

  

    
      
    

  




  

  Brotherly Love by Paula Kaufman (WLP-133)



INTRODUCTION

A book is never just a description of what happened. Certainly a story is involved, detailing people, places, times, events, but if that was all there was to it, a computer could probably do the job as well as a person, perhaps even better. What a book, a real book, does, is place the psyche of the person writing it on view, frozen permanently in ink, displayed on sheets of paper.

Now, the story may change, and the writer may consciously try to disguise himself by choosing a certain style or by choosing a personality other than his own through which to narrate, and he may portray events with which he has no sympathy, yet, through all this the prejudices, the-likes and dislikes of the author will shine through, sometimes barely glimpsed but still there, like something only half seen at the bottom of a turbulent, fast-running stream.

And the most fascinating thing about his factor is that the author is also reflecting our beliefs,-likes, dislikes, prejudices and insights, by virtue of our shared humanity. That is why we read. Traveling through the story page by page, we are unconsciously aware that we are following a thread of thought very much like one we might have. If a story were written by a being with whom we shared nothing with us, it would be incomprehensible, even though we were familiar with the meanings of the individual words.

This doesn’t mean that we have to agree with the story the author tells. Agreements as to the ultimate objectives is not the common ground where the minds of the author and the reader meet, but rather that simple fact that they have both seen the same human events and each reached a judgment about those events. The judgments may not agree but the fact that they have both had certain human events in common is that single point where each can reach the other by the medium of the printed page.

Now many people will be stunned and even appalled by the subject matter of Paula Kaufman. The events portrayed may be so far removed from what the reader thinks of as right and proper that he may never be able to agree with their potential reality. But that isn’t the point. This book doesn’t demand that one happily embrace the kind of behavior portrayed, but that one recognize it as validly possible human behavior, as a complex of happenings and emotions the roots of which can be understood.

The people portrayed here are vividly real: a young girl and her brother, drawn together into a relationship of which the world can only disapprove; their strange friend, a girl who has no idea of the boundaries that mark off forbidden behavior; and the young high school hero who quickly finds himself getting in over his head. In the background are the shadowy figures of the parents of the young brother and sister, who are never meant to be more than symbols of the activities that can lead impressionable young people in dangerous directions.

Read it yourself, just listening to the story, and only at the end allow yourself the luxury of approving or disapproving.

-The Publisher




CHAPTER ONE

“Oooohhhhh, Pete!”

Randy Malone tossed on his bed, half in, half out of sleep, half understanding the sounds he was hearing.

“Oh, yesss, yesss…do it again.”

Suddenly the boy sat up in bed, wide awake. That’s Mom’s voice, he thought, trying to focus his still sluggish senses on the sounds floating through his bedroom window.

“Take my cock in your hand,” a heavy masculine voice said, and Randy suddenly stiffened in horror, now fully aware of what he was overhearing. The primal dread of surprising his parents in the act of making love clutched at the boy’s stunned mind. He tried to drive away the vivid images that were beginning to flicker just behind his staring eyes, sinking back on the pillow, wishing for sleep. But another low moan from his mother made the sweat pop out on his forehead. Despite himself, the boy struggled to imagine how his parents must look at that moment, but he was unable to superimpose their familiar faces on the twisting writhing naked bodies his overexcited mind was feverishly forming.

By now the lewd sounds had sunk to low murmurs. His parent’s room was only a few yards from Randy’s own, in another wing of the house, so that their window was at right angles to his, only a few feet away. It was a warm night, and all the windows in the house were wide open, making privacy impossible.

“Oh, that’s it…that’s it…right up inside me!” his mother was panting, her lewd words so clear that for a moment he wondered if she was in the room with him. The confused boy froze under the sheets, suddenly very much aware that his cock was beginning to swell, stimulated both by the obscene sounds he was hearing and by the insistent caress of the sheet against the sensitive tip. As soon as his fear had quieted a little, the boy reached down and wrapped his fingers around his stiffening pole, half-determined to lie in bed and make himself cum with his own hand while he listened to his parents making love in the next room. His mother was panting explosively now, while his father’s hoarse breathing mingled with hers.

Then Randy got an idea whose very forbiddenness made him break out in a cold sweat. Why not watch? he thought excitedly. His parents’ room was so near…it was dark outside….

Not giving himself time to think, Randy sprang out of bed, his erect cock bouncing in front of his lean young belly as he moved. Slipping quietly to the window, he looked out into the night, craning his head around until he could see his parents’ window. To his delight he saw a dim light glowing through the partially open curtains. I’ll be able to see them but they won’t see me! he exulted.

Naked, the boy slipped soundlessly through the window, careful to watch where he stepped, moving as silently as an Indian. A half-full moon gleamed against his sleek young nakedness as he cautiously made his way toward his parents’ beckoning window. The window was set quite low, so when he reached it, the boy had to kneel to look in.

The curtains were parted a few inches in the center, enough for him to be able to use both eyes, but the boy hesitated a moment, afraid to move his face too close, afraid that he might be seen. But the increasing tempo of the panting moans from within the room convinced him that his parents were paying all their attention to each other, and he had nothing to worry about. Boldly he moved closer and looked in.

At first the boy was unable to decipher the twisted tangle of naked arms and legs on the big bed only a few feet away. Then he made out his mother’s head on her pillow, mindlessly twisting and turning. Awestruck, Randy stared at his mother’s transformed face, fascinated by the wild grimaces that flickered over her passion-distorted features.

But where’s Dad? he wondered. In the sweaty fascinated company of his young friends, Randy had gawked at enough explicitly photographed sex magazines to know what a lovemaking couple looked like, and he expected to see his father’s powerful frame laboring over his mother’s naked body. It was several seconds before he finally located his father’s dark-thatched head…buried far up between his mother’s widespread thighs.

Holy God! He’s eating her cunt! the boy screamed silently to himself. His eyes bulged as he watched his father’s big head twisting and turning lasciviously against his mother’s wide-splayed genitals. He wished he could see more, but the big man’s face was pressed tight to the cunt the boy could only imagine as yet. He was able to make out the dark curling edges of his mother’s patch of pubic hair, but the slit beyond was lewdly covered by his father’s searching mouth.

Almost automatically Randy’s eyes moved farther up his mother’s writhing body, up over the sleek swoop of her belly to the swelling mounds of her large lush breasts. God…Mom has some set! he thought in awe as his eyes fastened greedily on the swelling twin mounds that danced and quaked above his mother’s twisting form. Often enough, he had found himself appraising his mother from a distance, aware that the tits pushing out the front of her dress must be pretty big, but this he had never imagined. Licking his lips nervously, Randy stared entranced at the big passion-swollen nipples that had suckled himself and his older sister. Randy was as yet too inexperienced to realize that his mother’s breasts had held their shape unusually well. All he was aware of at the moment was how the dark-tipped globes thrust high above his mother’s panting rib cage, firm and taut, swollen outward a little where they merged into her body.

“Oh, Pete…Pete! I-I think I’m going to cum soon,” his mother suddenly said, her voice hot and shaky. “Stick your tongue right up inside my cunt!”

The watching Randy saw his father pull his cunt-slippery face away from his wife’s loins, a slow smile spreading over his rugged features. “You just leave it to me, Lois,” he said with a chuckle. “You know I never leave you hanging.”

“Oh, God, get your mouth back down there,” the panting woman said desperately, reaching down and trying to pull her husband’s face back between her eagerly widespread legs. Good-humoredly the big man pushed his wife’s groping hands away, then once again turned his attentions to the seething cuntal flesh just inches away.

The shadows were dark, but the spying Randy was able to make out the outlines of his mother’s gaping snatch, the slick flesh gleaming wetly through the strands of pubic hair. Fascinated, he watched his father’s tongue snake out to stab teasingly against the woman’s protuberantly swollen clitoris.

