
        
            
                
            
        

    
	FORE­WORD

	Out­wardly, sub­ur­bia main­tains the strait-laced, middle-class look that be­lies the so­cial fer­ment be­hind closed doors.

	There is the secret use of drugs, fed by the marijuana syn­drome. There is the river of al­co­hol flood­ing from door to door un­der the eu­phem­ism of so­cial drink­ing. Then, of course, in­ev­it­ably there is the ad­vent of mate-swap­ping. All in the spirit of good, clean fun...but where does the fun stop and the de­grad­a­tion be­gin? When one ex­cess leads to an­other-and an­other-to what? When the chil­dren set as the pat­tern of their own life style what already is the norm at home?

	This is the story of what out­wardly ap­pears a nor­mal, av­er­age Amer­ican fam­ily. It is start­ling as a mir­ror of a way of life be­hind closed doors. No facade. No re­grets. In­deed, for this fam­ily, pleas­ures of the flesh are the norm.

	THE FAM­ILY FOOLS AROUND-a novel of fic­tion for en­ter­tain­ment. A page of our rest­less so­ci­ety as food for ser­i­ous thought.

	-The Pub­lisher



	
CHAPTER ONE

	Ros­a­lie San­ford felt a warm glow spread from her cunt to her belly and up to her tits. She probed the wet pulpy flesh of her pussy as her hus­band Ken gazed at her with hot eyes.

	„That‘s the way, honey,“ he said softly, pump­ing his prick slowly as he watched his sul­try wife rub a fin­ger-tip over her glisten­ing cunt-flaps. „Shit, that turns me on!“

	The lus­cious bru­nette leaned back against the pil­lows and self-con­sciously mas­turb­ated.

	It had been only three weeks since Ken had come home from a busi­ness trip and told her he wasn‘t happy with their sex life. It was get­ting stale, he‘d said. They‘d bet­ter do some­thing about it be­cause life was too short and they were too young. We‘ve got a long life ahead of us, he‘d said. And be­cause the young wife loved him very much, she went along with it. But she still felt un­com­fort­able some­times.

	Like now. Mas­turb­at­ing in front ol each other just didn‘t seem right, al­though Ros­a­lie had to ad­mit it turned her on once they got star­ted. She pressed her fin­gers against her large-lipped pussy and in­cred­ibly lovely sen­sa­tions washed up and down her spine.

	Ken moved closer and began play­ing with her tits. Her tits were sens­it­ive and Ros­a­lie moaned, fin­ger­ing her pussy more force­fully while Ken stroked her boobs. Her tits had al­ways been sens­it­ive. Even as a teen­ager she‘d loved hav­ing her full heavy boobies stroked and sucked. She loved when Ken licked her tiny pink nipples and lapped his tongue over the huge beige-pink circles sur­round­ing them.

	Now he pinched her stiffened nipples while she slid her fin­gers around her juice-coated cunt. She wondered if things would be dif­fer­ent if they hadn‘t got­ten mar­ried so young. She‘d been only sev­en­teen and Ken eight­een. Be­fore the first year was out they‘d had a baby girl. Melanie was a teen­ager and Ros­a­lie wor­ried about her. The little blonde was too sexy-look­ing for her age. A girl was bet­ter off if boys didn‘t flock around her too soon. She knew from ex­per­i­ence. She had de­veloped early and boys couldn‘t keep their hands off her.

	Now the ripe-look­ing bru­nette slid a fin­ger in­side her pussy-hole. Ken grunted ap­proval as he lapped his tongue teas­ingly over her throb­bing nipple. She ad­ded a second fin­ger and dipped and rubbed and swirled the di­gits around the slip­pery warmth of her juicy gash. Her fin­ger­tips tangled in her curly damp muff as they moved in and out of the swollen lips of her cunt.

	„Play with your clit!“ Ken grunted, his lips and tongue do­ing won­der­ful things to her tits.

	Ros­a­lie moved a fin­ger over her stiff clit and moaned, grind­ing her ass into the bed. She spread her thighs fur­ther apart and slipped a third fin­ger into the hot gulch of her cunt.

	But as turned-on as the lush bru­nette was, she still felt self-con­scious in front of Ken. The know­ledge that he was watch­ing her every move kept her from be­com­ing totally aroused.

	He seemed to sense it so he moved his mouth from her tits and pumped his meat. He knew

	Ros­a­lie loved when his cock got good and stiff and big. She never could res­ist his prick when it swelled to its full seven inches.

	„Come on, baby, come on!“ he hissed as he beat his meat. „Get those juices churn­ing and then we‘ll fuck. Come on, baby! Come on!“

	One eye on his cock, she threw her head back against the pil­low and gasped. Her big up-thrust tits bobbed and jiggled as she fin­ger-fucked her cun­thole. She gazed at Ken‘s big fuck­pole as she plunged her fin­gers in and out of her cunt. Every stab of her fin­gers brought waves of hot pleas­ure to her pussy. Her fully aroused cunt squeezed and clutched at her fin­gers as they slid in and out of her in­flamed swamp.

	„Go, baby, go!“ Ken grunted as she gyr­ated wildly on the bed.

	Ros­a­lie arched her back and whimpered as her or­gasm over­whelmed her senses. She dug her fin­gers frantic­ally in and out of her pussy as Ken sucked one pink tit into his mouth. She humped up and down, slam­ming her ass on the bed as her or­gasm ex­ploded in her cunt.

	The bru­nette cried out as she rubbed her clit. Her hips writhed furi­ously as wave after wave of hot ec­stasy filled her body. Her fin­gers con­tin­ued plunging in and out of the hot folds of her cunt and Ken kept his lips clamped over her boun­cing tit.

	When her body stopped trem­bling, Ken held her in his arms un­til she re­covered. „Oh, honey, that was won­der­ful,“ she whispered, rais­ing her moist lips to his.

	Their slip­pery hot tongues en­twined and hus­band and wife caressed and fondled each other. „The old man knows what he‘s do­ing, doesn‘t he?“ Ken chuckled when he broke the kiss.

	Ros­a­lie nod­ded, clos­ing her fin­gers over his hose-like stiff prick.

	„I‘ve got some other ideas, honey,“ he said, ly­ing back and let­ting her pump his cock. „Lots of them.“

	She didn‘t ask him for de­tails. She knew whatever it was she‘d go along with it, but hear­ing about it now would make her up-tight.

	She slid her fin­ger up and down his ram­rod-stiff prong and stared at his cock­head. It was big and purple and shiny. His piss-slit was huge and a glob of whit­ish cream brimmed up in the yawn­ing hole.

	His thick stiff cock poin­ted up at the ceil­ing and the bru­nette felt her­self sal­iv­ate. She wanted his prick in her mouth be­fore they fucked. She turned-on com­pletely whenever she sucked his dick. It had al­ways been that way. Even as teen­agers, she‘d turned to mush whenever she had his fuck­pole in her mouth.

	Now she lowered her face un­til she was only a few inches from his up-thrust prong. She moved her mouth to­ward his twitch­ing cock and flicked her tongue into his jizz-slit. He groaned when she lowered her head still fur­ther and sucked his juiced-up knob in­side her warm wet mouth.

	She closed her lips around the base of his cock­head and locked his knob in­side the saliva-filled cave of her mouth. He humped his ass and gazed at her cock-stretched mouth. The turned-on wife slid her lips halfway down his quiv­er­ing boner.

	She couldn‘t take his en­tire cock into her mouth. He held her head and tried to drive the rest of his fuck­pole between her lips, but she held back. She slid his seven-inch poker in and out of her mouth and stroked the rest with her fin­gers.

	She swirled her tongue hun­grily over his cock­head and moved his cock­skin up and down his rod. She loved the taste and smell of his big dong. She wished her mouth could ac­com­mod­ate more of his big prick, but every time she tried she gagged.

	She sucked lov­ingly on his boner, but not too hard. She knew he didn‘t want to come now. He wanted to fuck her first so she con­tin­ued to lick slowly and pump lightly on his male-meat.

	She thought about the ap­proach­ing visit of Ken‘s sis­ter and her fam­ily. She liked Mar­gie Har­ring­ton and her hus­band Earl and looked for­ward to see­ing them. They had a son Melanie‘s age and it would be nice for the two young cous­ins to get to know each other. Steve was ar­riv­ing to­mor­row and Mar­gie and Earl later in the month. Earl was go­ing to work for Ken‘s com­pany and they were ty­ing up loose ends now in their home town. Steve was ar­riv­ing sooner so he wouldn‘t miss any school.

	Now she turned her at­ten­tion to Ken‘s prick. She couldn‘t help but suck more lust­ily on his prong. She watched his stom­ach muscles tighten as she sucked glut­ton­ously on his knob. She never felt in­hib­ited suck­ing him.

	„Shit, honey, take it easy,“ he grunted. „I‘ll shoot off if you keep that up.“ Fi­nally he pushed her away from his cock and rolled her over onto her back. He crouched over her and told her he was go­ing to fuck her brains out. „Are you good and hot, honey?“ he mur­mured, crawl­ing between her lus­cious open thighs.

	„Yes!“ Ros­a­lie moaned. „Oh, yes!“

	She grabbed for his cock­shaft and eased his prong between the scald­ing lips of her lust-slick pussy. She rubbed his purple knob against her hairy gash. Un­able to con­trol his de­sires, he raised his hips and plunged his prick in­side her brim­ming cun­thole.

	She humped up to meet his prick as it slid in­side her pussy-hole. Her purplish cunt lips closed around the hard­ness of his rod and drew him in­side her suc­cu­lent snatch.

	Out­side in the hall, Melanie pressed her eye against the key­hole and peered in­side at her par­ents. She knew it was wrong, but when she‘d walked down the hall and heard her father grunt­ing, she couldn‘t res­ist.

	Ever since she‘d been old enough to be in­ter­ested in sex, she‘d spied on her par­ents when they fucked. She‘d lost her cherry one night after listen­ing to her mother yell for her father to fuck her harder.

	She al­ways tip­toed back to her room be­fore they dis­covered her, but not be­fore she‘d seen them in all kinds of po­s­i­tions do­ing all kinds of wild things.

	Right now her mother was on her back and her legs were thrash­ing in the air. Then she draped them over Melanie‘s father‘s shoulders and thrashed them around again. Her father was between her mother‘s thighs, mov­ing his cock in and out of her mother‘s cunt and grunt­ing.

	Sud­denly he pulled out of her mother‘s cunt and the teen­ager saw his cock swinging in the air. She gazed at the tip of his prick, at the thick white stuff in his tiny hole.

	The blonde teen­ager watched with fas­cin­a­tion as her father slowly drove his prick back in­side her mother‘s cunt. He pushed in an inch or so at a time un­til fi­nally his balls slapped her mother‘s ass. She heard her mother say some­thing, but couldn‘t make out her words. But her father chuckled and began fuck­ing her with slow cork­screw­ing mo­tions of his prick.

	Melanie watched a thick trickle of whit­ish cunt-cream gush out of her mother‘s pussy. Her father‘s rod was coated with the stuff. He drilled his cock­shaft in and out of her mother‘s purplish cunt and the teen­ager felt her own pussy cream.

	She thought her mother had the most beau­ti­ful cunt she‘d ever seen. She and her girl­friends had com­pared pussies, but none of them had a cunt as pretty as her mother‘s. Maybe hers would be more like that when she grew up. Her own cunt was too pink and her cunt lips were too neat and small. Her cunt-bush was blonde and Melanie thought it was pale com­pared to her mother‘s ripe dark muff.

	Now the teen­ager could hear her father‘s thick cock make squish­ing sounds as it moved faster in and out of her mother‘s gash. His balls slapped wetly against her ass and the blonde moved a hand to her own cunt and fingered her own moisten­ing twat.

	God, she was turn­ing-on!

	Her mother was get­ting real ex­cited. She screwed her juiced-up cunt around the base of her father‘s thick cock. She kept say­ing, „oh, oh, oh,“ and moan­ing. It al­most soun­ded like she was be­ing tor­tured. Melanie re­membered be­ing very young and hear­ing her mother yell like that. She‘d thought her father was hurt­ing her mother and had banged on the door and begged him to stop.

	All that had been so long ago. Now the teen­ager un­der­stood what her mother was feel­ing. She rubbed her cunt as she watched her father plunge his prick in­side her mother with long hard strokes. He rubbed his chest against her mother‘s tits. Her mother humped up off the bed and their bod­ies ground to­gether. Their bel­lies slapped wetly against each other as the tempo of their fuck­ing in­creased.

	Now her mother was again thrash­ing her legs in the air and pound­ing them on her father‘s back. Her mother‘s ass was off the bed com­pletely and her father held her ass-cheeks in his hands.

	The blonde teen­ager found her little clit and rubbed it in a frenzy as she heard her mother shriek for her father to fuck her into the ground.

	Melanie thought about the boys she‘d fucked. None of them had a cock like her father‘s. Her father‘s was huge and looked stiff as steel. God, she‘d love for her father to fuck her! She knew such thoughts were wrong, but she couldn‘t help it. The thought of his big prick ram­ming in and out of her little cunt was ter­ribly ex­cit­ing.

	Her father was mut­ter­ing ob­scene things now that Melanie didn‘t really un­der­stand. The harder he fucked her mother‘s cunt the more he grunted and whispered lewd-sound­ing words.

	Her mother cupped her tits now and begged her father to suck them. The teen­ager moaned softly as her father closed his lips over one of her mother‘s big tit­ties. He went from one pink nipple to the other as Melanie‘s mother lay against the pil­low moan­ing.

	The little blonde rubbed one of her own big boobs as she mas­saged her clit. She gazed trans­fixed at her father‘s mouth suck­ing and lick­ing her mother‘s jig­gling tit. She was glad her tits were big like her mother‘s. Big and firm and full. Her nipples were like her mother‘s too, but she wished her cunt were more like Ros­a­lie‘s.

	When she thought about her par­ents, she re­ferred to them by their first names. They‘d been so young when she‘d been born. Ini­tially she had called them by their first names, but they dis­cour­aged it. Still, Ros­a­lie looked more like her older sis­ter than her mother.

	Now the teen­ager watched her mother‘s face as the bru­nette rammed her feet against Ken‘s back. Melanie thought she looked like a gor­geous wild an­imal in heat.

	She was shriek­ing now and yelling for the teen­ager‘s father to split her open with his cock. The blonde‘s own pussy creamed as she frantic­ally rubbed her cunt-flaps and flicked her clit. When she got back to her room she would fin­ish her­self off. Now she breathed hard as she watched her mother raise her legs high in the air and of­fer her en­tire hairy crotch to Ken. They were wel­ded to­gether now, like one body. Her mother‘s clutch­ing cunt sucked up her father‘s prick with each hard thrust of his prong.

	Sud­denly Ken roared and the teen­ager heard her mother scream. „Oh, God, honey, I‘m com­ing! I‘m com­ing so good! Oh, God, I‘m com­ing!“

	Melanie watched her mother‘s face con­tort with lust as her or­gasm over­whelmed her body. She watched her mother‘s cunt close around the base of her father‘s cock. Then her father rammed for­ward and grunted as he came too. Melanie crept back to her room when her father began shoot­ing off in her mother‘s cunt.

	She stretched out on her bed and gave her­self an or­gasm. After her cli­max tapered off she was filled with re­morse for hav­ing spied on her par­ents. It was al­ways this way. Whenever she spied on them she felt guilty later. She tried to drive it out of her mind by think­ing about other things. Her cousin Steve would be ar­riv­ing to­mor­row. Melanie wondered what he‘d be like. Prob­ably a square. Fif­teen year old boys were so silly. She would have pre­ferred to date older boys, sev­en­teen or eight­een, but so far they weren‘t in­ter­ested in her. Mean­while she‘d prob­ably have to take Steve every­where with her and he‘d spoil the fun she man­aged to have.

	The little blonde de­cided to run down­stairs for a coke. When she passed her par­ents‘ room, she pressed her ear against the door and listened. They were still at it. She sighed and went back to her room, for­get­ting about the coke.

	When I grow up, I‘m go­ing to fuck every man I meet! She thought, climb­ing into bed and scoot­ing down un­der the cov­ers. Her hand clamped over her pussy, she brought her­self off again and fell into a deep sleep.



	
CHAPTER TWO

	Steve ar­rived and Melanie was pleas­antly sur­prised. He was bet­ter look­ing than she‘d an­ti­cip­ated. He didn‘t say much, but the little blonde no­ticed him gaz­ing at her tits and ass and legs. When their eyes met, he would blush and look away.

	They had a fam­ily din­ner on his first night at the San­ford‘s. Ros­a­lie in­vited some neigh­bors‘ kids in so Steve could meet boys his own age. But as far as Melanie could see Steve had no in­terest in boys his age. Only in the girls. And he didn‘t say much. He only stared at their tits and asses too. She tried to en­gage him in con­ver­sa­tion, but he answered her ques­tions in one syl­lable words. Fi­nally the little blonde gave up.

	„You be nice to him,“ Ros­a­lie said. „He‘s shy.“

	„He‘s a dope,“ Melanie said. „All he does is look me up and down. He never says a word.“

	„Give him a chance to re­lax,“ Ros­a­lie said. „Re­mem­ber, he‘s your cousin.“ The little blonde had no choice but to spend the next day with him. They played ten­nis and Melanie was sur­prised to find how ag­gress­ive he was on the court. He looked real cute in his shorts and tee-shirt too. When he‘d beaten her for the third straight game, he seemed to gain in con­fid­ence and be­came more talk­at­ive.

	The two teen­agers spent the rest of the af­ter­noon jab­ber­ing away like old friends. They made plans to go to the movies that even­ing and the blonde no­ticed for the first time the big bulge in the crotch of his ten­nis shorts. Her little pussy twitched at the sight of his cock stir­ring in his fly.

	Later she talked to Ros­a­lie. „Can first cous­ins get mar­ried?“ the teen­ager asked as she sipped a coke and watched Ros­a­lie pre­pare din­ner.

	„Well, I don‘t know, honey,“ her mother smiled. „What did you have in mind. Were you think­ing of elop­ing?“

	The blonde blushed and giggled. „Oh, Mom!“

	„Steve is cute, isn‘t he?“ Ros­a­lie said as she moved around the kit­chen. She bent over to put some­thing in the re­fri­ger­ator and Melanie gazed at her cleav­age. Her mother‘s cleav­age was sen­sa­tional.

	„He‘s not bad,“ the teen­ager said.

	„Well,“ Ros­a­lie said, „if you‘re think­ing of get­ting ro­mantic with Steve I‘d for­get it.“ Then she saw the look on her daugh­ter‘s face and put her arm around the girl‘s shoulder. „Oh, honey, it‘s okay. A little neck­ing never hurt any­one. Just don‘t let it get out of hand.“ Then the bru­nette laughed. „And to think only two days ago you were dread­ing hav­ing to spend time with him!“

	„Oh, Mom!“ the teen­ager said.

	Later at the din­ner table the two teen­age cous­ins gulped down their food and Melanie asked her father if they could take his car to the movies. Ken agreed and both adults seemed happy the kids were go­ing out for the even­ing.

	„They‘ll prob­ably start the minute we‘re gone,“ Melanie giggled as they got their coats on and left the house.

	„Start what?“ Steve said, his fin­gers graz­ing her tits and pat­ting her ass.

	„Oh, you know,“ Melanie said, un­com­fort­able with his hands on her ass, but feel­ing power­less to stop him. She sud­denly real­ized he wasn‘t shy at all.

	„Yeah,“ he said. „My folks too. They‘re al­ways at each other.“ They drove to the movie sit­ting close to­gether in the car. After awhile Melanie re­laxed and told her­self her mother had said there was noth­ing wrong with a little neck­ing. After all they were only cous­ins. It wasn‘t like they were brother and sis­ter. Once they ar­rived at the movie they sat in the bal­cony and scrunched down in their seats to watch the film. There weren‘t many people up there and Melanie no­ticed. Steve had picked the most deser­ted area of the bal­cony.

	The little blonde got in­volved in the movie and really didn‘t no­tice when Steve put his arm on her seat. Then when she leaned back it was on her shoulder. Melanie glanced at her cousin, but he stared straight ahead at the screen.

	She felt the pres­sure of his arm pulling her closer and put up no res­ist­ance. After all, they were in a pub­lic place. What was the harm. Sud­denly he leaned down and gazed at the pretty blonde. Her heart poun­ded when he moved over and kissed her on the lips.

	The teen­ager felt her pussy twitch again and moisten and she didn‘t want the kiss to end. But he broke the kiss and again stared straight ahead at the screen.

	The little blonde snuggled closer to her cousin and shyly leaned her head on his shoulder. Sud­denly she felt his fin­gers on her blouse and then be­fore she knew what was hap­pen­ing they were in­side her bra. She gasped when she felt his fin­gers on her bare tit­flesh. She sat com­pletely mo­tion­less as he pulled gently on her puckered nipple. Then he squeezed her throb­bing boob and moved his hand to her other tit. He did the same lovely things to that boob. He pulled on her nipple and squeezed her turned-on tit­tie.

