense, causing her puckered rim to tingle, she leaned forward and grabbed his ankles. “Oh ... it‘s not bad ... at ... all!“ she groaned.

	“I‘ll fucking say“ Mike whispered, his mouth now firmly clamped around her throbbing nipple. “Mmmmmm, baby ... so sweet and hot“ he gurgled, his voice a muffled vibration against her yielding flesh.

	“Fuck me“ Debby grunted, leaning further downward. As her lips brushed over the tops of his feet, she pushed all his toes together and began lapping between the spaces. “Oh ... God, yes, fuck me!“

	She couldn‘t believe the way her body was now reacting to having a huge prod up her ass. It was so different than being fucked in the pussy, but somehow the same. She felt her spine jerk suddenly as a tiny explosion of raw pleasure burst around the base of his dick. As she lifted her head and saw his spit-smeared feet and toes, she felt a new and even stranger hunger in the back of her throat. God, I want to eat him all, she thought. I could lick his feet, his balls, his cock, his ... even his asshole! There was nothing about him that wasn‘t perfectly delicious-looking!

	“Mmmmmm ... fuck me, fuck me, you big-dicked bastard“ she gasped, leaning back on her haunches. When her butt molded down on his stomach and thighs, she felt his cock pulsate even harder, almost as if it were pushing right between her lungs! “Oh ... do it hard! I ... I don‘t care if it hurts! I ... I want it to hurt!?“ she cried out, rocking from side to side.

	“You serious, baby?“ Mike said. “Because if you are ... I‘ll fuck you so you won‘t walk right again!“

	“Give it to-rne!“ Debby cried out. “You ... you can‘t fuck me hard enough!“

	“We‘ll just see about that, you little virgin bitch“ her brother growled.

	As he spat the words out, he jerked his body forward, slamming her face down on the bed. He yanked her legs apart like a wishbone, then crushed his full weight into the tiny, tender hole. He withdrew quickly until just the tip of his cock remained inside her spasming canal, then plunged back in, squirming his ass as he made full penetration.

	“Take it, slut!“ he barked. “Goddamn you and your tight little shitter ... take it!“ The pain Debby thought wouldn‘t happen did suddenly. It hit her like a bolt of lightning, completely riddling her insides with sensations like driving spikes. She opened her mouth to scream, but even her lungs were frozen in a pure paroxysm of agony. As her jaw hung slack and her teeth bit into the sheets, she honestly thought he would shove her guts out her ears.

	“Like it?“ Mike growled, increasing the speed of his fucking until his ass was a fleshy blur. “Huh, baby? You like my big dick reaming the shit out of you?“

	Debby shook her head, yet found her mouth forming the word, yes. She then screamed it out, her hissing yell echoing off the walls.

	“Yessss!“ she wailed, her body now buckling with a sensuous mixture of torture and ecstasy. After a few more hard lunges with his prod, the pain melted entirely, leaving the spasms of pleasure racing up and down her shit canal. “Oh ... God ... yessss!“ she shrieked again.

	Mike really didn‘t know what came over him. Every rational thought told him to slow down, to take it easy. If he continued ramming it to her like this she might be hobbled for days. His body, however, obeyed the demands of his cock. He slammed into her hole with all the strength he could muster, humping his ass wildly, filling the room with smacking sounds. “Eat it up your asshole, cunt!“ he winced, sinking his teeth into the back of her neck. He reached around her body and yanked her tits into her armpits, squeezing the delicate nipples so hard he thought he would tear them off. “Goddamn ... you ... whore ... fuck it! Fuck every big inch of it!“

	As the pleasure exploded more savagely inside her constricted tunnel, Debby thrust the fingers of both hands between her legs and dug into her swollen, cum-oozing cunt.

	“Ohhhhh ... God ... poke me to death!“ she begged, feeling her pussy lick around her fingers like a mouth. Her clit suddenly exploded, sending a warm sensation up and down her tube. The heat then melted backward, seeming to fuse the two shafts of sucking muscle together. “Oh ... fuck me!“ she grimaced, her ecstasy peaking violently.

	“Take it! Take it! Take it!“ Mike was now chanting, his words punctuating the hard jabs of his cock.

	When Debby thought it would be impossible to be more alive, to feel anything better, she realized just how wrong she could be. His prick burst with a steamy, lava-like gush of boiling fluid. As it filmed-up her insides, her climax showered around her entire body like a creamy fog. She froze for a second in pure, raw release, then began bucking like a wild mare.

	“Unh! Unh!“ Mike winced, plunging in the bulk of his load, feeling it slosh noisily around his prod.

	Their orgasms peaked together, and for a moment it seemed as if they had melted into one writhing mass of flesh, spitting the pleasure back and forth.

	While he continued plowing savagely forward, neither was aware of the shocked eyes that stared at them from the door. Their mother had been standing there for perhaps a full minute, watching her children fuck. She had wanted to scream out, to express her outrage, but her voice was locked in her throat. All she could do was look at the gigantic slab of meat thrusting in and out of the cum-soaked hole.

	“My ... God“ she finally whispered, taking a faltering step backward, her face burning.

	She fled from the house, her heart pounding in her throat, returning to the car where her husband was removing groceries from the back of the station wagon.

	“What‘s the matter, Evelyn?“ the man asked. “Looks like you saw a ghost.“

	“Oh ... Hank!“ Evelyn said, falling into his arms. “I ... I wish it had been a ghost!“

	“Hey, baby, nothing can be all that bad“ he said, holding her, stroking her soft, blonde hair.

	“Oh, yes it can“ Evelyn whispered through her sobs, remembering a dark incident from her childhood. “It ... it can be worse!“



	
CHAPTER FOUR

	Hank looked at his wife, and as always, when they lay in bed like this, felt his cock spring to life. After seventeen years of marriage, she had only gotten better. She had filled-out slightly, but that only made her look more voluptuous, ripe. He stroked the upturned, still-firm mounds of tit. She trembled to his touch.

	“Hey, aren‘t you going to tell me about it?“ he asked, looking at her troubled expression. “And why did you insist we go back to the grocery store?

	We didn‘t need anything and you know that. You just wanted to get out of the house. What did you see, anyway? Was Mike in there with his girlfriend?“

	“No“ she whispered, afraid even to name what she‘d witnessed.

	“Alan, then?“ he asked. “Don‘t tell me he had a girl in there. I don‘t think that little fucker even knows he has a dick yet“ When his wife didn‘t respond to his kidding, he realized it must be pretty serious. Eveyin was never like this. Always full of fun. “Hey, tell me, sweetheart“ he said.

	“You remember me telling you about ... what happened to me when I was a kid?“ she began slowly. “With my brother and me?“

	Hank nodded, letting his eyes drop to the soft mounds of tit, trying not to think of the scars she had on her bottom and the backs of her legs. Her father had beaten her almost to death ... and would have perhaps, if the neighbors hadn‘t heard her screams. And all because of some innocent horseplay between her and her brother. The scars were deeper, however, and every time he thought about it, he flushed with anger.

	“Well, I saw ... Mike and Debby“ Evelyn said. “And ... and they were ...“ Her voice trailed off to a barely audible murmur.

	“Doing what?“ Hank asked, wondering why she was making such a big deal out of it. They were probably fooling around like kids will, playing those you show me yours and I‘ll show you mine games. Who did it hurt? “They‘re just kids“ he said: “So what if they were ...“

	“They were going at it like a couple of wild dogs!“ Evelyn interrupted. “She was lying there ... not a stitch on ... and his big cock was punching into her ... her ... body like a jackhammer!“ She sat up as if a current had shot through her veins. “Cum was slinging all over the place! And he was ... was fucking her like there was no tomorrow!“

	“My God“ Hank said. “I didn‘t know it was that serious. You must have been really shaken up. Did they see you?“

	“No“ she said softly. “I ... I just ran out. And then we went back to the store.“

	“Well, I don‘t really know what to say“ Hank began. “I guess we should talk to them, I‘ll get it out in the open with Mike tomorrow and you can talk to Debby.“

	“No“ she said quickly. “Debby is so headstrong and ... and ... she wouldn‘t listen to me. And anyway, I wouldn‘t know what to say! You talk to her.“

	“Suits me fine“ Hank said. “You talk-to Mike and I‘ll talk to Debby.“ He kissed her on the mouth, then rolled over on top of her body, squeezing between her legs. “I‘m sorry it upset you so much“ he whispered into her mouth.

	Upset me? Evelyn said to herself. It didn‘t upset me, I loved it! I almost had a climax just looking at my own son‘s hairy ass pumping up and down, his huge prod fucking the shit out of my daughter! I ... I wanted it to be me there, instead of Debby! I ... I wanted ... want my own son!

	“Oh ... fuck me!“ she cried into her husband‘s mouth. She reached under his body and grasped the thick column of cock, jacking the loose foreskin back and forth. “I want this big dick of yours inside me! God ... fuck me!“

	“My God“ Hank said, wondering what had made his wife have such a turnabout of emotions. One moment she seemed ready to cry, to explode with rage, and now she was hot as an asphalt roof in August! He hadn‘t seen her this excited in months. “Sure thing, baby“ he said, grasping her tits and pushing the throbbing nipples together. “I‘ll fuck you OK. I‘ll fuck you to pieces.“

	Evelyn hated herself suddenly. As she closed her eyes and felt the familiar blanket of hard, muscular warmth surround her, she could see Mike‘s smiling face. It wasn‘t Hank now over her, but her own son! She slapped her hands around and dug her fingers into the taut muscles of Hank‘s ass.

	“Give it to me, you bastard!“ she wailed, clawing, kneading with her nails, slipping them into the crack of his ass. “Oh ... God ... I need it!“ she begged.

	Hank pushed himself up with his elbows and looked at his wife‘s tortured expression. She hadn‘t been this wild since their honeymoon, he thought. And God, what a wildcat she had been that night! He almost laughed suddenly, remembering his own passion. He‘d shot his wad about two seconds after he entered her. Getting it up again hadn‘t been a problem, however, then or now. She was still as lovely, maybe even more so. Her hair was soft and silky, sweeping around her beautiful face like, a flaming halo. And those eyes. God, they were the loveliest he‘d ever seen in his life.

	“You mean you‘re not tired of me and my old dick?“ he teased, slipping the end of his shaft into the furry warmth of her pussy entrance. “After all these years of fucking me, you still like it?“

	“Oh ... your cock!“ Evelyn cried out, her mind still on Mike. Was it as big as Hank‘s? Bigger? “Fuck me with your cock, Mmmm ...“ She almost said Mike! “Mmmm ... God, fuck me!“ she spluttered. “Shove your cock in and tear my pussy apart!“

	“Wow, I don‘t believe this“ Hank said, his eyes glistening with desire. Her ecstasy was infecting hint, the very heat of her body seeming to draw his nuts up into his guts. “OK, bitch, I‘ll fuck you“ he gasped, chewing down on her tits. At the same time he jabbed the full length of his prick into her swollen cunt canal. “Oh ... fuck ... yes!“ he gurgled, feeling the base of his prick already begin to throb.

	“Ohhh ... God!“ Evelyn cried out, lifting her body upward, supporting herself with her feet and elbows. Hank‘s cock was now completely molded into, her guts, rearranging her insides. Gigantic spasms sucked alongside his shaft, exploding in her pussy. “Yesss!“ she hissed.

	“Jesus ... fucking ... God“ Hank said, still unable to believe she had come so quickly. Her cunt was now lapping around his prick, as if even trying to pull his balls inside! It took more than a little effort just to withdraw and plunge back in. “Oh ... baby, you‘re as hot and tight as when I popped that cherry of yours“ he gurgled around her tits.

	Evelyn had another storming climax. This time, the pleasure rippled up and down her pussy canal and exploded around her puckered opening, causing her clit to buzz so violently, she thought it would fall off. She began humping wildly, gasping loudly each time he fucked her.

	“Fuck me! Fuck me!“ she pleaded, her ecstasy building so dramatically she thought her backbone would snap. Then as her orgasm flooded her in-sides with relief and subsided to a dull throb, she fell back, her chest heaving as if she‘d run up a mountain. “Oh ... fuck me“ she whispered against his shoulder. “Fuck me as only you can fuck me, baby.“

	As the pangs of climax left her totally satisfied, she felt somewhat guilty, as if she‘d betrayed her own husband by fucking him. It had been his body, his cock, his mouth, but in her mind, it had been Mike. She tried to brush it from her mind, but found it impossible. Hank and Mike were so much alike, not only in looks, but mannerisms. In fact, Mike looked so much like Hank did when he was his age, it was uncanny, almost frightening.

	“Take it, baby“ Hank was grunting, still pounding wildly in and out of her spent hole. “Come on, don‘t stop fucking me now. Wrap that little pussy around me and lick it all over my cock.“

	Again Evelyn closed her eyes, but this time it was Hank she thought of. He was so wonderful, so understanding. He didn‘t fit the usual picture of a construction worker at all, or even a farm boy, where his roots were. He could have easily been anything he wanted, even a model with those looks. And at thirty-six, he was still athletic and hard as a rock, not an inch of fat on him. And that certainly wasn‘t fat drilling between her legs now!

	“Fuck it to me“ she whispered, her pleasures becoming renewed suddenly. She fingered his ass, then ran her hands around, cupping his swinging balls. As she squeezed and massaged the hairy orbs, she could feel them vibrate like a hive of angry bees.

	“Oh ... yes, baby“ he said, his body tightening, his muscles popping out in angular ribbons. He threw his head back and winced, feeling the boiling load of cum blast into the root of his prod. He flexed the ring of muscle at the base to hold back a little longer, but it was useless. Even his hulking strength couldn‘t delay the powerful throbs. “I‘m ... I‘m ... unhhhh ... fucking ... baby!“ he cried out.

	When his cockhead exploded with a massive burst of warmth, creaming-up her insides, Evelyn shook with another delicious climax. The pleasure this time wasn‘t as intense, but it lasted much longer. It held there for what seemed an eternity, then swept into the back of her spasming cunt canal, where it died a slow, violent death.

	“Take ... it, cunt ... God ... take it all!“ her husband said, punching in the last of his cum, feeling it billow around his shaft and squirt backward. “Oh ... yes“ he gasped, relaxing, crushing his full weight into her hole, squirming his ass around.

	“Mmmmm“ Evelyn murmured. Sex was wonderful, but this was nice too, she thought. Having his hulking frame around her like a muscular blanket always made her shiver with pure satisfaction. She stroked his back, running her fingertips over the angular lines. “Hank, will you always love me?“ she asked softly. “I mean ... will you?“

	“What a silly question“ he said, again kissing her tits, sucking the delicate nipples across the roof of his mouth. “Mmmmm, baby, I‘ll love you forever. There‘s nothing that could ever change that. Nothing.“

	That‘s exactly what Evelyn wanted ... needed ... to hear. The very words were like a soothing medicine to her troubled thoughts. She pushed against his chest and began squirming from beneath him.

	“Hey, what are you doing?“ he asked, resisting her efforts to pull away. “This feels so good, baby.

	All nice and tight, inside you. And these delicious titties to lick on. Mmmmmm, let‘s just lie like this all night.“

	“Well“ she teased, “I was planning on getting something to eat.“ She slipped her fingers to his cum-splattered cockbase, then to his nuts. “I was hungry for a big piece of meat. And some hot cream to go with it.“

	“In that case“ he grinned, pulling off, “you got yourself a deal.“ This is perhaps what he liked best, the way she went down on him. She was the only woman he‘d ever known who could take it all. And not only that, she really enjoyed doing it. She hadn‘t done it to him lately, and the mere thought of her licking out his cum caused his nuts to throb. In fact, they hadn‘t done much of anything lately, he mused. Maybe her catching their kids fucking wasn‘t such a bad deal after all, he said to himself, if it made her act like this! “You gonna suck me good?“ he asked, pushing her down to his prick. “Hmmmm, baby? You gonna lick my big dick and suck out my cum?“

	“I sure am“ Evelyn said, kneeling between his legs and lowering her face to his wet crotch. She lifted his prod with both hands and jacked the foreskin over the thick, round bulb. As she did, a creamy wad of jism oozed from his cum-hole and dribbled down the side of his shaft. “Ohhhh ... I sure am if you give me lots of this stuff to eat out“ she gasped, touching: the tip of her tongue to the milky fluid.

	“You can have gallons if you do it long enough“ he said, placing his hands on her shoulders. “And, shit, I haven‘t had it in so long, I could handle making up for lost time.“

	“Beautiful“ his wife whispered, closing her lips around his sticky cockhead, her eyes on the fringe of dark, curly hair that framed his manhood. He had to have the best-looking dick in the world, she thought. So thick and meaty, and richly veined. It was almost as big as her wrist, and it pulsated like an angry snake. “Oh ... God, beautiful“ she murmured again, her voice becoming muffled as she gulped down the huge shaft.