“Aaaaaaaahhhhhhhhh!” his mother cried, her back arching in agonized pleasure as her husband began to run his tongue around and around the erect little nubbin. Randy saw his mother’s taloned fingers clutching desperately at the sheets as she writhed madly on the disarrayed bed.

“Oh, Pete…why are you torturing me?” she wailed, arching her desperate hips up toward the crouching man’s slowly licking tongue. Suddenly Randy lost sight of his mother’s cunt as his father slammed his face down against the woman’s loins, sucking voraciously at her now-hidden clitoris.

“PETE!” his mother shrieked, frightening Randy. “I’m going to CUM….Stick your tongue up inside me….For God’s sake, do it now!” Randy saw his father slide his face lower down on his mother’s loins. For an instant he once again had a glimpse of his mother’s naked genitals, and then his father’s tongue was lancing out again, this time disappearing far up inside the woman’s lewdly open body. As the man’s face once again glued itself tightly to her cunt, the woman seemed to go wild.

“Oh…oh…oh…” she panted hoarsely, her hips bucking wildly upward, repeatedly snapping her husband’s head back until he finally circled his arms around her twitching thighs, holding her firmly down on the bed. Outside the window, the staring Randy watched disbelievingly as his mother’s slender fingers clutched desperately at his father’s dark curly hair, apparently doing her best to force his hidden driving tongue further up inside her climaxing cunt. Inarticulate moans and whimpers poured from the woman’s throat, and Randy knew he would never again be able to think of his mother in the same innocent, uncomplicated way he had up until now. The lust-distorted features of the writhing woman on the bed were totally unfamiliar to him, and he had to remind himself that the twisting bucking nude woman on the bed was his usually quiet and retiring mother.

With one last shuddering gasp, the boy’s mother panted out the last of her orgasm. Even so, little spasmodic shudders continued to ripple over her softly quivering belly as her husband darted a few last tongue-thrusts up into her quaking depths.

“Oh, Pete, that was wonderful,” the woman sighed ecstatically when her breathing had slowed enough so she could speak. Her husband looked up, pulling his cunt-slippery face from between his wife’s legs.

“The pleasure’s all mine,” he said, grinning lewdly and licking her hot juices from his lips. “Mmmmmm, tastes like…like…Christ, there’s no way to describe it!”

“Let me taste it too,” the woman replied, and, sitting up, she drew her husband close and kissed him hotly on the mouth, smearing her own sex juices all over her face. “I’d rather taste it on your cock,” she said huskily as she drew away.

“Great…I was hoping you’d want more,” her husband said with a laugh.

“Oh God, do I want more!” the woman replied, a shudder of desire rippling over her lovely nude body, making her breasts jiggle provocatively. “You really know how to warm a woman up….”

Even as his mother spoke, Randy watched pop-eyed as his father pushed himself up until he was kneeling erect between his wife’s still-open thighs. The boy had to stifle a gasp as he saw for the first time in his life his father’s fully erect penis. The huge fleshy shaft thrust straight out from the big man’s powerful belly, its base ringed by a tuft of wiry pubic hair. Instinctively Randy’s hand dropped to his own hard and throbbing organ and he felt a twinge of envy as he realized how much smaller it was than his father’s huge pole. Or at least it seemed smaller as he watched the older man move his body closer to his wife’s until his massive cock was only inches away from the woman’s gaping pussy-slit. Randy stared nervously at his mother, entranced by the look of rapt desire on her sex-flushed face.

“Oh, Pete,” she moaned. “You’re going to fuck me, aren’t you?”

There was more wonder than question in the woman’s voice as she stared hungrily down at her husband’s swollen penis. Instinctively her legs parted a little more to give him easy access to her naked and needing loins.

“You bet I’m going to fuck you, baby,” Randy heard his father moan. “God, I can hardly wait!”

Outside the window, Randy forgot to breathe for several seconds as he watched his father take his swollen prick in one hand and maneuver it toward his wife’s waiting cunt. Not knowing quite what to expect, the staring boy wondered what his father was waiting for as the older man began to rub the bloated tip up and down the length of his wife’s pussy-slit, coating it with her slippery lubricating juices.

“Oh, don’t wait any longer!” the woman cried out as the soft rubbery cock-head tantalizingly grazed the end of her still vibrating clitoris. Arching her loins upward, she tried to capture the elusive organ with the opening to her vagina, her entire body tight with strain. For a second only the head of the big cock was up inside the pleading woman, then, with a flick of his powerful hips, Randy’s father plowed the whole length of his mammoth member far up inside his wife’s ready cunt.

“Uunnnhhhhh,” Randy heard his mother grunt as the air was knocked out of her. He thought for a moment that his father must have hurt her as she lay still beneath his heavy form; then her legs lifted, reaching high to snake sinuously around her husband’s waist while her hips slammed hungrily up against his.

“Mmmmmmnnnnnnnn…oooooooohhhhhhhh,” she moaned and panted, urging her husband’s hips into action with her hands. “Oh God…oh God, God, God…fuck me…fuck me hard until I cum again,” she pleaded, a desperate mass of sex-hungry flesh.

Randy almost pushed his head inside the room past the curtains to get a better view as he watched his madly fucking parents writhe together on the big bed. Fascinated, the boy stared at his father’s lean sinewy buttocks as they flexed and hollowed while he drove his rigid cock again and again into the soft pleading body beneath him. The bed bounced and squeaked. Heavy panting and wild moans filled the room, and for the first time, Randy, was aware of the heavy, heady odor of sex rising tantalizingly from his parent’s lewdly locked bodies.

It was then that the crouching boy remembered his own throbbingly hard cock. He was almost surprised when he realized the fingers of one hand were still wrapped tightly around the hard slender shaft. Automatically he squeezed, and an answering jolt of sexual pleasure shot through his loins. Quickly his eyes returned to his fornicating parents, looking hungrily to where their heated loins slithered wetly together. His father was fucking hard now, long powerful strokes into his mother’s shudderingly receptive body, and Randy watched eagerly as the older man’s huge cock flashed in and out of his mother’s gaping cunt. Each time the big man pulled back, ready for another stroke, his pussy-wet cock gleamed white in the glow of the bedside lamp. Then it would disappear again as the heavy masculine hips once again drove the big fleshy organ deep up into the woman’s ready belly.

Never taking his fascinated eyes from the lewd scene so near, Randy began to slide his hand up and down the sensitive length of his own rock-hard penis, trying to keep time with his father’s frenzied sexual lunges. In a few minutes, the kneeling boy was lost in a sea of bliss as his ever-swelling organ began to send its frantic signals down to his sperm-laden balls. He knew he was going to cum, as he had made himself do countless times, but he fought off the final moment, wanting to prolong his vicarious part in the wild scene in the bedroom.

The boy’s eyes kept flicking back to his mother’s face, unable to believe it was the same face he had seen so many times during the day-in the kitchen as she prepared the meals, sewing in front of the fireplace, mildly animated in conversation, or just reflecting her usual, placid quiet mood. His past experience with his mild-mannered mother left the boy unprepared to face the wildly reacting woman thrashing wantonly on the bed. Her eyes were dark liquid pools of lust, obviously seeing nothing as they stared blankly at the ceiling. Clearly, all her senses were concentrated inside her body, to where the big cock was thudding in and out of her grotesquely spread body. Her lips, bright scarlet from the extra flow of blood, were stretched back tightly over her teeth in a grimace the boy would have taken for pain, if he hadn’t been able to hear the soft sighs and moans of abandoned delight that tumbled in a steady guttural flow from deep in her throat.