	The little teen­ager heard her own breath­ing and al­most in­stinct­ively placed her hand over Steve‘s and pressed it tighter against her tits.

	She moaned softly when she felt his free hand moved to her thigh. It felt like he had dropped it there ac­ci­dent­ally and then de­cided to leave it there. But then it moved un­der her skirt. Again in­stinct­ively she moved her legs apart as his fin­gers reached the crotch of her panties. The teen­ager sank lower in her seat as he rubbed his fin­gers up and down the cunt-juice-soaked crotch of her bikinis.

	Sud­denly a single fin­ger slipped un­der her crotch and caressed her pussy-fuzz. Her cunt-bush was soft and downy and his fin­ger felt lovely rub­bing over it. Then he moved the rest of his fin­gers in­side her crotch and the little blonde had to con­trol her­self. In­cred­ible warmish-wet sen­sa­tions flooded her crotch as his hand moved between her legs and rubbed her cunt.

	Melanie closed her eyes and gave in to the in­tim­ate caress. A flood of juice gushed out of her pussy and she felt her­self float­ing in space. She had one or­gasm after the other and then the movie was over and the lights went on. Steve pulled his hand out of her crotch and leaned over and kissed her lightly on the lips.

	„Let‘s get out of here,“ he croaked, pulling her by the hand and lead­ing her out of the theater.

	By now Melanie would do whatever he asked. She had never known a boy who used his fin­gers the way Steve used his. But she wanted more. The fool­ing around they did at the movie only made her hot­ter for more.

	She told him to drive to a local lov­ers lane.

	She snuggled up close to him on the drive there and shyly placed her hand over his crotch.

	„You‘re not a vir­gin, are you?“ he said.

	„Oh, no!“ she said.

	He chuckled and put his arm around her shoulder. „You‘re a good kid, Mel,“ he said.

	He sped down the high­way. He told her to open his fly and play with his cock. „It feels real tight in there,“ he said. „Christ, it‘s hard!“

	She un­zipped his fly and slowly pulled his prick out in the open. The little blonde purred at the feel of his rod in her hand. „Oh, God, yes!“ she breathed. „It is hard!“

	He snickered and drove faster. „It‘s bad for a guy not to get off when it gets hard,“ he said.

	She squeezed his cock and wondered if it was as big as her father‘s. It was hard to tell, but it cer­tainly felt big­ger than the boys she knew.

	„You can suck it,“ he said. „Now?“

	„Sure, why not? Oh, shit, it hurts,“ he moaned. „You bet­ter suck it. It‘s killing me!“ The little blonde lowered her head and closed her moist pink lips over his cock­head.

	„Oh, yeah, Mel, that‘s good!“ he groaned, pump­ing his ass and gun­ning the mo­tor.

	She kept his cock­head in her mouth and moved her fin­gers up and down his throb­bing shaft. His cock felt lovely in her hand. She loved the taste of his juice as it oozed out of his tiny slit.

	„Play with my balls, Mel,“ he croaked and the little teen­ager put her hand back into his fly and brought out his nuts.

	He fi­nally pulled into the lov­ers lane and they climbed into the back seat. He un­buckled his jeans and pulled them off his feet. Melanie was sur­prised to see he wore no shorts, but she was too ex­cited to com­ment. She grabbed his prick and wrapped her fin­gers around his stiff shaft.

	„Suck it!“ he groaned, lean­ing back on the seat and clos­ing his eyes. „Shit, it hurts!“ A steady stream of thick whit­ish jizz dripped down his fuck­pole and drenched her dainty hand. His cock pulsated and twitched and she squeezed his balls. She could tell they were loaded with jism. They were tight and bloated. She wondered if he‘d want to come in her mouth. She loved drink­ing down a boy‘s come. She had girl­friends who wouldn‘t do it, but the little blonde loved the taste of spunk.

	„You‘ve sure got a juicy cunt,“ he said, his face a grim­ace of lust and his eyes shut tight. „Is it al­ways that wet?“

	„I don‘t know,“ Melanie said as she stroked his balls and teased his crotch bush.

	„Do you take it in your mouth?“ he said.

	Her heart poun­ded. „Sure,“ she said, try­ing to sound non­chal­ant.

	„Good! Lots of girls won‘t swal­low it.“ He opened his eyes and grinned. „You want it in the mouth now?“

	She nod­ded her head and smiled shyly, strok­ing his balls and mov­ing his cock­skin up and down his vel­vet-skinned pole.

	„If I dump it in your mouth I won‘t be able to fuck you right away,“ he said. „I‘ll cream your ton­sils an­other time.“

	Melanie didn‘t an­swer. She was too hot to do any­thing but bend over and suck his cock­head into her mouth. He moaned at the feel of her lips on his rod. His body twitched and shivered as she lapped her tongue over his silken knob.

	„Oh, shit, Mel, that‘s good!“ he grunted, as she opened her jaws wide and en­gulfed half his prick with her mouth.

	He stroked her hair and tried to force the rest of his big dong down her throat. She held back and dar­ted her tongue around his juicy knob. Gradu­ally she took more of his fuck-pole into her mouth. Inch by inch she took his prong into her throat un­til his mush­roomy knob jabbed at her wind­pipe.

	He bucked his ass as she gently scraped her teeth over his cock­skin. She was proud of the way she sucked cock. She could take the biggest prick into her mouth without gag­ging. She had girl­friends who would only suck a boy‘s cock­head. They gagged when the boy tried to drill the rest of his prick down their throats. Not Melanie. The teen­ager had prac­ticed with a thin long cu­cum­ber and she had per­fec­ted the art of open­ing her throat and clos­ing it around a boy‘s prick.

	Now she pulled back and held only his knob between her lips.

	„Do you like get­ting your cunt licked?“ he grunted.

	„Mmmmmmmmmm!“ the little blonde mumbled ex­citedly. She loved get­ting her pussy licked and she auto­mat­ic­ally slid her lips down his prong.

	„I‘ll suck your pussy later,“ Steve croaked as she bobbed her head up and down over his stiff cyl­in­der of flesh. „Shit, Mel, that‘s good suck­ing!“

	He opened his eyes and gazed at his cousin. Her cheeks were caved in as her pretty pink lips moved up and down his fuck­pole. He grunted when the sexy blonde pulled her mouth off his cock and licked up and down his ball-bag. His cock jerked against her face and his balls twitched against her tongue as she sucked his nuts.

	The lusty teen­ager sucked first one ball and then the other between her lips. She gathered saliva in her mouth and bathed the little eggs. She lolled them around in her mouth and gently lapped her tongue over them.

	Sud­denly the boy pushed her face away from his cock. He sat up on the seat and shoved Melanie over on her back.

	„Play with your pussy!“ he grunted, pump­ing his cock and gaz­ing at her cunt. „Get your pants off and play with your­self and then I‘ll suck you!“

	She leaned back on the seat and slipped her panties off her feet. She moved her fin­gers into her pussy. She felt slightly self-con­scious in front of Steve, but she loved the lewd­ness of it all. Her fin­gers made squish­ing sounds in her wet cunt. She rubbed the flat of her hand over her gap­ing pussy. Her little pink cunt­flaps were slimy with her juices. She wondered if he thought her cunt was pretty. She slid two fin­gers into her brim­ming cun­thole and shivered with ex­cite­ment.

	Sud­denly Steve pushed her hand away and sub­sti­tuted his own fin­gers in her pussy. He fin­ger-fucked her little cunt and ran his thumb over her feath­ery blonde muff.

	Melanie‘s blood raced when he pushed her back on the seat and bur­ied his face in her cunt. „Oh, God, I love when you suck my pussy!“ the teen­ager shrieked.

	She lay back and pulled his head firmly against her crotch. She al­ways went wild when a boy sucked her cunt. She loved fuck­ing and she loved giv­ing head. But she went out of her mind when she had her cunt sucked. There was some­thing about a boy‘s tongue teas­ing her little pink cunt lips and dip­ping in­side her tiny cun­thole that was in­cred­ibly thrill­ing.

	Now Steve flicked his tongue over her clit and the blonde humped her ass off the seat. It was so won­der­ful to have his tongue on her clit! She al­ways had a lovely come when a boy tongued her little pas­sion but­ton. It was so tiny she some­times wondered how it could give her so much pleas­ure. But it grew when she got ex­cited! It popped out of its little shaft and stood up, pink and shiny and quiv­er­ing.

	He pulled his mouth off her cunt and told her to pull her blouse up so he could see her tits. She did as he asked and he grinned and clamped his hands over her throb­bing tit­ties. Her nipples stiffened un­der his touch and he plastered his mouth back down on her pussy-mound.

	The teen­age blonde moaned as he pinched her tiny pink nipples and sucked her over­heated snatch. He grabbed a hand­ful of tit in each hand and squeezed un­til Melanie shrieked with ec­stasy. He lapped and licked up and down her neat little teen­age gash. She pulled his head more firmly against her cunt when he pressed his nose into her cun­thole. Then he moved his tongue back into her tight hot hole and her fuzz-covered pus­sylips trembled against his face.

	She‘d never had such a good cunt-lap be­fore. Her cousin was giv­ing her the suck­ing of her life. He ran his tongue up and down the hood of her clit. She squirmed her ass as he sucked her swampy seeth­ing hole. He used his thumbs to pull her fuzz-covered cunt lips open.

	She closed her eyes and panted. He bit down on her little cunt lips and the horny teen­ager felt an or­gasm be­gin to over­whelm her. She cried out and tangled her fin­gers in his hair when the first wave of hot pleas­ure washed over her body.

	She rocked back and forth on the car seat, moan­ing and hump­ing her ass to get the last drop of pleas­ure from her cli­max. Steve couldn‘t have stopped if he‘d tried. She clasped his head in a vise-like grip while he con­tin­ued to suck and lick her cunt-meat.

	He rubbed vig­or­ously on her clit and the little blonde‘s body con­vulsed in a second or­gasm. When her body stopped trem­bling, he pulled his mouth away from her suc­cu­lent pussy and grinned.

	„Now let‘s fuck!“ he croaked.

	Melanie stretched out on her back and lewdly draped one leg over the front seat of the car. He crouched between her thighs and rubbed his cock­head around her juice-covered gash. He found her cun­thole eas­ily and po­si­tioned his cock­head at the en­trance to her brim­ming fuck-tube.

	Her downy muff was soaked with cunt-juice and her little cunt lips throbbed with ex­cite­ment. Steve‘s face was flushed and his eyes glittered as he lunged for­ward and drilled his prick in­side her eager cunt.

	„Fuck, you‘re tight!“ he grunted, as he drove his rod all the way into her teen­age gash.

	„Your prick‘s so big!“ she sobbed.

	The feel of his big dong filling her tiny cunt-chan­nel was in­cred­ible. Her blonde-fuzzed pussy felt stuffed as she squirmed her ass and trembled with ex­cite­ment.

	„I‘m gonna fuck you now!“ he .grunted, pump­ing his cock in and out of her ex­pand­ing pussy-hole.

	„Yes, fuck me!“ she gasped as he picked up speed and stead­ily rammed his prick in and out of her clutch­ing snatch.

	„Get your legs around me!“ he grunted, pis­ton­ing his poker in and out of her teen­age twat.

	She wrapped her legs around his back and he drove his cock harder and deeper into her fuck-tun­nel. Again and again his prick pushed through the wet tangled hairs of her muff and split her wide open.

	He clutched her ass-cheeks and raised her up off the car seat. She ground her cunt back at his cock. She thrashed around, des­per­ately try­ing to get fric­tion on her clit. His cock­shaft rasped the swollen bud and filled her with hot waves of ec­stasy.

	He was gasp­ing now and pound­ing her cunt in a frenzy. „I‘m gonna shoot soon!“ he panted.

	Per­spir­a­tion ran down his face as he ripped into her pussy with his man-sized prick. She clutched him tightly as he plunged his poker in and out of her swampy cunt. Then he growled and stiffened and she felt his cock swell up in­side her seeth­ing hole. Soon he roared and lunged in­side her, drop­ping a huge blast of jism into her cun­thole.

	She thought she was be­ing split apart by his cock. He poun­ded her pussy in a frenzy and filled her with his hot cream. The little blonde had never been fucked this hard be­fore and she went wild. His come filled her tiny hole and spilled out again. She spasmed and trembled as hot blasts of pleas­ure washed over her body. Her small cunt lips grabbed his rod and caressed it. His balls con­tin­ued erupt­ing and shoot­ing jet after jet of spunk into her teen­age twat.

	When the cous­ins re­covered their senses, he shyly asked her if he could suck her cunt again.

	„You want to suck me now?“ she said.

	„Sure,“ he grinned. „You‘ll taste good now.“

	„But I‘m all wet,“ she pro­tested.

	„Shit, don‘t the guys around here know any­thing,“ he snickered, mov­ing his mouth over her cunt.

	„But I‘m dirty,“ she whispered, her heart pound­ing with ex­cite­ment nev­er­the­less as he pushed her over on the seat.

	He mumbled some­thing she couldn‘t un­der­stand and bur­ied his face in her pussy. He gave her two more or­gasms and then asked her to suck his cock clean. The two teen­age cous­ins ex­changed places. Melanie took a deep breath and gingerly ex­ten­ded her tongue and licked the tip of his cock. She tasted her own cunt-juice. It was slightly salty, but not bad.

	Then more boldly she licked around his knob and tasted his jism. She‘d sucked plenty of guys off be­fore, and she loved the fa­mil­iar taste of jizz. Steve‘s was slightly bit­ter and strong-tast­ing and she loved it.

	He humped his ass and pushed his cock against her lips. She swabbed her tongue over his limp knob and felt it twitch. The hot-blooded blonde curled her fin­gers around his rod and felt it grow stiff and big in her hand. She licked his balls and felt a fresh sup­ply of jism fill the little nuts.

	She sucked his prick un­til he was hard again and then he pushed her down on the seat and sucked her pussy. They played like that for a while and then they fucked again.

	„You‘ve got a ter­rific pussy,“ Steve said as they fi­nally drove home.

	The little blonde snuggled up against her cousin and smiled. „You don‘t think it‘s too small?“ she said.

	„Shit, no, it feels good and tight on my cock.“ Melanie giggled and ran her hand over his prick. „Re­mem­ber,“ she purred. „I don‘t want my folks to know about this. They‘re real square.“

	„Yeah,“ he said, „my folks are too.“ He opened his fly and pulled his balls out so the teen­age blonde could caress them. „It‘ll be our secret, Mel,“ he said. „Now play with my balls.“



	
CHAPTER THREE

	„Honey, I don‘t know,“ Ros­a­lie said as she probed her fin­gers around her pussy.

	„It‘s just a game, baby,“ Ken said. „Haven‘t you ever had a fantasy that you were raped?“

	The bru­nette nod­ded as she slid a fin­ger in and out of her cun­thole. „Yes,“ she said, „but some­how it seems so freaky.“

	Ken ran his fin­gers up and down her sens­it­ive in­ner thighs. He was try­ing to per­suade her to stage a pre­tend-rape with him. He told her lots of people did it, es­pe­cially mar­ried people, and it was prob­ably a ter­rific kick. She thought it was kinky. She thought it was car­ry­ing things too far. She also thought it was strangely ex­cit­ing.

	She‘d gone along with everything Ken wanted so far. She played with her pussy in front of him. She let him fuck her ass and she let him use a vi­brator on her. But she felt this fake-rape was go­ing too far. Sort of.

	„Listen, hon,“ he said, run­ning his lips over her thighs. „I‘ll make a deal with you. If you don‘t like it, you just tell me to stop. Okay?“

	The bru­nette gazed at her hus­band‘s big dong and nod­ded. If he talked long enough he al­ways got his way. His big beau­ti­ful cock made her melt every time. And the pro­spect of be­ing tied up and force­fully taken was thrill­ing. „Okay, Ken, but re­mem­ber if I say stop, you stop.“

	They de­cided to do it that even­ing. The kids were out and they had the house to them­selves. Now they were in their bed­room get­ting ready.

	„Just wear a shortie robe,“ Ken said. „And don‘t wear any­thing un­der it. We‘ll start in the kit­chen.“

	„Oh, God, Ken, I don‘t know,“ Ros­a­lie said. The more she‘d thought about it, the more re­luct­ant she‘d be­come. And why start in the kit­chen?

	He pat­ted her ass and squeezed one big round tit. „You leave it to me, Puss,“ he mur­mured. „Have I ever steered you wrong?“

	She had to ad­mit he hadn‘t. She slipped into a robe and fol­lowed him to the kit­chen. He told her to get on a lad­der and pre­tend she was reach­ing for some­thing on a top shelf. „Re­mem­ber, you don‘t know me,“ he said.

	Ros­a­lie climbed up on the lad­der and pre­ten­ded she was reach­ing for a dish. She felt silly and ex­cited at the same time. Then she felt Ken‘s hand un­der her robe. She looked down and stared into his eyes. His eyes looked cold and dis­tant and mean. His face was the face of a stranger. A chill ran down her spine. He‘d told her to pre­tend he was a re­pair man who‘d come to fix the sink. As she gazed at him now she al­most be­lieved it. He‘d told her to pre­tend to protest. She cleared her throat now and told him in a hoarse voice to get his hand off her leg.

	„Cut that out,“ she said. „Get your hand off my leg.“

	„You‘ve got beau­ti­ful legs, lady,“ he said, not sound­ing in the least like her hus­band. „I just wanted to feel them.“

	„Well, my hus­band‘s go­ing to be home soon and you bet­ter keep your hands to your­self.“ Now that they were get­ting into the game, Ros­a­lie felt her ex­cite­ment mount­ing.

	She tried to climb down, but he blocked her way. He con­tin­ued run­ning one hand up and down her leg and leer­ing at her.

	„I hap­pen to know your hus­band‘s out of town,“ he said, a smirk on his face as he gazed at her tits.

	Ros­a­lie‘s heart poun­ded. „He‘s com­ing back to­night. He‘ll be home any minute. Get out of my way!“

	He stood still in front of the lad­der, un­mov­ing. „He‘s com­ing home to­mor­row night and I think I‘m go­ing to fuck you,“ he chuckled.

	„You‘ve got to be kid­ding,“ Ros­a­lie said, strug­gling to get down from the lad­der. „I‘ll tell your boss and you‘ll lose your job!“

	He stood his ground. „Stop fight­ing, lady,“ he said.

	In the next mo­ment everything be­came a blur. He un­tied her robe and her na­ked body was re­vealed to his eyes. By now Ros­a­lie was so in­volved in the game she was al­most con­vinced it was a re­pair man who was gaz­ing at her na­ked tits and cunt.

	She struggled with him and tried to close her robe. He grabbed her wrists and held them in a vise-like grip.

	„You‘re hurt­ing me!“ she moaned. „Let me go and I won‘t tell your boss! Hon­est! Just let me go! Please!“

	„I‘ll let you go, but you bet­ter not fight me!“ he hissed. „You bet­ter give me what I want!“ Ros­a­lie for­got it was Ken star­ing at her coldly and grip­ping her wrists. She began cry­ing and plead­ing with him to let her go and not hurt her. He pulled her down from the lad­der, still hold­ing her wrists, and led her out of the kit­chen.

	She stumbled after him as he walked up the stairs to their bed­room. He threw her over on the bed and un­buckled his belt. She stared at his crotch and ran for the door. He was too quick for her. He dropped his jeans and fol­lowed her. He threw her back on the bed and slapped her across the face.

	Ros­a­lie was startled by the blow. She star­ted to protest, but he stared at her coldly and she star­ted cry­ing in­stead. She ran her fin­gers over her cheek and felt her pussy quiver. The slap had turned her on.

	„Now you‘re gonna get it, lady,“ Ken grunted.

	He stepped out of his shorts. His cock stood up thick and hard and sway­ing. He used his belt to tie her hands to­gether and then led her around the room by the strap.

	„Please, stop!“ she begged, her tits heav­ing and her cunt cream­ing. „Please! I‘ll give you whatever you want! Do you want money? I have some! I‘ll give it to you! I‘ll give you whatever you want! Just let me go!“

	„I don‘t want your money, lady,“ he said as he pushed her down and climbed onto the bed.

	She star­ted bab­bling some­thing and he sud­denly pushed his cock into her mouth. She al­most choked. He held the strap in one hand and used his other hand to hold her down by her hair. She felt totally help­less.

	He shoved his prick in and out of her lips. He rammed it roughly in and out of her mouth, caus­ing the bru­nette to gag. He gazed at her mouth as he shoved his prick in and out. Ros­a­lie could see his ex­cite­ment grow as he watched his fuck­pole rap­ing her mouth.

	His breath­ing be­came ragged and the turned-on wife thought he was go­ing to come in her mouth. She felt an or­gasm be­gin in her pussy, but then he pulled his prick out of her mouth and moved away.