	“Jesus ... yes“ Hank grunted, half-sitting, watching the entire slab of prod disappear inside her mouth. “Baby, that‘s as good as your sweet, little pussy! Shit ... suck me ... good, cocksucker. Eat on my cock ... just like that!“

	She squirmed her face around in his crotch, digging her noseinto the wiry brush of hair, then pulled back up. When only the tip of his dick remained between her lips, she flickered her tongue over the smooth surface, under the indention, around the rubbery foreskin. Then taking a quick gulp of air, she gobbled back down to the hairy root. She pursed her lips as tight as possible and sucked back up, this time a little quicker.

	“Mmmmmm!“ she groaned, again plunging downward. She then began bobbing her head up and down furiously, feeling his cockhead pulsate between her tonsils.

	“Fuck!“ Hank grunted, grabbing the back of her head with both hands. He rolled slightly to one side and draped his right leg over her shoulder. Then, rollng almost into a ball, trapping her head between his thighs, he began humping wildly, driving his cock in and out with brutal stabs. “Suck, cocksucker ... suck! Lick my dick dry, you cum-gargling whore!“

	Evelyn matched his moves with her hungry mouth, feeling each poke cause the back of her throat to constrict with growing desire. She could already taste the steam of his welling orgasm, and knew that within a matter of seconds he would blow his load into her mouth.

	“Mmmmf! Mmmmmf!“ she choked, feeling her insides turn to butter, an agonizing ache grip the back of her cunt like a greasy fist. She rubbed her knees together and rolled the loose skin of her pussy over her clit, feeling it tingle, ready to explode. She flexed the muscles of her pussy canal, as if she were taking a piss, hoping she could climax the moment she tasted the first of his juices. “Mm-mmmfffff!“ she groaned, twisting her head savagely, every cell in her body begging for his release.

	Sensing his wife‘s urgency, Hank let himself go completely, even rushing things. He punched and poked as hard and fast as he could, slamming his belly against her forehead so violently he could hear her neck crack.

	“Now, you cocksucking slut“ he grunted, his face turning ashen, his eyes squinting shut. “Take my cum and suck it ... now!“

	“Oooommmfffff!“ Evelyn gurgled, savoring the first blasting wad of cum as it shot from the end of his prod. The moment it scalded down to her stomach, she jerked her knees up to her tits and humped the air. An immediate convulsion of raw, explosive orgasm tore up and down her cunt canal with unbelievable force. She gave another muffled cry as the ecstasy peaked, and felt some of his thick cream squirt from the corner of her mouth.

	“Eat it, dicklicker!“ Hank barked, hammering into her throat for all he was worth. “Goddamn you, you cream-sucking cockhound, chew it into your mouth and ... and ... suck!“

	Evelyn accepted his orgasm gladly, feeling it burn downward, inflaming her guts. And even long after he had quit stabbing into her throat, she licked and sucked eagerly, not wanting to waste a single drop of his precious cum.

	“Oh ... baby“ Hank said finally, rolling on his back and spread his legs. His eyes were glazed with satisfaction, his lids slowly drooping. “Mm-mmm, baby, baby, baby ...“

	When his murmurs trailed off to a sleeping groan, Evelyn lifted her head from his crotch. After cleaning up a few stray pools of his cooling cum, she sat back on her haunches and studied him carefully.

	“That was perfect“ she whispered, stroking his flat, hairy stomach. “You don‘t know what your big cock does for me, Hank.“

	She eyed the massive slab of flesh and watched it slowly wither. And even when it was fully soft, it was long and meaty. She lifted it carefully, holding it at the base, and watched the end of it flop down to the side. Usually, after an especially torrid session of fucking like this, they both fell in an exhausted heap and slept. Why was she still hungry for more? She felt for the first time in ages that she could go at it all night!

	“I want you“ she whispered, opening her mouth and lowering her face to his crotch. “Mm-mmm, I want you so ... bad!“

	When she gobbled his prod into her mouth, she closed her lips around the furry base and worked her tongue up and down the soft shaft. Within a matter of seconds, she felt it throb to life, swelling inside her throat. She pulled away and kissed down the underside, digging the tip of her tongue between the huge nuts.

	As she chewed them over her tongue, she looked upward, through the bush of cock hair, then gasped. It was not Hank‘s face above her, but her son‘st She spit his nuts out and sat back on her haunches as if she‘d been slapped. No, it was Hank lying there. How could she have been so stupid? Why can‘t I get him out of my mind? She wondered.

	She nestled her face back into his crotch and licked the rock-hard shaft into her mouth, closing her eyes. As the slab of dick totally filled her, she felt the room grow warm, then spin. She gave a soft groan, dropping off to sleep, her right hand over Hank‘s heartbeat.

	In her dreams, she was running down a darkened hall, chased by a dark man who held a chain. She could hear the whizzing sound of the deadly instrument in her ears, then felt the explosion of raw pain. She fell forward, stumbling into an inky-black abyss, where she writhed in puddles of creamy fluid. She screamed, but no sound came from her throat. She screamed again and again as the dark man neared, suddenly feeling the fluid around her solidify, trapping her like a fly in a spider web. The hot breath closed down on her mouth and she felt the cool links of chain draw across her thighs. The universe exploded suddenly and she crashed through raw space, her body in flames, and that flame was pleasure.



	
CHAPTER FIVE

	Debby knew something was wrong when her father asked her to go with him down to the lake alone. He and her brothers went swimming together, or the entire family, but never just the two of them. Besides, he seemed embarrassed, and wouldn‘t look her in the eye. She wondered suddenly if Mike had ratted on her, then thought not. He would be the one to get it.

	“We just ... uh, haven‘t spent any time together, alone“ her father said as they walked through the woods at the back of their house. “You know, just the two of us“ he added.

	He‘d said much the same thing about ten times since they left the house, and each time Debby had smiled, wondering exactly what she was supposed to say. Instead, she remained silent.

	“Well, here we are“ he said finally, pointing to the lake as if he were trying to sell it to her. “Pretty as ever, huh?“

	“Mmmm-hmmmm“ Debby said, looking at his profile. The early morning sun on his tanned features made him look even more handsome. She dropped her gaze to the thick bulge in his jeans, wondering suddenly what his cock looked like. Ever since Mike had fucked her yesterday, she‘d spent almost every conscious moment thinking of little else. “Very pretty“ she repeated, feeling her mouth water.

	“You‘re getting to be a big girl“ her father began, sitting down on the mossy ground. He shot her a quick look, then blushed beet red, wondering if it was from what he had to say, or the way her upturned tits looked. “Uh ... a big girl“ he repeated looking away, feeling his heart skip a beat.

	No goddamned wonder Mike was plowing into Debby, he thought. My God, she‘s grown up and I didn‘t even notice! Tits as big as Evelyn‘s. How in the world was he going to sound convincing when he told her it was wrong to have sex with her brother, if he, himself, found her attractive that way? He felt his throat constrict, and wondered suddenly if she could hear his heart pounding; It sounded like jungle drums to him. He was about to say something ... only God knows what ... when he felt a gentle pressure on his thigh.

	“Daddy?“ Debby said, looking into his widening eyes. “Do you have a big dick?“

	“Huh?“ he gasped. God, he was now hearing things! He could have sworn she said … “I mean, I know it must be great big“ she said, looking as cool as the water just twenty feet away, “but I was wondering how big.“

	“Big ... dick?“ he said, pronouncing the words as if they were a foreign city. “Huh?“ he spluttered again.

	“Can I see it?“ Debby asked, slipping her fingers up his thigh. She rested her palm on his crotch and felt an immediate swelling. She then clearly saw the outline of his prod. It seemed to grow down his leg like some kind of burrowing animal. “Oh ... it is big!“ she gasped, removing her hand as if she‘d touched a hot stove.

	“Look, Debby“ her father said, his voice cracking, “I brought you down here to talk to you about ... uh, you and Mike. Your mother saw you yesterday and ... well, she‘s very upset.“

	“Why?“ Debby said. “We didn‘t hurt anyone, and I can‘t get pregnant because I‘m on the pill. Besides, you told me never to make love to anyone unless I loved them. Well, I love Mike and ...“

	“That‘s not the point, sweetheart“ Hank cut in. “If you make love ... I mean if you have to make love, you should do it with somebody else.“

	My God, what is happening, he wondered! My own daughter is feeling up my crotch, and I‘m not making a move to stop her! And if that isn‘t bad enough, here I am telling her to go out and fuck someone! Being a father suddenly seemed like a Gargantuan task.

	“Let‘s go skinny dipping“ Debby said, interrupting any further conversation on the matter. “I‘ll beat“ she added, tearing at her clothes.

	Hank‘s mouth fell open slowly as he saw his daughter undress. With her clothes on she was a little bombshell, but now fully nude, she was pure dynamite! She looked exactly like Evelyn did. Years ago, on that wedding night. As he thought of that evening while looking at his daughter, passion swept through his veins like wildfire.

	“See!“ Debby said, running toward the lake. “I beat! You haven‘t even started!“ As she plunged into the water, cutting across the top with firm, even strokes, Hank spent possibly the longest moment in his entire life. His mind was exploding with a million, disjointed thoughts, but each seemed to come back to one thing ... that hot, little body in the water. He saw his hands move to the buttons of his shirt. What the hell, he thought, it is a warm day and ... and ...

	Just who the fuck am I kidding? I don‘t want to go swimming! I want ... I want to tear into that sweet little‘pussy! I want to strap it-on like a gas mask arid chew right into her guts! I want ...

	“Come on in, Daddy!“ Debby shouted, standing. Rivulets of water glistened over her pointed tits, giving her the appearance of being covered with tiny diamonds. “Don‘t be chicken! Gome on!“

	Hank shucked out of his clothes and stood up, at first unable to move his feet. He looked at Debby as she stared at him, her eyes hungrily going over every inch of him. His prick was standing rigid, gently slapping his stomach.

	“Wow!“ Debby whispered, lifting her hand to her mouth. “You are ... big!“ she gasped. He stumbled toward the lake and dove in, hoping the cool water would wash away the boiling desire he was feeling. Yet when he surfaced, there was Debby, her tits just inches from his face. He moved his hands, to push her away, but found his fingers closing in around her waist, pulling her closer. He opened his mouth and clamped his lips firmly around the coral-colored nipples. “Oh... Daddy!“ Debby grunted, wrapping her arms around his neck, pulling him hard against her heaving chest. “Suck me ... then ... fuck me!“ she begged, kissing the top of Ms head.

	When he stood and crushed her in a firm embrace, his mouth on hers, Hank felt his insides almost explode. God, she was tiny all over! He knew then, at that moment, there was no turning back, no fighting it. He wouldn‘t rest another minute until he found out what her pussy was like.

	How it would feel to shove his big dick in and load her up with cum.

	“Oh ... Debby“ he groaned, darting his tongue between her teeth and falling forward. They thrashed around in the lake like drowning cats, Clinging to each other. Finally, he pulled her toward shore. “Oh ... God, Debby, forgive me for what I‘m going to do“ he said, his voice choking with pain.

	Debby never felt so good in her life. She was now closer to her father than she ever had been before. And seeing him in this new light, no small wonder her mother walked around with a smile on her face all day. He was a dark, muscular giant. A Greek god come to life! She couldn‘t wait to have that fantastic slab of dick reaming out her cunt.

	“Fuck me, Daddy!“ she gasped, her mouth on his bulging bicep. She grasped his meaty prod with her left hand and jacked the enormous shaft. “Mmmm, fuck me ... big ... Daddy!“

	“Baby, baby, baby“ Hank whispered to his daughter as he pushed her to the soft earth. He spread her thighs with one hand while he fondled her perfectly-shaped tits with the other.

	“Oh ... now!“ Debby pleaded, feeling her pussy about to bubble over. “Fuck your cock inside me ... now!“

	“Oh ... I shouldn‘t“ Hank said, making a final stab at reality, “but ... but I will!“ He rolled between her legs and yanked her thighs even further apart. Then, as her pussy mound came into full view, he jerked his cockhead forward searing it between the tiny, puckered lips. As his meat became immediately engulfed in a hot, sucking mass of slick muscle, he actually thought he would react in the same way as on his wedding night ... shoot his load in about five seconds! “Oh ... fucking ... Jesus ... Goddamned ... Christ“ he grunted, his face contorting in what looked like pure torture. “You‘re ... so fucking tight! My God, baby ... you sure you ... aren‘t a virgin still?“

	“Not after what Mike did to me“ Debby said huskily. “His dick isn‘t as big as yours, but it was big enough to pop my cherry. Mmmmm, and did he pop it good!“

	“Shit ... your little cunt is gonna make my dick ... blow up!“ he gasped. “I‘ve never had anything like this before! My ... God!“

	“Ohhhhhhh ... my second big prick“ Debby gasped, now feeling more of his shaft slip inside her shivering tunnel. Then when his cock hairs meshed with hers, and she felt his balls roll into the crack of her ass, she felt a swelling in her cunt. “And ... it will probably be the ... biggest I‘ll ever have!“ she added, feeling her opening stretch to the breaking point. “Oh ... Daddy ... fuck me with it! Blow my pussy apart and fill it “tip with hot cream!“ Hank squirmed his ass around for several seconds, then withdrew his prod slowly, feeling her muscles grip him like a greasy hand. When just the tip of his meat remained inside her throbbing canal, he plunged back in. His move was so quick and powerful, the echo of flesh smacking flesh seemed to echo across the lake.

	“Fucking ... God!“ he cried out, already feeling his cum bubble furiously against the flexed sphincter at the base of his pulsating shaft. “It‘s ... too fucking ... good!“ he winced, lifting his face from hers and chewing down to the hollow of her throat. As his chin nuzzled between her ripened tits, he withdrew his dick and plowed back in. When his cockhead smacked into her cunt, he bit into the sweet texture of her tits and drew the nipples over the top of his tongue.

	“Yes! Yes!“ Debby moaned, thrashing beneath his huge frame. She spread her legs, then wrapped them around his waist, digging her heels into the crack of his ass. She jerked her hips upward as hard as possible and felt his meat grind furiously all the way into her guts. “Oh ... yesss!“ she hissed, now experiencing the first rushing spasms of climax.

	“Take it, you little whore“ Hank said suddenly, knowing it was now useless to ignore the rumblings in his slapping balls. The pain was so brutal, it was almost as if he had a spike driving into his loins. The sensations, however, were more than painful, they were delicious. “Oh ... fuck ... baby ... take my dick and ... and ... uunhhh!“

	As his cum burst through the center of his prick and splashed from his ballooning cockhead, he hammered into her cunt with every ounce of his brute strength. He was fucking her so hard and fast, they were moving slowly along the ground, being propelled by his toes as he dug them into the soft earth.

	“Aieeeee!“ Debby yelled, her lungs exploding with enormous pressure. As more of his scalding gobs of cum shot into the back of her hole, they seemed to bring with them new and even more wonderful convulsions of release. Soon, the sensations seemed to ripple outward, inflaming every square inch of her thrashing body. Even her fingertips and toes tingled with ecstasy. “Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!“ she shrieked, rocking back and forth wildly, her nails tearing at his muscular flesh.

	“Unh! Unh! Unh!“ her father bellowed, his words an echo of the brutal stabs of his exploding cock. “Take ... it all and suck it up to your cum-sucking brains, slut!“ he barked.

	“Give ... it to me!“ Debby begged, her pussy now a vacuum, sucking and pulling voraciously on his prod. Then as her pleasure peaked, sending a storm of sweet release into every cell of her body, her words began to run together. “Give it to me“ she wailed. “Give ... gimme ... gimme ... gimme it!“

	“Ohhhh ... fucking ... take it, you little whore!“ Hank growled, shoving in the last of his lava-like load. He could now feel his release streaming from the bottom of her slit opening, steaming against the insides of her thighs and over his balls. He gave a final, hard lunge forward and ‚buried his dick fully into the back of her cunt. “Oh ... yes“ he whispered, crushing his full weight down on her small body.

	“Daddy, Daddy, Daddy“ Debby whispered over and over, feeling the sweeping sensations of total satisfaction melt her body. She squirmed around for a few seconds, then relaxed, merely lying there beneath his large frame, enjoying the way his cock still throbbed. “That ... was so good“ she said softly, stroking his wide back. “You‘ll never know just how good it was!“

	“Believe me, I know“ her father said, rolling to his side and looking into her eyes. His expression clouded suddenly and he looked away. “I just wish ...“

	“Wish what?“ Debby asked, already knowing the answer. “That I wasn‘t your daughter? Is that it?“ Slie hugged him as she ran her fingers over his hairy, sculptured chest. “I love you, and you love me. Why can‘t we do it?“

	“Well, for one thing, your mother would probably shit a golden brick if she knew“ he said, wondering exactly how crazy Evelyn would get if she saw them like this. “And besides“ he added, “it makes me feel ... well, perverted or something.“

	“Why?“ Debby asked.

	He looked between his legs and saw several silvery strands of cum, spanning his cockhead and balls. He pointed to his crotch, then looked at her.