“Oh, Pete,” the woman moaned. “Keep fucking…fuck me hard….Whatever you do, don’t stop…I…I think I’m going to cum again!”

“Don’t you worry, baby, I’m with you all the way,” her husband panted. He had been leaning forward on his stiffened arms, using all his weight to pound his driving cock down into his wife’s lovely body. Now, he kneeled up straighter and slid his hands under the woman’s quivering thighs, lifting her legs up high until he was able to rest them on his shoulders. He held her like that, bent from the hips at a ninety-degree angle, the whole flattened plane of her crotch lying nakedly helpless before his driving loins, then began to pound his swollen cock into her cunt-hole even harder, at the same time using his grip on her legs to slide her slippery genitals up and down against his own crotch.

Already amazed by his mother’s animal reactions, the watching Randy was unprepared for the instant explosion in the woman’s body at this new invasion of her cunt. Her entire body went out of control, writhing and bucking madly as she tried to suck as much of her husband’s plunging cock up into her belly as she could.

“Yes…yes…” she shrieked. “Oh, yes…yes…I’m on the way!” Randy watched his mother’s hands dart toward her own breasts and in a moment her fingers were cruelly tweaking her already swollen nipples, pinching them harder and harder until the tips stood up like solid little cylinders. Eagerly the boy watched the soft mounds beneath give and change shape beneath the woman’s desperate fondling. He had the insane desire to dart through the window and test the feel of those breasts, to see if they felt as soft and warm as they looked. Instead, he increased the tempo of his hand on his own cock, until his fingers were flying madly up and down the painfully hard shaft. For a moment or two his mind was floating, lost in the rhythmic sound of his father’s balls slapping repeatedly into the crack of his mother’s ass, and the growing heat in his own cock.

He knew he was going to cum long before it happened. He could feel the electric signals shoot-ting up from his swelling testicles, right down the center shaft of his cock, and his slender young hips began to pump spasmodically, but still he held it back, drawing it out, wanting to stay lost in this unbelievable moment as long as possible.

Then he saw that the same thing was happening inside the bedroom. Both his mother and his father suddenly froze, hanging motionless together in mid-stroke.

“Oh, God, here I go,” his father said quietly, his eyes staring blankly into nothing. And then with a wild cry, he lunged forward, burying his cock to the hilt up inside his wife’s cunt, holding it there for a moment, then repeating the same action, again and again. With a wild shriek, the woman followed her husband. The tendons in her neck stood out clearly as she arched her head back, and her watching son was able to see her stomach muscles suck in again and again as her orgasm ripped and pounded at her insides. The couple on the bed struggled together like two wrestlers, the man on his knees, the woman with her jerking legs held rigidly straight on either side of his head, her body lunging and bucking spasmodically as wave after wave of long-awaited climax released the awesome pressures that had been building far up inside her convulsing belly.

There was enough light in the room for Randy to see his parents’ combined sex-juices gushing out thickly from where the base of his father’s cock disappeared up inside his wife’s vagina. As he watched the shining ribbons of mingled cum and pussy-juices run in gleaming trails down into the cleft between his mother’s buttocks, Randy became aware of his own hot sticky sperm spurting out over his pumping hand. He groaned-he was unable to hold it back-and then froze, afraid that he might have been overheard. But his parents were too lost in their own ecstasy to pay attention to his one small sound, and reassured, the panting boy went back to eagerly jerking at his spouting organ, determined to milk the last drop of pleasure from his jerking cock even as he watched his father shoot the last of his hot load into his mother’s dripping snatch.

Gradually the couple in the room slowed their wild motions, until at last Randy saw his father fall forward heavily, pressing his panting mother down into the mattress. Fascinated, the staring boy watched the woman’s heavy breasts flatten under the man’s weight, and he wondered how they Could change their shape so much without being ruined.

It was much quieter now, with the loudest sounds being his parents’ gradually diminishing panting. Slowly, Randy began to feel very exposed, and even the gentle squishing of his cum-slippery hand still sliding up and down his rapidly softening cock sounded loud. He began to back away from the window, acutely aware of being naked, out in the open, in the moonlight, right next to his parents’ open window. The trip back to his own window was an agony in suspense. Every moment he expected his father’s voice to challenge him, and he wondered what insane courage had impelled him to do what he had just done.

As he slipped in through his own window, he heard little whisperings and smothered laughter from his parents’ room.

“Was I too noisy?” he heard his mother say. His father’s reply was an inaudible mutter. Then his mother spoke again, very clearly.

“I certainly hope the children didn’t hear,” she said with a giggle. .




CHAPTER TWO

The children had indeed heard-both of them. Up in her room on the second floor, Mona Malone, Randy’s sister, older by a year, lay wide-eyed on her bed, one hand inexorably moving down toward her naked pussy which throbbed maddeningly beneath the sheet. She kept telling herself silently, No! I mustn’t do this! It’s wrong! But her hand continued to slide hesitantly over the soft skin of her taut young belly. The sounds of her parents making love so noisily traveled up the walls of the house and poured through her open window, building a fire in the girl’s whirling imagination.

Her reaction was somewhat different than her brother’s. She had had a more direct experience with sex-just once-so the lewd sounds she heard were reawakening vivid memories in the girl’s mind-of a hard cock probing up into her tender virginal cunt. The memory was recent, it had happened only two weeks before. Mona’s pussy still tingled when she thought back to that night…at the dance….

Her father’s heavy groan floated in the window, mingled with her mother’s quick, sharp little cries. Mona suddenly felt very hot. With an impatient shrug, she threw the sheet off her body so the cool night air could reach her overheated skin. Mona had been sleeping naked—the whole family was sleeping naked that hot night-and the moonlight shining in the window illuminated her perfect young body. Mona was a blonde, and her long fair hair spilled over her pillow like a flood of pale gold. She was a good-sized girl, tall and lushly built, the kind of plump girlish figure that can get out of hand in later years, big-breasted and round-hipped, but for the moment it was all a man could desire. The girl’s large full breasts thrust up from her torso smooth and tight, small pink nipples crowning the soft swell of creamy young flesh. Her pubic hair was so blonde and sparse that it was hardly visible in the moonlight, leaving partially bare the girl’s roundly swelling pussy lips below, the pussy lips her hand had by now nearly reached.

Biting her plump red lower lip, the perspiring girl suddenly darted her hand lower, pressing her fingers hard against her cunt, moving her hand in circles, sliding the soft hair-veiled flesh from side to side. Her soft whimper of pleasure joined her parents’ more lusty moans. She could still hear them fucking, and the sounds continued to excite her, but Mona’s mind was on another event, when she had so recently lost her virginity. Hungrily the girl pushed one finger in between her pussy lips, working the silky pubic hair aside. Knowing from long experience what she wanted, Mona slid the finger up and down the hot trench she had just invaded, making it slippery with the warm juices which were already beginning to flow from her vagina. Only then did she move the finger higher, until she was moving its slick surface over the hotly expectant little knob of her clitoris.

“Aaaaahhhhhh,” she sighed, drifting off into a fantasy, the hot bolts of feeling from her titillated clit sharpening her memories.

  *

It had happened at the graduation prom. Mona was there with a date, a handsome graduating senior that she didn’t know very well. She had been pleased and flattered by his invitation, wondering why such a popular boy had invited her, little aware of the fascination her budding body was having on half the boys in the school. Mona was neither terribly smart nor terribly aggressive; just a rather average blonde seventeen-year-old who was unwittingly ripe for the plucking.

Her date that night was older than most of the boys in Mona’s high school, having failed a couple of grades because of his lack of interest in academic work. But while he was admittedly untalented at English Literature and Math, the young man was a pro with girls. He could sense when cherry-picking time had come for one of the coeds at the high school, and he picked up on Mona immediately.