	He pulled her over to the head­board of the bed and fastened the strap of his belt so that her hands were tied over her head. He draped her legs over his shoulders as he po­si­tioned him­self between her thighs.

	„I‘m gonna fuck you now, lady,“ Ken said, his eyes leer­ing as he rubbed his cock­head around the slimy lips of her cunt.

	„I hate you!“ she sobbed.

	She turned her face away and closed her eyes as he slid his cock into her cunt. She moaned softly as his prick pen­et­rated deeply in­side her pussy. She could al­most feel it in her belly, it was in so deep. Then he grunted and pulled it out un­til only the tip of his fuck­pole was in her gash.

	„How do you like get­ting fucked by a real man?“ he hissed as he thrust his prick back in­side her cunt.

	She didn‘t an­swer. She fi­nally opened her eyes and humped her ass as he fucked his cock in and out of her pussy. His breath­ing be­came ragged again and he reached for her tits.

	„Nice big tit­ties,“ he panted as he pinched and pulled her stiff pink nubs.

	Ros­a­lie moaned at the feel of his hands on her boobs. He speared her cunt over and over again with his dong. He moved one hand down, caress­ing her cleav­age and belly and fi­nally fin­ger­ing her cunt-bush.

	He pressed down on her cunt-mound and then began to rub her clit.

	„Oh, Je­sus!“ Ros­a­lie gasped as he mas­turb­ated her clit and caressed her tits.

	His fuck­ing be­came slower as he pulled and rubbed her stiff clit. Ros­a­lie com­pletely melted. She was over­whelmed by it all and her cunt closed tightly around his prong with every thrust of his prick. She felt an or­gasm be­gin to in­vade her pussy and her spas­ming cunt lips car­ried him over the brink. He came vi­ol­ently, a flood of jism blast­ing into her cun­thole and an­imal grunts erupt­ing from his throat.

	Her or­gasm was the most in­tense Ros­a­lie had ever ex­per­i­enced. After it was over Ken un­tied her wrists and they slept in each other‘s arms.

	When they awakened, they had some wine and cheese. Ken drizzled wine on Ros­a­lie‘s pussy and licked it up with his tongue. They kissed and hugged and be­fore long the bru­nette felt her­self be­gin to get turned-on again.

	„How about a back door party?“ Ken smiled.

	Ros­a­lie giggled. She loved get­ting her ass fucked. Part of the fun was that it didn‘t seem really right to her. It seemed slightly wan­ton and raunchy for a nice wo­man to al­low her ass to get fucked. But it felt lovely. The or­gasms she had when Ken reamed her ass were in­cred­ible. She nod­ded her as­sent and Ken grinned.

	„I‘m go­ing to tie your wrists again, hon,“ he said.

	Ros­a­lie didn‘t mind. Be­ing tied up had been ter­ribly ex­cit­ing. The pre­tend-rape had been the best fuck­ing they‘d ever done.

	Now he tied her wrists again and at­tached the strap to the bed. This time she was on her belly and her ass was totally ex­posed. Ken slapped her lightly on the ass and kneaded and fondled her soft white flesh. Then he straddled her head and stuffed his prick into her mouth. He pushed a pil­low un­der one side of her face. She glut­ton­ously sucked his prong even while tied to the bed and ly­ing on her belly. She craned her neck as she eagerly licked his stiff ooz­ing cock­head.

	„Suck it, lady,“ he chuckled, but they both knew the game was over.

	Ros­a­lie licked up his jizz. Her wet cunt felt in­flamed as she closed her lips over his over­sized knob. She mewled and gurgled with lust as she took an­other inch of his prong into her mouth.

	She swirled her tongue over his vel­vety boner. She took more of his fuck­pole into her throat than she‘d ever man­aged be­fore. She sucked nois­ily on his meaty prong as he caressed her hair.

	„You‘re do­ing just fine, baby,“ Ken mur­mured, one hand fond­ling her cunt as he plugged her mouth with his cock. „You‘re suck­ing real good, baby, real good!“

	Ros­a­lie slid her lips up and down his blue-veined prick. She wondered if he would shoot off in her mouth. Then she re­membered he was go­ing to fuck her ass and the bru­nette closed her lips around the flared rim of his cock­head and pressed down.

	„Okay, baby, that‘s it!“ he grunted, pulling his prick out of her mouth and push­ing her ass up in the air.

	He ran his hand in­side her as­scrack. He teased her little ass-hole and slid his fin­ger in­side the puckered brown ring. Ros­a­lie moaned as he pushed his cock around the hot moist crack of her ass. He pulled her ass-cheeks apart and ran his rod up and down the in­side of her deep cav­ern.

	He placed his cock­head against her quiv­er­ing ass-hole and pushed for­ward.

	„Ready?“ he growled.

	„YES!“ she shrieked.

	He slapped her ass as he pressed his cock against her shit­ter. She cried out and begged him to slap her harder. He brought his hand down hard on her round fleshy ass and then gripped her roughly by the hips.

	She turned her head to watch. Her wrists hung from his belt which was at­tached to the bed. The leather cut into her skin, but the bru­tal­ity of the fuck­ing was thrill­ing. She squirmed her ass and watched him.

	„Get it in there and fuck me, honey!“ she cried. „Oh, God, I‘m so turned-on!“ She gasped when his knob popped in­side her ass-hole. It stretched her little grom­met as it pushed in­side and she came at once. The com­bin­a­tion of pain and pleas­ure was too much for her smol­der­ing pussy. She con­vulsed in waves of ex­quis­ite sen­sa­tions and wailed for him to fuck her harder.

	The elastic ring of her ass-hole closed tightly around his knob. Ken pushed in and Ros­a­lie felt his cock in­vade her bowels. Once again he slapped her ass and shoved his poker deeper in­side her bung.

	„OH! OH! OH!“ she moaned.

	He slapped her again. „That‘s right, baby,“ he croaked. „Suck it right in­side your sweet little ass!“

	He clutched her hips and ground his prong in­side her writh­ing ass-hole. She felt her brownie open up and caress his thick cock. He pulled out and then lunged for­ward to drive his prick all the way up her shit­ter.

	She felt like a base­ball bat had been shoved up her ass. Waves of in­cred­ible sen­sa­tions en­gulfed her pussy and ass. He pulled halfway out and then rammed in again, filling her gut with his prick.

	He moved a hand to her gash and rubbed her clit. He held one hip tightly and slammed his cock in and out of her bung. She tried to free her wrists, but he had tied her too tightly. She wanted to use her hands, but the frus­tra­tion of be­ing tied made the fuck­ing all the more ex­cit­ing.

	At in­ter­vals he slapped her ass and moved his hand away from her clit. She begged him to rub her cunt and bring her off. He fucked her hard and deep and Ros­a­lie thrust her ass back to meet every plunge of his ram­rod-stiff dick.

	„Don‘t stop! Don‘t stop! Oh, God, don‘t stop!“ she panted when he began to slow down.

	He leaned over her back and began a fren­zied as­sault on her clit. She gasped at the feel of his fin­gers on her pas­sion but­ton while his prick reamed her ass-hole. She grunted like a bitch in heat as she ground her shit­ter back at his pis­ton­ing fuck­pole.

	Her massive tits bounced as she arched her back up off the bed. He fucked her ass faster now, and her en­tire body trembled with lust. His balls slapped wetly against her pussy-lips and she con­vulsed in an­other ex­quis­ite or­gasm.

	She hardly caught her breath. She con­tin­ued push­ing her dick-filled ass-hole back at his prick. He slammed in and out like a wild an­imal and Ros­a­lie knew he would come soon. Her brownie sucked his cock as it rammed in and out of the stretched ring of muscle.

	His fin­gers re­lent­lessly ma­nip­u­lated her clit and his thick cock stabbed her shit­ter. Her wrists were tied and she was filled with the most in­cred­ible pleas­ure she had ever known. She felt wan­ton and de­praved, but safe. After all, it was her hus­band who was giv­ing her all this pleas­ure.

	She shivered and shook through an­other mind-blow­ing or­gasm. Waves of hot pleas­ure en­gulfed her. Her ass-hole clutched his cock and then he came. His thick hot jism filled her bowels and brought her off again.

	She shrieked as her pussy ex­ploded again. His stiff dick kept blast­ing spunk into her suck­ing ass-hole un­til the bru­nette al­most passed out.

	When he fi­nally with­drew his prick from her ass, he un­tied her wrists and mur­mured en­dear­ments in her ear. „You were won­der­ful, honey,“ he said, clos­ing his arms around her and kiss­ing her long and hard. „The best fuck in town.“

	They fell asleep in each other‘s arms.



	
CHAPTER FOUR

	Her heart poun­ded and her legs trembled. Ros­a­lie dashed into her bed­room and slammed the door. She threw her­self down on the bed, her whole body quiv­er­ing.

	She‘d just passed her daugh­ter‘s room and caught a glimpse of Melanie and Steve on the bed. The little teen­ager was suck­ing her cousin‘s cock and the door was par­tially open. The kids hadn‘t seen Ros­a­lie pass by, and the bru­nette still trembled at the memory of the scene.

	She real­ized it wasn‘t just the shock of see­ing Melanie suck­ing a cock. Ros­a­lie wasn‘t stu­pid and she knew kids fooled around. She forced her­self to be totally hon­est and knew in­stinct­ively that it was the size of the boy‘s prick that had driven her into this frenzy.

	Ros­a­lie slipped her hand up her skirt and began fin­ger­ing her cunt. She thought about Steve‘s big prong slid­ing in and out of her daugh­ter‘s lips. God, it had looked de­li­cious!

	She rubbed up and down her gash and mas­saged her clit. Her breath­ing was ragged as she frigged her beaver. She knew it was wrong to think about Steve‘s dong, but she couldn‘t help it. She was only hu­man, after all. And his cock was gor­geous! Big and thick with a light sprink­ling of blonde hair at the base. It was the cock of a man-child, and she found it ter­ribly erotic.

	She arched her back and pushed the crotch of her panties aside. The sheet was soaked with cunt-juice. She con­cen­trated on her clit. She wondered how long the two teen­agers had been fool­ing around. She wondered if they fucked or only sucked. She rubbed her clit in a frenzy as she pic­tured Steve‘s cock stretch­ing Melanie‘s lips and push­ing into her mouth.

	Ken had hin­ted that the kids were fool­ing around, but she hadn‘t be­lieved him. Now Ken was at the of­fice and she was home alone with the teen­agers. She wondered if they thought she was out. She usu­ally played ten­nis on Tues­days, but today her part­ner had can­celled out and she hadn‘t made other plans. Maybe that was why Melanie had blatantly left her door open.

	She thought about Steve‘s cute little ass buck­ing back and forth as he drilled his prick in and out of her daugh­ter‘s mouth. She moaned at the memory of his hard little ass. Her fin­gers dar­ted over her cunt-meat. She slid two fin­gers in her pussy-hole and pre­ten­ded it was a cock ream­ing her out.

	She wondered if Melanie was still suck­ing Steve‘s cock. She wondered if the boy would come in her daugh­ter‘s mouth. She knew she was jeal­ous of the girl. The little blonde was just start­ing out and had everything to look for­ward to. It wasn‘t like when Ros­a­lie was grow­ing up. Then things weren‘t as open and loose as they were now. When she‘d been Melanie‘s age kids had to sneak around for a quick fuck or suck. Now they did it in their own homes.

	The horny bru­nette spread her legs and fingered her cunt. She slid her free hand into her bra and pinched and squeezed her nipples.

	She brought her­self off and when her or­gasm sub­sided she heard someone walk­ing in the hall. She listened, her heart pound­ing as she heard Melanie an­nounce she was go­ing to the dent­ist. The bru­nette couldn‘t hear Steve‘s reply, but she heard her daugh­ter giggle and tell him they could con­tinue later.

	Ros­a­lie quickly rose up from the bed and straightened out her clothes. She washed her hands to erase the smell of cunt juice and went down to the kit­chen. She poured some cof­fee and tried to con­trol her shak­ing. A wave of lust from her tits to her cunt shattered her com­pos­ure when Steve walked into the room.

	„Oh, hi, Aunt Ros­a­lie,“ he said. „I thought you played ten­nis on Tues­days.“ Her hands shook as she brought the cup of cof­fee to her lips. „Not today, honey,“ she mur­mured.

	He poured him­self a glass of milk and glanced at her. „Are you okay, Aunt Ros­a­lie?“ And then the words poured out of the bru­nette‘s lips. She had no con­trol over her­self. She found her­self telling him she‘d seen Melanie suck­ing his cock. He groaned and looked down at the floor. She told him she didn‘t mind, and that she wanted to suck his cock too.

	She rose up and closed her arms around his shoulders. „I know it‘s wrong,“ she whispered, „but I think your prick is lovely, honey.“

	The boy said noth­ing, but sat very still as she ran her hands over his chest and arms and back. „When you‘re grown up, you‘ll un­der­stand,“ she said hoarsely as she pulled him up from the chair.

	„Oh, God, Aunt Ros­a­lie,“ he said, un­able to meet her eyes. „I don‘t think we ought to do this.“

	„I don‘t care!“ she hissed. „I don‘t give a damn!“ The boy gazed at his nor­mally con­ser­vat­ive aunt and swal­lowed hard. She had a wild look in her eyes, a look he hadn‘t seen be­fore. He wondered if she was hav­ing some kind of at­tack, but he said noth­ing. He de­cided he bet­ter go along with her, whatever she wanted.

	She led him out of the kit­chen and up the stairs to his room. Over­come with lust as she was, she still did not want to fuck the boy in her own bed­room.

	She told him to un­dress. „Get your clothes off, honey,“ she breathed, flut­ter­ing her fin­gers over his chest and belly and ass.

	„Christ, Aunt Ros­a­lie, are you sure we ought to do this?“

	„Yes!“ The bru­nette sur­prised her­self with the force­ful­ness of her words. „Yes, I‘m sure! Get your clothes off!“ The boy stripped. Ros­a­lie slipped out of her dress and bra and panties. His eyes opened wide at the sight of his ripe-look­ing, sexy aunt. Her eyes glittered as she pushed him over on the bed and crouched between his thighs. Her heavy tits jiggled sen­su­ously over him.

	He tried to sit up, but she pushed him down. „Aunt Ros­a­lie, I don‘t know,“ he groaned.

	„Don‘t you think I‘m at­tract­ive?“ she whispered husk­ily, sniff­ing his light-colored crotch fuzz and press­ing her face against his cock and balls. The bru­nette was no longer think­ing. She was only feel­ing.

	„Oh, Christ!“ he groaned.

	„Don‘t you?“ she said again, gaz­ing up at him, a look of pure an­imal lust on her pretty face.

	„I think you‘re beau­ti­ful, Aunt Ros­a­lie.“ She ran her tongue over his cock­head. The boy groaned when she slipped his knob into her mouth. She sucked gently, suc­tion­ing half his still-soft prick into her face.

	The teen­ager lay back on the pil­lows and closed his eyes. Ros­a­lie gazed at him as she sucked gently on his prick and teased his balls.

	It wasn‘t her fault she was com­mit­ting this in­ces­tu­ous act with her own nephew. It was Ken‘s fault. After all it was Ken who was mak­ing her do all kinds of kinky things lately. It hadn‘t been her idea to pre­tend to be raped. It was Ken who had con­vinced her their sex life was get­ting stale. Now she sucked her nephew‘s prick, purring at the feel of his lovely prong grow­ing in her mouth.

	She opened her mouth wider to ac­com­mod­ate his stiff­en­ing prick. She closed her lips around the groove be­hind the flared rim of his cock­head. She sucked on his juiced-up knob while the boy groaned with lust. His cock was get­ting good and hard and Ros­a­lie‘s heart poun­ded.

	She slid the ring of her lips up and down his thick cock­shaft. She teased her fin­gers over his cock-fuzz and took more and more of his fuck­pole into her mouth. Soon her nose was pressed into his crotch-bush and the boy was buck­ing his hips as he tried to drive his poker down her throat.

	She drew back. She licked up and down his bob­bing cock­shaft and wet down his balls. She pressed her nose against his ball-bag v She wondered if Melanie sucked him as good as this.

	She real­ized then that he had just shot off in her daugh­ter‘s mouth. His lovely teen­age jizz had squir­ted down the sexy little blonde‘s gul­let. If Melanie hadn‘t brought him off he wouldn‘t have been soft when she star­ted suck­ing him. She wondered what his spunk tasted like. She wanted his sweet cream flood­ing her mouth and gush­ing down her throat.

	The boy groaned as Ros­a­lie sucked his fuck-pole into her mouth. She slid her lips up and down his cock, press­ing down firmly on his stiff meat. She used her mouth like a pussy as Ken had taught her. She covered her teeth so she wouldn‘t hurt his del­ic­ate skin and ran her cunt-shaped lips up and down his prick.

	She grabbed his ass-cheeks and squeezed his slim boy­ish globes. He was grunt­ing now, feed­ing his boner to her lips. She sucked faster and faster, pump­ing his dick-root and slid­ing her lips glut­ton­ously up and down his cock­shaft. His prick quivered as he plunged it deep in­side her throat. Ros­a­lie al­most choked when he came. His thick hot jism shot into her mouth in a flood. She sucked in his spunk, thrilled at the taste and feel of his teen­age cock-cream. She held her mouth still and let him push his cock in and out of her lips as he dumped his load into her gul­let. He cried out as he emp­tied his balls into her mouth and then col­lapsed on the bed.

	She con­tin­ued suck­ing and lick­ing his cock­head. She stuck her tongue-tip into his jizz-slit and closed her lips over his limp shaft. She let his soft rod loll around her saliva-filled mouth. She loved the feel of his vel­vety-skinned prick on her tongue and lips and teeth.

	The bru­nette came, her teeth clamp­ing down on the boy‘s fuck­pole as she shivered with ec­stasy. After awhile she moved up on the bed and lay down be­side the teen­ager. She hugged him and pressed her tits against his chest.

	He trembled as she cuddled against him. He tried to move away, but she held him fast.

	„Maybe we bet­ter stop,“ he croaked.

	„Is that what you want, honey?“ Ros­a­lie whispered, throw­ing one long leg over his hip.

	He groaned. „I don‘t know.“

	„Are you wor­ried about your Uncle Ken?“ she purred, rub­bing her wet open pussy over his thigh.

	„Je­sus, Aunt Ros­a­lie, sure!“ he groaned.

	She forced him to look into her eyes. „Your Uncle Ken is very open-minded,“ she whispered. „He wouldn‘t mind, honey, do you hear me?“

	The teen­ager nod­ded and looked away. She moved her hand down to his half-hard prick and pulled his face to her tits. She fed one big boob to his mouth, push­ing it in­side his lips.

	„Oh, that‘s good, baby,“ she purred as he tent­at­ively licked her throb­bing nipple.

	She shoved his cock between her cunt lips. She rubbed his half-stiff pole around her pulpy tis­sues and rolled onto her back.

	„Get on top of me, honey,“ she mur­mured, pulling the boy over with her. „Suck the other one too,“ she said as she rubbed his quiv­er­ing knob around her gash.

	He groaned. He sucked in a mouth­ful of soft white tit­flesh and lapped his tongue over the sens­it­ive mound. His cock slid in­side her cun­thole and Ros­a­lie wrapped her legs around his ass.

	„Oh, baby, you feel so good in there!“ she moaned, buck­ing her ass as he stroked his fuck­pole in and out of her pussy. „Play with my ass!“ she hissed. She arched up off the bed and pulled his hands un­der her ass-cheeks. He squeezed and pinched her ass as he reamed her cunt. She gyr­ated her hips and closed her legs around his back as she drew him tightly into the saddle of her thighs.

	Aunt and nephew rocked on the bed in a frenzy of lust. Hoarse cries es­caped from Ros­a­lie‘s throat as the boy‘s cock stabbed her pussy-hole. The con­sequences of her ac­tions didn‘t enter the bru­nette‘s mind. All she cared about was the feel of the teen­ager‘s stiff prick rub­bing her clit and filling her snatch.

	He fucked her force­fully and then shouted that he was com­ing. Hot jism poured into her cunt as he pis­toned his prick in a frenzy in and out of her spas­ming cunt.

	She came with him. Her pussy con­vulsed and the bru­nette shivered through an ex­quis­ite or­gasm. Her meaty cunt-flaps closed around his prick and milked him dry.

	When they both re­covered from the fren­zied fuck­ing, Steve sat up on the bed. „Je­sus, Aunt Ros­a­lie, we bet­ter stop.“

	„If you want to, Steve,“ she said, lean­ing back on the bed with her legs open wide.

	She began non­chal­antly play­ing with her pussy. She pur­posely ran her fin­gers up and down her in­ner thighs and pried open her hairy wet cunt lips. She moaned and writhed on the bed, know­ing the boy was watch­ing her every move. God, she was be­com­ing a slut!