	“That“ he said. “I mean, that stuff right there. You came out of me. Your very life ... right between my legs.“

	“Mmmmmm, that makes me want to see what life is all about“ Debby grinned, “Can I?“

	“Can you?“

	“Suck the life out of you“ Debby murmured, moving to his middle, grasping for his half-hard prod. “Can I, Daddy?“ she asked, her breath now hot against his thigh. “Can I lick your big dick?“

	Hank fell back and closed his eyes, wondering what kind of monster he had created. Not so much in Debby, but in himself. He wanted her to do it, and if she hadn‘t suggested it herself, he would have insisted. The monster in his mind was already laughing triumphantly.

	Oh God, Evelyn, he thought, what have I done? What am I doing still? Why couldn‘t you have talked with her, with Mike. Both of them. I‘ve really fucked it up forever! He felt his daughter‘s warm mouth on his cockhead now, her lips slipping further down his growing meat. If Evelyn ever found out about this, what would she say?

	My God, what would she say!



	
CHAPTER SIX

	“Fuck me, Mike!“ Evelyn said to her son. “Oh ... God, shove that big dick in my pussy and ... and ... just fuck me!“

	As her passion mounted violently, creating a virtual storm inside her cunt canal, she looked into her son‘s eyes. His expression was one of pure, raw hunger. She then felt his warm, searching mouth clamp down on hers. His cockhead slipped up the insides of her thighs and rested in the frothy opening of her pussy. It throbbed like a heartbeat, gently spreading the constricted rim apart.

	“Oh Mom“ Mike murmured into her mouth, darting his tongue over hers, “thanks for letting me do this, God, I can‘t believe how many times I‘ve thought about dipping into your little hole.“

	Evelyn would have laughed if her body weren‘t on fire. He was thanking her. And not ten minutes ago, shortly after Hank and Debby went down to the lake, and she hustled Alan out of the house, she had walked into his room, wanting him even before she saw his handsome face.

	He was sitting on the edge of the bed, leafing through a back issue of a soccer magazine, when she had walked in her little speech already memorized.

	“Young man“ she was going to say, “I saw you and Debby yesterday, and although I don‘t put any blame on either one of you, you mustn‘t do it again. I love you both, but if you disobey me, we will separate the two of you for the summer.“ He would have been shocked, perhaps embarrassed, but come around to her way of thinking. She then would have made him some lemonade and that would have been that.

	As it happened, however, she had entered his small bedroom and almost collapsed. He was wearing nothing but cut-offs, fully revealing his hard, muscled body. And if that wasn‘t enough for any woman, he was the spitting image of his father, right down to the impish grin in his dark eyes.

	She had finally gathered the strength to walk over and sit beside him. As she drew closer, she could already feel the heat from his body, almost taste the acrid flavor of his cum.

	What had happened next was like a dream. Their eyes burned into each other, then his mouth was on hers, his hands sliding over her tits. She didn‘t even remember when they undressed. One moment they were fully clothed, kissing, the next, naked and molding their bodies together under the sheets.

	“Fuck me“ she whispered into his mouth as she ran her fingers up and down his arms. He wasn‘t as big as his father yet, but in a couple of years he would be. No wonder Debby went crazy over him. He had everything any woman would want ... a square, handsome face, wide shoulders that tapered to a greyhound-like waist, long, muscular thighs and legs, perfectly-shaped feet. His prick, however, was the best thing about him, a work of art. It stood almost as big as Hank‘s, just as thick and juicy, sculpted with hard angles, purplish veins. And any bull would have been proud of those balls! Hairy and full of vibrating cum. “Oh ... fuck me!“ she gasped again, her fingers now playing over those hairy orbs.

	“Let me suck your titties, Mommy“ Mike said, leaving a glistening trail of spit from her neck to the tops of her swollen tits. “Mmmmmmm, just like I did when I was a baby!“

	“Oh ... lick me“ Evelyn gasped, arching her back, forcing more of her tit inside his warm mouth. “Lick my tits and ... and ... fuck me, you little stud!“

	As Mike sank his teeth into the soft, yielding flesh of her full, ripened breasts, he probed a couple of inches of his rock-hard cockshaft into the dark recesses of her cunt canal. When he felt her sucking, pulling warmth, he stopped suddenly and jerked with passion.

	“Oh ... God, Mom“ he grunted, “your pussy is as little as any of the girls I‘ve fucked!“

	“Have you fucked a lot of them?“ his mother asked, slipping her hands to his rounded, firm ass. She nuzzled her fingertips into the hairy, greasy crack and pushed him harder into her pussy. “Oh ... God, have you had this big dick in a lot of little girls?“

	“None as good as you“ he said, feeling his cockhead slip into her cunt. He withdrew his meat, then plunged back in, grinding the full length inside. “Mmmmmmm ... none like this!“ he choked, his words a muffled gurgle of pleasure.

	Evelyn spread her legs a little wider and humped her hips upward, shivering as her pussy walls outlined his cock with flexing motions. God, it feels good to have him inside me, she thought. It was just as rich and meaty as she‘d imagined. Maybe even better, if that were possible.

	“Fuck me, you little motherfucker“ she winced, now feeling her ecstasy grow, swelling her insides. “Fuck me hard, or roll over and I‘ll show you what a fucking is!“

	“Mmmmm, I think I‘d like that“ Mike said, moving to his back, pulling her with him. As she slipped over his middle and planted her legs alongside his hips, her knees almost touching his armpits, he gasped with agonized pleasure. “Oh ... shit ... yes!“ he grunted. “I really like this!“

	His mother lifted her body slightly and looked between her legs, watching his monstrous prick slip out of her churning hole. When just the tip of it remained inside her canal, she thrust her body back down, gobbling it totally inside.

	“Oh ... my ... God!“ she shrieked, digging her fingernails into the hard muscles of his chest. Her jaw was slack with agonized pleasure, her eyes squinting shut. “So ... big ... and delicious! Fuck me, son! God, fuck me good! Be good to your mother and ... and ... let me have it!“

	Mike placed his hands around her waist and jerked her ass down savagely. At the same time, he rammed his cock upward, completely drilling it into the back of her bubbly tunnel of sucking flesh.

	“Like ... this, you goddamned ... whore?“ he spluttered. He sat up and buried his face between her tits, squeezing them across his cheeks with both hands. As the nipples throbbed against his temples, he again hammered upward. “Hmmmmmm?“ he groaned. “I‘ll just bet you love my dick up here, don‘t you?“

	“Yes! God ... yes!“ his mother wailed, grabbing at his back with her hands. She crushed his face savagely into her soft mounds and worked her ass around. “Suck your mother‘s titties and fuck her little pussy!“ she cried.

	Mike humped upward for several moments, feeling both their bodies react to the violent fucking. Her guts were getting buttery, while his insides were flaming with passion he hadn‘t thought possible.

	“Oh ... give it to me!“ his mother pleaded, her ecstasy now so raw it was almost painful. She was bouncing and jerking furiously, fucking as if she were, indeed, trying to pull him back into the womb. “Poke me!“ she cried out, her climax welling near the base of her spine, showering outward. “Fuck me! Hammer it to me, you little bull stud!“

	Evelyn didn‘t see her son‘s expression, and perhaps it was best. His face became suddenly contorted, looking almost like a demon from hell. He bared his teeth like a vampire, and bit into the soft mounds, tasting the salty flavor of blood. At the same time, he jerked forward, slamming her to her back. A split-second later, he yanked her legs apart brutally and blasted his cock forward with all his might.

	“Take it, you cum-hungry bitch!“ he spat, now humping and plowing into her body like a sex-crazed animal. His ass began pumping wildly, like a fleshy, blurred jackhammer, His balls were slapping the crack of her ass noisily. “Love my dick up to your cocksucking throat! Goddamn you! Take it! Take it!“

	Taken by surprise, Evelyn hardly knew what to think. She was no longer being fucked by her son ... instead, he was torturing her with his plunging cock. Pain and pleasure swept together up and down her cunt tube, swelling her insides deliriously. Seconds later, her pussy canal seemed to explode, sending a fiery ripple toward her opening.

	“Ohhhh!“ she screamed. “Fuck meeee!“ Her orgasm was almost as delicious to Mike as it was for her. It sucked and pulled wildly on his prod, almost like a mouth. Then, as her ecstasy peaked, he let himself go completely. In a matter of seconds, he felt the first of his bursting load shoot from his nuts and boil into the root of his pulsating prod.

	“Fuck it!“ he cried. “Goddamn you ... Mother ... fucking ... Mother ... take it!“

	“Ohhhhhhh ... son!“ Evelyn wailed, now rocking with him, gobbling wildly on his spewing cock. Every creamy dose that exploded from his ballooning cockhead pushed her pleasures even higher. Finally, she felt as if her entire body had melted as the spasms dulled, leaving her totally exhausted. She fell back in a gasping heap, her chest rising and falling quickly. “Oh ... son“ she murmured again, her head falling to one side.

	“Mommy ... Mommy ... Mommy!“ Mike howled, now grinding in the last of his creamy release. Finally, the oozing wads slowed as his prick became milked dry. He crushed forward one more time, then relaxed. “Oh ... Mom“ he grunted, closing his eyes with pure satisfaction.

	Evelyn lay beneath her son for several moments, still finding it difficult to believe that anything could be so wonderful. A short time later, however, as her pleasures subsided, a darkness seemed to surround the room. She thought suddenly of Hank, and for a moment her eyes filled with terror, almost like they had years before when her father had caught her and her brother that day. What if he walked in right now, she wondered? The scars on her ass began to ache.

	“Never tell your father about this“ she said suddenly. “Please?“

	“Of course not“ Mike said, suddenly feeling defensive of his mother. “And anyway, if anything did happen, I wouldn‘t let him hurt you.“ Evelyn suddenly felt sad, almost like crying. She had betrayed Hank. He was a good man, a wonderful husband ... a good father. And while he was out there straightening Debby out, what was she doing? She didn‘t even want to name the crime, the deliciously horrible crime.

	“Now, let me at this little asshole of yours“ Mike said, interrupting her thoughts. “My dick won‘t be happy until he really gets to know his mommy well.“

	“No!“ Evelyn said suddenly, flinching. Cold terror swept over her like a smoldering blanket. That‘s what she and her brother had been doing when their father had caught them. Ever since, the mere thought of doing it made her shiver with horror. “Please ... not there!“ she begged.

	“Yes, there“ Mike grinned, thinking his mother must be teasing him. “And let me tell you, lady, you ain‘t crawling out of this bed until it‘s been fucked good and proper.“

	Evelyn lay there paralyzed with fear. At this moment she would have welcomed Hank coming in, even finding them like this. At least it would stop Mike from ... she couldn‘t even say the words in her mind.

	Oh ... God, Hank, where are you? She screamed to herself. Where are you? Her eyes fluttered shut as she descended into her own private hell.



	
CHAPTER SEVEN

	Debby lifted her face from her father‘s crotch and examined the man‘s prod carefully. Having only seen three cocks in her entire life, she really didn‘t know how they compared with other men. Something told her, however, that this particular one was probably the cream of the crop.

	“You like me sucking you, Daddy?“ she grinned, looking up through the brush of his crotch hair. “Do I do it good?“

	Hank could barely answer. His daughter had been sucking him wildly for the past five minutes, working on him like nothing he‘d ever quite experienced before. She was every bit as good as Evelyn ... in some ways maybe a little better. If he didn‘t know her better, he would have sworn she was lying when she informed him that his was only the second cock she had sucked.

	“Lick it back in“ he urged. “God, baby, it was feeling so good.“ He pushed down on her shoulders, forcing her mouth back down on his throbbing shaft. “Ah ... just like that, Debby“ he gasped, lifting his hips. “All ... the way in!“

	Debby pursed her lips tightly at the hairy base of his prod, then held his nuts with both hands. She pulled the meaty orbs upward and rolled them over her cheeks, feeling the delicate vibrations of his cum-load.

	“Oh ... Daddy“ she gurgled, spitting his dick from her mouth and kissing around the slick foreskin. “You have such a big, sweet cock to suck!“

	Hank slipped his hands from her shoulders and fondled her dangling tits. The mere touch sent a rippling sensation up his arm. Again, he had the urge to close his mouth around them, to feel the rubbery nipples buzzing against his teeth, “Let me suck your tits, baby“ he whispered. “God, they‘re so ... firm and ...“ He squeezed the soft mounds hard, inching his fingers into the yielding flesh. “... baby ... I wish I could just have them all over me!“

	“Mmmmm, like this?“ Debby asked, wiggling from his grip. She pushed her hands against the sides of her tits and lowered them over his bobbing cock. She then formed a tight blanket around his meat as her nipples pulsated just under the indention of his cockhead. “Want ... to fuck my tits, too?“ She jacked his dick slowly with her tits. “Oh ... big Daddy, I want you to fuck me all over!“

	An unsettling sensation hit Hank suddenly, from something she said. All over? No ... he couldn‘t. She was still just a kid. But it had been so long ... and never with Evelyn, When he‘d suggested it, she‘d about gone crazy.

	“Maybe fuck that little shitter of yours?“ he dared.

	“I ... I said all over“ Debby said. “I‘m not going to be satisfied unless you are“ she added, lapping the top of her tongue over her nipples and the end of his cock.

	“You really mean it?“ Hank asked, his eyes widening. The age difference took an immediate reversal. He felt like a little kid talking to an older, more-experienced woman. “I mean ... you‘d let me ...“

	“All over“ Debby whispered, giving him a wicked look. “I can‘t think of any place I wouldn‘t like to have this big, delicious monster.“

	“Can ... can we do it now?“ he asked, again feeling like a small child begging to go to the circus. “Huh? Now?“

	“How do you want it?“ Debby said, sitting back on her haunches. She cupped her tits and lifted the pink nipples to her lips, her eyes still on his. As she darted the tip of her tongue around the projections, she grinned. “Come on, Daddy“ she teased, “tell me just how you want it.“

	Hank didn‘t know what came over him. In fact, he wouldn‘t even remember what happened during the next few seconds. Debby, however, would remember it vividly. Her legs were suddenly torn apart violently, and for a moment she actually thought her hip joints had become dislocated. A few pebbles scraped across her cheeks and became embedded in her forehead. She could taste the slimy, gritty moss as it slid across the insides of her lips.

	“God!“ she choked, now feeling as if her ass would explode. His prick was like a cattle prod, or a baseball bat, ripping and tearing the delicate membranes. Again she screamed, then inhaled quickly, the pungent odor of dirt swelling her nostrils.

	“Oh ... baby!“ Hank said, finally realizing what had happened. He froze for a moment, wondering if he‘d actually killed her. “Are you ... OK, Debby?“ he asked, guilt rushing through him like a tidal wave.

	“Daddy, Daddy, Daddy“ she murmured. Yes, it was painful ... horribly so ... but still it was delicious. Even agony, if inflicted by this beautiful man was wonderful. “It‘s ... fine“ she gasped.

	“Oh ... God ... I want you to take me! Make it hurt! Tear my asshole apart!“ Her words were music to his ears, and again he felt that demonic urge to pound her shitter to a pulp with his cock. He withdrew his meat slightly, then thundered back in, leaning forward as the gigantic cockhead slapped upward.

	“You wouldn‘t ... believe ... how I‘ve wanted this“ he groaned. He looked at the back of her neck, almost forgetting it was his daughter beneath him. It was as if he were back in that hotel room in Peoria, on his honeymoon, and it was Evelyn he was fucking. Debby‘s groans brought him back to reality suddenly and he flinched. “Oh ... Debby“ he murmured, “you sure I didn‘t hurt you?“

	“It hurts so good“ the girl whimpered, now moving her ass back and forth. “Keep fucking it to me! The way my guts feel I won‘t be able to do this again soon, and I want it to last a long time!“

	Hank had had dreams about a moment such as this. Maybe with understanding and love, he would bring Evelyn around to letting him fuck her ass, but it simply hadn‘t happened. Once about two years after their marriage, he had paid a slutty whore to let him do it. The room had been filthy and smelled of old urine. And when he entered her, it was like sticking his dick out the window and fucking the world. Not exactly what he had in mind.

	God, this was!

	“Take it, baby“ he gasped, to both Debby and his absent wife. “I know you‘re going to love it. Just let me do it. Please let me do it, baby.“

	“Do it! God, do it!“ Debby said, now bucking with him, sucking his prod deeply inside her with her constricted muscles. To her, he seemed to be babbling incoherently now, causing her to shiver with strange emotions. It was almost like he was talking to someone else. “Fuck my ass, Daddy!“ she pleaded, reaching between her legs and grasping his swinging balls. “Ram your big prick to me and fuck the shit out of me!“

	Hank‘s loins exploded suddenly, almost without warning. The sensations, however, were even better than he had hoped they would be. Their bodies seemed to mold into one writhing mass of flesh, their pleasures expanding, bursting, only to be reborn again and again.