Mona was definitely ripe. For years she had managed to hide the insistent clamor of her awakening hormones with a mushily romantic outlook on life. She was an avid reader of the true confession type of magazines, wrapped up in the type of romances that generally ended just short of a definite sexual encounter. Her breasts tingled when she accidentally touched them-for years she tried not to-and she loved horseback riding because it felt so good, little realizing that what made it feel so good was the horse’s backbone, pressing up into her tight little pussy-slit.

But then, as the sexual revolution progressed, the magazine stories began to get more and more explicit, and Mona often found herself squirming uncomfortably on the couch as she read the latest issue, her big blonde eyes opened as wide as they would open. She certainly was aware of the mechanics of sex. Most young Southern California girls were. It was just that she had a hard time ever extending this knowledge to her.

So how did it happen ? Even though she was blissfully ignorant of her underlying psychology, this was a question Mona kept asking herself. By now her finger was slowly massaging her clitoris back and forth, flooding her body with hot sensations, blanking out some of the protective mindlessness she had used in the past to camouflage her basic sexual urges from herself. I guess I was pretty hot that night, she thought.

The night had been warm, almost as warm as this one. Mona had been very conscious of her breasts as she arrived at the dance with Chuck, her date. Over her mother’s objections, she had worn a dress that was very low-cut for a high school dance, and Mona was aware of the hungry gazes of the boys as they tried to look down the deep valley between her half-naked tits. Too smart for that kind of thing, Chuck had seemed unimpressed, which turned out to be just the right move. Piqued, Mona set out to tantalize her date with her charms, more than once brushing her breasts against his arm, and when they were dancing, allowing him to hold her very close, so that her breasts were pressed tightly against his strong young chest.

But it was she who had been most affected by her stratagem. Chuck craftily used every opportunity to stimulate the soft orbs so carelessly offered, and by the time the dance was half over, Mona was perplexed by a strange hot yearning high up between her shapely young thighs.

So when Chuck had suggested they get some air, Mona was ready, wondering why she felt so hot and…funny. Once outside the gym, the night air and the darkness made her feel reckless, and she quickly agreed when Chuck suggested a short ride in his car. It was a nice car.

Chuck drove with one arm around the somewhat confused girl, his hand trailing down over her shoulder, so that his fingertips were brushing, as if by accident, over the daringly bared upper portion of Mona’s lush breasts. Chuck was a smooth enough operator so that even though Mona was vitally aware of the proximity of her date’s hand to her warmly throbbing breasts, she felt she would have made a fool of herself if she complained.

Not that she really wanted to. It was only the girl’s extensive anti-sex training, pounded into her head by constant repetition of the horrors of giving in to her body, that made her resist at all. A reflex action that really had nothing to do with the desires of both her mind and body.

“Where…where are we going?” she finally managed to ask, surprised to hear her voice trembling a little.

“Out to the old reservoir,” Chuck answered smoothly. “Ought to be real beautiful out there tonight.”

“Beautiful?” Mona asked vaguely.

“Ya know…the frogs croaking and all that,” Chuck replied vaguely, actually letting his fingers press a little way into the soft swell of flesh where Mona’s breast soared out of her low-cut dress. The girl shivered a little, suddenly aware that the nippie of the breast under her date’s hand was hardening, pressing maddeningly against the material of her brassiere. She suddenly lost all interest in their destination, her mind dominated by the question of how it would feel if Chuck were to touch her right there-right on the tip of her now throbbing tit.

Chuck had to take his hand from Mona’s breast as they neared the reservoir. For the last quarter of a mile the road was dirt, rutted and full of holes, so he needed both hands to fight the wheel. They finally crunched to a stop right next to a small lake that made up the town reservoir. A tangle of vegetation ringed the entire lake. Given even the smallest amount of moisture, the rich but arid California soil will grow almost anything.

The next few seconds could have killed the entire evening. Once the engine was turned off and the girl and boy were facing one another in the near-darkness, the mood might have been lost. Mona’s growing sexual excitement might have changed to embarrassment and nothing would have happened but a quick fumbling attempt at necking. But Chuck was up to the situation.

“You looked real pretty tonight-in that dress,” he said softly but firmly, and a moment later his hands were trailing up Mona’s bare arms. She froze, certain that the boy was about to move his hands onto her breasts, and she instinctively resolved to stop him. But her instincts were thrown into confusion when instead Chuck’s energy-charged fingers instead slid softly up her throat and began to caress her neck and cheeks-a very erogenous zone, but a socially permitted one.

“Oh, Chuck,” she breathed helplessly, a moment before his mouth pressed down upon hers. She felt his lips open and knew he was going to thrust his tongue into her mouth. Once again the confused teenager knew she should resist, but she seemed to be a helpless observer as her own lips parted hungrily, and a moment later her mind was a mad whirl as her ripe young body took over.

“Mmmmmmnnnnnn,” Mona sighed hungrily as Chuck’s thrusting tongue shot expertly into her mouth, probing at the most sensitive places just inside her lips, and near the roof of her palate. Even then Chuck might have blown it if he had moved too fast, toward the bountifully displayed breasts that he so much wanted to touch.

But he took his time, instead running his hands slowly up and down Mona’s back as she strained toward him, gradually working around to the front until his fingers were tracing maddening little patterns just below her tits. The first actual contact came when he began to scratch his nails across the material of her dress on the underside of her breasts, where they swelled out of her rib cage. Mona stiffened a little, but it felt good, and besides, she reasoned vaguely, both the top of her dress and her bra were still between her naked body and the boy’s teasing hands. And that was the real end of the struggle.

In another few seconds, Chuck was scratching at Mona’s hidden nipples, teasing them to pebble hardness beneath the smooth surface of her dress. The girl’s eyes closed as waves of dreamy ecstasy flowed through her gradually awakening young body, and she let Chuck press her back against the car seat while his hands began to work more and more openly at her still-covered breasts, kneading sensuously at the big mounds he still couldn’t see.

The two teenagers’ mouths were no longer locked together. Instead, Chuck’s lips were nibbling their way down the girl’s neck, his tongue darting out from time to time to lick hotly at some particularly sensitive spot. She lay limply back against the seat, her breathing becoming more and more out of control as her body kindled. The moment when Chuck’s groping hand actually worked down under her bra and seized one palpitating nipple was never very clear to the panting girl. Suddenly her whole breast was on fire and she moaned softly, arching her back and thrusting her full lush orbs out toward the hand that was filling her with so much delight.

“Oh, no, Chuck,” she managed to gasp out when he began to work both the sleeve of her dress and her brassiere strap down over one arm, but she really didn’t mean it. Both she and Chuck knew it was socially expected of her, but in another moment, he had bared almost the whole of one white, rounded, swollen tit, and before Mona could say anything else, his lips closed hotly around the trembling virginal little nipple, and Mona’s sexual curiosity was answered. With a sharp little gasp of pleasure, she automatically reached up and seized Chuck’s head in her hands, spasmodically pulling his sucking mouth down tighter against her shuddering breast.

Neither of them said a word when Chuck finally came up for air and began to struggle to bare Mona’s other breast, his first clumsy move of the evening. But by now it didn’t matter. Mona herself helped him, eager to feel the boy’s mouth on her other nipple, guiding his fingers around behind her back so that he could unhook the catch to her brassiere. A moment later, she was naked to the waaist, the brassiere tossed into the back seat and the top of her dress pulled down to her waist.

And now it was Chuck’s turn to hesitate a moment. “God…what a set!” he murmured as he stared at the lush twin mounds jutting nakedly from Mona’s well-rounded body. There was a little more than a quarter moon, enough to make the girl’s pearly skin glow, her nipples berry-dark, one still gleaming with his saliva. With a groan of desire, the boy lunged forward, sucking the hard tip of the other breast into his mouth, tonguing hotly until he had Mona panting explosively.