	She heard him stretch out next to her and she giggled as she sat up. She knelt between his thighs and licked and lapped around his cock-root. She cleaned up his fuck­pole and balls and played with his ass-hole. The boy groaned and lay back. She knew he couldn‘t res­ist her. She could do whatever she wanted with the teen­ager and she mewled with the real­iz­a­tion.

	She sucked his limp cock and wondered what Ken would say if he could see her now.

	She knew he wouldn‘t mind. He‘d prob­ably be turned on if he knew she was balling her nephew. He‘d hin­ted that when Mar­gie and Earl ar­rived it would be fun to have a four­some. Ros­a­lie had blanched at the idea of balling with an­other couple, but now it ap­pealed to her. What would her sis­ter-in-law say if she knew Ros­a­lie was fuck­ing her son? For the first time the bru­nette thought about Steve‘s par­ents and she be­came even horn­ier. Ken had in­ferred that his sis­ter and her hus­band were swing­ers. For all Ros­a­lie knew Mar­gie had fucked Steve too.

	Now she con­cen­trated on Steve‘s prong. His cock was already stiff and she sucked it into her mouth balls-deep. She wanted him to fuck her again. She told him to stick his cock into her cunt and fuck her. The teen­ager quickly obeyed. In a mo­ment their arms and legs were en­tangled and they were fuck­ing like two an­im­als, fast and furi­ous.

	„Oh, fuck, Aunt Ros­a­lie, I‘m gonna shoot off!“ he groaned.

	„Come on, baby, come on! Give it to me! Let me feel your jizz in my belly!“ She ground her cunt against his prick. Her pussy sucked up his load when it gushed out of his piss-slit. This time when they were through the teen­ager crouched between her thighs and closed his lips over her still-spas­ming pussy-lips.

	Maybe the kid wasn‘t so shy after all, Ros­a­lie thought. He went at her cunt like a duck to wa­ter. He licked up and down her gash and ran his tongue into all the mushy tis­sue of her snatch. He stuck his tongue-tip in­side the hood of her clit. Ros­a­lie grabbed his head and pulled his mouth firmly against her cunt-mound.

	He sucked up her cunt-cream and flicked his tongue in and out of her hole. He mashed his nose and cheeks and chin against her wo­man-meat. He bit and sucked her hairy outer lips. She con­vulsed in a cli­max as he re­lent­lessly sucked her clit between his teeth.

	She pumped her ass and ground her pussy against his mouth. She tangled her fin­gers in his hair and sobbed with ec­stasy. He flicked his tongue over her clit and brought her off again.

	She sud­denly wanted his cock in her mouth. „Let me suck you too!“ she wailed. „Oh, God, I want to suck you too!“

	He swung around and straddled her with his cock hanging over her face. She shivered and closed her lips over his prick. He wrapped his arms around her ass and con­tin­ued suck­ing her pussy.

	She sucked his cock into her mouth and licked up the com­bin­a­tion of jizz and cunt-cream. She teased his as­scrack and pushed a fin­ger into his tiny shit­ter.

	He growled and sucked harder on her pussy. She drilled a fin­ger in and out of his crap­per while she sucked his cock halfway down her throat.

	He plunged his tongue into her cun­thole while she re­leased his prick and sucked his ball-bag into her mouth. She loved the feel of his fuzz-covered nuts. She felt them swell­ing up and filling with spunk.

	Neither aunt nor nephew heard the back door slam shut. They didn‘t hear the foot­steps com­ing up the stairs and pause out­side the door to Steve‘s room. They didn‘t see Melanie peer in­side the half-dark room and stare at her mother and cousin in the sixty-nine po­s­i­tion on the bed.

	The little blonde gasped as she watched her mother close her hand over Steve‘s swollen nuts. The bru­nette sucked and slurped on the boy‘s prick while she played with his jism-filled eggs.

	Melanie gazed at her mother as the older wo­man drilled a fin­ger in and out of the teen­age boy‘s ass-hole. The little blonde peeked in­side the room and stared as her mother pulled her mouth off Steve‘s cock and lapped her tongue into the boy‘s as­scrack.

	He pulled his mouth off Ros­a­lie‘s gash and grunted. „Je­sus, what are you do­ing, Aunt Ros­a­lie?“

	„Leave it to me, honey,“ Ros­a­lie mumbled as she swabbed her tongue up and down the crack of the boy‘s ass.

	Out in the hall Melanie moaned as her mother licked glut­ton­ously up and down Steve‘s as­scrack. The little blonde had never seen any­thing so lewd in her life. She‘d al­ways thought her mother was a prude too. How wrong she‘d been!

	The little teen­ager watched as her lusty mother tongue-fucked Steve‘s shit­ter. The boy grunted and bucked his ass up off the bed. Melanie clamped her hand over her lips so she wouldn‘t cry out. Now Steve squeezed her mother‘s ass-flesh and ran his tongue up and down the older wo­man‘s deep dark as­scrack.

	Ros­a­lie re­spon­ded by squeal­ing and rolling her ass up to give him more room.

	„Oh, baby, that‘s the way!“ Ros­a­lie squealed as he began tongue-fuck­ing her shit­ter. „Oh, I‘m com­ing! I‘m com­ing! Oh, God, don‘t stop! Oh, my God!“

	Out in the hall, the little blonde tip­toed away as Steve blas­ted a load of jism over her mother‘s face. She had seen enough. She quietly closed the door to her room and stretched out on her bed. She mas­turb­ated and thought about how her mother had looked tonguing her cousin‘s ass-hole. When she re­covered from her or­gasm, the little blonde went down­stairs and pre­ten­ded she had just come home.

	„Any­body here?“ she yelled from the kit­chen. Then she smiled to her­self. How nice to have a hip mother. How very, very nice.



	
CHAPTER FIVE

	Mar­gie and Earl fi­nally ar­rived. The strik­ing red­head with the big ass was happy to see her brother. She and Ken had al­ways been close and brother and sis­ter kept go­ing off into corners to talk about old times. She thought Ros­a­lie was act­ing rather cool, but then de­cided it was prob­ably her ima­gin­a­tion. She and her sis­ter-in-law had al­ways liked each other. Maybe it was just the pres­sure of hav­ing three ex­tra people in the house.

	Not that Steve was around much. He and Melanie had be­come very close and were al­ways run­ning out some­where. Mar­gie watched the teen­agers at the din­ner table. She wondered if her quiet son was fuck­ing around with his sexy little cousin. She knew Steve fucked any­thing in a skirt. Like most boys his age he loved pussy. Mar­gie smiled as she looked around the table. It was good to be here. Good to be with her son again and good to see her big brother.

	After din­ner Ros­a­lie ex­cused her­self and an­nounced she had a bridge game that night. Mar­gie still de­tec­ted a cool­ness about her bru­nette sis­ter-in-law and she asked Ken about it later when they were do­ing the dishes. She had offered to clean up after din­ner, and Ros­a­lie had grate­fully ac­cep­ted. Ken had told her it was prob­ably her ima­gin­a­tion, that Ros­a­lie liked her.

	„You two have plenty to talk about, don‘t you?“ Earl smiled, walk­ing into the kit­chen. „I‘m go­ing to visit an ac­count, if you don‘t mind.“

	Brother and sis­ter as­sured him it was okay, and Mar­gie pro­ceeded to wash the dishes while Ken dried. Earl left the house and Ken took two beers out of the re­fri­ger­ator. When the dishes were done, they went into the den.

	Mar­gie felt Ken‘s eyes on her lush ass as she walked down the hall. He had al­ways liked her ass and her big pear-shaped tits.

	She had asked him how his mar­riage was go­ing, and he told her he and Ros­a­lie were ex­per­i­ment­ing with new things. When she asked him for de­tails Ken shrugged.

	„Oh, you know, Sis. Stuff that keeps the old glands work­ing.“ She per­suaded him to tell her more. He told her about the mock-rape and how he‘d tied up Ros­a­lie.

	„And I‘m anxious to have a four-some, if we can find an­other couple who‘s will­ing,“ Ken said, leer­ing at his sis­ter‘s tits.

	Mar­gie giggled. „Are you hint­ing at some­thing, brother dear?“ she said. The con­ver­sa­tion was ex­cit­ing the tall red­head.

	„I know you‘re a hot-blooded bitch,“ he smirked, ruff­ling her hair and pat­ting her knee. „What about Earl?“

	„Oh, Earl‘s okay,“ Mar­gie said, clos­ing her hand over Ken‘s and press­ing his fin­gers into her thigh.

	„I‘ve been hot for you for years,“ Ken said. „If Mom hadn‘t kept an eye on us I‘d have fucked you long ago.“

	Mar­gie blushed and pushed his hand away. „Ken, you‘re not ser­i­ous, are you?“ He moved closer to her on the sofa and placed his hand back on her thigh. „Never been more,“ he mur­mured.

	Now the red­head wiggled away. „Hey, a girl could get in trouble this way,“ she giggled, be­gin­ning to feel un­com­fort­able.

	He moved with her on the sofa. „Hey, Sis, don‘t run away,“ he said.

	He slid his fin­gers up and down her arm and grinned. She squirmed around, and tried to make a joke out of it. „Are you sug­gest­ing Earl and I ball with you and Ros­a­lie?“ she giggled. „Hon­est?“

	Sud­denly he re­leased her arm. Then he un­zipped his fly and took his cock out. „What do you think?“ he smirked.

	„Je­sus Christ, Ken!“ Mar­gie hissed. When they‘d been kids they‘d played doc­tor and nurse and show and tell. They‘d never done any­thing more, but she‘d been fas­cin­ated by her big brother‘s prong all her child­hood. Now she stared at Ken‘s big purple cock. His little slit brimmed with cock­juice. At a loss for words, the red­head aver­ted her eyes.

	„You al­ways like to give head, didn‘t you?“ Ken smiled, pump­ing his prick un­der her face and snick­er­ing at her dis­com­fort.

	„Oh, God, this is crazy!“ the red­head moaned. „But you re­membered!“ Ken chuckled. „How could I for­get? You al­ways told me you‘d rather suck cock than get fucked.“ He rose up and lewdly gyr­ated his hips, his cock sway­ing in front of her. „Is it still true, Sis?“

	„Oh, God,“ Mar­gie mur­mured, rising up and mov­ing into his arms. He pulled her against him, her tits press­ing against his chest. She turned her face up and he closed his lips over her mouth.

	She‘d been able to res­ist un­til Ken pulled his cock out, but all her adult life the red­head had been un­able to res­ist a nice stiff prick.

	Now his cock pressed against her belly and his lips mashed against hers. Their tongues en­twined as brother and sis­ter clung to­gether in a hot deep kiss.

	Mar­gie fi­nally pulled away. „Ken, what are we do­ing?“ she moaned.

	He pulled her back into his arms and pushed his prick against her. She purred when his stiff fuck­pole pulsated against her belly. Then, help­less to res­ist, she sank to her knees and pressed her face against his boun­cing prick.

	She moved one hand over his balls and sniffed and licked his cock. He held her head and grunted as she fluttered her wet tongue over his prick. His pun­geant male aroma and thick purplish fuck­pole drove the red­head wild.

	She ran her hands up and down his mus­cu­lar thighs. He bucked his hips and pushed his cock into her face. She lapped her tongue up and down the un­der­side of his thick prong and licked up his cock-cream.

	„Je­sus, Sis, this is a fuck­ing turn-on!“ he hissed.

	Mar­gie opened her jaws wide and closed her mouth over three inches of stiff fuck-meat. She sucked and gobbled and licked his pole and fondled his balls.

	He pushed her away gently and led her over to the fire­place. They both lay down on the rug in front of the fire­place and Ken played with her big tits.

	He gruffly told her to strip, and the red­head quickly obeyed. He slipped out of his pants and shorts and climbed over her body on the rug. He caressed her tits and ran his hands over her belly and cunt and ass. He pinched and kneaded her nipples and the red­head moaned with lust.

	He sucked one big nipple into his mouth. Mar­gie arched her back and pushed her tit more firmly against his face. He ran his lips down her rib cage and over her belly but­ton. He ex­plored her na­vel with his tongue and slid it slowly over her belly and her full round hips.

	He teased her pussy thicket, kiss­ing and strok­ing all over the red­dish muff, but stay­ing away from her pussy. Then he turned her over and let his fin­gers play over her fleshy white ass.

	„Shit, Sis, you al­ways had a gor­geous ass,“ he whispered, mas­sa­ging the twin globes.

	He slid his tongue onto her as­scrack and teased her ass-hole. He licked gently un­til the tiny hole re­laxed and opened to his tongue-tip. He slid the tip of his tongue into the little bung and moved it in and out like a tiny cock.

	Mar­gie had never ex­per­i­enced this kind of love-mak­ing be­fore and she moaned help­lessly un­der the as­sault. The fact that it was her own brother caress­ing her most in­tim­ate parts made it all the more ex­cit­ing.

	After a while he turned her over onto her back and pressed his face into her cunt-bush again. Mar­gie moaned and gasped and begged him to lick her pussy.

	„Oh, God, please suck me,“ she moaned. „I can‘t take any more. Stick your tongue in there.“

	He paid no at­ten­tion to her pleas. He lapped his tongue over her clit and her smol­der­ing gash, but stayed away from her cun­thole. He licked and sucked and slurped un­til the red­head was help­less with lust. Once again she begged him to stick his tongue or cock in her pussy.

	„I can‘t wait any­more,“ she moaned. „I need it so badly.“

	„I want you good and hot, Sis,“ he mur­mured, run­ning his fin­gers over her sens­it­ive in­ner thighs.

	He con­tin­ued suck­ing and lick­ing and kiss­ing un­til Mar­gie could take no more. Then she pushed him over on his back and hovered over him. She began kiss­ing and caress­ing his body. He reached up and tried to pull her pussy over his face, but she stopped him.

	„No, Ken,“ she said. „Now it‘s my turn.“ She kissed and licked his nipples and chest. She lapped her tongue over his chest-hair and sucked his tiny nipples un­til they be­came erect. He closed his eyes and let her work on him with no fur­ther protest.

	She kissed and nuzzled him all over, de­lib­er­ately stay­ing away from his prick. She made him turn over onto his belly and used her tongue and lips on his mus­cu­lar ass.

	Fol­low­ing his lead, she ran her tongue up and down his as­scrack. He grunted when she pushed her tongue-tip in­side his tiny shit­ter to loosen it up. Soon it opened up and ac­cep­ted her tongue and the red­head drilled it in and out of his tiny bung.

	Then Ken turned over onto his back, his cock stick­ing up in the air.

	„Suck it!“ he hissed, but Mar­gie only smiled and stroked his thighs and belly and chest.

	She used her tongue and lips along with her hands. She ex­plored every nook and cranny of his body, stay­ing away from his cock. She teased his cock-bush, run­ning feath­ery strokes of her tongue and fin­gers over the wiry hair.

	Fi­nally she ran her tongue lightly over his cock and balls. He tried to grab her head and force his cock into her mouth, but she pulled back.

	Then with a soft moan, she placed her warm wet mouth over his cock­head and sucked it in. Ken humped his ass and let her take over. His cock twitched and jerked in her mouth. It seemed to grow even harder and big­ger as she caressed it with her lips and tongue and cheek.

	„Fuck my cock!“ he grunted, pulling her over on top of him.

	The red­head no longer res­isted. She wanted to fuck now, wanted it badly. She straddled her brother and sat on his crotch. She mas­saged and rubbed his poker-stiff fuck­pole and raised her hips to let the tip of it touch her cun­thole. God, it felt good!

	She felt like ram­ming it in­side her over­heated pussy, but she didn‘t. She de­cided-to go slowly, so she lowered her­self onto his up-thrust prong and in a mo­ment his prick was in­side her cun­thole.

	He grabbed her hips and star­ted thrust­ing. She fucked back and soon brother and sis­ter were fuck­ing in uni­son. He grabbed her tits and squeezed the jig­gling mounds of flesh. He moved faster and faster and Mar­gie knew he‘d be com­ing soon. She was more than ready. His cock­shaft rubbed de­li­ciously over her clit with every thrust. The red­head panted as she rode his cock and felt her own or­gasm be­gin.

	When he roared that he was com­ing, she came with him. His jism poured into her pussy end­lessly, drench­ing her and the rug. When his balls were drained, they lay back in each other‘s arms, ex­hausted.

	When they re­covered, Mar­gie real­ized what she had done and she began to cry. „It‘s wrong, Ken,“ she sobbed. „Wrong!“

	He held her in his arms and pat­ted her head. He told her there was noth­ing wrong between two con­sent­ing adults. He told her it was old-fash­ioned to be­lieve there was some­thing wrong with in­cest.

	„It‘s just a word, Marge,“ he said, caress­ing her tits and rub­bing her belly. „Just an old-fash­ioned word.“

	„Do you really think so?“ Mar­gie said, wip­ing her eyes and gaz­ing up at him. „Be­cause I think Steve and Melanie have been mon­key­ing around.“

	Ken grinned. „Shit, I hope so,“ he snickered. „It‘s good for kids to ex­per­i­ment a lot. Not like the old days when we were kids, huh, Marge?“

	She wasn‘t con­vinced that what they were do­ing was really okay, but she de­cided what was done was done. Now she re­laxed in his arms and dozed off. She awoke when she felt Ken‘s lips on her neck and shoulders and big pear shaped tits. Soon the red­head was covered with goose bumps. Her big brother cer­tainly knew how to turn her on!

	He sucked and licked her tits un­til her nipples stood out hard and firm. He pulled at them with his lips, be­ing care­ful not to hurt them. He sucked her in a way that soon had the red­head turned-on all over again.

	Again he licked and lapped down her body. He paused briefly at her belly but­ton again and then her thighs. He licked up and down her sens­it­ive in­ner thighs and then down to her knees and calves. Then he licked and sucked her toes and worked his way back up to her crotch.

	„Do you take it in the back door?“ he whispered as he lazily licked around her round flat belly.

	„Oh, Je­sus!“ she moaned.

	He grinned. „If you haven‘t tried it, it‘s time,“ he said.

	He gently turned her over onto her belly and stroked her back and ass. Mar­gie moaned when she felt his lips and tongue on her ass-flesh. She knew she ought to stop him, but she felt help­less to res­ist.

	She let him kiss and caress her ass. He moved her legs apart and tickled her bung with his fin­ger­tip.

	„Ken, you bet­ter not,“ she moaned, but he con­tin­ued on.

	„You‘ve got an ass-hole made for fuck­ing,“ he grunted, hold­ing her down and slid­ing his tongue in and out of her bung.

	She squirmed around, try­ing to get away, but he held her firmly with one hand while he stroked her with the other. He re­moved his fin­ger and wet it with her cunt-juice. Then he slid it into her shit­ter again.

	He played around her ass-hole for quite a while. The red­head felt her­self grow oddly ex­cited when he pushed a second fin­ger into her bung. Soon she stopped res­ist­ing.

	She felt him shift around and real­ized his cock­head was at the mouth of her ass-hole. He probed it up and down the dark moist crack of her ass. He rubbed his fin­ger over her slip­pery cunt and brought the juice to her shit­ter. He lub­ric­ated her brownie with the slime and then pressed his cock against her gap­ing grom­met.

	It hurt. The red­head shrieked. „Take it out! You‘re killing me! Take it out!“ He per­sisted. Slowly and gently he pushed in. Her en­tire body tensed up as the pain in­vaded her crotch. She tried to ex­pel his prick from her ass-hole, but he pushed for­ward. The red­head tried to scream, but noth­ing es­caped her throat. He kept push­ing in and whis­per­ing that she had to re­lax.

	He con­tin­ued push­ing for­ward. In­cred­ibly her body ad­jus­ted to the stiff prick in her bung. When she stopped res­ist­ing, he pushed for­ward. All at once, with one great thrust of his prick, he was in to the hilt.

	She gasped as her ass swal­lowed up his cock. Then an in­cred­ible thing happened. She began mov­ing back and forth, no longer fight­ing the in­va­sion of her ass-hole. The most wild feel­ings per­meated her crotch. A com­bin­a­tion of pain and pleas­ure raged through her body. It was aw­ful and won­der­ful at the same time. She broke out in a cold sweat as he stroked in and out of her bung.

	She moved faster to meet his thrusts. He slipped a hand to her pussy and rubbed her clit. The little bean quickly hardened and he rubbed it in a cir­cu­lar mo­tion as he fucked in and out of her shit­ter. Each time he with­drew, she felt her ass-walls close up. Each time he entered, she felt them open again. Her ass was much tighter than her cunt and the red­head found her­self get­ting more and more ex­cited from the lewd pen­et­ra­tion.

	She began grunt­ing like a bitch in heat. She felt an or­gasm be­gin to en­gulf her. Ken kept rub­bing her clit and fuck­ing her ass. When she came, it was the most won­der­ful or­gasm she had ever had. When Ken came in her ass, she cli­maxed again and he slumped for­ward on top of her.