	“Yessss!“ he hissed, chewing into the back of her neck, savoring the perfumed aroma of her hair. “God ... baby, yesssss!“

	Debby went limp suddenly, as her own flaming orgasm sputtered to a dull throb. And for the next several moments, she was never more aware of another human being as mow. She closed her eyes and was almost able to identify every cell in her father‘s being. The very earth and sky became a part of them, hugging around them like a soft blanket.

	“Wow“ her father said at last, pulling away and falling to his back. “I ... I don‘t believe it. I just don‘t fucking believe it.“

	“Ohhhh ... I do“ Debby whispered, fingering her raw asshole. “You just about tore me wide open. Mmmmm, but I loved it!“

	They lay there for the longest time, listening to the sounds of the woods, the gentle lapping of the water, feeling the soft breeze over their naked bodies. Finally, Hank stood and stumbled toward the lake. As he fell forward, the waves he created splashed around him, refreshing his aching muscles.

	“Come on in“ he said to his daughter. “Ever fuck in a lake before?“

	“No, I haven‘t“ Debby said excitedly. She got up and felt twin streams of pinkish cum ooze from both her holes. She was tempted to stay there a while and eat it, but the look in her father‘s eyes stopped her. There would be plenty more, she thought. I‘m going to fuck him every chance I can get! “Fuck in the lake“ she whispered, now feeling the water lap around her ankles. “Oh ... yes, fuck me Daddy. Let‘s fuck this lake full of cum!“

	They embraced and fell in the water, molding their crotches together, exchanging hungry, eager kisses. For them both, it was almost like having someone else with them. As they rubbed their bodies together, the water played with their flesh, like a million tiny tongues. The tingling sensations soon became overpowering, and they both knew they couldn‘t wait much longer.

	“Now, baby“ Hank whispered, pulling her closer to shore. He lowered her down so that her head was out of water and rested on the sand, but the rest of her was immersed. When her chest expanded, however, her tits formed two small islands, like fleshy volcanoes. He crawled between her parted thighs and lowered his prod to her pussy mound. “Oh ... God, baby, now“ he gasped, biting down on her mouth.

	Debby had never felt anything quite like this, and doubted that she ever would again. Her father‘s cock was cool as he entered her, causing her canal to pucker, grow smaller. She had to stretch her legs even wider to accommodate his monstrous size, and even that wasn‘t enough. As he penetrated her fully, she felt a sharp spasm of pain.

	“Ohhhhh!“ she shrieked, her body buckling. “It‘s ... too big! It hurts!“

	“Here, you get on top“ her father said, rolling to his back and pulling her with him. “I‘ll let you do all the work, baby. Just take as much as you can“ For Debby, it was immediately better. She buried her knees in the sandy bottom of the lake and lifted her hips. When his prod slipped out, she felt a glowing warmth replace the brittle coolness. Amazingly enough, however, when she thrust her ass back down, his prick seemed hotter. At least it wasn‘t icy cold this time.

	“I think I can take it all“ she said, more to herself than to her father. “Mmmmmm, I just know lean!“

	“Ah ... that‘s good“ Hank said, lifting his hips to meet her downward strokes. She was now taking the full length of his prod, sucking it deeply into her guts. “Baby, baby, so fucking ... good!“

	“Have you done everything, Daddy?“ Debby asked, suddenly stopping and nuzzling her mouth over his. “I mean ... with a woman?“

	“I guess“ he said, wondering what she was getting at. “Why do you ask?“

	“I want to do something with you that you‘ve never done before“ she said. “I mean, I want it to be special, just between us.“

	“It is special, baby“ he said, kissing her. “Everything we‘ve done is more than special.“ When he saw her slight frown, he realized just how much it meant to her. In a way they were both virgins to each other, and she ... like most people ... wanted to experience the untouched. He could lie to her, he thought, but he couldn‘t bring himself to do it. God, what hadn‘t he done? When he was in the Navy, there had been that lady who was a foot freak. He‘d fucked her feet more than he‘d fucked her pussy! And he and Evelyn had just about covered every position possible, every area of the body, except in the ass.

	“Well, I‘ve never had an underwater blow-job before“ he laughed. “But I ... “ “Then you‘re going to get one now“ Debby said excitedly, pumping her ass up and down as quickly as possible. “That will be our own private thing, OK?“

	Hank was a little doubtful ... well, to be perfectly honest, very doubtful. But, he thought, people can be pretty weird sometimes. He just wondered about the logistics of the operation. How in the world ...?

	“I‘ll fuck you until you just about come“ Debby said, answering his question. “And when you‘re ready to shoot off, tell me, OK?“

	“OK, baby, if that‘s what you want“ her father said, still not quite convinced of the idea.

	As Debby fucked her body up and down, she felt her excitement build dramatically. Just thinking about sucking her father was enough to constrict her insides, but doing it underwater! As she plunged her pussy down around his prod, she felt her cunt tube explode with a stabbing release of climax.

	“Ohhhhhh ... yes!“ she cried out, falling forward and kissing the side of his neck. “Your ... dick makes me feel so ... “

	“Now, baby“ her father gasped, interrupting her moans. “If you ... really want it that way ...“

	Debby quickly slipped from her father‘s middle and took a deep breath. With her fingers jacking his prod up and down, she plunged her face into the water and gobbled down on his cockhead. Immediately, her mouth was blasted full of hot, ctfurning cum. She tightened her lips around the pulsating base and worked her mouth savagely up and down.

	“Oh ... fuck!“ Hank cried out, watching his daughter splash around in the water, her forehead showing at times when she gobbled up to the tip of his exploding meat. “Suck ... it, you tittle dicklicker! Goddamn you, suck it all!“

	He rolled to his side and jabbed his hips down on her face, digging in the bulk of his load. Then fearing that she might drown, he lifted quickly. As his ass rose, her face came with his body, her mouth still clutching wildly around his bursting shaft.

	“Mmmffff!“ Debby choked, as thick globs of cum were forced from the corners of her mouth as she gasped loudly. The thick juices rolled over her chin and dropped to the water, forming worm-like strands that washed around her tits.

	“Jesus ... fucking ... goddamned Christ!“ her father barked, feeling as if her mouth were going to suck his entire body into her throat. “Keep ... sucking, cocksucker! God ... suck every goddamned drop and eat it down!“

	When he finally stopped shooting his climax, he fell back in the water. As he lay there, his chest heaving with pleasure, his daughter continued to work on him, licking on his meat until his shaft began to wither.

	“Oh ... this is good“ Debby was moaning, her voice a bubbly gurgle. She lifted her face from his crotch and bit into the water, catching the floating wads of milky jism on her tongue. As she gulped them down, she felt another raw stab of orgasm center in the back of her convulsing hole. “Mmmmm ... good!“ she shrieked, her ecstasy peaking. “Cock ... and ... cream ... oh ... I love it!“ she murmured.

	She finally fell back beside him and snuggled close, feeling her tits mold into his side. His heartbeat buzzed against the throbbing of her nipples, sending shivers of satisfaction down to the base of her spine.

	“You sure you‘ve never had it that way?“ she said at last, placing her hand on his chest.

	“I think I‘d remember it if I had“ her father laughed. “No, sweetheart, that was the first. And the last, I think. I could have drowned you.“

	“Oh ... what away to die“ Debby whispered, kissing his cheek. “With my daddy‘s big dick in my mouth!“

	Hank lay there holding her for the longest time, wondering when he‘d felt so refreshed before. His mind went over the events of the past hour, but his thoughts always came back to that one thing ... shoving his prick up her tiny shitter. God, if only Evelyn would let him do that. He could handle a butt-fucking like that every night of his life.

	What would it take, he wondered, to get his wife to come over to his way of thinking? He really hadn‘t pressed her that hard about it, he realized.

	“What are you thinking about, Daddy?“ Debby asked softly, feeling her father‘s prick harden once more and throb against her side. “Must be something good, huh?“

	“Sure is“ Hank said, only vaguely aware of what she‘d said. He could see Evelyn now, that sweet little ass in the air, the tiny hole stretching around his rock-hard cock. “Yes, it is“ he murmured, grabbing at Debby‘s body.

	As he rolled over and jabbed his knees between her legs, he grinned suddenly.

	I‘m going to do it to you, Evelyn. I‘m going to make you like it. I‘m going to .…



	
CHAPTER EIGHT

	“Fuck my asshole!“ Evelyn screamed out to her son. “Oh ... God, Mike ... shove it in and ream the shit out of me!“

	Mike could hardly believe his mothers reaction. It had taken almost thirty minutes just to get her to talk about it, and now that he finally was poking his meat into her shitter, she was bouncing around on the bed like she was on fire.

	“See, I knew you‘d like it, Mom“ he whispered against the back of her neck. “My dick isn‘t going to kill you. It‘s going to make ... you ... feel so good! Oh ... God, so ... good!“

	His mother jerked violently, throwing her head to one side, biting at the sheets with her teeth like a mad dog. And each time he plunged more of his shaft inside the tiny, puckered hole, she gave another howl of raw ecstasy. Hot as a goddamned firecracker, he thought. Hotter even, than her pussy ... if that was possible.

	“Take it, baby“ he winced, feeling his own pleasure riddle his loins. His balls expanded, then slightly sucked inside his body, now vibrating with pangs of anguish. “Oh ... fuck yes ... take my big cock and suck it in your shitter, whore!“

	Evelyn had lost count of the number of times her climaxes had torn up and down cunt canal. Her first had come the moment she felt his huge shaft gouge into her shitter, the second one when he withdrew it slowly. Then after that, it was one delicious storm of release after another. She was now lying beneath him, her entire body in flames, it seemed. In fact, pleasure had become commonplace. Exhaustion finally overtook her and she melted down on the bed, her groans of satisfaction muffled against the sheets.

	As she closed her eyes, she was transported back almost twenty-five years ago, to that hayloft in the barn. She and her brother had discovered each other on that summer day, and were ending their session of lovemaking with sex just like this. She could even see his huge cock, the silky, blond hairs around it, the pulsating balls, almost hear his grunts of raw pleasure. Then their father had come in.

	It was at this very moment, as her son drilled into her shitter like a sex-starved animal, that she would remember a change in her life. She no longer feared the past, and the chain that her father had beaten her with was finally broken. As a new swelling of orgasm burst inside her guts, she felt free as a bird, as if a pressing weight had been lifted from her shoulders.

	“Fuck me!“ she cried out, arching her back. “God, Mike ... give it to me and fuck me full of hot cum! I ... I want it! I ... I need it!“

	Mike had wanted to make this last a long time, and he even thought foolishly that it would. But as his mother‘s excitement grew, so did his own lust. He could now feel the swirling wads of cum inside his balls begin to throb painfully. Just a few more stabs, he knew, and it would be all over.

	“Take it!“ he cried out, slipping his face over her back and to her armpit. With his left hand, he scooped her tits toward his mouth and gobbled down on the tiny, pulsating nipples. Then chewing hungrily into the soft flesh, he felt the first of his throbbing climax. “Oh ... Jesus ... God“ he winced, “I ... I can‘t help it. I ... I‘m ... unhhhhh!“

	What happened next was something Evelyn experienced for the first time in her life. Cum was blasting inside her shitter with the force of a power hose, and she was loving every minute of it.

	“Fuck me!“ she shrieked, turning slightly to one side to give him a better angle at her tits. “Oh ... God ... fuck me and suck your mommy‘s titties, baby!“

	As the crashing explosion of raw ecstasy burst inside her body, she felt as if every nerve was on fire. The pleasure built, then peaked violently holding itself there for what seemed an eternity. Her screams of raw pleasure soon subsided to low, throaty growls, like those of a wounded, dying animal.

	“Fuck it from your little motherfucker!“ Mike grunted, humping in the bulk of his torrid climax. As the juices sloshed noisily around his plunging shaft, he could feel a steamy stream of fiery liquid ooze from her opening, gluing his balls to her hairy patch of cunt. “Oh ... shit ... yes, whore!“ he spat, feeling the last few throbs of cream shoot wildly from the end of his prod. “Take my dick and suck it up to your fucking ... asshole ... brains!“

	When he crushed his full weight down and chewed his teeth savagely into her swollen tits, Evelyn‘s body gave one final jerk of release. She exhaled loudly and closed her eyes, feeling deliciously wicked. It should be a crime to feel this good, she thought. And it was a crime that she hadn‘t done it until now.

	Those days are gone forever, she thought, her passion returning. I‘m going to fuck Hank‘s cock to pieces. Tonight, when that big-dicked bastard comes to bed, he‘s not going to know what hit him.

	Her mind clouded suddenly, thinking about it. What would he say? She wondered. After all this time, he might be suspicious if she just came right out and demanded he fuck her asshole.

	What a delicious problem, she thought. It had been a long time since she‘d played the temptress ... that is, if she ever had at all. She would wear that black nighty he liked so much, and plenty of her best perfume and …

	“Hey, you aren‘t going to sleep on me“ Mike said, giving her a quick punch in the shitter with his cock, “are you?“

	“Mmmmmmm, no“ his mother replied, opening her eyes. “I was just thinking.“

	“What about?“ he teased. “Me? Maybe my big dick and how it‘s going to fuck your little pussy again?“

	“Not exactly“ she laughed, “but that will do nicely.“

	“Oh ... Mommy“ Mike groaned, again licking around her tits. “I love sucking and fucking you like this. Can we do it a lot? I mean when Dad ...“

	“Promise me you won‘t mention what we did ... are doing ... to your father“ she said quickly. “I ... I don‘t know if he‘d understand.“ Hell no, he wouldn‘t understand! He‘d probably break her jaw if he caught her fucking their own son. “Let me tell him in my own way, OK?“ Which will probably be never, she thought. “Promise me that.“

	“Well, I don‘t exactly broadcast who I go to bed with“ Mike grinned. “Especially when I‘ve been fucking my own mother, for God‘s sake.“

	“Fucking your own mother“ Evelyn repeated, a far-away look in her eyes. She suddenly felt guilty about not feeling guilty. Again, she felt the quick ripples of anticipation in her pussy. “Fuck your mother again, sweetheart“ she gasped. “Mm-mmm, I don‘t think I‘ll ever get enough of that big dick of yours.“

	“Since we‘re already in position“ Mike said, withdrawing his prod from her asshole, “how about a little doggy-style action?“ He pulled his prick from her puckered hole, then rammed it forward, holding the top of his shaft down with his right hand. As his meat plowed savagely into her slick, cum-smeared pussy entrance, he flinched, baring his teeth.

	“Jesus ... shit!“ he groaned, lifting his head from her tits and wincing. “I ... I think you get tighter every time we fuck!“

	Evelyn rocked her body back and forth, then squirmed her ass around, completely gobbling his prick into her cunt. When she felt his hairy crotch close down on her ass and his cum-filled balls tickle theinsidesof her thighs, she grabbed the sheets and pulled them to her face.

	“That‘s ... because you‘re so ... big!“ she grunted, her voice barely audible. “Oh ... God ... big!“

	Mike spread her legs a little wider and began hammering brutally into her narrow canal, feeling her slick muscles work around his slab like a mouth. For the next several moments, he kept up a steady, rhythmical pace, fucking her slowly, wanting this time for it to last longer.

	“I think I could do this all day long“ he whispered, slightly increasing the speed of his thrusting shaft.

	“I think we have been doing it all day“ his mother said. “At least my pussy thinks so. It feels like hamburger.“

	“You want me to stop?“ he asked, kissing the .back of her neck. “If it hurts, I‘ll quit.“

	“Are you crazy?“ she gasped. “I would keep on fucking you if I were on fire! Now fuck me hard, you little bastard! Show your mommy just how good you can use that big cock of yours.“ In a way, Mike wished she hadn‘t said that. He was prepared to fuck her like this for maybe an hour or more, just poke it in and feel the way it pulsated inside her. Her urgency was now infecting him. Already he could feel a fresh load of cum steam up the insides of his balls.

	“I‘ll fuck you, Mom“ he whispered, sitting back on his haunches and holding her thighs with both hands. “I‘ll fuck you good, like a good boy.“ He jerked her legs apart and humped upward, drilling his meat savagely inside her burning hole. “I‘m ... I‘m ... gonna fuck this hot little cunt to pieces!“

	With that, he began plowing into her guts with wilder, more savage thrusts. Soon his ass was a bobbing blur, his head jerking back and forth like a woodpecker. And as the masses of cum collected inside his nuts, exerting pressure on the root of his prod, his face contorted in what looked like pure‘ torture.

	“Yes! Yes! Yes!“ his mother repeated each time she felt his lunging prod jam into her box. Then, as he reached maximum speed, her words blurred into a hiss of release.

	When Mike felt her insides convulse around his prick, sucking wildly, he blasted forward with all his might, shoving the first of his milky load into her constricted hole.