It was a while before the increasingly excited Mona became aware of Chuck’s hand on her thigh, up under her dress. Instinctively she squeezed her legs together, shutting him off from her pussy, which she had been taught she must never let a boy touch. Until now, all her attention had been centered on her throbbingly aware breasts, but Chuck’s groping hand began to awaken a new desire in the girl’s tingling body. Bit by bit an awareness of her cunt began to grow in the sighing girl’s whirling mind. Chuck’s sucking of her sensitive nipples had been sending strong signals down into her belly, lighting a fire high up between her legs, adding a new dimension to the pleasure shooting wildly through the girl’s quivering young body.

Her thighs fell open a little, and Chuck’s hand instantly moved in between them, not as far as the girl’s pussy yet, but softly stroking the tender inner flesh just below, soothing Mona at the same time he was exciting her. And, when Chuck’s groping hand finally did reach its long-awaited goal, it was only his knuckles and the back of his hand that began to gently rub over the soft, hair-covered mound beneath the smooth nylon of the girl’s panties. Slowly he pressed harder and harder, until he had driven the slick material right up into Mona’s hot slit, soaking the panties with her cuntal juices as they began to flow in response to his insistent rubbing of the girl’s increasingly aroused genitals.

In another few minutes, Mona was obligingly holding her legs wide apart, mindlessly cooperating with Chuck’s ever more bold hand, stunned by the intensity of the feelings radiating up from her too-long-denied crotch. She did struggle a little when he tried to push the leg-band of her panties aside to bare the seething wetness below, but Chuck expertly short-circuited the girl’s defenses by a sudden oral assault on the panting girl’s breasts, and by the time she had recovered her breath, one hard young finger was rubbing up and down the whole naked wet length of Mona’s pussy-slit, practically paralyzing her with blinding bolts of sexual pleasure.

“Ooohhhh…oooohhhh, Chuck,” Mona mewled deliriously, her thighs clamping hungrily around his hand. She had slid further down on the seat, with her ass right on the edge, so that it was easy for Chuck to work his hand in tight against her half-naked pussy. The first couple of times he probed for the girl’s vagina, he was unable to find it, the entrance was so tight and virginal. But eventually the determined boy located the dimpled opening and insistently worked one finger far up inside the hot, warm, unused channel.

“Aaaahhhhhh,” Mona moaned involuntarily as for the first time in her life she felt her pussy penetrated. Spasmodically her loins drew away, then jerked forward again, helpless under the savage onslaught of pleasure that Chuck’s probing finger was shooting into her cunt. For the time being Mona forgot all about her breasts, all her being concentrated on the incredible bliss of her first finger-fucking. Chuck cooperated willingly, sliding his well-trained digit in and out of the girl’s slick hot tunnel, until her hips were pumping automatically up against his driving palm. Only When he was sure that the gasping girl was beyond the point of no return did he dare take the next step.

“Oooohhhh,” Mona sighed disappointedly. “Why did you stop?” Only a half-hour before, she would have been horrified by the thought of a boy insert-ting his finger up into such forbidden territory, but that seemed years ago.

“Your panties are in the way,” Chuck replied, his voice husky with passion. Even though Mona felt some trepidation at having this last covering stripped from her loins, she nevertheless obediently raised her ass while Chuck worked her flimsy panties down over her hips. Then she was glad she had, as she felt the delicious thrill of being naked under her dress. And when Chuck’s hand slid up her silky smooth thighs again, her legs parted mindlessly, eager to invite his finger once more up into her throbbingly hungry cunt.

As she panted and sighed on the car seat, her pussy once again filled with male finger, Mona was only partially aware of Chuck squirming on the seat next to her, his free hand fumbling at the front of his pants. But a moment later he took one of her hands and moved it low on his body, fastening her fingers around something hard and long and hot and fleshy.

“I want you to jerk on my cock awhile,” Chuck panted, apparently nearly as out of control as she was. It took the bemused girl a few seconds to realize what she held in her hand, but then a huge flare of excitement lit up her brain.

She was actually holding a man’s erect penis in her hand!

Fascinated, the blonde teenager forgot her own arousal for a moment to stare down at what she held, but in the dim light, all she could make out was the blur of moonlight on the bloated cock-head. But she could feel, and the excited young girl was amazed at the throbbing heat Chuck’s rock-hard shaft was sending out. Tentatively Mona began to move her hand up the boy’s long organ, thrilling to the aliveness of it, fascinated by the way the soft outer skin slid smoothly over the hard core inside. So excited was she that Chuck had to slow her down.

“Take it easy,” he gasped. “You’re gonna make me shoot off right now!”

I wonder what he means? Mona wondered vaguely, but obediently slowed her mad pummeling of the boy’s erect cock. Only then did she become aware that he was once again withdrawing his finger from her throbbing cunt.

“Aren’t you going to do it anymore?” she asked in disappointment.

“Got a better idea,” he grunted, and prying her fingers from his stone-hard member, turned on the seat, kneeling on the floor and working his body in between Mona’s legs. The innocent young virgin was still unaware of what he meant to do until she felt the bloated head of his cock work in between her upper thighs.

He’s going to fuck me! she thought in sudden shock. Paralyzing fear made the girl try to struggle away, but she had nowhere to go, pressed back against the car seat with Chuck’s strong young body pinning her down.

“No…no…don’t…” she kept repeating, trying to push Chuck away. But her efforts were feeble, only halfhearted. The cringing virgin remembered how good his finger had felt up inside her cunt, and having held his warm, hard, alive cock in her hand, she sensed how much better that would feel. When Chuck’s rubbery cock-head began to press hotly against her outer pussy lips, Mona lost her will to resist. I won’t say yes…I won’t say anything, she promised herself, but she knew she yearned to be penetrated. Her whole body stiffened in anticipation as she felt her first male cock catch dangerously at her vaginal opening, half-dreading, half-begging for the final thrust-but it never came. Mona’s inexperience plus the tight confines of the car kept frustrating both the young lovers, and try as he might, Chuck was unable to get his ready cock more than a fraction of an inch up inside Mona’s tight virginal cuntal opening. Her legs kept tightening spasmodically every time she felt the boy’s cock-tip slide past her sensitive inner pussy lips, effectively pushing him away. By now, Chuck’s whole body was aching from his cramped kneeling position on the floor of the car, his ass jammed back under the dash.

“Shit!” he spat out savagely. “This is never going to work!”

With an oath, the boy opened the door and slid out of the car, pulling the half-naked Mona after him. Reaching into the back seat, he pulled out a blanket and began to tug her toward the bushes.

“But…but…” Mona sputtered, even more unsure of herself out in the open, acutely aware of her naked nipples tightening under the cool caress of the night breeze. She might have fought free of Chuck’s insistent grip and returned to the car, but then she caught sight of his cock, still jutting long and hard from his fly, silvered by the moonlight, and the last of her hesitation vanished. She remembered how, a minute before, she had been about to welcome that hard fleshy shaft up inside her hungry cunt.

Yes…I want it! she cried to herself, sick of too many years of fiercely guarded virginity, suddenly eager to rid herself of something she suddenly realized was an intolerable burden. Her mind made up, the half-nude girl stumbled through the rank undergrowth after Chuck, until he finally found a clear spot and hastily spread the blanket on the bumpy ground. They were both far too excited now for any further preparation, and Mona let Chuck lay her down on the blanket and work her dress up over her naked hips until it was only a tangle of cloth twisted around her middle. She opened her thighs herself as he lowered himself down toward her, his cock thrusting menacingly from his open fly. For the second time that night, the teenage virgin felt a hard male form scrambling between her naked thighs, and a moment later forgot everything but the hot touch of the boy’s ready cock against her responding vulva. Eagerly she opened herself, expecting to be rewarded by the same hot bliss she had known before, when Chuck’s finger had first invaded her untried vagina, but it wasn’t going to be that easy.