	
CHAPTER SIX

	Ros­a­lie con­tin­ued to avoid Mar­gie and Earl. It was dif­fi­cult to do in her own house, but she tried. She was so eaten up with guilt for fuck­ing their teen­age son, she couldn‘t meet their eyes.

	She wondered if Ken guessed her secret. The bru­nette hin­ted to him that she‘d done some­thing ter­rible, but he just laughed and told her to for­get it. She tried to tell him, to purge her­self of her guilt, but he wouldn‘t listen. He told her what they each did sep­ar­ately shouldn‘t be dis­cussed between them. Ex­cept when they wanted to get turned on. Then they could dis­cuss their secret es­capades.

	One day Ken told her he had a sur­prise for her. He would only tell her that a wo­man would be com­ing to the house and Ros­a­lie was to do whatever the wo­man wanted. But she nagged him un­til he told her the wo­man was a mas­seuse and he‘d heard great things about her work.

	„She‘s an ex­pert in her field, honey,“ Ken said. „The guys at the club say she‘s great. When she‘s through you‘ll be wrung out.“

	He ar­ranged for the wo­man to come to the house when every­one else was out. Ros­a­lie looked for­ward to it. She‘d never had a pro­fes­sional mas­sage in her life and she was feel­ing tense. The things she and Ken were do­ing no longer bothered her. What she‘d done with Steve did. He was only a kid, after all, and her nephew at that.

	When the mas­seuse ar­rived, Ros­a­lie let her in. The wo­man was blonde and very tall, with mus­cu­lar arms and legs and big tits. She ef­fort­lessly car­ried a port­able mas­sage table and asked Ros­a­lie if she had showered yet today. The bru­nette wondered what shower­ing had to do with a mas­sage. She told her she hadn‘t showered yet today and the wo­man told her to do so im­me­di­ately. Then she in­tro­duced her­self as Gloria.

	„First, wash your­self good and then come back,“ the big blonde ordered. „I‘ll set up the table and when you‘re through wash­ing I‘ll be ready for you.“

	Ros­a­lie didn‘t want to ar­gue, so she slipped into the shower and washed. She looked for­ward to hav­ing her muscles kneaded. Ken had fucked her cunt for an hour straight last night, and she ached all over.

	She wrapped her­self in a towel and re­turned to the bed­room. Gloria had set up the table and mo­tioned to Ros­a­lie to climb on top. The bru­nette spread out and closed her eyes. She breathed deeply in an­ti­cip­a­tion of what was to come. Ken had told her the wo­man used slightly un­ortho­dox meth­ods, but to go along with it be­cause the res­ults were great.

	The big blonde gently turned Ros­a­lie over onto her belly and re­moved the towel. Ros­a­lie felt self-con­scious about her ass be­ing ex­posed to this strange wo­man, but told her­self she‘d prob­ably seen everything in her line of work.

	Soon the blonde‘s strong hands were mas­sa­ging her shoulders and Ros­a­lie pushed all thought from her mind. It felt won­der­ful. The wo­man had a great touch and Ros­a­lie re­laxed as Gloria mas­saged and rubbed her neck and arms and back.

	She thought noth­ing of it when Gloria worked her way down to her ass. The big blonde moved gently at first, gradu­ally knead­ing Ros­a­lie‘s flesh more force­fully. She spent a lot of time on the bru­nette‘s fleshy firm ass. Every once in a while Ros­a­lie felt the wo­man‘s fin­gers brush lightly in­side her ass-cheeks and a shiver ran through the bru­nette‘s spine.

	She told her­self it was a wo­man mas­sa­ging her flesh and she wasn‘t really get­ting turned-on. She con­cen­trated on the lovely sen­sa­tions filling her body and was dis­ap­poin­ted when the wo­man‘s fin­gers worked up­ward again and mas­saged her shoulders and back.

	Then the blonde shook some oil over Ros­a­lie‘s feet and mas­saged them. She rubbed each toe, mas­sa­ging the oil into the tiny di­git and rub­bing it gently be­fore go­ing on to the next one. She mas­saged both feet, toes, in­step and ankles, and then went up to Ros­a­lie‘s calves and thighs.

	Ros­a­lie shivered when the wo­man‘s hands paused at her in­ner thighs. She gasped when the blonde‘s strong hands ran up and down the sens­it­ive skin of her thighs and then brushed very lightly over her cunt-bush.

	She star­ted to protest, but then Gloria told her to turn over onto her back. Ros­a­lie opened her eyes as she turned over. The blonde looked slightly flushed, but Ros­a­lie told her­self it was from the ex­er­tion of the mas­sage. Then she closed her eyes again and reveled in the feel of the wo­man‘s hands on her flesh.

	The blonde poured oil over her hands and mas­saged Ros­a­lie‘s face. She gently rubbed the lo­tion into Ros­a­lie‘s eye­lids and nose and cheeks and chin. She worked it into the bru­nette‘s neck and ears. She moved Ros­a­lie‘s long dark hair out of the way and ex­pertly and sen­su­ously mas­saged her temples and shoulders and chest.

	She poured more oil on her hands and began to mas­sage Ros­a­lie‘s tits. When Ros­a­lie pro­tested, the blonde told her not to talk. „It breaks the spell of the mas­sage,“ the wo­man said.

	She made circles around Ros­a­lie‘s big tits with both hands. The bru­nette‘s nipples re­spon­ded by grow­ing stiff and large. She opened her eyes and glanced at the blonde. She had a sud­den im­pulse to tell the wo­man to stop and leave her house, but she said noth­ing. She lay back and closed her eyes. She was de­term­ined not to let her know how turned on she‘d made her. It was all too freaky.

	Gloria fi­nally moved her hands away from

	Ros­a­lie‘s tits and mas­saged her belly and hips. Ros­a­lie was re­lieved, and at the same time dis­ap­poin­ted. Those hands had felt so good on her flop­ping boobs.

	Sud­denly the blonde‘s hands were on the in­side of Ros­a­lie‘s thighs again. She rubbed and mas­saged and there was no doubt that her fin­gers grazed Ros­a­lie‘s beaver. Ros­a­lie heard a soft moan and only after a mo­ment did she real­ize it was com­ing from her own throat. Again she opened her eyes and gazed at the big blonde. A tiny smile creased Gloria‘s face. She knew Ros­a­lie was turned-on.

	For a split second their eyes met. Then the mas­seuse kneaded Ros­a­lie‘s flesh more force­fully. Her fin­gers brushed over the bru­nette‘s muff and lightly stroked her clit. Ros­a­lie felt her love-but­ton stiffen im­me­di­ately. She closed her eyes and in­stinct­ively opened her legs wider. She felt her pussy moisten as the wo­man‘s fin­gers slid back and forth over the tiny bud. Ros­a­lie sighed deeply as the wo­man no longer pre­ten­ded it was an ac­ci­dent, but rubbed back and forth over Ros­a­lie‘s clit.

	The bru­nette felt the wo­man‘s fin­gers rub up and down her wet gash. She knew it was wrong, but she was too turned-on to protest. She al­most leaped up off the table when she felt what had to be a thick wet tongue flick over her clit.

	Ros­a­lie squeezed her eyes shut as she arched her back. It was too good! It felt lovely on her cunt! The wo­man‘s tongue licked her clit and outer cunt lips. She lapped and sucked her in­ner lips and dar­ted in and out of Ros­a­lie‘s cun­thole. Ros­a­lie moaned out loud as the wo­man re­lent­lessly sucked her cunt while she mas­saged her tits.

	She sucked up Ros­a­lie‘s cunt-juice and drenched her with her own saliva. Ros­a­lie felt her­self be­gin a mind-blow­ing or­gasm. She pumped her ass and pushed her crotch at the wo­man‘s face.

	Gloria licked harder and faster at Ros­a­lie‘s most in­tim­ate parts. Her hands moved in circles over the bru­nette‘s tits and Ros­a­lie ex­ploded in an or­gasm.

	When her cli­max tapered off, the big blonde stroked her shoulders and belly and thighs, coo­ing softly as she wrapped Ros­a­lie in the towel and tucked her in. Then she ac­tu­ally picked the bru­nette up off the table and trans­ferred her to the bed. Be­fore Ros­a­lie dozed off, Gloria smiled down at her. „I hope you were pleased with the mas­sage,“ she said.

	Ros­a­lie smiled. „It was mar­velous!“

	Ros­a­lie knew that Ken ar­ranged it all. They dis­cussed it later and he ad­mit­ted it. He told her he knew she‘d be reti­cent about let­ting an­other wo­man suck her pussy and he wanted her to have the ex­per­i­ence.

	„Tell the truth, honey,“ he said. „Wasn‘t it a kick?“ She ad­mit­ted it was. „But I feel strange about it,“ Ros­a­lie said.

	„Wait un­til you suck an­other wo­man‘s pussy,“ he smiled. „It‘s de­li­cious.“ Ros­a­lie blanched. „Never!“ she said. „That‘s go­ing too far.“ Ken snickered. „That‘s too bad. As long as Mar­gie‘s around, she‘d make a good part­ner for you. She loves it.“

	„She loves it?“ Ros­a­lie said. „Are you ser­i­ous?“

	„Sure, honey, most wo­men like it once in a while.“

	„But only les­bi­ans do that,“ she said.

	„Not true. Wo­men who love sex do it for vari­ety. Ser­i­ously,“ he said, wrap­ping his arms around her and cup­ping her big round tits. „Hon­est, hon, I hap­pen to know Mar­gie‘d love to get to­gether with you.“

	Then he threw her over on the bed and the con­ver­sa­tion ended. When Ros­a­lie thought about it later, she de­cided if Mar­gie did it it couldn‘t be really bad. Her sis­ter-in-law was a ter­rific per­son and wouldn‘t do any­thing really freaky.

	She de­cided to let Mar­gie know she wouldn‘t mind get­ting to­gether with her. Later in the day the two wo­men were alone in the kit­chen fix­ing din­ner. Ros­a­lie brushed past Mar­gie‘s tits and felt an elec­tric shiver run down her spine. The red­head looked at her strangely and Ros­a­lie giggled.

	„Ken told me,“ the bru­nette whispered as she closed her hands over Mar­gie‘s pear-shaped tits.

	She fondled the red­head‘s huge mounds and squeezed her nipples. Mar­gie‘s face was flushed, but she said noth­ing. Ros­a­lie de­cided her sis­ter-in-law pre­ferred to play the pass­ive part. She didn‘t mind. It had been won­der­ful be­ing stroked and caressed by the big mas­seuse, but she felt ex­cited by the idea of play­ing the ag­gressor with Mar­gie.

	Ros­a­lie slipped her hand in­side Mar­gie‘s tee-shirt. „Oh, Je­sus!“ Mar­gie said as the bru­nette wrapped her fin­gers around the red­head‘s big globe. „Je­sus, I don‘t know,“ she moaned.

	„You don‘t have to pre­tend,“ Ros­a­lie smiled, knead­ing the red­head‘s bit tit through her bra. She felt her sis­ter-in-law‘s nipple harden in her hand and her own cunt moistened and twitched.

	„Oh, Je­sus!“ Mar­gie whimpered as she closed her arms around Ros­a­lie and began squeez­ing the bru­nette‘s ass-flesh.

	„Take off your shirt,“ Ros­a­lie hissed, pulling the red­head‘s tee-shirt up over her head and toss­ing it aside.

	Mar­gie let her sis­ter-in-law un­hook her bra and toss it over the toaster. Ros­a­lie giggled when she saw where the bra had landed. „I‘m pretty new at this my­self,“ she said.

	Mar­gie‘s tits had bounced free and jiggled and wobbled on the red­head‘s chest. She moaned when Ros­a­lie leaned over and pressed her face into the red­head‘s cleav­age. She wondered what Ros­a­lie had meant about pre­tend­ing. Mar­gie was totally be­wildered. She‘d had no ex­per­i­ence with an­other wo­man, but now that it was hap­pen­ing she found her­self ter­ribly turned-on. She spread her legs and let her sis­ter-in-law suck her tit­ties. She didn‘t want to em­bar­rass Ros­a­lie by protest­ing and be­sides it felt lovely.

	Ros­a­lie cooed and mur­mured over Mar­gie‘s tits. She nuzzled and kissed and licked the massive globes. She for­got all about the ta­boo against fe­male love, but thought Mar­gie seemed rather reti­cent for a girl who loved do­ing this.

	The bru­nette got totally in­volved in the tit-suck­ing. All the things Ken had in­tro­duced her to made it all seem less kinky. She moved her face up to Mar­gie‘s and closed her lips over the red­head‘s lush mouth.

	Mar­gie moaned and clung to her, thrust­ing her tongue into Ros­a­lie‘s mouth and press­ing her boobs against the bru­nette‘s.

	When they fi­nally broke the kiss, Mar­gie gasped. „Does Ken know you do this sort of thing?“

	„What are you talk­ing about?“ Ros­a­lie said.

	„Does Ken know you make love with wo­men?“ The bru­nette looked mys­ti­fied. „I‘ve never done this be­fore in my life,“ she said. „He told me you loved it.“

	„He told you what?“ the red­head gasped.

	„He told me you did it all the time and loved it. I had a mas­sage re­cently that Ken ar­ranged, but I‘ve never balled with a wo­man in my life.“ The bru­nette groaned. „Oh, God, he planned the whole thing!“

	The two wo­men com­pared notes. It was ap­par­ent that Ken had ma­nip­u­lated Ros­a­lie into se­du­cing Mar­gie. They giggled about how Ros­a­lie had be­lieved him as they con­tin­ued fond­ling and teas­ing each other‘s tits and ass flesh.

	„Do you want to stop?“ Ros­a­lie smiled, flick­ing her tongue over the red­head‘s stiff pink nipple.

	„No way!“ Mar­gie giggled. „But let‘s get out of the kit­chen. Where can we go?“ They de­cided to use the at­tic. No one ever came up there and they would have total pri­vacy. They giggled like two teen­agers as they scrambled up­stairs and looked around for some­thing to lie on. They found an old mat­tress and col­lapsed on the floor in each other‘s arms.

	„God for­give me!“ Mar­gie wailed as Ros­a­lie zer­oed in on her pussy.

	The red­head opened her legs wide and eagerly ac­cep­ted her sis­ter-in-law‘s mouth on her cunt. Ros­a­lie sucked hun­grily on the younger wo­man‘s gash as the blonde mas­seuse had done to her. She was amazed at how de­li­cious it tasted. The red­head‘s pussy-slime was sweet and thick and Ros­a­lie pressed her face into the slip­pery gulch of her snatch.

	Sud­denly Mar­gie came on her face. The red­head heaved up off the mat­tress and writhed through a con­vuls­ive or­gasm. When she re­covered she told Ros­a­lie she wanted to suck her pussy.

	The bru­nette lay back and let her sis­ter-in-law take over. Mar­gie held her in an al­most moth­erly way and stroked her shoulders and back. She leaned down and sud­denly the two wo­men kissed greed­ily, tast­ing each other‘s tongues again.

	Mar­gie‘s wide hungry mouth moved down Ros­a­lie‘s neck and chest to her tits. She con­cen­trated on the bru­nette‘s throb­bing boobs and then con­tin­ued to her belly and cunt. Her tongue dar­ted around Ros­a­lie‘s pussy, eagerly drink­ing down her juices. Her hands were all over the bru­nette. She caressed her ass and thighs and ran her fin­ger­tips into her muff.

	Ros­a­lie gasped when the red­head worked her hands around to her ass. She probed around her as­scrack and found her shit­ter. She worked her fin­ger around the little rim and slowly pushed in. Ros­a­lie sobbed and moved around so that the red­head had bet­ter ac­cess to her grom­met. She lay on her belly and moaned as her sis­ter-in-law fin­ger-fucked her bung.

	Sud­denly she felt an­other fin­ger mas­sage her clit.

	„Oh, God, I‘m go­ing to come!“ Ros­a­lie cried.

	Mar­gie moved her mouth down to her cunt and pushed her ass up in the air. She con­tin­ued fin­ger­ing her ass-hole while she clamped her mouth back down on her pussy. She licked and sucked and mas­saged while she drank up the bru­nette‘s juices. Ros­a­lie cli­maxed. While she was still in the throes of pas­sion Mar­gie moved around and placed her red­dish-brown muff dir­ectly over Ros­a­lie‘s face.

	Ros­a­lie greed­ily ex­ten­ded her tongue. Mar­gie squealed with lust as she ground her pussy down on the bru­nette‘s mouth. Ros­a­lie gazed at her sis­ter-in-law‘s gash. Mar­gie‘s tits bounced around as she ground her cunt on Ros­a­lie‘s mouth. She looked wan­ton as she jiggled around on the bru­nette‘s lips and tongue and teeth. Her move­ments quickened and she bore down hard on Ros­a­lie‘s mouth. Then she uttered a cry and jerked up and down as she came.

	Now the two wo­men as­sumed the sixty-nine po­s­i­tion and began to lick each other‘s cunts. Ros­a­lie‘s tongue was be­gin­ning to ache so she moved her mouth off Mar­gie‘s gash and turned around. The bru­nette crouched over the red­head‘s tits and began suck­ing her nipples. She pulled them with her teeth and ran her fin­gers over her sis­ter-in-law‘s cur­va­ceous body.

	She slipped her fin­gers in­side Mar­gie‘s cunt lips. The red­head par­ted her legs to al­low the entry. Her pussy was drenched with cuntslime. Ros­a­lie used two fin­gers to en­circle her clit and slipped her middle fin­ger into the red­head‘s cun­thole.

	Mar­gie humped her ass and shrieked that she was com­ing. She arched her back and writhed around on the mat­tress. When she was through, she scrambled around and plastered her mouth over Ros­a­lie‘s cunt.

	She licked up and down and then slid her tongue in­side the bru­nette‘s pussy-hole. She licked her clit and sucked up her cream. She flicked her tongue over Ros­a­lie‘s ass-hole and then back into her cun­thole.

	Pant­ing, Ros­a­lie humped up and cli­maxed. Mar­gie con­tin­ued lick­ing and plunging her tongue in and out of her gash. She licked faster and deeper and sud­denly the red­head col­lapsed against Ros­a­lie‘s cunt in her own or­gasm.

	Af­ter­ward they res­ted and talked. „What about Earl?“ Ros­a­lie smiled.

	„What about him?“ Mar­gie said.

	„Do you think he‘d go along with a four­some?“ The red­head giggled. „I think I can con­vince him.“ Ros­a­lie bur­ied her face in her sis­ter-in-law‘s tits. „Oh, fuck, that was good! Let‘s do it again!“



	
CHAPTER SEVEN

	Mar­gie was sur­prised at how read­ily Earl agreed to the four-some.

	„Sounds good to me, honey,“ he said, rub­bing her nipples and hump­ing his crotch at her pussy.

	„You mean you don‘t think I‘m ter­rible for sug­gest­ing it?“ she said.

	„Shit, no. I‘ve al­ways had the hots for Ros­a­lie,“ he snickered.

	He pulled her tee-shirt over her head and un­buttoned her skirt. The red­head was pleased that Earl was agree­able to the fam­ily orgy, but she felt a pang of jeal­ousy at his words about Ros­a­lie. Then she de­cided she was be­ing silly. After all, it was she who had fucked with her brother. She wondered if Earl sus­pec­ted. They both fucked around once in a while. Noth­ing ser­i­ous. Just enough to keep them from get­ting bored with their mar­riage.

	Now he picked her up and car­ried her over to the bed. „Did you say the fam­ily party was to­night, hon?“

	„Mmmmmmm, yes,“ she purred as he laid her down and hovered over her. „At eight o‘clock when the kids have gone out.“

	„I‘m go­ing to fuck you and fuck you and fuck you,“ he mur­mured, climb­ing on top of her and bury­ing his face in her pussy. „I‘m go­ing to fuck you un­til you scream and then I‘ll fuck you again. It‘ll be an ap­pet­izer.“

	She squealed and pulled his mouth firmly against her cunt. He moved up over her and opened his fly. His cock sprang out, hard and throb­bing. As usual, Ros­a­lie was ex­cited at the sight of her hus­band‘s blue veined boner. She loved when he said ob­scene things when they fucked. It was a turn-on for the sen­su­ous red­head to hear her hus­band say lewd things.

	„I‘m go­ing to stick my cock in your cunt soon, baby,“ he mur­mured, push­ing his knob around the pulp of her cunt. „I‘m go­ing to stick it in just a little at first and then I‘ll stick it in more. Would you like that?“

	She felt the spongy-hard head of his cock push­ing against her wet and ready pussy. „Yes, darling, I‘d love it,“ she whispered.

	„What would you love?“ he said. „Tell me ex­actly what you‘d love.“ He teased her clit with his cock­head and asked her over and over to tell him what she wanted. This was their game. He would tell her in ex­pli­cit de­tail what he was go­ing to do to her and make her tell him what she wanted. Mar­gie got ter­ribly hot when they played this game.