	“Fuck it, whore!“ he spat falling onto her back and squirming his ass around. “Goddamn you, you bitch, take my cock and suck out my cum with your hot pussy!“

	Their bodies seemed to fuse for the next several moments, as thundering waves of release swept between them. Finally, they lay in an exhausted, writhing heap, gasping for air, unable to speak for at least five minutes. Evelyn finally broke the silence.

	“Thank you, Mike“ she whispered. “Thank you for making it so good for me.“

	“I should thank you“ her son said, giving her cheek a gentle kiss. “If you hadn‘t come in here today, it might have ... hey, why did you come in here?“

	“I ... I was going to tell you something“ she said, flushing with embarrassment. How could she tell him not to fuck his sister, when he‘d been balling his own mother all day long? “It was just that I ... well, uh, I saw you and ... Debby.“ There, it was out. “Yesterday“ she added.

	“I see“ Mike said softly. “I ... I guess I just couldn‘t help myself. And she wanted her cherry popped and so ...“

	“Let‘s not worry about it“ his mother said. “I think we‘ve been doing too much worrying. At least, I have. From now on, I‘m going to enjoy my family, and try to correct some mistakes.“

	“Was ... is this a mistake?“ Mike asked. “I mean, do we have to stop ...“

	“We‘ll never stop loving each other“ she interrupted. “And it doesn‘t matter how we express it, as long as we do.“

	“Well, I fell like expressing it again“ he laughed. “How about you?“ She kissed him, feeling his urgency. She just hoped she‘d feel this good about things when it was over. But until that time, she was going to enjoy every moment of their time together. She squeezed her pussy muscles tightly around his pulsating cock and dug the tip of her tongue between his teeth.

	“Fuck me, son“ she gasped, already feeling the first throbs of climax burn the back of her cunt. “Oh ... God, son ... shove your big cock inside me and ... and ... “

	Her voice shrieked suddenly, filling the room with her scream of desire.



	
CHAPTER NINE

	“Fuck me!“ Debby heard her mother cry out as she walked past her parents‘ bedroom. “Oh ... God, Hank, fuck your big dick in me and ... and fuck me ... hard!“

	Debby dropped her hand to her warm pussy and probed her middle finger inside, wishing she was getting what her mother obviously was ... her father‘s huge cock.

	“Ohhhhhh, I want it“ she whispered, leaning against the wall, digging her finger further inside her frothy opening, “Dammit, Mike, you can sleep any old time! Why tonight?“

	She had just come from his room, finding it impossible to wake him. The way he was sleeping, you‘d think he‘d been fucking all day! Or climbing mountains, or something.

	Again she heard a yell of pleasure, making her acutely aware of the burning hunger in the back of her pussy. She knew if she didn‘t get a cock pretty soon, she‘d go crazy. She shot a look toward Alan‘s room, wondering what her little brother would think if she just walked in and gobbled down on his dick. She giggled suddenly, Probably drive him right up the wall. He wasn‘t interested in anything but soccer.

	“Well, maybe I can ... broaden his interests“ she whispered, padding down the hall and opening the door.

	She stood there for several moments, letting her eyes adjust to the dark. Then, as the outline of his sleeping form became more visible, she took a cautious step forward. Nearing the bed, she saw that the sheet was pulled away from his body, wadded around his ankles. Lying there in the pale amber light from the moon, he looked like a cold, marble statue, one that she‘d seen pictures of in history books.

	He wasn‘t nearly so muscular and big as her father or her brother. Instead, he was lithe, taking more after their mother. His hair was almost as light as hers, his features sensitive. Yes he was very masculine, as evidenced by the thick slab of cock that lay against the inside of his thigh. When his tall frame filled out, he shouldn‘t have any trouble getting all the girls he wanted.

	Debby sat on the edge of the bed and reached out, just barely brushing her palm over the underside of his dick. Then keeping her eyes on his face, she carefully cupped the sleeping monster, feeling the heat sear into her flesh. His shaft began throbbing slightly, filling more of her hand. Soon, the rounded cockhead peeked from between her fingers.

	“Mmmmmmmm“ he said, stirring slightly, lifting one leg.

	“Mmmmmmmm, yourself“ Debby whispered, lowering her face to his crotch. “I‘ll give you something to moan about, you little bastard.“

	She slipped her body over and nestled herself between his legs, pulling his thighs apart. As his prick flopped upward, rolling across his flat stomach, she again grasped for it, pulling down the loose foreskin. When the full area of his glistening cockhead came into view, she darted her tongue out and touched it. She didn‘t know if she flinched, or it was her brother ... or both ... but the sensation was electric.

	“Ooommmmm“ she groaned, gulping the entire length of his shaft into her throat and closing her lips around the hairy base.

	When she felt the tip of his cock sear between her tonsils, she also felt a burning throb at the back of her pussy. The rippling spasm shot forward and gripped the tiny rim of her opening like a fist, tearing at her clit. She rubbed her knees together for some relief, but somehow when she closed her thighs around her steamy mound, the sensation became only more demanding.

	“Ahhhhhhhhh!“ she whispered, pulling her face back up and spitting his dick from her mouth. When it slapped his stomach, then became glued there from her spit, she licked her tongue down to his nuts. She chewed them into her mouth one at a time, then together. After thoroughly wetting them, she lifted her head and watched them slip slowly from her lips. “Delicious!“ she gasped, tasting the heady flavor of salt, cum and dried piss.

	“Huh?“ the boy said, turning slightly to one side. His eyes opened, then he frowned. “Debby?“ he asked. “Is that you?“ When he again felt the warm pressure around the end of his prick, he half-sat. “Hey, what are you doing?“ he demanded.

	“Sucking your dick“ his sister answered, looking through the blond bush of hair that framed his cock. She didn‘t know what his reaction would be, but when he started laughing, she sat up, a puzzled expression on her face. “What‘s so. Funny?“ she asked.

	“I was just wondering when you‘d get around to me“ he said. “I knew that you and Dad and Mike were going at it like a bunch of hogs, and pretty soon ...“

	“How ... did you know?“ she asked, letting her gaze drop to his throbbing prick. She was glad he hadn‘t kicked her out of bed as he might have, but still she wondered. “Who told you?“

	“I saw you and Dad down at the lake for one“ he began, “and before that ... the day before, I think ... I came back to get the soccer ball, and from the sounds coming out of the window, you and Mike weren‘t playing checkers.“ He laughed again, his eyes glinting impishly. “So ... I just thought you‘d ... well, you know.“

	“What?“ she teased. “Don‘t tell me my little brother is interested in sex these days.“ The boy‘s grin froze. To tell the truth, he hadn‘t thought about sex at all until the past couple of days. When he felt a pressure in his nuts at night, he just whipped his meat, and that was that. Took about a minute. Why even go out and look for a girl when you can get it over with by yourself? He looked at his sister in an entirely new light now, however, his gaze going over the firm tits, the tiny waist, the soft skin. Studying her carefully, he felt the pressure in his balls become more demanding than it ever had before. And something had told him that just whipping his pud wouldn‘t relieve the ache. He reached out and touched the rubbery projections of her tits.

	“Well?“ she asked, breaking his concentration. She pulled back, leaving his hands hanging in mid air. “Are you ... interested?“ she whispered, running her tongue over her lips.

	He nodded his head, letting his eyes drop to the slick, furry patch of cunt. When he saw the delicate crack which was barely hidden by the silky brush of hair, he swallowed hard. What would it feel like, he wondered, to slip inside? It didn‘t look very big.

	Debby raised herself to her knees, then spread them slightly. She placed her hands on her hips and thrust forward, giving him a full view of her snatch. A couple of seconds later, she began slowly gyrating her hips, inching her fingers through the fringe of hair. She touched the loose folds of skin that surrounded her opening and pulled back, showing him the tiny, pink tunnel.

	“Jesus!“ Alan gasped, feeling for a moment that his heart would actually explode through his chest. He‘d never seen anything so beautiful! It looked so hot and tight and slippery. The back of his throat began twitching, just like the feeling he‘d had before a big Thanksgiving dinner. He took a deep breath and could actually smell the thing from where he sat, and it was an aroma like nothing he‘d ever imagined. Perfumed and sweet and inviting. “Jesus!“ he said again, feeling his hands shake.

	“Want to fuck me?“ Debby asked, placing her hands on his shoulders.

	“Fuck you?“ he repeated. He was silent for a couple of seconds, then added, “Yes, I want to ... fuck you. But could I ... could I ...“

	“Go ahead“ Debby said, crawling over his body and planting her knees in his armpits. “Lick it if you want to. Then, you can fuck me“

	Alan didn‘t know what happened next. It seemed as if his mind snapped. One moment he was still looking at the frothy opening, the next, he was tasting it.

	“Ohhh ... yes!“ Debby grunted, digging her nails into the taut muscles of his shoulders. “I ... I love to have my pussy sucked! Suck it good, you little bastard, and I‘ll suck you!“ She thought of his throbbing cock and jerked. “Mmmrom, I‘ll lick your peter so good!“ she gasped.

	Alan spread her opening just as she had, stabbing his fingertips into the soft, loose skin that surrounded the steamy opening, then plunged his tongue deeply inside. When it was immediately engulfed in a pulling, churning warmth, he gave a low, throaty grunt of pleasure. It tasted even better than he thought it would, and the juices seemed to etch the inside of his mouth like sweet acid.

	“Wow“ he whispered, darting the tip of his tongue over the smooth, juicy walls. “Hot ... pussy to ... eat!“

	“Yes! God, yes!“ Debby cried out suddenly, feeling his tongue probe deeper. She constricted her muscles, trapping him inside. “You suck cunt ... so ... good, little brother!“ she winced.

	What Alan lacked in experience, he more than made up in natural talent. He seemed to go to the sensitive areas as if guided by instinct, nibbling around the throbbing clit with his teeth, working his lips around the rim, squirming his chin hard between her thighs. Soon his entire face was slick with pussy juice. And each time he jabbed his tongue inside her burning hole, he felt the ache in the back of his throat become more demanding.

	“Oh ... sis!“ he grunted, jerking forward, punching her in the stomach with the top of his head. She was thrown to her back, but he was immediately between her legs, tearing at her slit. “Let ... me eat you up and ... swallow this sweet, little pussy!“ he murmured, his voice muffled inside her canal.

	Debby spread her legs wide, then bent her knees. As her feet slipped up the sheets, she lifted them, then draped her thighs around his neck. Then locking her ankles tightly together behind his back, she pulled him hard into her boiling snatch.

	“Eat me!“ she begged. “God, fuck me with your tongue just like you‘re gonna fuck me with your cock!“

	For a moment Alan had even forgotten about his cock until, she mentioned it. All he was concerned with was the delicious way her pussy trapped his mouth. Now, however, he could feel his prick slap his stomach, ready to burst. As the ache grew more intense, he tried to pull away and plunge it inside her hole for some relief, but her pussy was like a magnet, refusing to let go.

	“Baby, baby“ he grunted, now jabbing his head back and forth, noisily stabbing her puckered entrance. “Mmmmmm ... hot and ... oh ... fuck ... pussy!“

	Debby climaxed wildly a couple of seconds later.

	As the pleasure raced up and down her spine, then exploded near the firewall of her cunt, she hammered her ass up and down, then froze for a long moment, gasping for air. The billowing spasms shot forward, then burst around his tongue, almost yanking it out by the roots.

	“Aieeeee!“ she wailed, then fell back, her chest heaving wildly, her face still contorted in anguished ecstasy.

	Alan took a few more quick licks, then kissed through the satiny fringe of pussy hair. As his mouth neared the bottoms of her upturned tits, his flickering tongue left a glistening path over her belly.

	“Can ... can I fuck you now?“ he asked, gobbling down on those delicious-looking tits. As his teeth sank further down the soft, yielding mounds, he felt as if his nuts were suddenly on fire. Every muscle in his body flexed, sending pain into his joints. “Please ... baby“ he gurgled, closing his eyes, “let me ... fuck you now.“

	“Jesus ... yesss!“ Debby hissed, thrusting her hips up. Her snatch smacked against the underside of his gigantic prick. She could feel his balls inch between her thighs, the hairs tickling her. “Fuck me! Yes ... fuck me to pieces!“

	“Oh ... shit“ Alan grunted, reluctantly leaving her tits and licking into the hollow of her throat. He could feel the sticky nipples burn into his chest now, almost like her clit had buzzed against his teeth a couple of seconds before.

	“Oh ... shit!“ he groaned again, pushing his cockhead into the steamy warmth of her box. He locked his mouth around hers and savagely dug his tongue between her teeth. At the same time, the full length of his meat pierced her pussy. “Oh ... shit!“ he choked, feeling his back arch.

	When Debby experienced her third cock, she thought she would surely go crazy. Perhaps it was the newness of the sensation, or by the way his prick was slightly curved, that made her climax instantly, she didn‘t know. But whatever caused it, made it happen again, almost in a split-second. She seemed to be having two separate orgasms at the same time. While one exploded the back of her cunt, the other one was buzzing around her opening. Finally, the two convulsions ripped toward each other and hammered at the center of her spasming tube.

	“My ... God!“ she wailed, feeling her body writhe and buck violently out of control. She stabbed her fingernails into his smooth, pumping ass, jamming him harder into her hole. “Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!“ she shrieked, her words following each explosive spasm.

	“Goddamn“ Alan gasped, pulling his face away from his sister‘s for a second and looking at her tortured expression. If he didn‘t know better, he would have sworn she was on fire the way she looked! “Boy, you sure like dick, don‘t you?“ he grunted.

	“Yes! Yes! Yes!“ Debby said through clenched teeth as another sweeping orgasm crashed into her guts. “Yes ... now ... fuck me, you little bull! Goddamn you! Fuck me!“

	Again, Alan‘s natural talent took over. He grabbed her thighs and yanked them savagely apart, pushing her knees up to her tits. As her ass rolled upward, he dug his toes into the sheets and lunged forward, drilling his cock into her cunt with all his might. When his nuts slapped into the crack of her ass, he paused, then withdrew. Immediately, he plunged back in.

	“Like this, whore?“ he grunted, increasing the speed of his fucking until his ass was bobbing like a jackhammer. “Huh, bitch? You like my cock fucking you like this?“

	Debby couldn‘t have answered if she, wanted to. Her entire body was exploding with one delicious climax after another. And each time she felt the sharp stab of his prod, the pleasure only intensified. When she thought that ecstasy couldn‘t possibly get any better, it did suddenly.

	“Oh ... I‘m ... I‘m ... fuck, Debby, I‘m blowing my wad!“ Alan barked, then banged his head against her chest. He licked her tits into his mouth and pounded his meat into her hole with such force, they both moved along the bed about a foot. “Now, cunt!“ he choked, feeling the first of his cum splatter from the end of his ballooning prod. “Goddamn ... now! Take it ... Debby!“

	When the sweeping sensations of creamy warmth blasted into her pussy canal, Debby tossed around violently. A final orgasm showered inside her guts, seeming to drain the very life out of her. Finally, and almost mercifully so, it subsided, leaving her exhausted, barely able to move.

	“Unh! Unh! Unh!“ Alan cried out, now slapping her body back and forth as if she were a rag doll. “Don‘t stop, cunt! Fuck me! Fuck me some more!“

	Debby gave a last effort to move, but it would have been easier to move a tree out in the front yard. Her bones were like rubber, and even her mind seemed to have dissolved into her spine. She lay there glassy-eyed, lifeless.

	“Ohhhhhh ... there!“ Alan gasped finally, shoving the last of his boiling load into her cunt. He ground his ass around, then fell on top of her, releasing the grip on her legs. As they fell to her sides, he could feel a sticky sensation on his balls. “Wow ... guess I fucked you full, huh?“ he groaned. More cum streamed from her opening and burned against the insides of his thighs. “Full to overflowing it feels like“ he laughed.

	When he said that, Debby felt her energy return. It started with a slow, surging warmth in her veins, then built to tiny explosions that rocked the insides of her pussy. She pushed against his chest, trying to shove him off.

	“Hey, what are you doing?“ Alan asked, resisting her efforts. “It feels so ... nice like this. I want to stay inside you. Please?“

	“Maybe I can make something feel just as nice“ she said, now fully aware of the hunger in her body. Her senses had become so acute, she could even smell the steam from their fucking. “I‘ll suck your cock now“ she said, again pushing his chest with both hands. “Then you can stay inside me all you want.“

	Alan still didn‘t want to get off, but from the look in her eyes, she wasn‘t to be argued with. A couple of seconds later, after he rolled off, and he felt the warm pressure of her mouth, he was glad he hadn‘t argued, “Jeez ... that‘s almost as good as your pussy“ he winced, watching her lips inch down his cum-smeared shaft.

	“Mmmmm-hmmmmm!“ Debby groaned, working all the way to the fringe of hair around the base of his prod. She licked around the thick column for several seconds, then pulled back up. As her lips pressed tightly around his dick, it released a final glob of cum from his orgasm. She quickly gulped it down and gave another throaty moan as it burned the back of her mouth.