It felt wonderful as the smooth hot tip of her lover’s cock sought out her vaginal opening, pressing aside the thin, sensitive inner lips, but the game got rougher as the eager boy tried to shove his big shaft all the way up inside.

“Wait!” Mona suddenly shrieked as the first hot pain stabbed at her genitals. “It hurts!”

“It’ll be okay in a minute,” Chuck mumbled, not about to give up his long-sought prize. He continued to push, and a moment later Mona felt her hymen give way, gone forever as Chuck’s thick cock thundered far up into her tight virginal snatch.

“Aaaagggghhhh!” the pain-wracked girl shrieked, twisting wildly under her assailant, trying to wiggle away. But he was too strong, holding her pinned to the ground as he began to ruthlessly fuck up into the shuddering girl’s twitching genitals.

Oooohhhhh…I knew this was wrong, Mona sobbed silently to herself, gritting her teeth to keep from crying out, afraid that someone would hear her and discover her here in the midst of this shameless act. God’s punishing me! she thought, filled with guilt and shame, wondering how long it would take the laboring boy above to finish his disgusting act.

Only Mona hadn’t counted on her youthful recuperative powers. After the first agony of her torn maidenhead, the pain began to subside, and slowly she became vitally aware that a large fleshy mass was sliding in and out of her formerly aroused cunt.

Chuck was quick to pick up the change in the reactions of the girl lying below him, and his ego prompted him to use all his skill so that she would remember something from this encounter beside pain. Gentling his violent motions, the panting young man began to slow his stroke, working his aching cock lovingly in and out of the girl’s ever more relaxing vagina.

“Oh!” Mona exclaimed, a small sound but the first happy one she had made for several minutes. Tentatively her hips moved, only a little at first, reaching up towards Chuck’s thrusting loins. Bit by bit her actions became less timid, more wild, as the slow heat began to build once more up inside her plundered cunt. There was still some pain, but not the blinding agony of her initial deflowering, and the surprised girl found that what Chuck was doing to her now felt good!

“Oh, yes…yes…” she moaned happily, her formerly pain-tensed thighs opening wide to allow Chuck full access to her slippery wet loins. And he took every advantage of the opportunity, raising his upper body on stiffened arms so that he could look down at the lovely, half-naked girl below.

“You like it ? ” he gasped.

“Mmmmmnnnnnn, yeah,” Mona sighed, her face a-glow. A strange excitement was building slowly far up in her belly and she sensed something was going to happen that she had never experienced before, something powerful that would leave a lasting impression with her for the rest of her life. Chuck was now sending his rigid member up into the girl’s cunt in long smooth strokes, probing at the far end of her vagina, creating powerful bursts of sexual ecstasy that were slowly overwhelming the untried young girl.

“Uhh…uhh…uhh…” she began to gasp out, the sounds torn from her throat every time Chuck’s strong young body thudded into hers. Mona’s eyes began to unfocus, until she was staring into infinity, lost somewhere deep inside her own awakening body. Her arms automatically reached around Chuck’s back, holding him to her, until her nails were digging mindlessly into his skin. She was on her way.

Mona’s orgasm hit her without warning. It was her first, so she had no way to recognize the signs of its approach. Suddenly her eyes opened wide, almost in fear, as a powerful spasm ripped at her cunt, and a moment later she was whimpering and writhing, deep in the throes of a wild inner turmoil.

It had been hard enough for Chuck to fuck up into Mona’s tight virginal snatch without cumming, but when her own orgasm started and her powerful young cuntal muscles began to tighten involuntarily around his plunging cock, he was lost. With a groan of anguished pleasure, he knew his own climax was on the way, and wanting to make sure the girl’s wildly bucking body below him absorbed every drop of his hot sperm, Chuck rammed forward hard, burying his spurting organ to the hilt up inside Mona’s convulsing cunt. They strained together, too inexperienced with one another to get the most out of their frantic coupling, but nevertheless panting out their passion in a few last spasmodic moments.

After Chuck had finally rolled from her body, his cock shrinking fast as the night air touched its wet surface, Mona expected him to continue to caress her still palpitating loins and breasts. But Chuck had had his cherry and now wanted to get back to the dance, perhaps to show off his conquest to his young stud buddies. So it was a faintly disappointed Mona who struggled back into her clothes and sat through a long silent ride back to the gym.

She nevertheless expected that Chuck would see her again, and then she would have a chance to see where these new exciting activities fit into her suddenly altered life, but Chuck was thrown out of school soon after that for smoking dope in the lavatory, and she never again set eyes on the boy who had initiated her into sex.

While she remained uneasy about what had happened, Mona never really felt guilty. Once that rubicon had been crossed, she wondered why she had ever worried about it all these years. She liked sex. At that time, she didn’t yet realize how lucky she had been in finding a skilled lover for her first encounter, but at the same time, she had acquired a new appetite without a handy means to satisfy it. Unless she counted her own hands.

Which was why Mona was lying on her bed, one finger continuing to manipulate her delightfully swollen clitoris while she listened to her parents making love in their room below. Until that memorable night with Chuck, the young blonde had never permitted herself to touch “down there,” but a few sleepless nights, remembering how the boy’s cock had felt up inside her pussy, and the power of that strange spasm that had swept over her, and her hand magically found its way to her needing cunt. The eager girl very quickly found out how to make herself cum, and in some ways it was a more powerful sensation than the orgasm Chuck had given her. But at the same time, Mona longed for the hot intimate feel of a hard cock up inside her, and of the male body behind it.

That was her last thought before she finally came. Feeling it start, Mona began to move her finger very fast over her throbbingly hard clitoris, and then her legs shot out straight and stiff as a bomb seemed to go off all over her lower body, all the way up to her naked breasts. She lay panting, her muscles twitching, lost in her orgasm as the last wild moans of her fornicating parents dimly penetrated her consciousness, never moving her finger from her wetly seeping cunt.

When it was over, Mona weakly pulled the sheet up over her trembling body. Sleep came fast, with her last thought being the memory of Chuck’s hot hard cock in her hand, that night, in the car.




CHAPTER THREE

It was only ten in the morning, but the bright California sun was already hot. Randy felt it burning down on his back as he walked toward his high school. He wanted to hurry toward the shade, but at the same time, part of him held back, wanting time to think about what he had seen and done last night.

Wow! Who would have ever thought Mom and Dad did it like that! he kept repeating to himself. Randy was an intelligent enough boy to realize that his mother and father must make love, but he had been unprepared for the sweating, panting, moaning tangle of lusting flesh he had seen through the bedroom window. God…and Mom’s tits! he thought in awe, remembering the big twin mounds that had finally flattened under his father’s descending weight. Even as he remembered, Randy felt his cock lurch eagerly in his pants, aroused by the vivid sexual images in the boy’s somewhat feverish mind. Irritated, he tried to control himself as he neared the gym.

. Although school was out for the summer, the local school board kept the recreational facilities open, in an effort to “keep our children off the street.” like most modern American towns, there was really nothing else in Porterville for young people to do. There were no natural meeting places for either young or old. The streets were essentially deserted. In general, a person got into their car at their door, and didn’t have any contact with the ground outside until they alighted at another door. So the school grounds, especially the gym, provided an arena where teenagers could meet, fight, seduce, bore one another, and deal a little dope from time to time.