	How she wanted his cock in her cunt quickly. She was ex­cited by the con­ver­sa­tion and thrilled with an­ti­cip­a­tion about to­night. But she knew Earl would with­hold his prick un­til she said what he wanted her to say.

	„I want your cock in­side my cunt,“ she whispered.

	He pushed his juiced-up knob into her cunt-hole and held it there. „Where do you want it?“ he hissed. „All the way in­side.“

	He pushed in an­other inch. „How far in­side your pussy do you want my cock?“

	„All the way,“ she moaned. „I want your cock all the way in­side my cunt.“ He gave her an­other inch and the red­head closed her legs over his back.

	He slipped a little more of his prick in­side her cunt and stopped. „Good tight cunt! Gonna stick my cock all the way in, baby! Wrap your pussy around it good and tight and rock with me.“ He con­tin­ued de­scrib­ing how he would fuck her as he moved in­side her gash with short stabbing thrusts of his dick. He kept telling her he was go­ing to fuck her and fuck her un­til she came and came and came.

	She lay be­neath him and writhed her ass on the bed. She moaned as his rhythm changed and he fucked her faster.

	„Sticky hot hole,“ he grunted, plunging his prick in and out of her cunt. „Sticky, slimy, hot hole feels so good on my prick.“

	She re­spon­ded now with over­whelm­ing lust. His cock grew harder and big­ger as they fucked. She felt her clit ig­nite and began breath­ing rap­idly.

	„Fuck!“ she panted. „More! Fuck me harder! More! More! Yes! Oh, God, fuck more more MORE!“

	She came and came and came. Her pussy never stopped spas­ming and com­ing. She slammed her feet against his ass and pulled the jism right out of his balls. When he came, he poun­ded her pussy so vig­or­ously she came again.

	„That‘ll keep us for a few hours,“ he chuckled, slip­ping off her body. „Now tell me, honey, how many times have you fucked Ken?“

	Later that even­ing Mar­gie got dressed for the orgy. She dressed care­fully. She real­ized she would be com­pet­ing with her sis­ter-in-law for the at­ten­tion of her brother and her hus­band and she wanted to look her best. Ros­a­lie was a damn good-look­ing wo­man with a gor­geous pair of tits.

	The red­head ap­plied her make-up care­fully and let her long red hair hand loose down her back. She slipped into a simple black dress and high heeled shoes with black stock­ings. When she was through, she in­spec­ted her­self in the full length mir­ror. Not bad, she thought, run­ning her hands down her thighs and turn­ing around to see her big ass and round hips. She‘d al­ways thought her ass was too big, but men seemed to love it. God knows Earl couldn‘t keep his hands off it.

	She heard the clink of glasses and real­ized the oth­ers had sat down to din­ner. She took a deep breath and hur­ried down­stairs. Full speed ahead, she thought, strid­ing into the din­ing room.

	Ros­a­lie had made a lovely din­ner, but the red­head wasn‘t hungry. She nibbled at her food and moved it around her plate. No one talked about the even­ing ahead, but it was ob­vi­ously on their minds. Mar­gie saw her sis­ter-in-law‘s hands shake when she served the salad and knew the bru­nette was nervous too. Earl made bad jokes and Ken looked pale.

	They spent a long time over dessert and after din­ner drinks. Fi­nally there was no way they could avoid go­ing into the liv­ing room. Ken rum­maged around the stack of phono­graph re­cords un­til he found what he wanted. He put some soft mu­sic on the ste­reo. Mar­gie sat on the sofa, her hands primly fol­ded in her lap. Just like mother taught me, she thought with a giggle.

	She men­tally com­pared Earl‘s cock with Ken‘s. They were both about the same length, but she thought Earl‘s was thicker. Right now Earl couldn‘t keep his eyes off Ros­a­lie‘s tits. Mar­gie found her­self get­ting ex­cited by the look in her hus­band‘s eyes as he gazed at the bru­nette. Ros­a­lie was wear­ing a skin-tight sweater to­night. Mar­gie sud­denly real­ized her sis­ter-in-law was com­pet­ing with her too.

	„How about an­other round of drinks?“ Ken said and the rest agreed.

	He went to get some ice and Mar­gie glanced at Earl. He was leer­ing at Ros­a­lie‘s ass and telling the bru­nette a dirty joke. Ken re­turned with the ice and slid his hand over the red­head‘s thigh as he passed her a glass of brandy ice.

	They settled down with their drinks. The girls sat on the floor and the men on the sofa. One round of drinks fol­lowed an­other and soon all four were loosened up and jok­ing about what was hap­pen­ing.

	When Ken sug­ges­ted they play strip poker, every­one else agreed.

	„Sounds good to me,“ Earl chuckled. „I hope your wife‘s a lousy player,“ he said to Ken.

	Ros­a­lie giggled and de­lib­er­ately shoved her tits in his face. „Oh, I do okay,“ she said.

	Mar­gie‘s heart poun­ded as Ken took a deck of cards out of the drawer and both couples sat in a circle on the floor. He dealt the first hand and it wasn‘t long be­fore every­one had taken off a few art­icles of cloth­ing. The girls giggled and re­moved their shoes first. The men re­moved their shoes and belts. Mar­gie giggled and asked if she could bet her purse but the rest cried foul.

	Mar­gie wondered who would be the first to re­move an art­icle of cloth­ing. She hoped it‘d be Ken. She was anxious to see her brother‘s prick again.

	But it wasn‘t Ken. It was Ros­a­lie who kept los­ing and who was soon down to her bra and panties. Earl leered at her big boobs which al­most fell out of her tiny lace half-bra. The bru­nette lay on her belly, rest­ing on her el­bows, and prac­tic­ally shoved her tits into Earl‘s face.

	„No won­der Ken looks so happy,“ Earl snickered, lewdly lick­ing his lips as he gazed at Ros­a­lie‘s jugs.

	Soon Mar­gie was down to her bra and panties and the men were down to their shorts. Mar­gie sus­pec­ted Earl kept los­ing hands pur­posely since he was a pretty good poker player. She didn‘t care. She was anxious to get the real game star­ted. Ken‘s cock pressed in­vit­ingly against his shorts and she felt her pussy cream with an­ti­cip­a­tion.

	Sud­denly Earl lost two hands in a row and had to re­move his shorts. Ros­a­lie made no bones about crouch­ing down and in­spect­ing his cock. She must have ap­proved be­cause she smiled broadly and nod­ded in Mar­gie‘s dir­ec­tion.

	Then Ken lost a hand and had to strip his shorts off. Both wo­men gazed at his purplish cock, already half-hard. She caught Earl‘s eye and blushed. But Earl took her hand and placed it over Ken‘s cock.

	Ros­a­lie lost the next hand and hap­pily re­moved her bra. Gig­gling, she un­hooked the back of the scanty piece of lace and her boobs jumped out of the tiny cups. They jiggled slightly as she tossed the bra aside. They stood up straight and tall and proud, and Mar­gie found her­self ad­mir­ing her sis­ter-in-law‘s big tits.

	She glanced at Earl. He stared at Ros­a­lie‘s boobs with his mouth open. Mar­gie felt a pang of envy and sud­denly ripped her bra off. She wanted to show her tits off too. Ros­a­lie‘s were big­ger, but hers were just as firm. And her nipples were big­ger than Ros­a­lie‘s. Big and stiff when she got turned-on. Like now. Now her nipples were swollen and throb­bing and three times their nor­mal size.

	Sud­denly Earl put his hands on Ros­a­lie‘s tits and squeezed. „Shit, these are gor­geous mel­ons!“ he said.

	Ken moved around and began to play with Mar­gie‘s tits. „These aren‘t bad either,“ he said.

	Ros­a­lie giggled and stretched out on her back on the floor. Earl crouched over her and played with her nipples.

	„You can do more than touch ‚em,“ Ken snickered as he licked his sis­ter‘s heav­ing jugs.

	Earl bent over and sucked one of Ros­a­lie‘s tits into his mouth. Mar­gie watched as her hus­band licked and sucked the bru­nette tits, but then she con­cen­trated on the sen­sa­tions made by Ken‘s tongue on her boobs.

	Ken pulled her nipples with his teeth and closed his lips over them. Mar­gie watched Earl out of the corner of her eye and saw him run­ning his hands over Ros­a­lie‘s body. She felt strangely re­moved from them. She found her­self re­spond­ing to her brother‘s hands and tongue and lips on her sens­it­ive flesh. Watch­ing Earl suck Ros­a­lie only served to turn her on more.

	After a while she stopped watch­ing the other couple. Ken was all over her with his hands and tongue and lips and cock. He hovered over her and his cock was al­most totally hard. Her pussy felt wet and the red­head shivered as he slid his cock in­side her cunt.

	He moved slowly at first un­til she ad­jus­ted to his rhythm. Then she pulled him in closer to her and told him to fuck her faster. She glanced over at her hus­band fuck­ing Ros­a­lie. They were mov­ing faster too and Ros­a­lie had a look of pure bliss on her face.

	The red­head had an urge to kiss her sis­ter-in-law‘s lips. She leaned over, but couldn‘t quite reach the bru­nette‘s mouth. Ken real­ized what she wanted and he hunched closer to the other couple. Mar­gie leaned over and kissed Ros­a­lie on the mouth. The bru­nette re­turned the kiss, squeal­ing and moan­ing as she slid her tongue into Mar­gie‘s mouth.

	Sud­denly Earl reached out and grabbed one of Mar­gie‘s tits. Ken did the same, rub­bing Mar­gie‘s tits with one hand and Ros­a­lie‘s with the other.

	Soon the four-some were tangled to­gether. Ken pulled his cock out of Mar­gie‘s cunt and told her to get on her hands and knees. She scrambled around and he began to fuck her dog­gie-style. The red­head shrieked when Ros­a­lie moved around and began to play with her clit. Then sud­denly Earl was in front of her, stuff­ing his cock in her mouth.

	He began to fuck her mouth slowly. She tasted Ros­a­lie‘s cunt juice as he stabbed his prick in and out of her mouth. Ros­a­lie rubbed her clit and Ken poun­ded her pussy from be­hind with sav­age strokes of his stiff rod.

	„I‘m com­ing, Sis!“ he grunted, as he squir­ted his jism into her pussy.

	He kept com­ing. What seemed like a quart of cock-cream splashed into Mar­gie‘s cunt-chan­nel. He split her in two with his prick un­til he was drained. Then he slumped to the floor and watched the oth­ers.

	Earl con­tin­ued fuck­ing Mar­gie‘s throat. He held her head firmly as he poun­ded her mouth with his blue-veined poker. She choked, but he kept pound­ing. She con­trolled her gag re­flex and had an or­gasm while Ros­a­lie flicked her clit and Earl stuffed her mouth with his big dick.

	Then Earl came. He closed his eyes and growled as he poured his spunk down her throat. She swal­lowed and gulped and swal­lowed again. She tried to take it all, but some of it ran out of the corners of her mouth and down her chin. When he dumped the last milky drop into her mouth, he col­lapsed on the rug.

	Ros­a­lie re­leased her clit and pushed Mar­gie over onto her back. She pushed her face against Mar­gie‘s come-drenched pussy. Ken‘s spunk filled Mar­gie‘s pussy-hole and covered her hairy cunt lips, but Ros­a­lie didn‘t hes­it­ate.

	She sucked her sis­ter-in-law‘s pussy as if it were an ice cream cone. She licked up and down the red­head‘s slime-covered gash and vig­or­ously sucked her clit. She ran her tongue around to her sis­ter-in-law‘s ass-hole and sucked up mouth­fuls of cunt-hair. She licked up every drop of jism and cunt-cream and only then did Mar­gie no­tice that Earl was play­ing with Ros­a­lie‘s pussy.

	Ros­a­lie panted and gasped as Earl rubbed her clit. She sucked and licked and slobbered over Mar­gie‘s muff. Mar­gie sobbed and guided her sis­ter-in-law‘s mouth over the most sens­it­ive spots of her snatch. The red­head soon felt her body tense, but she didn‘t want to come yet. The pleas­ure was so in­cred­ible she wanted to put off com­ing as long as pos­sible.

	She ground her pussy at Ros­a­lie‘s mouth and sud­denly she could no longer put off her or­gasm. Ros­a­lie was about to come too. Earl‘s hand rubbed all over the bru­nette‘s pussy while Ros­a­lie hun­grily ate Mar­gie‘s cunt. Ros­a­lie felt her­self float­ing in space as her or­gasm en­gulfed her pussy. Her muscles tensed and she grabbed Ros­a­lie‘s head, for­cing the bru­nette to flick her clit as she gasped out an or­gasm like she‘d never ex­per­i­enced be­fore.

	Then Ros­a­lie came. Her body shook as she con­tin­ued suck­ing Mar­gie‘s gash. Earl rubbed her meat as the bru­nette writhed with ec­stasy.

	Ken gently moved around and took Ros­a­lie in his arms. He stroked her shoulders and tits and ass. He lay with her on the rug and mur­mured in her ear.

	Earl and Mar­gie rocked back and forth to­gether too. They mixed fresh drinks and Mar­gie played with Earl‘s limp dick. She lay down on the rug and sucked his sweet fucked-out cock into her mouth. She loved the feel of his prick even when it wasn‘t hard. She loved to feel it come to life between her lips.

	She glanced over at Ken and Ros­a­lie. Ken had pushed Ros­a­lie over onto her back and was lap­ping up her pussy. He pushed the bru­nette‘s thighs back to her tits and ran his thick tongue up and down Ros­a­lie‘s wan­ton-look­ing, black-bushed cunt.

	Sud­denly Earl pushed Mar­gie over onto her back and plastered his mouth against her pussy. He lowered his cock to her mouth and she sucked it eagerly between her lips. Ken saw what they were do­ing and he too moved around and dropped his cock into Ros­a­lie‘s mouth.

	Both couples rocked in a frenzy of lust. It wasn‘t long be­fore both men‘s cocks were stiff again. Sud­denly Mar­gie had an im­pulse and she re­leased Earl‘s prick from her lips.

	„Someone fuck my ass!“ she giggled.

	„Je­sus Christ!“ Earl hissed.

	„I‘ll do it!“ Ken said, mov­ing away from his wife and com­ing up be­hind his sis­ter on the floor.

	„Hey, move around so I can fuck your cunt at the same time,“ Earl said, stretch­ing out on his back and mo­tion­ing to Mar­gie to mount him.

	„Yes!“ the bru­nette smiled. „Oh, yes!“

	She straddled her hus­band and sank down on his up-thrust cock. Her brother came up be­hind her and ran his hands into her as­scrack. Not to be left out, Ros­a­lie sat down on Earl‘s face and rocked her pussy over her brother-in-law‘s mouth.

	Ken probed Mar­gie‘s ass-hole and pushed his cock­head in­side the puckered ring of muscle. The red­head sobbed. „Oh, Je­sus! Oh, God!

	No one heard the front door open and close and no one saw Melanie and Steve stand­ing in the door­way to the liv­ing room. The teen­agers‘ eyes were wide as they gazed at their par­ents.

	„Fuck, what a sight!“ Steve whispered.

	„Ssshhh!“ Melanie hissed. „Let‘s watch this!“ They moved into the shad­ows of the hall and watched Steve‘s mother get her shit­ter and pussy reamed. When Ros­a­lie ex­ploded in an or­gasm and the two couples fell apart on the floor, the teen­agers tip­toed up­stairs and col­lapsed in a fit of giggles on Melanie‘s bed.



	
CHAPTER EIGHT

	Ever since the night Melanie and Steve walked in on their par­ents in the middle of their orgy, the little blonde was ob­sessed with fuck­ing her father. She dis­cussed it with Steve and he didn‘t think Ken would go along with it.

	„Je­sus, he‘s your father,“ the boy said one day when the teen­agers were at the beach sun­ning.

	„So?“ Melanie said, un­ty­ing the straps of her bikini and ap­ply­ing sun­tan lo­tion to her chest.

	„It‘s a sin to fuck your own father.“

	The blonde giggled. „And I sup­pose it‘s okay to fuck your aunt?“ Steve opened his eyes and smirked. „How‘d you know that?“

	„Oh, God, you‘re so ob­vi­ous,“ she laughed, ly­ing down, her full tits pour­ing out over her brief bikini top. „I‘ve known it all along.“ Steve closed his eyes again. „Well fuck­ing your father‘s a big­ger sin.“ Melanie didn‘t care what Steve said. She‘d spied on her par­ents fuck­ing for years and her father really turned her on. Her Uncle Earl turned her on too. Ac­tu­ally she could go for both of them. Uncle Earl was hung like a horse and the teen­ager had liked the way he sucked her mother‘s pussy.

	„Any­way,“ she said, turn­ing over onto her belly. „I don‘t care if it is a sin.“ The little blonde grinned. „I think you‘re just jeal­ous.“

	„Fuck you!“ Steve grunted.

	„When?“ Melanie giggled.

	The little blonde closed her eyes then and thought about how she would ar­range the se­duc­tion of her father.

	As it turned out it happened nat­ur­ally, without any plot­ting on Melanie‘s part. Later in the day when the teen­agers re­turned from the beach the only adult home was Ken. Steve muttered some­thing about hav­ing to meet some guys some­where, and the little blonde found her­self alone in the liv­ing room with her father.

	The teen­ager still wore her bikini and father and daugh­ter sat on the sofa and made small talk. Ken asked her what she would be tak­ing in school the fol­low­ing semester and Melanie jab­bered about mundane mat­ters. All the while the little blonde glanced at her father‘s crotch. He wore tight blue jeans and his cock was strain­ing against the fab­ric. She could tell he was turned on by the slight flush in his face and his nervous man­ner­isms.

	She con­tin­ued talk­ing al­most non-stop. She jab­bered partly from nerves and partly as a way of keep­ing Ken in the room. She kept glan­cing at his fly and soon real­ized her father had a real throb­ber press­ing against his crotch. At in­ter­vals his cock ac­tu­ally jumped in his jeans.

	Melanie felt her whole body get. Hot. Per­spir­a­tion dripped down her cleav­age and she breathed rap­idly. She talked non-stop, her eyes con­stantly re­turn­ing to Ken‘s crotch. Fi­nally she knew there was only one thing to do, and that was plunge in and be bold. If he wasn‘t in­ter­ested he could tell her. If he was, they could end this silly charade.

	„Are you think­ing about what I‘m think­ing about, Daddy?“ she asked in a tiny voice.

	„I can‘t tell you what I‘m think­ing about, baby,“ he said, his eyes on the floor.

	„Why, Daddy?“ she whispered.

	She slumped back on the sofa, her legs spread wide and tiny tufts of blonde cunt-hair peek­ing out of her bikini bot­tom.

	„Be­cause it‘s a sin,“ he said, his eyes every­where but on the teen­ager‘s crotch.

	She raised her feet to the sofa and sat with her thighs spread wide apart. She slipped her fin­gers down to her in­ner thighs and ab­sently caressed her­self.

	„I haven‘t been a vir­gin for years, Daddy,“ she mur­mured.

	„Oh, Je­sus, honey, are you sure you want to talk about it now?“ She con­tin­ued fond­ling her thighs as she stared at his crotch. „I‘ve seen you and Mom fuck­ing,“ she said.

	„You‘ve seen us?“

	„I‘ve looked through the key­hole. I‘ve been do­ing it for years.“

	„Melanie!“ he hissed, hold­ing his head and lean­ing for­ward on the sofa.

	„Lots of times when I‘m fuck­ing a boy I pre­tend it‘s you,“ she whispered. „Some­times after I watch you and Mom fuck­ing I go back to bed and mas­turb­ate and pre­tend you and I are fuck­ing.“

	He moved his hands from his face and gazed at the teen­ager in­tently.

	„Honey, that‘s in­cest,“ he said. „That‘s the worst sin in the world. I‘m not a re­li­gious man, but that‘s a ter­rible sin.“

	She began to wave her legs back and forth while she caressed her skin.

	„Lots of my girl­friends fuck their fath­ers,“ she said. She caressed the little tendrils of hair es­cap­ing her crotch. „It‘s no big deal, Daddy.“

	The little blonde slipped her bikini bot­tom off her legs and began play­ing with her pussy. „See how wet I am?“ she purred, hold­ing her tiny outer cunt lips open and show­ing him her glisten­ing pink cunt-meat. „I‘d love to have your cock in­side me, Daddy,“ she whispered.

	Sud­denly she moved over closer to him and knelt on the floor between his legs. She pulled his zip­per down and took his cock out of his fly.

	„Oh, God, baby!“ he hissed. „Are you sure you want to do this?“

	„Yes!“ she said, her eyes glit­ter­ing as she held his poker in her hand. „Yes, oh, yes!“ The little teen­ager knew she had him now.