	“You ... Like eating that stuff?“ Alan asked, fascinated with the way he was now darting her tongue into the pools of milky cum that splattered his crotch.

	“Love it“ Debby answered, rolling an especially thick wad over her tongue and noisily swallowing it. “I could drink gallons and gallons!“

	“Then suck me“ Alan said, pushing his hips up. “Eat it in your mouth and lick out my cum.“

	“Mmmmmmm, I will!“ Debby. Said, gobbling down on his prick. When the tip of it sank into the back of her throat, she shivered with anticipation. She couldn‘t wait to get some more of that delicious cream. Right from the, source. She chewed back up and held herself there for a few seconds, gasping from the corner of her mouth, then lunged forcefully back down. “Ooohhh!“ she gurgled, closing her eyes.

	“Wow ... that‘s good!“ Alan said, holding the back of her head with both hands. “You sure do know how to suck dick!“

	Debby squirmed her face around in his crotch, thinking about his words. Maybe she did suck cock good, she thought. After all, she had three of the best to work on. Her father‘s big juicy prod and Mike‘s long one. And now her little brother‘s! She began bobbing her head up and down quickly, feeling her passion increase with each hard suck.

	“Just ... like that“ Alan said, spreading his legs and humping upward to meet her quick, gobbling motions. “Stick it all in and eat it, baby. Eat my cock alive!“

	Stick it in, stick it in, stick it in, Debby repeated to herself as she licked him faster. God, I wish I could have something sticking in my hot, little pussy while I do this! A sudden dark thought made her shiver. It must be terrible! Not only do I want one in my throat, but I‘d love to have another one at the same time fucking me! The mere idea caused a minor explosion to rip her insides.

	“Ohhhhhhhh ... I want to get fucked!“ she said, spitting his meat from her mouth as her pussy began burning with greater power. “I want to suck and ...‘

	“Fuck?“ the voice said from the darkened doorway. “Did I hear someone call my name?“

	“Mike!“ Debby shrieked. “Get over here! I want you both!“

	“Hey, not so loud“ Alan told his sister. “You‘re gonna wake up Mom and Dad and they‘ll ...“

	“Nothing could bother them right now“ Mike laughed, looking over his shoulder. “That‘s what woke me up. They‘re in there fucking like a bunch of cats. I never heard such a racket!“

	“You mean people their age still do it?“ Alan asked.

	“Do they ever“ Debby said. “Now let‘s do what they‘re doing. And let‘s do it all night long!“



	
CHAPTER TEN

	Evelyn held her husband‘s cock with both hands and kissed it. God, it had just given her the greatest pleasure she‘d ever known. Creaming up her pussy, then her mouth. And now, it was time to make her move. “Honey“ she said softly, “I want it again. Mmmmmm, I want this big, beautiful prick of yours again! Right now!“

	“I want it too“ Hank said, looking into her hungry eyes. “You don‘t know just how bad I do want it.“

	Now or never, he thought. But how do you go about it? You don‘t just come right out and tell someone you‘re going to fuck her in the ass, when she hasn‘t let you ever do it before. Tonight, however, she really seemed to be in tune with his feelings. It had been so great, he had even forgotten all about what had happened between him and Debby. And when he told her, if he ever did, he certainly didn‘t want it to spoil what was happening now. What was going to happen, he hoped.

	“Sweetheart“ Evelyn began, searching for the words. He‘d suspect if she just came right out and demanded his dick in her shitter. But, God, she certainly didn‘t feel like beating around the bush! “How would you like to ...“

	“Yes?“ Hank said quickly. His cock was about to explode with anticipation. “You ... uh ... want it again? Well, so do I.“

	“I want it different this time“ she said, swallowing hard. “Maybe ...“

	“Yes?“

	“Would you like to ...“

	“God dammmit, Evelyn, I‘m going to fuck you in the ass right now whether you like it or not. I‘ve waited almost twenty god-damned years to do this, and if I have to rape you, I‘m going to do it. My mind is made up. I love you. God, I love you so much, but it isn‘t even normal for two people to hold back like this and ...“

	Evelyn listened to him rattle off as if he were spitting bullets. She‘d never thought it was possible for one human being to talk so much with one breath. And he was still going. Finally, she interrupted by placing a finger to his lips.

	“Let‘s do it“ she said softly, “before you break your tongue.“

	“You mean it?“ he said, stunned. God, that had been too easy! Maybe she hadn‘t heard right. “You mean I can ... can fuck you in the ass? “he asked, saying each word slowly.

	Evelyn leaned back on the bed, then rolled to her stomach. She got to her knees and grinned over her shoulder as she shook her ass.

	“Shut up and stick that big thing in here“ she said. “And if you fuck anything like you talk, we‘re both in for something special.“

	“Holy fucking Jesus“ Hank grunted, kneeling quickly behind her; He spread her cheeks to reveal the delicate bud of her shitter, then pressed his middle finger inside. “I ... I don‘t believe this“ he gasped, inching his cockhead forward.

	“Ohhhhhhh ... I do!“ Evelyn gasped, feeling his meat stretch her opening painfully. “I ... I believe you‘re going to fuck me in a million pieces with that big dick.“

	“Does it hurt?“ Hank asked, stopping his forward movement.

	“Hurts like a big cock should“ his wife whimpered, pushing her ass back, feeling more of his shaft slip inside. “Mmmmmmm ... all of it!“ she gruinted. “Make me hurt with every hard inch!“

	Hank grabbed her hips and savagely lunged forward. At the same time, he jerked her toward him, fully crushing his dick inside her. The move caused his balls to slap upward and become glued to the cum-soaked hairs of her pussy.

	“Unhhhhh!“ they both groaned together, flinching.

	“God ... why didn‘t you let me do this before?“ Hank asked finally, now working his prod in and out of her slippery hole. “I mean ... it‘s not that big a deal or anything, it‘s ...“

	“About as big as a baseball bat“ his wife said with a chuckle. She was silent for a few minutes, then spoke, feeling now was as good a time as any, “Uh ... Mike convinced me it wasn‘t such a bad thing“ she said, then closed her eyes, waiting for his reaction.

	“Mike?“ Hank asked, stopping all movement. What in the hell was she talking about? What did their son have to do with this?“

	“Oh“ he said, “you mean when you ... uh, talked with him? When I ... uh ... talked with Debby?“

	“You‘re going to hate me, but I can‘t keep it in any longer“ she said finally.

	“It‘s hurting you?“ Hank asked, regretfully slipping his cock from her asshole.

	“No, not that!“ his wife said quickly, gobbling his prod back in with a suck of her ass muscles, “That feels great.“ She took a deep breath, then went on “I meant, I couldn‘t keep it in about what Mike and I ... talked about. We didn‘t do much talking. We ... we ... we ...“ My God, she thought, I sound like a retarded French kid. “We fucked“ she said finally, a little louder than she‘d meant.

	“You what?“ Hank said, both stunned and relieved at the same time. “You fucked Mike?“

	“Yes“ she said, waiting for the blow, or his hands around her throat. “Do you hate me?“

	“Not if you don‘t hate me“ he said, sighing. “Because ... well, I fucked Debby. God, honey, I just couldn‘t help it?“ They fell into each other‘s arms laughing, finally understanding what had been going on in each other‘s minds. Then, giving each other kisses, they put their children out of their minds and went back to what they had been doing, feeling closer than ever before.

	“God, this is good“ Hank whispered against the back of her neck. “I‘m ... I‘m just glad I can fuck you all over now, baby. Mmmmmmmm, all over!“

	“Oh ... me too!“ his wife gasped. “Now ... fuck me, you big stud! Ram that big, hot cock in my shitter and give me twenty years worth of fucking!“

	Hank grabbed her tits as he leaned forward. He then jabbed his cock savagely into her puckered hole, feeling Her muscles suck around his meat like a mouth. Withdrawing slowly, he gave a low, growling groan of pleasure, holding his cockhead just inside her opening.

	“Oh ... my ... fucking God“ he grunted, closing his eyes.“

	“This ... is so nice, baby! So ... nice!“

	“Oh ... I know“ Evelyn whispered, already feeling the quick ripples of orgasm build near the base of her spine. “Give it to me hard. Ram that big monster in and fuck the living shit out of me!“

	Hank jerked her legs even further apart and lunged forward with all his might. When he maintained full entry, he squirmed his ass around, as if trying to cram his nuts inside the throbbing tunnel.

	“Take it, baby“ he gasped. “Shit ... yes ... take it and fuck it right into your cock-loving guts!“

	Evelyn matching him stroke for stroke. Each time he slammed his cock forward, she moved her ass back, accepting his meat with hungry moans.

	“Fuck me, you bastard“ she whimpered, suddenly feeling the spasms at the back of her canal grow more intense. “Shove that beautiful slab of dick in me and fuck me as hard as you can!“

	“Oh ... Jesus“ her husband cried out, feeling his nuts throb painfully. He‘d wanted it to last much longer than this. Yet when he tried holding back the exploding globs of jism in his swinging balls, the pain became unbearable. “Oh ... baby ... I can‘t ... help it“ he gasped, now feeling the first pulsating glob shoot up the center of his prick.

	“Give it to me!“ Evelyn shouted, wondering which was the better sensation, the way his cock squeezed her opening apart, or how her shit canal was now convulsing with raw ecstasy. “Oh ... God, yes! Blast me full of hot cream, you big-dicked bastard! Oh ... fuck!!!!“

	When her climax burst around her shitter opening, sending ripples downward, permeating her pussy tunnel, she felt the first hot blast of jism. The juice brought with it new and even more wonderful spasms of torture-like sensations, completely swelling her insides.

	“Aaaaghh!“ she shrieked, rocking from side to side. “Load ... me up, you sonofabitch! Poke me full!“

	As the bulk of his thick, boiling load seared into her her asshole, Hank thought for a moment the vacuum inside her body would yank his nuts off. It was with the greatest effort that he could even pull his prod out to shove it in again. Finally, as her climax subsided and she relaxed her grip, he began banging wildly in and out, feeling his fiery liquid slosh around his shaft.

	“Take ... it all, you whore!“ he spat, slamming in the last of his explosive release. “God ... baby, every fucking drop ... right up your shitter!“

	When he fell forward with his last grinding stab, Evelyn slipped both hands between her legs and rubbed his nuts over the insides of her thighs, slicking them up with the oozing globs of cum that burned from her shitter opening. Then, when she brought her fingers to her mouth and ate the residue, she felt her hunger for more cock. This time, she wanted it in her throat.

	As if reading her mind, Hank rolled off to his back and grabbed the back of her head with his right hand. Gently he pushed her face down his body. When her mouth reached his crotch, he lifted his hips, rolling his cum-splattered prick over her cheeks.

	“Suck me, now“ he whispered, placing his other hand on her shoulder and, exerting more pressure. “Lick that little mouth around my cock and suck me the rest of the night.“

	“Ohhhhhhh, yes“ Evelyn said, ready to please him, and herself. “Anything for you, baby.“

	She snuggled between his legs and rubbed her mouth into the slick hairs of his crotch, inhaling the heady aroma of cooling jism. After cleaning him of all the stray pools, she moved her lips over to his nuts, gulping them one at a time in her mouth. Then, after leaving them glistening with her spit, she lapped upward moving the tip of her tongue toward his expanded cockhead.

	“Oh ... baby, you do that so nice“ Hank whispered, bending his knees and half-sitting. “Now suck it good ... just like you always do.“

	Evelyn played around the tip of his throbbing meat with her tongue for a few minutes, then gulped fully downward until her lips pursed into the wiry hairs that haloed his dick. She bared her teeth and pulled slowly up, just barely nibbling into the rubbery flesh. When she reached his cockhead, she gobbled back down quickly, moaning as her forehead hit his stomach with a dull slap.

	“Oh ... fuck yes“ Hank gasped, wrapping his legs around her neck and locking his ankles at the small of her back. He pumped upward, crushing her face brutally into his crotch. “Just ... like that, cocksucker“ he winced. “Suck me ... fucking dry! Eat it, bitch!“

	While he banged his body upward, Evelyn felt her own passion grow with lightning speed. And each quick suck on his prod made the throbbing ache in the back of her throat more intense.

	“Mmmmmmmfff!“ she choked suddenly, jerking her head back, feeling the first convulsions of climax ride the back of her pussy canal. The showering sensations tore forward, gripping her cunt hole like a greasy fist. “God!“ she gurgled, then gobbled back down.

	As Hank watched his wife‘s ass bob up and down, fucking an imaginary cock, he removed his right leg from her shoulder and slipped his foot under her body.

	“How ... about a little toe-fucking?“ he asked, jabbing the end of his foot inside her churning slit. “Hmmmmmm?“ When he felt her muscles tighten around him just as her mouth was, he added, “I ... I guess you fucking do, huh?“

	Now that she had the twin sensations burning into her body... one in her mouth, the other inside her cunt, Evelyn froze for a long moment, enjoying one delicious climax after another. Her pleasure finally peaked, and when it did, she could taste the steam from her husband‘s orgasm.

	“Suck me, cocksucker!“ Hank cried out, rolling to his side and punching into her throat with savage moves. “Goddamn you ... you cocksucking ... dicklicker ... eat out my ... unhhhh!“

	Evelyn humped his foot with wild thrusts while she sucked out his boiling jism, almost rolling her body into a ball. Finally, when she had licked out the last of his juices, she felt her ecstasy subside ever so gently. She opened her mouth and exhaled loudly, her eyes fluttering shut.

	“That ... was the best“ she winced. “Mmmrhmmm, it still feels nice.“ She touched herself between the thighs and could almost feel the warm glow that burned the back of her pussy like a dying ember. “Mmmmmm, Hank I wish we could do it again“ she whispered.

	“Why can‘t we?“ he asked. He, himself, realized that about two or three times was all he could manage, what with the rough job on the construction site. Tonight, however, he felt as if he could fuck nonstop for a year. “We may not be as young as our kids, but we‘ve still got all the right equipment.“

	“Built to last a lifetime“ his wife grinned, holding his prick with both hands.

	“How do you want it, baby?“ he asked. When she looked through his cock hairs and patted her ass, giving him a wicked grin, he felt his insides quiver. “I was hoping you‘d say that“ he said. “Oh ... God, just don‘t you know it!“

	A few seconds later, as his meat was once more grinding savagely into her shitter, Evelyn almost felt like crying. Everything had turned out so perfectly. Perfectly delicious! She seemed to feel more alive than ever, wanting to experience every aspect of sex now. Even perhaps …

	“Hey, why‘d you stop fucking?“ Hank asked. “It was feeling so ...“

	“I‘ve just had a perfectly terrible idea“ she grinned, looking over her shoulder. “Want to hear it?“

	“Sure“ he said.

	“Why don‘t we go in and ... tuck ... our kids in like we used to do when they were little?“

	“Tuck?“ he asked.

	“Or something that rhymes with that“ she answered.

	“Right after I finish here“ he said. “And from the sounds coming from down the hall, I don‘t think they‘ll mind if we don‘t surprise them for a while.“



	
CHAPTER ELEVEN

	Debby held both cocks in her hands and gave a low, hungry growl. It was the most difficult decision she felt she had ever tried to make in her life. Which one to suck, and which one to fuck?

	“Well, do something with it besides looking at it all night“ Alan said.

	“I can‘t make up my mind“ she teased, running the tip of her tongue over both monstrous cockheads. “I may be here all night.“

	“Like fuck you will“ the boy said, pulling back, letting his prick flop from her fingers, “I‘m gonna stick this in a hole of some kind, before I come all over my leg!“

	When he knelt behind her, she devoted her full attention to Mike‘s prod. She pulled the loose foreskin back slowly to reveal the entire tip, then sank her lips around it, inhaling deeply. As the flavor etched the back of her throat, she felt a searing pain between her legs.

	“You ready for a big dick in your little pussy?“ Alan asked, thrusting his hips forward.

	“Oh ... yes!“ Debby cried out. “Fuck me ... while I suck the hell out of this one!“ When she felt more of his huge cock slip inside her cunt, she gulped down Mike‘s prick. As her mouth pressed into the dark hairs, she felt Alan‘s cock grind all the way in. She was now completely impaled with two dicks, and the sensation was even better than she‘d hoped for. In fact, the twin slabs of meat seemed to join, their throbbing tips fuse in the area of her stomach.

	“Mmmmmm“ she groaned, rocking from side to side.

	“Take it, big sister“ Alan grunted, withdrawing his prod, then slamming it back in with a violent thrust. “Oh ... fucking ... Jesus, take it!“

	As he began fucking in and out of her cunt with greater speed, Mike placed his hands behind her head and crushed her face violently into his crotch. He then jabbed his hips upward.

	“Yes“ he gasped, “all the way, baby. Suck ... it all in and lick out my cum!“ While his sister chewed and sucked on his cock he was glad for the rest he had had. He now felt fully refreshed, ready to make a whole night of it. He began pumping up and down furiously, applying more pressure to the back of her head. Each quick lick of her mouth seemed to grow hotter, more demanding. Soon he could feel the boiling masses of jism ready to splatter from his balls.