This year Randy had been particularly interested in basketball. When he entered the cavernous, cool atmosphere of the big gym, he looked around eagerly, hoping he would be able to get up a game with some of his friends. Already several boys about his own age were noisily bouncing a couple of balls off the floor, working around one another to try practice shots at the several hanging baskets.

“Hey, Randy,” one of the players called. “You wanna play? We need one more to make up a team.”

Normally, this would have been just what Randy wanted, but at that moment a noisy, laughing group came into the gym, attracting the boy’s attention. They were older boys, all seniors, and immediately Randy’s attention focused on one of them, a tall, dark-haired, well-built young man. Although some of the boys he was with were taller or more powerfully built than him, this particular one stood out clearly among the others. His manner spoke of complete self-assurance, and he moved with a natural, easy grace. Randy knew him-or at least knew who he was-Lance Horner, the charismatic athletic hero of the high school.

“Hi, Lance,” Randy said hopefully as the small group passed by him. Lance’s head turned and he looked past Randy for a moment as if trying to locate some friend who had spoken to him.

“Oh…hi, kid,” he answered vaguely, finally deciding it was Randy who had spoken, and then his attention swiveled back to his comrades. Randy’s reaction was divided. He said Hi to me! part of him exulted, while another part replied acidly, He doesn’t know me from Adam.

Nevertheless, Randy’s eyes followed Lance worshipfully. He absent-mindedly turned down the invitation to play and went over to sit down in the bleachers. Lance and his group milled around at one end of the gym floor for a few minutes, then, after dispossessing a group of younger boys, began to play basketball. The difference between their performance and the spirited but clumsy efforts of the younger players in the gym wasn’t lost on Randy. He recognized most of Lance’s companions as members of the school basketball team, as Lance was, and the town was noted for its basketball team.

For the next, half-hour, Randy was awed by a display of speed, power, and grace, as Lance easily dominated the play. Gee…I’ll never be that good, Randy admitted to himself with rare insight. He was so immersed in the game that he didn’t notice when someone sat down next to him.

“Watcha doin’, Randy?” a soft feminine voice asked. Turning quickly, Randy turned to see his sister.

“Shhhhhh,” he said, slightly annoyed by her un-asked-for presence. “Cancha see I’m watchin’? ” But in a few minutes he was enthusiastically talking to Mona, pointing out to the girl the finer points of Lance Horner’s playing. On her part, she was quickly bored with his technical explanations, but her eyes glowed eagerly as she watched the handsome young athlete overpower his dazzled opponents.

Hey…what’s going on here? Randy asked himself, suddenly aware of the rapt expression on his sister’s face. With a shock he realized the girl’s interest in his idol, and his reaction startled him with its intensity. ‘What the hell’s the matter with you?” he asked angrily, startling the girl. For reasons he couldn’t fathom, he resented his sister’s obvious interest in Lance.

“Oh…nothing,” Mona said, blushing. A moment later she realized she should have put her brother down more forcefully-now she had more or less let herself admit to being caught in the act. She wanted to get up and leave the gym, both angered and embarrassed by Randy’s scornful manner, but her pride kept her in place.

By now the game had ended, and Lance and his friends wandered off the floor to catch their breaths. Getting up from his seat, Randy moved nearer to his hero, satisfying himself with propinquity. He was close enough to make out some of the conversation.

“Hey…who’s that foxy chick in the bleachers?” he heard Lance Horner ask. Randy turned around to look, wondering if somebody worth seeing had come in while he was absorbed by the game. But to his surprise, the only girl sitting in the bleachers was his sister, Mona.

“She’s with that kid that said hello to you,” Randy heard one of the other players say. Confused, he now had no doubt they were speaking about Mona. Foxy Chick? he asked himself incredulously. Mona?

Randy turned to take another look at his sister, studying her blonde hair, her blue eyes. His gaze slid down her body, suddenly aware of how big his sister’s breasts were. Yeah…he thought. Maybe she is foxy.

When Randy turned around again, he was startled to see Lance bearing down on him. “You play basketball, kid?” the great man asked him.

“S-Sure…kind of,” Randy answered. Actually, he was a pretty fair player.

“I don’t think I caught your name,” Lance asked.

“Randy…Randy Malone,” Randy replied, surprised at Lance’s sudden friendliness. But in his confusion, he did manage to notice that Lance didn’t volunteer his name, taking for granted that everyone would know who he was. Suddenly Lance tossed him a ball, which Randy nearly dropped.

“Come on,” Lance said. “You try and work your way around me.”

For the next few minutes, Randy was in a dream world, trying a few setups with his hero. Once he even managed to sink the ball.

“Not bad,” Lance said, tucking the ball under his arm, signaling the end of the exercise. He sounded as if he really meant it. “When you coming out for the team?” he asked Randy.

“Well…I thought maybe next year,” Randy blurted out, immensely pleased.

“You’ll be what then…a junior?” Lance asked, and Randy nodded. Bit by bit the young boy realized that Lance was slowly leading him off the floor as they talked, toward the bleachers, and it became suddenly obvious to him that they were heading in the direction of his sister, who was still sitting watching. Randy immediately put two and two together and realized that Lance’s friendliness had been prompted by an interest in meeting Mona. He felt a sudden bitterness, but then remembered that basket he had sunk. He knew the game well enough to realize that Lance had really been trying to stop him. No doubt his praise had been genuine. He was suddenly grateful for Mona. Maybe sisters aren’t so useless after all, he thought wryly.

By now he and Lance were at the bleachers, only a couple of feet away from Mona. Lance looked inquiringly at her, and Randy saw the stunned adoration on the girl’s face as she looked back up at the handsome athlete. There was nothing to do but introduce them.

“Lance,” Randy said, proud to be using his hero’s first name, no matter what the reason, “I want you to meet my sister, Mona.” Randy almost smiled when he saw Lance’s face clear at the mention that Mona was only his sister. From then on, Lance took over.

The going was easy-Mona was enthralled. like everyone else in their high school, Mona knew who Lance was and had worshipped him from afar. She had watched excitedly as Lance played ball with her brother, envying the physical closeness of the two. Disbelief had changed to consternation as she later saw Randy and Lance heading in her direction, and she sat dumbly, feeling like an idiot, as Randy introduced her to Lance. “Glad to meet you,” the girl blurted out, looking up at the tall handsome eighteen-year-old towering over her. He was hot from his workout, and his shirt clung wetly to his body, outlining the hard muscles beneath. Mona felt her belly tighten with…something.

“Hey…you two want to go over and have a Coke or something?” Lance asked. He said “you two” but he was looking straight at Mona when he said it.

“Sure,” Randy said cheerfully. Now that he recognized Lance’s interest in Mona, he found a perverse pleasure in seeing the attention swing from him to his sister. He began to think. Not such a bad thing to have someone like Lance going with your sister, he told himself, imagining his ensuing rise in the high school pecking order.

During the walk to the hamburger stand where they were to have the Cokes, Lance gradually turned more and more of his attention toward Mona. She resisted at first, still shy, but gradually began to feel more at ease with the handsome young athlete. By the time the three of them were sipping their Cokes, some of her self-confidence had returned, and she began to respond to Lance’s conversation. Randy saw which way the wind was blowing and decided to do a little judicious pimping.

“Jeez, is it really that late?” he suddenly exclaimed, looking up at the clock. “I gotta go and meet somebody.” He shot a quick wink in Lance’s direction, implying they were both engaged in the same kind of maneuvers. “You think you could take my sister home for me, Lance?” he asked, as if he took his sister home every day.

“Sure…that okay with you?” Lance asked Mona, smiling. She flushed and muttered something unintelligible. A moment later, Randy was gone.

“You in any hurry?” Lance asked, appreciatively running his eyes over Mona’s lush figure. “Cause if you aren’t, why don’t we wander around for a while.”