	She licked her lips and sniffed around his prong. It was even nicer than she‘d ex­pec­ted. Big­ger and thicker than from a dis­tance. And it smelled won­der­ful. All mas­cu­line and tough.

	„Take your jeans off,“ she said. „I want to see all of you, Daddy.“ He un­buckled his belt and raised his ass off the sofa. She pulled his jeans off his feet and gazed at the drop of cock-oil brim­ming in his jizz-slit. She touched her soft pink lips to the foam and eagerly licked it up.

	Her tits heaved as she licked his spunk off her lips. „Ummmmm, good,“ she giggled.

	She trembled as she sucked his cock­head into her mouth. She used her other hand to play with her cunt. She opened her jaws wide and he star­ted shoot­ing his load into her mouth.

	„I‘m sorry, baby!“ he groaned.

	The little teen­ager con­tin­ued suck­ing. He blas­ted a quart of jism down her throat, and still she sucked. The more he came, the harder she sucked. Fi­nally his balls were empty, but she nuzzled her nose into his crotch hair and breathed deeply. She loved the taste and smell of his jism and the feel of his wiry crotch hair tick­ling her nose. She kept his fuck­pole in her mouth. She lapped her tongue back and forth over his knob and down his cock­shaft. She slid us her lips down his rod and felt it be­gin to stiffen again.

	She rammed two fin­gers in and out of her cun­thole while she sucked him balls-deep into her mouth. She mewled at the feel of his meat, swell­ing and grow­ing stiff. She worked her fin­gers in and out of her gash. Her thick whit­ish cunt-juice ran down her fin­gers and dripped to the floor. She sucked him glut­ton­ously as her small fin­gers mas­turb­ated her pussy.

	Sud­denly he pushed her fin­gers aside and pulled his cock out of her mouth. „Let me do that, honey,“ he said as he pushed his face against her cunt.

	He wrapped his arms around her hips and pressed his lips over her blonde-fuzzed snatch. He moved his mouth in a cir­cu­lar mo­tion on her cunt. She moaned with ec­stasy and ground her pussy against his suck­ing mouth. She came at once. She felt him suck up her juices as she came in great shud­der­ing spasms and col­lapsed un­der him.

	After awhile he car­ried her up­stairs to her bed­room. She wrapped her arms around his neck and sen­su­ously licked his neck and ears as he lay her down on the bed.

	They stripped off the rest of their clothes and she quickly began work­ing on his prick again. She gazed at it lov­ingly and fluttered her tiny fin­gers up and down the ri­gid pole.

	„Let me suck you now, baby,“ he breathed.

	The teen­ager giggled and told him to lie still and let her straddle him. Ever since she‘d seen her mother sit on her Uncle Earl‘s face, she‘d wanted to try it.

	Now she crawled over his head and slowly sat down on his face. She gyr­ated around un­til his tongue and lips were at the ex­act spot she wanted.

	She squirmed around on his face un­til his tongue slid in­side her cunt-hole. She squealed and pressed down hard, rub­bing her clit over his nose. He sucked her clit and used his fin­gers to frig her pussy-hole.

	„Do I taste good, Daddy?“ she trilled as she bounced up and down over his face. „Do I taste as good as Mom?“

	She pressed down on his lips and tongue and teeth and he couldn‘t an­swer. He grunted as he held her hips and licked all over the pulpy tis­sues of her snatch.

	„I‘m com­ing!“ the teen­ager moaned, grabbing his hair and pulling on his head. „I‘m com­ing, Daddy!“

	She spasmed on his mouth. Her pussy twitched and ex­pan­ded and con­trac­ted as her thick cunt-juice poured down his throat. She came again and then res­ted her head against his thigh as they both caught their breath. Then she moved around on the bed and kissed him deeply. She slid her little pink tongue into his mouth and mur­mured en­dear­ments in his ear.

	„We haven‘t fucked yet, Daddy,“ she whispered.

	„I know, baby, I know,“ he said as he took a tit in each hand and squeezed them gently.

	He gazed into the teen­ager‘s eyes. „If we stop now, it‘s not really in­cest,“ he said.

	But he con­tin­ued squeez­ing her big tit­ties. She knew he couldn‘t res­ist her boobs. Her nipples felt stiff and in­flamed. He sucked one into his mouth and nibbled on the tasty bud while he mas­saged the other. The little blonde played with her pussy un­til her father gently moved her hand aside and re­placed it with his own. He ran his fin­gers up and down her small slimy gash. Sud­denly the little teen­ager pushed for­ward and his fin­ger slid in­side her pussy.

	„You‘re so tight, honey,“ he groaned as his fin­ger dis­ap­peared in­side her snatch.

	He gazed down at her cunt. His fin­ger slid in and out of her juicy hole and her cunt-meat shone pinkly through her mat­ted blonde muff.

	He leaned over and ran his tongue over her gash. „You taste de­li­cious, baby,“ he mur­mured as he pushed her thighs apart and bur­ied his mouth in her cunt.

	„Oh, Daddy!“ she gasped as she rocked her ass and squirmed her hips.

	He con­tin­ued leis­urely suck­ing her cunt. The teen­ager wrapped her legs around his neck and thrust her­self at his mouth. He plunged his tongue deep in­side her cun­thole and reached up and squeezed her jig­gling tits.

	„Let me suck you too!“ she moaned, and he moved around and as­sumed the sixty-nine po­s­i­tion.

	She took him between her lips and sucked him lov­ingly in­side her saliva-drenched mouth. She took his en­tire cock­shaft down her gul­let and then re­leased it and held only his knob in her mouth. She went at his cock sav­agely. She licked and nibbled and bit. She purred and sang to it and rubbed it over her face.

	She gasped for breath and took his cock­shaft down her throat. Then she swal­lowed hard, squeez­ing his dick-root with her fin­gers.

	„I‘ll come if you keep that up, baby,“ he groaned.

	She stopped suck­ing and climbed off his face. „Fuck me!“ she squealed. She lay down on her back and lewdly humped her ass. „Fuck me!“

	He lay on top of her between her legs. He pressed his face against her full tits and sucked first one and then the other into his mouth. She humped her ass and thrust her­self up against his rod. She moved her hips in a cir­cu­lar mo­tion un­der him. His prick felt won­der­ful against her. She wanted him in­side her, fuck­ing her cunt.

	He let her tit fall from his lips and let his cock press against her yawn­ing cunt.

	„Honey, there‘s still time to stop,“ he said.

	„Fuck me, Daddy,“ she smiled. „Please.“ She grabbed his balls in one hand and his fuck­pole in the other. She pushed for­ward and plunged his prick into her pussy. She moaned as she rocked up to force his dick into her cunt-chan­nel.

	He pulled out and then eased in again. His cock­shaft rubbed her clit in a way that drove the blonde teen­ager wild. She wriggled and squirmed and pressed her­self against his stiff prick.

	„Does Daddy‘s cock feel good in there, honey,“ he panted.

	„It feels won­der­ful, Daddy,“ she said.

	„Your pussy‘s so nice and tight, baby.“

	„Your cock is filling me up.“

	„Lie still for a minute,“ he said. „I don‘t want to come yet.“ She stopped gyr­at­ing around. She lay still and let him slowly fuck his cock in and out of her cunt.

	„Oh, that‘s won­der­ful!“ she said, wrap­ping her legs around his back and pulling him into the saddle of her thighs.

	„Maybe it‘s good ex­per­i­ence for you,“ he said, slid­ing his cock slowly in and out of her gash.

	„You fuck so much bet­ter than the boys I know,“ she said.

	„Bet­ter than Steve?“ he smirked. „Je­sus!“ He snickered, per­spir­a­tion run­ning down his face. „Don‘t be em­bar­rassed, honey. It‘s nat­ural for you two kids to get to­gether.“ His cock­shaft rasped against her clit and the little blonde cried out. „Oh, Daddy, you fuck so good!“

	„Thanks, honey,“ he grunted.

	She made little gut­tural noises deep in her throat as his cock drilled in and out of her moist box. Her cunt sucked at his cock. Her cunt lips closed around his prong with every thrust and Ken strained to con­trol his or­gasm.

	The teen­ager found it dif­fi­cult not to thrash around. She closed her arms and around his neck and arched her back.

	„I‘m gonna come, Daddy!“ she shrieked, her teeth clenched and her lips drawn back.

	Her pussy con­trac­ted around his fuck­pole, but still he con­trolled his or­gasm.

	She humped her ass, try­ing to pull his cock deeper in­side her pussy.

	He began fuck­ing her faster. Throaty groans came out of her lips as she came again. Her feet slammed against his back and she hugged him as she con­vulsed in a bone-rat­tling or­gasm.

	„Oh, Daddy, this is the best fuck I ever had!“ she wailed.

	„I‘m gonna come soon, baby!“ he growled, plunging his cock faster and deeper into her cunt.

	„Come, Daddy, come!“ she squealed. „Let me have your jism in­side me! I want your stuff in my belly!“

	He pushed her knees back to her tits and poun­ded her. He fucked her bru­tally now, ram­ming his cock in and out of her cunt with pile-driv­ing thrusts.

	„Oh, my God, I‘m com­ing again!“ she sobbed as she rocked her ass to meet his fren­zied strokes.

	Her pussy-lips closed around his prick and brought him off. His jism came fly­ing out of his cock. It streamed into her cunt and filled her up. It gushed out onto the sheet and soaked his balls.

	He con­tin­ued banging her pussy. He held her ass now as he stabbed his prick in and out of her twat. His hips went back and forth like a ma­chine and he came like a stal­lion.

	The teen­ager had never been poun­ded like this be­fore. She fell over on top of him when he col­lapsed on the bed. She straddled his back and ran little kisses over his shoulders and neck.

	She whispered in his ear and told him what a stud he was. „Daddy, you‘re the best,“ she purred as she pushed her knee against his as­scrack. „Can we do this again soon?“ she giggled.

	He pushed her over onto her back and pressed his face against her tits. „Soon, baby, soon,“ he said.



	
CHAPTER NINE

	It didn‘t take long for Ros­a­lie and Earl to get to­gether. He was con­stantly brush­ing up against her and mak­ing raunchy cracks in her ear. They both knew it was only a mat­ter of time be­fore they would end up in bed to­gether. Ken and Mar­gie knew it too, but Ros­a­lie wanted to tease Earl awhile. It would make it that much bet­ter when they fi­nally fucked.

	„When are you gonna let me fuck that gor­geous ass-hole?“ Earl smirked one even­ing when Ros­a­lie was put­ting din­ner on the table.

	He lewdly fingered his crotch. „Shit, this thing‘s so hard it‘s pop­ping out of my pants!“ The bru­nette moved out of his reach and con­tin­ued set­ting the table. „Don‘t be vul­gar,“ she giggled, tot­ter­ing around on her high-heeled san­dals.

	„To­night‘s the night, baby,“ he hissed in her ear, grabbing one big tit and squeez­ing it tight. „It‘s gonna be you and me mak­ing beau­ti­ful mu­sic!“

	„Maybe,“ Ros­a­lie said, mov­ing out of his grasp just as Ken walked into the room.

	„Is this guy still driv­ing you crazy, honey?“ Ken smiled.

	Ros­a­lie blushed and Earl pat­ted her ass. „You don‘t mind if your wife and I have a private party, do you?“

	Ken shrugged and mixed a pitcher of dai­quiris. „She‘s over twenty-one,“ he said.

	But Ros­a­lie had already de­cided to­night would be the night she and Earl would be to­gether.

	Now every­one came into the din­ing room for din­ner. They all seemed to be in a hurry to go some­where. The kids were go­ing to a party and Mar­gie and Ken said they each had plans. Ros­a­lie didn‘t ques­tion them. She gulped down her meatloaf and thought about what she would wear for the even­ing ahead.

	She de­cided to get dressed up. Most of the time Earl saw her in jeans and a hal­ter top. She wanted to make sure he was good and hot be­fore they got to bed. She de­cided on a simple black skirt, tight with a slit halfway up her thigh, and a low-necked black blouse.

	Din­ner was over early and every­one helped to clear the table. Mar­gie offered to clean up and Ros­a­lie went up­stairs to change clothes. She passed Earl in the hall and mo­tioned him aside.

	She put her fin­gers over his lips and smiled. „I‘ll be down in twenty minutes,“ she whispered.

	„Hot damn!“ he chuckled. He grabbed her ass and rubbed his hand over her lush globes. „I‘ll be ready, gor­geous!“

	She dressed quickly. She showered and wrapped her­self in a big fluffy towel. She thought about the mas­sage Gloria had given her as she dabbed per­fume in the most in­tim­ate places on her body. God, it had been great!

	She brushed her long dark hair and pinned it up on top of her head. She brushed lip gloss on and a touch of blusher to her cheeks. Then she dressed.

	She heard the front door slam shut sev­eral times and guessed every­one had gone out. The dish­washer was run­ning so she as­sumed Mar­gie was through in the kit­chen. The door slammed one last time and Ros­a­lie began walk­ing down the stairs.

	She al­most felt like a bride. She walked into the liv­ing room and found Earl wait­ing for her with a dai­quiri in his hand. She smiled and ac­cep­ted the drink. Now that she was here she felt her knees tremble.

	„You look beau­ti­ful, hon,“ he said, com­ing up be­hind her and clos­ing his hands over her heav­ing tits.

	She gulped her drink and nervously asked for an­other. While he mixed it, she sat down on the sofa and fid­geted around. She let her skirt hike up to her thighs. She hadn‘t worn panties to­night. Only a black lace garter belt held her stock­ings up.

	Earl sat in the chair across from her and they talked. He told her they‘d be leav­ing for their own home soon and how much he ap­pre­ci­ated her hos­pit­al­ity.

	„Ser­i­ously, hon, you‘ve been ter­rific,“ he said.

	His eyes raked over her legs and sud­denly his face was split in a grin. „If you keep that skirt up there, I‘ll rape you.“

	She sipped her drink and giggled. „From what I see in your crotch, you could do it too.“ Sud­denly he was on his feet and next to her on the sofa. He pulled her into his arms and plastered his lips over hers. Her heart poun­ded as he plunged his tongue down her throat.

	„Shit, honey, you make me so hot!“ he said, his hands all over her, on her tits and ass and legs.

	He moved one hand up her skirt and into her crotch. He felt her na­ked pussy and laughed. „You‘re too much,“ he chuckled as he mas­saged his hand over her ripe cunt. He rubbed her tits with his other hand and she spread her thighs wide and leaned back on the cush­ions.

	God, his hands felt good on her tits! She wanted him to suck her nipples and bite her boobs. She wanted him to stuff his cock in her pussy and fuck her into the ground. She wanted his prick in her ass-hole too. She wondered if they‘d have time to do it all.

	She moaned as he slipped his hand in­side her low-cut blouse and then into her bra. He closed his fin­gers over one big tit and squeezed her nipple. The bru­nette moved her feet up on the sofa and opened her crotch to his hand.

	„Je­sus, baby, you‘re a trip!“ he hissed as he teased her nipple and rubbed her cunt­flesh.

	She gazed at his cock as it pressed against his fly. He had a stiff boner in there, and Ros­a­lie al­most shyly moved her hand over the bulge.

	„Oh, fuck, baby, get my salami out of there!“ he said.

	She un­zipped his fly and put her hand in­side to bring out his prick. She closed her fin­gers over his thick fuck­pole and felt it throb against her skin.

	He pinched her tits and rubbed her gash while she fluttered her fin­gers up and down his vel­vety prong.

	„Let‘s get our fuck­ing clothes off!“ he said.

	She reached over and drained her glass. Then she pulled her blouse over her head and slid out of her skirt. She left her bra and garter belt and stock­ings on. She knew her tits looked great in the tiny lace cups. She leaned back on the sofa, her legs spread wide, her cunt-bush framed by her garter belt.

	Earl scrambled out of his clothes and straddled her on the sofa. He fis­ted his cock­shaft and shoved it to­ward her lips. „Get this base­ball bat in there!“ he said.

	She sucked in his prick but he soon pulled it out. He leaned over the cof­fee table and picked up his drink. „Here,“ he said. „Drink a mouth­ful, but don‘t swal­low. Then take my cock back in.“

	She sipped the drink and held it in mouth. He pushed his prick back in­side her lips, his hands mash­ing her tits as he fed her his dick.

	„Oh, shit, that feels good!“ he grunted. „Oh, fuck, what a mouth! Don‘t swal­low! That‘s a good girl! Oh, shit, that‘s good!“

	He rocked back and forth, slid­ing his prick in and out of her dai­quiri-filled mouth. She grabbed his ass and pulled him to­ward her. She took his cock all the way in­side her throat, bury­ing her nose in his cock-bush.

	She opened her jaws wide and sucked in part of his ball-bag. Then she pushed the rest of his balls in­side. He roared as she sucked his cock and balls in the wet cold­ness of her mouth.

	He pulled out slowly, shiv­er­ing and shak­ing as Ros­a­lie swal­lowed the li­quid and blew her warm breath on his prong. She pumped his cock­skin up and down his fuck­pole and he came all over her face. His spunk shot against her mouth and nose and cheeks and chin. He roared like a bull as he shivered un­con­trol­lably. When he stopped shoot­ing, she sucked his knob back into her mouth.

	After Earl caught his breath, he pulled his half-hard prick out of her mouth and slipped his hand down to Ros­a­lie‘s gash. He rubbed her cunt-flaps and told her to take her bra off. He pulled his fin­gers out of her snatch and licked up her slime. He sucked one pink nipple into his mouth and squeezed her ass.

	She spread her legs wide to give him more room. He found her ass-hole and shoved a fin­ger in the puckered bung. She shivered with lust. He had one hand on her cunt and one on her ass. He reamed her two holes while she gyr­ated her hips.

	„Maybe we should go up­stairs,“ she panted as she squirmed around un­der his hands. „Someone might walk in.“

	„Fuck it!“ he said, slid­ing an­other fin­ger in­side her cun­thole and flick­ing her clit with his thumb.

	Ros­a­lie bucked her ass and came, spas­ming con­vuls­ively as she drenched his hand with pussy-oil.

	Sud­denly Earl pushed her over on her back and moun­ted her. „I gotta get this salami in your cunt!“ he said.

	He roughly found her cun­thole and pushed his cock in­side her wet cave. He pushed for­ward and watched his prick dis­ap­pear in­side his sis­ter-in-law‘s gash. He grabbed her tits and squeezed as he poun­ded her pussy.

	„Good tight cunt!“ he grunted, spear­ing her cunt with pile-driv­ing thrusts of his prong.

	She fucked back like a bitch. She rocked her ass and closed her cunt lips around his fuck­pole. She milked his balls and shrieked when a flood of jism poured into her snatch.

	She had a lovely or­gasm, but Earl stayed hard. He pulled out of her pussy and she lay back pant­ing for breath. His stiff prick swung like a club as he leaned over and kissed her hu­mid in­ner thighs.

	He ran his lips and tongue up to her oiled-up, thick-bushed muff. He pulled at her wiry cunt-hair with his lips. Ros­a­lie squirmed and ro­tated her ass and yelled for him to fuck her again.

	He kept his mouth on her pussy. He licked and nipped her glisten­ing purplish cunt lips. He lapped up and down and plunged his tongue into her cun­thole. He squeezed her ass-flesh and teased her as­scrack.

	He slid his middle fin­ger into his mouth and lub­ric­ated with his saliva. Then he probed her puckered ass-hole and slid his di­git in­side her bung.

	„Oh, Je­sus!“ she wailed, buck­ing up and down on the sofa.

	He pushed his fin­ger knuckle-deep into her loosened brown shit­ter. He pulled her pussy closer to his mouth. He kissed and licked her cunt and tongued her cun­thole. He ran his tongue over the stretch of skin between her ass-hole and cun­thole. He pressed his nose into the sens­it­ive flesh and slid his tongue into her ass-hole.

	Ros­a­lie had one or­gasm after the other. Her cunt and ass-hole both dripped with pussy-juice and saliva. She grabbed his prick and smeared his juice over his cock­head. She stroked his fuck­pole and squeezed his balls.

	Then Earl moved around and straddled her chest. His ass res­ted on her jig­gling, sweat-covered tits. She sucked and licked his cock and nibbled and licked his balls. She lapped her tongue over the un­der­side of his prick.

	He moved down her body and guided his cock between her slick hot cunt lips. She ground her hips for­ward and pulled his prick in­side her cun­thole. He pumped in and out of her tangled bush as she rose up to meet each thrust. She grabbed his ass and pulled him into her. She wrapped her legs around his waist and locked her ankles. She squeezed her thigh muscles and pulled him deeper into her seeth­ing hole.

	„I don‘t wanna come yet,“ he groaned as he pulled out of her cunt and leaned back on the sofa gasp­ing for breath.

	But Ros­a­lie couldn‘t stop. She fell down over his crotch and sucked his cock­head into her mouth.

	„Shit, you‘re a hellcat!“ he chuckled as she licked his knob and ran her pink tongue around the groove un­der the rim of his cock­head.