	“You‘d ... better slow down“ he winced, “unless you want ... want my cum ... right now.“

	“Mmmmmmm, I do!“ Debby said. She held her mouth about two inches above his prod and jacked the shaft wildly with both hands. “Come on my face this time. I want to watch it shoot out.“

	Although he missed the warm sensation of her lips around his dick, Mike let her do as she pleased. But as he felt his orgasm rip into the base of his prod, he had to grab the sheets to keep from slamming them against the back of her head. He fell back and began grunting, almost wondering if the torture were worth it.

	“Pretty ... soon“ he whispered, clenching his teeth. “Get ... ready, baby, I‘m ... I‘m ... now!“

	Debby watched his cockhead swell so hard she thought for a second it would burst. The skin became even tighter, now glistening as it spread like a sheath over a drum head. The tiny cum hole began expanding, then fluttered open and closed like a fish‘s mouth. Seconds later, the first steamy glob shot from the opening splattering her between the eyes.

	“Ohhhhhh ... there‘s a whole lot!“ she cried, watching more of his jizz explode from the end of his cock. The second blast creamed-up her cheeks, the third hit her squarely in the mouth. “Let me have ... all of it“ she gurgled, letting the fluid drop from her lips and back down on his cockhead.

	While he pumped his ass up and down, squirting her face with more cream, Debby felt her pussy expand slightly. Alan was also ready to blow his wad, she knew, and soon she would have two cocks climaxing at the same time. The very idea caused a minor burst of pleasure in the back of her canal. She flexed the tubular muscles, milking the spearing monster.

	“Fuck my pussy full“ she groaned, flicking her tongue out to catch the bulk of Mike‘s load. “Fuck me, Alan! God, fuck me full of hot cream!“

	Even as she said the words, the first of his orgasm was hammering wildly into her Cunt. The boy was now pounding forward with brutal stabs, going so hard and fast that his balls were swinging like a pendulum.

	“Take it, you dicklicking whore!“ he grunted. “God, baby, take it in your pussy and suck it up to your brains!“

	Debby couldn‘t control herself any longer. She wanted to watch the rest of Mike‘s orgasm, but the hunger in the back of her throat created a vacuum.

	She bit down on his prod suddenly, feeling both his cockhead and an especially thick glob of cum gouge between her tonsils. She closed her lips around the throbbing root, then gave a gurgling scream of release.

	“Mmmmmmmffff!“ she choked, now feeling some of his jizz shoot upward. It lodged behind her nose, then boiled form both nostrils, wetting her upper lip.

	“Oh ... yes, that‘s fine“ Mike growled, shivering with he felt her mouth on his meat. “Suck it like a good little sister. Ah ... yes, suck ... it all!“

	She licked down on him for several, more moments, long after he had stopped climaxing. Then, when he finally relaxed, lying back with his chest heaving, she pulled away and lapped her tongue into the stray gobs that glistened in his hairs.

	“Delicious“ she whispered. “I could drink this all ... night.“ She felt a slippery sensation between her legs and lowered her right hand to her snatch. When she touched the hairy, puckered opening, her palm burned with Alan‘s cream. She scooped some fo the juices out and smeared them over Mike‘s cock. As the flavor of both boys mingled in her throat, she felt another raw spasm of climax build inside her pussy. “Fuck ... me some more“ she begged. “Oh ... fuck me hard! Both of you!“

	When she fell to her side and rolled into a ball, biting her fist to relieve some of the agony she was feeling, Alan quickly slipped his cock from her cunt and rammed it deeply into her shitter. The move took Debby completely by surprise, sending a hard spasm of pain tip and down her canal.

	“Oh ... God!“ she cried out, writhing and jerking, enjoying the way one of her holes burned with agony, while the other rippled with ecstasy. “Both of you! God, I want two cocks in me! Now!“

	Seeing his sister‘s urgency made Mike feel even more excited than before. He quickly slipped down on the bed and lifted her left leg. He paused for a second, watching his little brother‘s cock sear in and out of her shitter, then rammed forward with his own dick.

	“Just ... hope you can take it, baby“ he grunted. When their crotch hairs meshed and he felt her tight rim suck around the root of his shaft, he stopped all movement. “God ... I should have know a ... little whore like you could take all the dick in the world!“

	“Mnimmmmm, yes!“ Debby shrieked. Having two huge slabs of cock inside her was better than anything she could imagine, even better than before. “Fuck me!“ she begged. “God, both of you! Fuck me apart with these big things! Slam them in hard and ream me to death!“

	Both boys began drilling into her guts like savages, at times pumping in and out together, other times varying their rhythm. Soon, Debby was being thrashed about like a rag doll completely sandwiched by their heaving bodies.

	“Take it, slut!“ Alan barked, now tearing at her asshole like he never had before. “Goddamn you, when I finish fucking you, you won‘t shit for a week!“

	As he grew more excited, it seemed to infect Mike. He, too, was thundering his shaft in and out of her other hole like a sex-crazed animal, his lips locked tightly around her tits.

	Debby found it almost impossible to believe that anything could be so wonderful, so deliciously painful and exciting at the same time. She could almost see both dicks as they plunged in and out, as if molding into one huge column of pulsating flesh. Then, as the pain from the sheer size of their cocks abated somewhat, she began working with them, rocking her body up and down.

	“Good!“ she cried out, fingering both sets of cum-filled balls. “Fuck me ... good! Good ... and hard, you bastards!“

	“Baby, baby, baby“ Mike groaned. “I ... God, I don‘t know how much longer I can hold out. Shit, I could blow my load right now! Your sweet little pussy is so ...“

	“Go ahead!“ Debby yelled, kissing the top of his head, crushing his face harder into her tits. “I want it! Shove me full, you big-dicked sonofabitch!“

	“Wait“ Alan said from behind her. “Let‘s see if we can fuck her full at the same time.“

	“Well, hurry up, you little bastard“ Mike said, his voice laced with pain. “I‘m not fucking kidding, I‘m ... I‘m ... shit! Too goddamned late!“ When Alan sensed that his brother was ready to climax, he beghan tearing into Debby‘s asshole for all he was worth, trying desperately to catch up. Happily, it took only a few quick, rabbit-like punches and he was ready to go too.

	“Now!“ he cried out. “Get ready, you little whore! Two big dicks are gonna ... gonna ...“ Both boys gave moaning grunts as their cocks exploded at the same time. And when they slammed their bodies forward, Debby felt the wind knocked out of her. But any pain was worth the price for the sensations that now hit her. Massive convulsions ripped up and down both canals as they burst with their orgasms, and for a moment it seemed as if her body were on fire. She bucked and writhed violently, tearing at their bodies with her nails, feeling her jaw go slack with satisfaction.

	“Yesssss!“ she hissed finally, her climax peaking wildly, thundering inside her guts like the crashing waves of a tidal storm, “Fuck it to me! God ... fuck! Fuck! Fuck meeeeeee!“

	“Take it, bitch!“ Mike growled, sinking his teeth into the soft texture of her tits. When he tasted the salty flavor of blood, it seemed to excite him even more. He nipped at the rubbery projections, drawing them across the roof of his mouth, trying to swallow them. “Mmmmmmmm ... yes ... baby“ he gurgled, his voice a hungry muffle.

	“Unh! Unh!“ Alan cried out, plunging his prod in and out of her asshole with savage strokes. Then, as the bulk of his cum-load shot from the end of his shaft, he pushed her on top of Mike and crushed his full weight down on her back. “Take it ... all, cunt!“ he barked, hammering now like a machine, “Goddamn ... you, slut, take and fuck it!“

	His weight pushing down caused Mike‘s cock to spear upward fully, totally impaling her guts. She threw both legs out and dug her toes into the sheets, squirming between them, feeling more raw spasms of ecstasy swell her insides.

	“Aieeeee!“ she wailed, her orgasm now peaking with such force, she thought the top of her head would blow off. “Yes! Yes! Yes! Screw me, you bastards! God ... screw me harder!“

	For the next several moments they lay in a writhing heap, molding their bodies together, giving, receiving, sharing. Finally, as their pleasures subsided, they slowed their movements, filling the room with satisfied groans. At last, they stopped moving altogether. Debby was the first to break the silence.

	“That was great“ she whispered. “Mmmmmm, just think, two big cocks inside me now. I‘m so glad you‘re my brothers. I can have this every night, can‘t I?“

	“Well, I might be busy on some nights“ Mike said, thinking of his mother. “But I think Alan might be able to take care of you until a real man gets in here.“

	“Aw, fuck you“ the younger brother said. “I can give it to her a lot better than you can any fucking day of the week.“

	“Like shit“ Mike laughed. “Come on, Debby, who‘s the best? Tell this little birdbrain that he‘s just a cheap imitation.“

	“He‘s certainly no cheap imitation“ Debby said, feeling Alan‘s cock swell inside her shitter. “Mmmmmmm, the real thing!“

	“See“ Alan said dramatically. “I told you I was best.“

	“Tell this little fucker who‘s the best“ Mike said, looking at his sister.

	“Well“ Debby teased, “I guess we‘d have to do it again, I really wasn‘t noticing. Then I‘ll tell you.“

	As it turned out, however, the contest never got under way ... that night anyway. Shortly after they began humping into their sister like sex-starved animals, their father walked into he room.

	“Oh ... shit“ Mike said, stopping. “Uh ... hello, Dad.“

	“Hello, boys“ Hank said, looking at the writhing mass of flesh on the bed. “Sorry to break this up.“

	“Gee, Dad, I can explain“ Mike said quickly, feeling fear clutch at his entrails.

	“You‘d better go explain to your mother“ he said, interrupting. “She told me to get you little motherfuckers for her. And something tells me you‘re going to do a powerful lot of explaining.“

	After they had gone, Hank grinned at his daughter.

	“Hello, baby“ he said, walking toward the bed, his erect cock slapping his stomach. “Your daddy has come to kiss you good night.“



	
CHAPTER TWELVE

	Debby straddled her father‘s middle and leaned forward, brushing the tips of her tits over his open mouth. His cock was now pressing firmly into her warm, oozing patch of cunt, gently separating the puckered opening.

	“Daddy‘s little girl“ Hank said, placing his hands on her tiny waist. He bit into the nipples and sucked them across his tongue. “Mmmmrnm, Daddy‘s gonna fuck his little girl so good. You like me to do that? Hmmmmmmm?“

	“Oh ... yes“ Debby gasped, rubbing her fingers over his wide, muscular shoulders. After fucking her brothers, her father seemed like a giant, and that cock of his! “Fuck me full of hot dick, Daddy! Fuck-me and suck me!“

	“Sweet things“ her father murmured as he slipped his hands up her sides and pushed against her tits. When the swollen mounds pressed around his face like a soft blanket, he darted his tongue over the smooth surfaces. “So ... sweet and firm. I sure like your titties, baby.“

	“Ohhhhh, and I like your big cock!“ Debby grunted, feeling between her legs. His shaft was now pulsating rapidly, swollen to rock-hard stiffness. She lifted it to an angle, then squirmed her ass around, digging the tip of it inside her pussy. “I ... I like it right here!“ she gasped, sitting down.

	“Oh ... fucking Jesus!“ her father winced, now feeling his prod milked with her hugging muscles. “Every time ... I fuck you it ... God, it gets better and better!“

	“I know“ Debby whispered. “This is going to be so good.“ She slightly raised herself until just the end of his prod remained inside her cunt tube. She held herself there for a few seconds, then jerked back down. When her ass slapped him with a dull smack, she could even feel the loose folds of skin that surrounded his nuts crawl inside her constricted opening.

	“Fuck me, Daddy“ she cried out, hugging him tightly. “Fuck me as hard as you can. God, I love your big dick inside me!“

	“Oh ... baby“ Hank moaned, gobbling wildly on her tits, “you just don‘t fucking know how I love doing this!“

	As he buried his face fully into her tits, he ran his hands down her back and cupped her ass. He dug his middle finger into her shitter and humped upward, lifting her slightly off the bed.

	“My ... God!“ Debby gasped. “Fuck me all over, Daddy! God ... fuck me and suck me and ... and ... do everything to me!“

	“Want it wild and hard, baby?“ he whispered, his voice barely audible through the soft mounds of tit. “Hmmmmmmm?“

	“Yes“ Debby grunted, already feeling the first pangs of orgasm welling in the back of her pussy. “I want it ... hard!“

	Her father turned to his left, throwing her onto her back. He grabbed the backs of her knees and pushed her legs upward until they jabbed into her armpits, then slammed forward with a savage thrust. He stayed like this for a couple of seconds, then withdrew until the thick, rounded cockhead rested just inside her opening. He flexed every muscle in his body and lunged back in. Crushing his full weight into her tiny cunt. As he did, his balls crawled up the insides of her thighs and throbbed in the crack of her ass.

	“Like ... this, you little whore?“ he grunted, biting down on her mouth. He thrust his tongue between her lips and exhaled loudly. “You like ... it ... like this, little girl?“

	“Yes“ Debby winced, feeling a quick spasm of pain fuse with the ripples of pleasure that burned the back of her hole. “I ... I could even take it harder!“

	Her father began fucking his tongue in and out of her mouth, matching the smooth, quick strokes of his prick, his efforts increasing with each quick jerk of pleasure that hit his loins. He was really glad that he‘d put it to his wife already, because now he could maintain some amount of control. His nuts still ached, but by flexing the muscles at the base of his shaft he was able to hold back the bubbling globs of jism.

	“Oh ... I love this little hole of yours“ he whispered, chewing down on her lip. “God, baby, it‘s so sweet and hot. Best little pussy I‘ve ever fucked.“

	He again began jabbing his tongue in and out of her mouth, but this time, Debby felt a deliriously different sensation. He had slipped his right hand under her ass and was now digging his finger into her shitter. For a moment, it seemed as if she had three cocks drilling into her. She closed her eyes and tried to imagine what it would feel like. Her father in her pussy, Mike in her asshole, Alan in her mouth.

	“Fuck ... meeeeee!“ she screamed suddenly, her orgasm taking her fully by surprise. “Oh ... Jesus ... yessss!“

	“Wow ... you sure fucking like it, don‘t you?“ her father gasped, feeling her pussy swell, close in around his prod. “Well, baby, see if you like this.“

	He yanked her legs violently apart and pushed his body forward with all his hulking strength. At the same time, he grabbed her shoulders with his left hand and jerked her body forward. When his prod slammed fully into her guts, he gyrated his ass, forcing in even the tops of his nuts.

	“Oh ... yesssss!“ Debby shrieked wildly, tearing at his chest with her fingers. “Just ... like that!“ Another storming release swept up and down her pussy canal, then exploded around the root of his pulsating shaft. “Fuck me, Daddy!“ she moaned, throwing her head back and forth, heaving her body upward to meet his savage strokes. “Fuck meeeee!“

	As her climax built dramatically, reaching a gut-crunching level, she actually thought her backbone would snap. The pleasure was almost too good, bordering pain. She gave out another howl, her ecstasy now peaking.

	The sucking sensation of her pussy molded around Hank‘s cock like her mouth had. And now, as his meat was being washed with a slick film of pussy juice, he felt his own desires about to burst. He gave a final effort to stop the squirming juices in his balls, but found it was useless even to try. Already, he could feel the jerks at the base of his meat, his cum tube swell.

	“Take it, you fucking cunt!“ he spat, his voice a gurgle as he gobbled down on her mouth. “Mmmmm, baby, lick my dick up your sweet cunt!“

	The blasting force of his climax shook Debby wildly. The thick, explosive wads shot out of his prick like water from a pressure hose, completely filling up her insides within a matter of seconds. And even when her pussy was oozing from the overflow, he was gouging in more.

	“All of it!“ she screamed, now feeling the warm, sticky sensation of cream dribbling into the crack of her ass. “Fuck me full, Daddy!“

	Her father fucked into her hole for several more minutes, then plowed in the last of his load with a throaty grunt. He relaxed slowly, allowing his weight to fall, then released his mouth from hers. Finally, he rolled to his side, pulling her with him.

	“Now that‘s what I call a fucking“ he gasped, running his fingers over her upturned tits. “A real, goddamned fucking.“

	“It sure was“ Debby agreed breathlessly. “And now would you like a sucking to go with it?“

	“You want to suck your daddy‘s big dick?“ he teased. “You like doing that?“

	“Well, you said you were coming in to tuck me in, didn‘t you?“ she grinned. “And that should include a great, big kiss. Right on your dick!“ She crawled between his legs and lowered her face to his cream-splattered crotch. Then holding his meat at a right angle to his body, she licked into the hairs, collecting the stray globs with the tip of her tongue. After he was clean, she tipped her head back and let the force of gravity pull the fluid into her throat.

	“Wow ... that‘s good“ she smacked. “You have a lot more for me to suck out?“

	“I guess we‘ll just have to wait and see, won‘t we?“ he smiled, placing his hands on her shoulders.

	“Who‘s going to wait?“ she asked excitedly. She nuzzled her mouth around his gigantic cockhead. “Mmmmmmm, not me!“ she gasped hungrily, inching her lips further down the haft.

	“Ah, that‘s ... good!“ her father grunted, lifting his hips, crunching the full length of his dick into the back of her throat. “Suck ... just like that, you little cocksucker, and you‘ll get all you fucking want!“

	“Mmmmmmm-hmmmmm“ Debby murmured, savoring the flavor of his cum, the texture of his rubbery meat as it gouged between her tonsils.

	“Shit, I can remember the first time you did that“ her father winced. “I ... I don‘t believe it, but you‘ve gotten even better at it!“

	“Mmmmmmmmm, me too“ Debby murmured, spitting his cock from her throat and brushing her lips into the dark hairs.

	“Hey ... what are you ... doing?“ her father grimaced. “Don‘t stop ... God, don‘t stop now!“

	“I want to kiss you all over“ she whispered. “Do you mind, Daddy?“

	“I ... I don‘t know if I can take it“ he said honestly. Already his nuts were throbbing painfully. “Just ... make it quick.“

	“I don‘t think I will“ Debby said, a wicked glint in her eye. “I think I‘m going to drive you crazy.“ “Oh ... fuck!“ Hank gasped, clutching the sheets and feeling every muscle in his body tighten. He knew immediately what she was going to do, and he was almost dreading it. Almost. “Oh ... fuck!“ he moaned again, closing his eyes, waiting.

	Debby lapped her tongue into his cock hairs, then kissed upward, across his hairy stomach, to his sculptured chest. After playing with the tiny nipples, she licked over to his armpits, across his shoulders, down to his fingertips. Then after his upper body was glistening with her warm spit, she kissed back to his crotch.

	“Now?“ her father choked, lifting his hips. “Suck ... me ... now?“

	“Not yet“ Debby grinned, loving the way he was needing her right now. She toyed with his crotch, just barely touched the outer fringe of hair with her tongue. “But ... soon“ she added, nibbling past his cock, to his nuts.

	She gulped the balls into her mouth one at a time, then together, working her tongue between them. Finally, after leaving them aching even more, she spit them out and kissed over the tops of his thighs. Slowly, she inched her way past his knees, to his ankles, finally his feet. After lapping the tip of her tongue between his toes, she sucked and chewed back up.

	“Goddamn you, you little fucking tease“ her father growled, unable to take the torture any longer. He grabbed her by the shoulders and threw her to her back. In an instant he was on top of her, his knees digging into her armpits. He leaned forward and shoved the full length of his rock-hard cock between her lips. “Now ... you‘re gonna get it!“ he barked, hammering forward with all his might.

	“Aaarrg!!!!“ Debby choked, feeling the gigantic pressure swell inside the back of her throat. Her air was cut off now, and she felt for a moment that his cock had even entered her lungs. She tore at his bobbing ass with her nails, but instead of trying to push him off, she found herself shoving him harder into her face. “Mmmmmfffff!“ she grunted, rubbing her legs together, trying to relieve the horrible itch that puckered her cunt opening.

	“Take it, you little cocksucker!“ her father barked, slamming his hips down harder. “Goddamn you, I‘m gonna load this little mouth of yours up with hot cum!“

	Debby sucked as furiously as possible, her gobbling motions matching his savage thrusts. Soon the room was filled with the smacking sounds of their wild union, occasionally punctuated with grunts and moans of heightened pleasure.

	“Oh ... shit ... yes!“ Hank said finally, unable to hold back the demands of his body. He felt his orgasm clutch his nuts like a gasping hand, squeezing it into the base of his cock. “Now! You ... cocksucker ... now!“

	When the first scalding glob of jism hit the back of her throat, Debby thought she would choke to death. The fluid mixed with her air and rattled as it surged into her chest, warming her stomach. Some of the cream blasted upward, other wads spilled into her cheeks where it seeped through her teeth.

	“Mmmmfffff!“ she cried out, her voice a wet gurgle, feeling her own climax tearing up and down her pussy canal. As it peaked, exploding around her constricted opening, she humped up and down wildly, lifting her father slightly off the bed. She gave another shriek, her insides now melting like butter on a hot sidewalk.

	“Unnnnnhghh!“ Hank growled out, shoving the last of his orgasm between her teeth. He squirmed his ass around, then relaxed, pushing his full weight between her lips. “Oh ... sweet, cocksucking baby ...“

	As his voice trailed off to a satisfied grunt, he could still feel his daughter‘s mouth work hungrily around his spent prod. He rolled to his side to give her a better angle and watched fascinated as she gobbled up and down the still rock-hard shaft.

	“You sure come by that honest“ he said. “Your mother sure digs the shit out of doing that.“

	“She does?“ Debby said, lifting her head. It had never really occurred to her what her parents actually did in bed. “What else does she do?“ she asked, now every interested.

	“Want to go watch her in action?“ he suggested.

	“Let me finish here first“ Debby said, feeling a strange emotion she couldn‘t explain. But as she licked her father‘s cock into her mouth, a sudden picture of her mother came into mind. Without warning, a tremendous climax thundered in her guts. Yet, unlike the other ones, this one left her even hungrier. “Mommy, Mommy“ she groaned, sucking on her father‘s prick.



	
CHAPTER THIRTEEN

	“Suck it, Mommy“ Alan said, lifting his hips, feeling his mother‘s mouth purse around his cock. “God, lick it just like that all fucking night!“

	“And ... fuck it too!“ Mike said from behind her, drilling her ass with his plunging cock. “Right up your shitter and ... fuck out my cum!“

	Evelyn felt her body shiver violently as they increased the momentum of their cocks. It was hardly even necessary to move now as she lay on the bed, her head in Alan‘s crotch, Mike behind her pumping like an animal. They were going at it brutally, sandwiching her with sweet dick.

	“Mmmmmmmm!“ she gurgled, now feeling another orgasm about to burst her insides apart. How many did that make? She wondered. Too many to keep count. And each one seemed only to get better. She gave another groan, waiting for the crashing sensation.

	“Ready ... for my cum?“ Alan gasped, feeling his cock swell painfully. “Huh, Mommy, you want your son‘s cream to suck on?“

	Evelyn nodded her head quickly, wondering just where be was keeping it all. God, he was a regular cum-machine! And Mike. God, he had loaded her up so many times, her pussy was totally filled with the stuff.

	As she had these thoughts, another gush of jizz shot into the back of her throat. And just when she was gulping it down, she felt her insides almost explode with her other son‘s release.

	“Fuck it, whore!“ Mike screamed but, punching his cock savagely into her steamy box. “Take your little boy‘s prick and fuck it right up to your cocksucking brains!“

	While the cum collected in her mouth and throat, Evelyn fell to her side, letting the fluid slosh over Alan‘s crotch hairs. While she lay there, she looked through his wiry brush and noticed the door open.

	“Wow, would you look at this!“ Debby gasped; stunned at what she saw. She felt her knees buckle and grabbed her father. “The whole fucking family ... is ... fucking!“

	There are times when mother and daughter find it impossible to see eye to eye. There are other times when they seem able to communicate better than any other two people on earth. The latter was the case here. When their eyes met, they seemed to crawl inside each other‘s souls, almost able to physically feel what the other was experiencing. Debby could actually sense the pressure of Mike‘s cock as it stormed in and out of her mother‘s hole, taste the flavor of Alan‘s cum.

	“Mother“ she said, the one word expressing her emotions, the emotions she was feeling just a short while ago.

	“Come here, Debby“ her mother said, lifting her head from her son‘s crotch. “Kiss your mother.“

	Debby knelt beside the bed and leaned forward, opening her mouth. Then, when she felt the searing warmth of Evelyn‘s lips, she could feel the room spin. She reached for her mother‘s tits and squeezed the rubbery nipples, able to feel her own constrict with pleasure.

	“Just Debby and me for a while“ Evelyn said, pulling her daughter onto the bed. She squirmed away from both her sons and embraced Debby tightly, pressing her tits against the firm mounds of her daughter‘s chest. “Love me, baby“ she whispered into the young girl‘s mouth.

	Debby didn‘t know what came over her, but suddenly she felt almost like her brothers might have. She wanted to hug, to kiss, to be inside her mother. She pushed the woman to her back and straddled her middle, lowering her cunt down on the cum-smeared mound between her mother‘s thighs.

	“Hey, how about us?“ Hank asked, nearing the bed. “You got some time for the menfolk around here?“

	“Later“ Evelyn whispered, placing her lips around her daughter‘s tits and sucking them across her lips. “Debby and I are going to get to know each other.“

	The three men sat mesmerized as Evelyn and Debby seemed to mold their bodies together, mouth on breast, cunt against cunt.

	“Oh ... Mommy“ Debby said a few moments later, feeling her pussy about to boil over. “I want to ... to ...“

	Her voice trailed off to a hungry gurgle as she slipped downward, inching her knees alongside her mother‘s legs. She then lowered her face to the woman‘s tits and licked them hungrily, just as hers had been licked. Then, after leaving them glistening with her spit, she worked her lips down to the smooth, flat stomach.

	“Can ... can I kiss you ... here?“ she asked, fingering her mother‘s cum-filled snatch.

	“Of course“ Evelyn smiled, looking down at her daughter‘s face, “it‘s the best way in the world to suck cream.“

	“Well, here‘s the second best way then“ Hank said, sliding over toward his wife‘s head. “Come on, baby, you suck me while she eats you out.“

	“Hey, where do we come in?“ Mike asked, his excitement growing as he watched what was happening.

	“Mommy has a big tit for each of you to suck“ she whispered. “Get over here and I‘ll jack you at the same time.“

	The boys did as they were told, each lying beside their mother. As they rolled to their sides, she lifted her tits with her hands and guided the tips inside their open mouths. At the same time, she gulped down her husband‘s prod.

	As Debby licked lower, getting closer to her mother‘s pussy, she watched what was happening above her. While her brothers sucked wildly on her tits, she was grasping at their throbbing dicks, yanking the soft foreskin up and down over their swollen cockheads. Her father was punching his meat in and out of her mouth with even, rhythmic strokes.

	“Mmmmmmmmmm!“ she groaned, feeling her pussy twitch with growing ecstasy. “I want that too ... when I finish here!“

	She then directed her full attention to her mother‘s throbbing pussy. She slipped her fingers up the woman‘s thighs and pulled back the loose folds of skin that surrounded the tight, puckered opening. As she did, a thick, creamy stream of juice seeped from the inside, wetting the delicate hairs.

	“Oh ... wow“ Debby gasped, looking at a pussy for what seemed to her the first time in her life. She‘d never before known just how beautiful it was. And now that it was packed with big gobs of cum, it was even more spectactular! She lapped the tip of her tongue inside and licked out some of the flavored juices. “Mmmmmm, delicious!“ she groaned passionately.

	As Evelyn lay there, she felt as if electric jolts were pumping throughout her body. Mike and Alan were really going after her tits like hungry dogs, almost as eagerly as she was sucking Hank‘s cock. And Debby! God, could that little girl lick pussy! Almost as good as Hank! In some ways, she considered, even better. It was less demanding, more gentle.

	“You like this?“ Debby whispered into the dark hole, lapping out more of her brothers‘ cum. “You like the way I lick pussy?“

	“Mmmmmm-hmmmmmm!“ her mother gurgled, lifting her hips to suck in more of the searching tongue.

	“Will you eat me like this some day?“ she asked, now darting her tongue into the soft, blonde hairs that surrounded the beautiful opening. When her mother again groaned a quick yes, Debby stuck the tip of her tongue back inside the smoldering slit canal.

	As she dug further and further inside, she felt her own passion mount dramatically. She wished she had some more cum to suck, but her mother‘s pussy was now completely free of the delicious juices. As she-locked her mouth down around the burning entrance, she eyed her brothers‘ cocks.

	“Shoot your load here“ she whispered, looking at Mike. “Blow your cum on her pussy and let me lick it off.“

	She had barely gotten the words out when she saw his cockhead balloon, then glisten. She quickly grabbed it away from her mother‘s hand and pointed the tip of it into the soft brush of hair. Immediately a huge splatter of cream shot from the cum hole and steamed over the puckered opening.

	“Jesus!“ she cried, lapping her tongue out, catching the fluid. She thrust the juices inside her mother‘s box, then lapped it back out. When her tongue returned to the surface, more of Mike‘s jizz spilled forward.

	“Lick it!“ Mike grunted, looking down at his sister, humping his ass back and forth, dragging his cockhead across his mother‘s snatch. “Goddamn you ... lick it ... and suck it!“

	Debby opened her mouth and caught the last of his scalding fluid with her throat, gobbling it down hungrily. Then as she pursed her lips tightly at the base, she turned her head slightly and looked at Alan‘s dick. It was now throbbing, ready to burst.

	“Oh ... let me have it!“ she cried out. “But ... I want it in my pussy this time!“ She scrambled over her mother‘s body and straddled her younger brother, digging the full length of his prod into her puckered cunt. The very second it entered her, she felt it expand, then shower her with sticky warmth. She gave a gurgling scream of pleasure and fell into her mother‘s arms.

	“Oh ... shit ... sis!“ Alan cried, pumping his hips up and down, slinging more of his cum into her churning insides. “Fuck my cock ... dry, whore!“

	While Debby jabbed her hips up and down to meet his upward lunges, she lapped her mouth into her father‘s balls, next to her mother‘s mouth.

	“Oh ... fuck“ Hank gasped, looking down and flinching with pleasure. “Both of you! God, both of you suck me!“

	While Evelyn gobbled up and down her husband‘s enormous cock, Debby gulped his nuts into their mouth. As their lips touched, each felt as if an electric current had shot through their bodies. They humped their bodies together, meshing their cunt hair. Seconds later, they gave muffled cries of release.

	“Unnmmmmfffff!“ Evelyn choked, spitting Hank‘s prick out. “Yes! God, yes!“ She grabbed for her sons‘ cocks, yanking them closer. “Everybody fuck!“ she screamed. “All of us!“

	While she was bucking and writhing with one climax after another, she felt a stabbing sensation inside her ass. Almost immediately, another sharp pressure darted inside her cunt. Mike and Alan were now humping against her wildly, fucking her for all they were worth.

	At first, Debby was confused when she was pushed away from Alan‘s cock, but soon joined back in. She quickly slipped further upward and sat on her mother‘s face and forced her father‘s cock inside her burning pussy.

	“Fuck me and suck me!“ she cried out her own passion now matching that of her mother‘s. “All over! Fuck me! Hard!“

	While her mother lay beneath her and lapped at the crack of her ass and forward to the bottom of her cunt, Debby felt her father‘s prod shove in a delicious rippling orgasm. While her muscles sucked wildly on the juices, she could hear her mother beneath her, gobbling down the oozing streams as they shot from the bottom of her hole.

	“Mmmmmmmmm!“ Evelyn choked, again feeling the delicious stabs of climax riddle her guts. “Everyone ... fuck ...“

	Her voice trailed off to a grunt as her pleasure reached a gut-crunching level. She then froze for a moment as every cell in her body became inflamed, throbbing with release.

	“Now!“ Hank said, his body jerking violently. “Fuck ... and suck ... now!“ He slammed the bulk of his cum. Into his daughter‘s cunt, then withdrew, letting his wife have the rest. As she sucked out the remaining juices, he fell forward, his chest heaving with excitement.

	“Goddamn“ he gasped, rubbing his hands over Debby and his wife. “I ... I guess I‘m just getting old. I can‘t keep up anymore.“

	“I think I‘m getting old, too“ Alan laughed. “These hot ladies have just about fucked me out.“

	“Just about?“ his mother teased, rubbing her hand over his smooth chest. “Maybe one last time for your mommy?“

	“How about you?“ Debby asked, looking at her father, “One last time for Daddy?“ Later, they lay in a writhing heap, their bodies molded together, their pleasures finally spent for the evening. And as the dim light fromt he window brightened the room, Hank looked at his family and smiled.

	“Well, I guess what they say is true.“ He smiled at his wife.

	“Hmmmmm? What‘s that?“ she asked sleepily.

	“The family that lays together, stays together“ he replied, laughing. “Come on, help me get these kids to bed.“

	“What for?“ she asked, snuggling closer to her sons. “I like it when we‘re all together like this.“

	“Well, I had something in mind for you. Just you and me“ he said.

	“Why, you big liar“ she teased. “I thought you said you were exhausted.“

	“Better not leave me out“ Debby said, sitting up.

	“Me either!“ both Mike and Alan piped up.

	“Well, looks like we‘re stuck with them“ Hank laughed, gathering his family around him.

	“And I can‘t wait to be stuck by them“ Evelyn said, reaching for her son‘s pricks.

	“OK, boys“ Hank said, “you heard the ladies. Let‘s bang it to them. Have ourselves an .old-fashioned family gangbang!“


cover.jpeg