	She licked and sucked and swal­lowed down his fuck-cream. „I love it!“ she shrieked, her tongue flut­ter­ing up and down his thick shaft.

	She pressed her face into his crotch bush and closed her lips over his ball-bag. He grabbed her head and drove his fuck­pole down her throat.

	She couldn‘t breathe for a mo­ment, but she didn‘t care. Be­ing stuffed with thick cock­meat was heaven! Then he fi­nally re­leased her.

	„Easy, baby, easy!“ he grunted as she sucked his balls and licked his ass-hole.

	She nipped his leath­ery, hair-covered balls and stuck her nose into his shit­ter. She licked up and down his as­scrack and again he drilled her tongue in­side his brownie.

	A charge of elec­tri­city ripped through her body. She rubbed her tits against the rough fab­ric of the sofa. His cock­skin felt vel­vety-smooth and once again she closed her lips over his knob. He grabbed her by the hair and told her to lick his balls.

	She licked his balls and frantic­ally rubbed her clit. Her little love-but­ton was stiff and throb­bing and she kept rub­bing as she soaked his nuts with her saliva.

	Sud­denly she felt her­self be­ing thrown over onto the floor. Strong hands gripped her waist and forced her on her hands and knees. Her head res­ted on her arms and her tits hung down like two beach balls.

	„I‘m gonna fuck your ass,“ Earl muttered as he held her by the waist and squeezed her pink-tipped boobs.

	He rolled her nipples and pulled at them. He twis­ted the little nubs while Ros­a­lie squirmed her ass. He re­leased her and ran his hands over her quiv­er­ing ass-flesh. The bru­nette re­membered the first time Ken had fucked her in the ass. God, she loved it!

	She craned her neck and watched Earl run his hands over her ass. His eyes glittered as he gazed at her brown­ish-pink ass-hole and her raunchy-look­ing pussy.

	He rubbed his fin­gers around her cunt and mas­saged her ass with her cunt-slime. He smeared it over her bung and drilled his thumb into the little grom­met. It opened up and gripped his di­git and he pulled it out and sub­sti­tuted his cock­head.

	She cried out when his prick-knob slid in­side her ass-hole. He held her around the waist and pushed for­ward. She sobbed when his cock­shaft plunged in­side her shit­ter.

	„How does it feel, you hot-assed cunt?“ he grunted.

	She didn‘t an­swer. She moaned as he began pump­ing his rod in and out of her butt-hole. His fuck­pole filled her shit­ter, send­ing hot sen­sa­tions through her pussy.

	She fucked back at his cock. They moved to­gether, his cock slid­ing into her ass-hole and his balls slap­ping against her pussy-thicket. He rubbed her clit and muttered in her ear.

	„You little hot-cun­ted whore!“ he growled. „You‘ll take any­thing in that hot cunt, won‘t you? Oh, shit, your ass is hot! Oooo­hhh, hold it, don‘t move, I don‘t wanna come yet.“

	He stopped mov­ing, leav­ing only his cock­head in­side her shit­ter. After a mo­ment he began pump­ing again. Once again he flicked her clit, but this time he slid a fin­ger in­side her cun­thole too.

	Ros­a­lie came at once. Her en­tire body trembled as her cunt ex­ploded. He stayed still for a mo­ment. He squeezed her tits and pulled half his cock out of her shit­ter.

	Then he force­fully pushed for­ward. He rammed an­other fin­ger in her cun­thole and plunged his prick in and out of her bung. She bucked her ass back at him in a frenzy. His fuck­pole stabbed her again and again, churn­ing her bowels. Her pussy grabbed his fin­gers and she con­vulsed in an­other or­gasm.

	Ros­a­lie heard noth­ing and saw noth­ing un­til sud­denly someone grabbed her head and shoved a prick between her lips. „Here‘s some­thing to chew on, baby,“ Ken chuckled.

	She struggled for breath as he pushed his stiff cock all the way down her throat.

	Sud­denly Earl went ri­gid for a mo­ment and then his body trembled vi­ol­ently. He roared as his spunk poured into her shit-tube and his cock split her ass-hole in two.

	He col­lapsed on top of her and she sank to the floor. Ken held her head and pis­toned his cock in and out of her throat. He pushed her over onto her back and sud­denly she saw Mar­gie out of the corner of her eye. The red­head crouched between Ros­a­lie‘s thighs and plastered her mouth over the bru­nette‘s pussy. Ken shot off in Ros­a­lie‘s mouth and Mar­gie brought her off with her lips and tongue and teeth.

	When Ros­a­lie re­gained her senses, she and Earl were once again alone in the liv­ing room. She thought for a mo­ment the whole thing had been a dream un­til she saw Ken‘s shirt ly­ing on the floor un­der the cof­fee table.

	She and Earl dressed and planned the next fam­ily ad­ven­ture. Ros­a­lie sucked Earl‘s shit-covered prick into her mouth and licked it clean just be­fore he zipped up his fly.



	
CHAPTER TEN

	Mar­gie and Earl moved into their own house and Ros­a­lie found her­self with time on her hands. She‘d grown used to hav­ing her in-laws in her home. She missed the girl-talk with Mar­gie and she missed the spon­tan­eous fuck­ing ses­sions with Earl and Steve.

	She knew Ken missed them too. They got to­gether with the Har­ring­tons at least once a week and as time went by Ros­a­lie got used to not hav­ing them in the house.

	She and Ken had joined a club and their first meet­ing had been the pre­vi­ous even­ing. Now the bru­nette sipped her morn­ing cof­fee and thought about the crazy ini­ti­ation into the club.

	It had been at the big house of one of the older couples. Ros­a­lie had been ex­cited and scared. She hadn‘t known what to ex­pect since it was the first time she and Ken were in­volved in a real orgy.

	When they‘d ar­rived at the house, the drive­way had been packed with cars. Their host greeted them and led them to the back of the house where they were greeted by at least two dozen people, all na­ked. Ros­a­lie glanced around and saw not one fa­mil­iar face. Her eyes were drawn to the vari­ous cocks and cunts and tits and she felt her­self turn­ing on.

	Someone ap­proached them and told them to strip. Ken already had a hard-on, and sev­eral wo­men gathered round him to ex­am­ine his prick and balls. When Ros­a­lie re­moved her bra and panties, half a dozen men en­circled her and caressed her boobs and ass and cunt-thicket.

	The host‘s name was Dave. He‘d pushed her into the pool. The bru­nette swam to the sur­face, and tried to hide un­der the wa­ter. Dave swam around be­hind her and drew her against his body. He cupped her chin and kissed her lips. She could feel his cock grow hard as he slid his tongue into her mouth.

	Sev­eral other people had jumped into the pool. Sud­denly Dave had pulled her to the side of the pool and someone else lif­ted her up. Someone had held her feet and someone else held her wrists. Sud­denly she found her­self on her knees and Dave was for­cing his prick into her mouth. A blonde wo­man held her hair while he‘d stuffed his prick between her lips. Ros­a­lie had felt help­less. She‘d felt his cock grow harder and big­ger in her mouth. She‘d felt a mo­ment of panic when she couldn‘t breathe. Then he had pulled out and slid his cock back into her throat.

	A few people had re­mained in the pool, and she had heard wa­ter lap­ping against the sides of the tile. She had wondered where Ken was, but then sud­denly she had been pushed down on her back and Dave was pen­et­rat­ing her.

	Now she sat at the kit­chen table and squeezed her thighs to­gether. She was turned-on just think­ing about it. Maybe she was just a nat­ural-born slut. She‘d been fucked in front of a crowd of people, strangers really, and she‘d loved it.

	She moved a hand to her cunt and thought about the pub­lic fuck­ing. Dave had pumped his cock in and out of her cunt. She had tried not to re­spond too vig­or­ously. She hadn‘t wanted them to think she liked it as much as she did. But the feel of his hard cock in­side her made her melt.

	She had wrapped her legs around his back and fucked back at his cock. People were ap­plaud­ing and shout­ing and mak­ing bets about how long they‘d last. He dumped his load soon after that.

	Sud­denly Ros­a­lie found her­self star­ing into Earl‘s eyes. Then Mar­gie had come up be­hind him and giggled. „Nice to have you in the club, honey,“ she‘d said.

	He had crouched down and put his head between her legs. He‘d pried her cunt lips open and licked up Dave‘s jism and her own cunt-cream. He‘d ex­plored her with his tongue and licked her clit. She‘d pressed her cunt against his mouth, strug­gling to free her­self from the hands hold­ing her down. An or­gasm had rushed over her body. Be­fore she‘d re­covered, someone had picked her up and thrown her back into the pool. Ken had taken her into his arms and fucked her in the wa­ter.

	Now the phone rang and broke Ros­a­lie‘s rev­erie. It was Mar­gie. She told her to come over right away, that she had some­thing she wanted to speak to her about.

	„Don‘t be long,“ the red­head said. „Just jump into the car and come on over.“ Ros­a­lie showered and dressed and drove the short dis­tance to her sis­ter-in-law‘s house. She wondered what was so ur­gent. It was only el­even in the morn­ing and she‘d had very little sleep the night be­fore. When she and Ken had got­ten home from the orgy, they‘d been so keyed up they‘d fucked till dawn. Well she‘d soon find out what Mar­gie wanted.

	She pulled into the drive­way of Mar­gie and Earl‘s house and hur­ried in­side. The kit­chen door was open and the bru­nette walked down the hall into the liv­ing room.

	„Any­body home?“ she called out.

	„We‘re up here,“ Mar­gie answered. „Come on up.“ Ros­a­lie walked up­stairs. She was be­gin­ning to think some­thing strange was go­ing on in her sis­ter-in-law‘s house. When she reached Mar­gie and Earl‘s bed­room, she heard deep moan­ing sounds com­ing from in­side.

	„In here!“ Mar­gie groaned.

	Ros­a­lie walked into the room and froze. Her legs trembled and her blood froze. The red­head was sit­ting in a lounge chair and Steve was stand­ing in front of her. The teen­ager‘s cock was out of his jeans and his mother was slid­ing her moist lips over his pulsat­ing dick.

	„Oh, Je­sus!“ Ros­a­lie groaned.

	„Come on and join the party,“ Mar­gie giggled, mo­tion­ing her into the room. „Let‘s give this boy a workout,“ she said, smack­ing her lips lewdly and rub­bing his fuck­pole over her cheek.

	Ros­a­lie stood and watched. She had an im­pulse to leave, yet some­thing stopped her. She thought the whole scene with Steve and his mother was get­ting out of hand. He was only a kid, and it just didn‘t seem right.

	„Come on, Aunt Ros­a­lie,“ Steve said.

	The boy smiled and poin­ted his cock in her dir­ec­tion. The bru­nette gazed at his prong. It was stiff and throb­bing and his jizz-slit brimmed with cock-cream. A little cry es­caped her lips and she walked over to the boy. She could res­ist a lot of things, but a good stiff cock wasn‘t one of them. She strode across the room and wrapped her fin­gers around her nephew‘s thick rod.

	„No you don‘t,“ Mar­gie giggled, push­ing Ros­a­lie aside and clos­ing her own hand over Steve‘s prong.

	She pumped his meat while Ros­a­lie watched. The bru­nette felt her pussy cream and she leaned against the bed and pressed her thighs to­gether.

	„Oh, shit, Mom,“ Steve said. „That‘s good hand ac­tion.“ Mar­gie giggled. She wore only a bra and panties and her big pear-shaped tits bulged over the lace cups. Her legs were spread and tufts of red­dish cunt-muff peeked out of the crotch of her bikinis.

	„Let‘s all get our clothes off,“ Mar­gie said, re­leas­ing Steve‘s cock and pulling his jeans off his legs.

	The boy stepped out of his pants and shorts and climbed onto the bed. Mar­gie slipped her bra and panties off and stretched out on her back, her legs lewdly spread.

	Ros­a­lie shivered, but star­ted strip­ping. She had been so thor­oughly fucked last night she thought she‘d never feel horny again. But here she was, turned-on all over again. God, she was be­com­ing a cock-crazy bitch!

	When she was na­ked, she climbed onto the bed next to her sis­ter-in-law and nephew. Mar­gie fingered Steve‘s prick and smiled. „Fuck your aunt,“ she said, lick­ing her lips and nod­ding in Ros­a­lie‘s dir­ec­tion.

	„Oh, you can go first,“ Ros­a­lie said.

	In truth she wanted to watch Steve fuck his mother. But Steve grinned and told Ros­a­lie to get on her hands and knees. „I‘ll fuck you from be­hind,“ he said. „That way I can see your ass and pussy, Auntie.“

	Ros­a­lie turned over onto her hands and knees and trembled as the teen­ager took his place be­hind her ass. He squeezed her ass and grinned at his mother.

	„Mom, Aunt Ros­a­lie‘s ass is a trip.“

	Mar­gie giggled and fondled Ros­a­lie‘s tits. „It‘s a good thing I‘m not the jeal­ous type,“ she said.

	She lay on her belly and watched Steve push his fuck­pole against his aunt‘s snatch and felt around for her pussy-hole. Ros­a­lie moaned and shif­ted her hips around, help­ing him find her hole. She shivered when he pushed for­ward and sank his fuck­pole into her gash.

	His mother leaned un­der Ros­a­lie‘s big boobs. She fingered Ros­a­lie‘s nipple and ran her fin­ger­nail over the big pink circle around the puckered bud. Then she moved around on the bed and planted her pussy against her sis­ter-in-law‘s mouth.

	„Fuck her, Son!“ Mar­gie gurgled as she pushed her cunt at Ros­a­lie‘s mouth.

	Ros­a­lie pushed back at Steve‘s cock and began suck­ing and lickng Mar­gie‘s pussy. Mar­gie leaned over and in­vited Steve to squeeze her tits while he fucked Ros­a­lie‘s cunt.

	Ros­a­lie‘s cunt lips closed around the boy‘s prong. She slid her tongue in­side Mar­gie‘s cunt and fucked back at Steve‘s prick. Mar­gie shrieked and mashed her clit against Ros­a­lie‘s mouth.

	Steve growled as he plunged his prick into his aunt‘s cunt. He pumped in and out while he squeezed and pinched his mother‘s boobs. Ros­a­lie could hardly breathe. Mar­gie‘s cunt covered her nose and mouth. The bru­nette was grate­ful when Steve stiffened and shot his load into her cunt. Mar­gie spasmed on Ros­a­lie‘s mouth, flood­ing her with thick hot cunt-juice. Then the red­head fell over onto her side and Ros­a­lie cli­maxed as Steve‘s spunk blas­ted into her pussy.

	The two wo­men fell over on the bed and fought for his limp prick. He groaned and tried to pull away. „I can‘t stay,“ he said, strug­gling to free his fuck­pole from the two wo­men‘s lips. „I‘ve got to leave now.“

	But they didn‘t listen. Mar­gie sucked his cock­head into her mouth and Ros­a­lie licked up and down his shaft. One of them licked his balls while the other lapped his shit­ter. He groaned and fi­nally scrambled off the bed.

	„Where are you go­ing, young man?“ Mar­gie said, amus­ing Ros­a­lie by sud­denly sound­ing so ma­ter­nal.

	Steve grabbed his jeans and tee-shirt and star­ted out of the room. „Got a date,“ he said, step­ping into his jeans and dash­ing down the hall. „I‘ll be home in time for sup­per, Mom!“

	Back at the San­ford house, Melanie lay na­ked in bed did­dling her clit. Her tits jiggled and the teen­ager giggled at some­thing her father said.

	„Where‘s that kid?“ Ken said, run­ning his fin­gers up and down his blonde daugh­ter‘s thighs.

	Earl was on the other side of Melanie, fond­ling her stiff pink nipples. „He‘ll be here soon,“ he said.

	Sud­denly the front door slammed and they all heard foot­steps on the stairs. Melanie giggled and clapped her. Hands when Steve walked into the room. He was out of breath and had a sheep­ish smile on his face.

	„Shit, I‘m beat!“ he said.

	The little blonde pouted. „Too tired to play with us?“ she said.

	The teen­aged boy stripped and climbed onto the bed. „Shit, man, no way.“ Melanie looked around at the three men. They all had hard-ons and she licked her lips, try­ing to de­cide how to be­gin. It was the first time in her life she had ever fucked three men at the same time and the little blonde was thrilled by all the at­ten­tion.

	Sud­denly Earl knelt between her thighs and began to suck her pussy. She closed her eyes and lay back against the pil­lows. God, it was a turn-on to have her Uncle Earl suck her pussy while her father and cousin watched!

	Earl stabbed his tongue into her cunt and flicked her clit. She felt hands on her thighs, push­ing her knees back to her tits. She opened her eyes and saw her father on one side and Steve on the other rais­ing her crotch and of­fer­ing it to Earl‘s lips and tongue.

	The little blonde gazed at Earl‘s nose and lips which were pressed between her small pink cunt lips. Steve fingered her sparse cunt-bush and her father squeezed her ripe tits.

	„Does it feel good, baby?“ Ken mur­mured, nib­bling at her tits and pinch­ing her nipples.

	„Oh, yes!“ she moaned, grind­ing her cunt against Earl‘s mouth.

	He pulled his face away from her gash and wiped his lips. „That‘s prime pussy,“ he chuckled.

	Melanie wan­tonly humped her ass when Earl pushed his fuck­pole between her fuzz-covered cunt lips. In a mo­ment his prick slid all the way in­side her hungry cunt-chan­nel.

	„Je­sus Christ!“ Steve said, pump­ing his meat as he watched his father fuck the teen-aged blonde.

	The boy caressed her tits while Ken squeezed her ass. Earl rammed his poker in and out of her gash and Steve closed his hands over her boun­cing tits and pinched her pink nipples.

	Hot blasts of pleas­ure shot through her crotch as Earl drilled his prick in and out of her twat. The little blonde humped her ass as her pink teen­aged cunt lips grabbed her uncle‘s cock and sucked it into her cun­thole.

	Earl grabbed her ass and lif­ted her crotch up off the bed. His fin­gers grazed her as­scrack and one di­git slid in­side her crap­per. „I‘m gonna shoot soon, honey!“ he hissed as he ap­proached his or­gasm.

	The little blonde fucked back at his cock, writh­ing around to get as much fric­tion as she could on her clit.

	„I‘m gonna blow!“ Earl grunted.

	„Give it to her, Dad!“ Steve said, his teeth clenched as he pulled her nipples and pumped his prick.

	Earl growled and blas­ted salvo after salvo of thick spunk into the teen­ager‘s pussy-hole. She thrashed around and grabbed Ken‘s and Steve‘s cocks in her hands. Her cunt gobbled up Earl‘s prick while she squeezed the two vel­vety cocks and played with their balls.

	Earl dumped his load into her cunt and moved away to give the oth­ers room. Ken told Steve to go next, and the teen­aged boy climbed into the saddle of his cousin‘s thighs.

	She squirmed around and arched her back as he pushed his thick cock into her over­heated pussy. The boy fucked her swamp with pile-driv­ing thrusts. He rammed her hard like a stal­lion in heat. The little blonde wrapped her legs around his back and cli­maxed hard.

	Ken sucked her tits and licked her nipples while Steve poun­ded her pussy. It wasn‘t long be­fore he ex­ploded his jism in­side the teen­ager‘s pussy and fell over on the bed.

	Melanie shivered and wailed when Ken took his place. „Fuck me, Daddy!“ she sobbed. „Oh, God, fuck me!“

	„I will, baby, I will!“ he said.

	Ken‘s cock pushed through the tangled fuzz of her pussy. He moved his prick lov­ingly in and out of her slick cunt. He gyr­ated his hips and squirmed his ass so that her clit got fric­tion from his cock­shaft. He leaned over and plastered his lips over her mouth.

	She humped her ass up and down fucked back at his dick. Someone else rammed his cock into her mouth. The little blonde didn‘t know if it was Steve or Earl and she didn‘t care. She eagerly sucked the prick into her mouth and lapped her tongue over the juicy knob.

	Just then Ken came. With a great roar, he slammed his prick in­side the teen­ager‘s pussy and bur­ied his jism in­side her cun­thole.

	After that Steve and Earl fucked the teen again. Then Ken reamed her ass. Melanie had one or­gasm after the other, and never heard the front door open and the voices of her mother and aunt as they climbed the stairs.

	The little blonde was stretched out on her back, her legs spread wide. She opened her eyes and found her­self gaz­ing at her aunt and her mother. The two wo­men giggled and quickly stripped. They climbed onto the bed and moved the little blonde over to the side.

	„It‘s our turn,“ Ros­a­lie squealed as she sucked Ken‘s cock into her mouth and pumped Earl‘s prick with her hand.

	„Yeah,“ Mar­gie said as she mashed Steve‘s cock around her pulpy cunt lips.

	Melanie smiled and watched the three men get hard again. God, she had a great fam­ily! What a lucky girl she was!
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