Lance paid for the Cokes and they went out onto the sidewalk. “Let’s go down by the river,” he said.

Mona was happy to follow where her hero led. Memories of Chuck and his hard cock faded from her mind as she walked along beside the handsome Lance…and his hard cock? Mona found her eyes straying from time to time toward the slight bulge in the front of Lance’s pants. Stop it…that’s shameful! her mind commanded, but her body had its own instincts.

When the young couple got to the river, Lance took Mona’s hand in his own, nearly causing her heart to stop beating. They walked along the riverbank for a while.

“Why don’t we go over to my place for a while and listen to some music together,” Lance said casually. “I only live a couple of blocks from here.”

“Sure…I’d like that,” Mona said shyly.

It was only a couple of blocks, as the crafty Lance had initially planned when he brought Mona down by the river. He led the girl through a gate, but instead of going in through the front door, led her around to the back yard and headed toward a small bungalow.

“Got my own place,” he told the surprised girl. “Dad fixed up the old guest house for me.”

Mona hung back a little when Lance invited her in the door of his little house. She began to relive the double reactions she had experienced that memorable night with Chuck. Her training, realizing what lay ahead, warned her not to go inside where she would be alone with a young man. But her natural instincts said, yes…maybe you’ll get laid! She went in.

The inside of the bungalow was genuine maturing teenager, which in Lance’s case meant lots of sports trophies and a certain spartan atmosphere, lightened by an expensive stereo and a comfortable-looking bed. Mona automatically went to the enormous record collection and began picking out some of her favorite albums. Lance obligingly put them on the turntable and a moment later the girl felt at home as heavy rock beats began to make the little building vibrate.

It was a moment before she missed Lance, and turning, saw him sitting at a small table, rolling a joint. Mona had been smoking dope since she was fourteen, like most of the kids in town, so instead of being shocked, she instead felt a mild excitement. To her, the afternoon was shaping up the way a teenage afternoon should…a comfortable room, plenty of rock music, a companion, and dope. She watched Lance carefully light the misshapen little cigarette he had rolled, suck in a lungful of smoke, and then pass it to her. She breathed in deeply, holding the acrid fumes down in her lungs, fighting to keep from coughing. It took a moment, but slowly a dizzy numbness began to seep through her body.

“Hey…this is pretty good shit,” she said, using the vernacular as she expelled a cloud of light blue smoke. There was no answer from Lance, because he was in the middle of another hit. The little cigarette passed back and forth until it was nothing but a tiny remnant of smoldering paper. A long silence ensued, then Mona giggled.

“Hey, that stuff really makes me feel strange,” she said. Her whole body had a kind of subliminal tingle.

“It’s really physical stuff,” Lance said. “Here, let me show you,” and reaching Over, he lightly traced a line down the girl’s arm with his fingernail. A moment later Mona’s body began to thrum all over as Lance’s touch seemed to linger on her arm a moment then pass through her whole body in huge pulsating waves.

“Wow!” she said, big-eyed. God! she thought. II it feels that good just on my arm, how would it feel on my…! Lewd images began to form in the stoned girl’s dope-fuzzed mind, images of her hard little nipples thrusting out from her breasts under Lance’s impassioned fondling. She looked up at her hero, her thoughts showing plainly in her big blue eyes. Lance took a moment, slowed by the dope, but then he drove straight in for the score. Mona was sitting on the edge of the bed next to him, her breasts thrust out a little toward him. His hand raised and closed tightly around the tit nearest him.

“Ooooohhhhhh,” Mona sighed, quivering all over as her dope-quickened senses came immediately alive under that electric touch. It seemed to her as if that particular breast began to grow and swell enormously, puffed up by the wild sensations stroked into it by Lance’s slowly squeezing hand. Her own hand reached up to close around his, not to push it away from the sacrosanct area of her palpitating breast as convention demanded, but instead to press it down harder against the throbbing mound.

“Let’s get naked,” Lance murmured into her ear, and the feel of his warm breath on her sensitive neck nearly made the girl faint. She was so paralyzed by the frantic signals of arousal that were already rampaging through her sex-starved young body that all she could do was sit there dumbly as Lance began to unbutton her blouse. He peeled it roughly from her body, leaving her naked to the waist except for her bra, which he proceeded to remove after a lengthy battle with the clasp.

“Jeezus Christ!” the boy said in awe when Mona’s truly formidable breasts leaped free of the confining material of her tight-fitting bra. His eyes eagerly drank in their creamy perfection as they swayed and trembled before him, each one capped by a small pink nipple, already beginning to harden as the air hit them. A guy could drown himself in those tits, he thought, and a moment later he tried to do just that, leaning forward and hungrily burying his face in the lush softness of Mona’s naked breasts.

“Mmmmmmm…aaaaaahhhhh…that feels good,” Mona sighed as she let herself be pushed over backward onto the bed, her legs still over the edge with her feet on the floor. Lance’s eager mouth licked and sucked at her big orbs until the nipples were hard and swollen, flushed with blood. Gradually the tits beneath them began to swell too, until they were half again their size. With her every nerve ending sensitized by the dope, the hard-breathing girl thought she was going to go out of her mind. Oh…oh…she kept asking herself. Why have I waited so many years to do things like this, regretting all those lost years of virginity since she had first started growing tits.

Lance continued lavishing his attentions on the cushiony mounds beneath his mouth for some time.

As the campus hero, he had had a lot of opportunities to seduce the better-looking girls on campus, but seldom had he run across a pair of breasts to equal Mona’s. He literally rolled in their silky smoothness, peaking up the virginal pink nipples by squeezing both hands around one of the big firm cones, so that he could more easily mouth the tip, then changing his attack, he would place a hand on the outside of each breast and force them together, forming a double peak for him to lick between. Mona moaned deliriously beneath him, quivering under his ministrations. She had reacted strongly enough when Chuck had first sucked her tits in the car, but now, turned on both by the dope and the realization she was having her naked breasts caressed by the most desirable man on campus, the panting teenager was lost in a cloud of bliss.

But bit by bit, Mona became aware that something was missing. While her breasts felt good, a growing hunger was building far up between her neglected thighs. Her hips began to writhe mechanically, as if they were groping for fulfillment. Slowly, the tit-munching Lance also began to become conscious of the prospective delights below, and he instantly thought of the hot wet hole that must nestle there, a ready repository for his already throbbing cock. Regretfully he pulled his head away from

Mona’s naked, saliva-wet breasts and slid his hands down over her smooth bare belly until they stopped at the waistband of the brief white shorts she was wearing.

“What…what are you going to do?” Mona asked breathlessly.

“Take your pants off,” Lance grunted, his eyes still locked on her lushly swelling breasts. Automatically his fingers began to fumble with the top button of her shorts. A moment later he had slid down the zipper.

“Raise your ass up off the bed,” Lance hissed, and Mona obediently shoved her hips upward so that Lance could work the shorts down over their swelling contours. The shorts were tight, and the boy had to Jerk down alternately on either side, baring more and more smooth curving white flesh all the time, until finally the first silky strands of blonde pubic hair began to leap springily free from the descending shorts and panties. A moment later Mona’s loins were naked, but the panties became jammed between her shapely thighs, so that Lance had to jerk his fascinated gaze away from the silky hair-covered slit bared before him and concentrate on stripping the twisted garments clear of the girl’s long legs. He tossed them into a corner and looked back up to the treasures he had bared.

Christ! Her cunt is as fabulous as her tits! the young athlete thought in awe, staring at the full-fleshed pussy lips that pouted invitingly beneath the thin silky covering of blonde fuzz. A thin ribbon of fever-pink inner flesh protruded from between the smooth white outer buns. Eagerly Lance reached forward, running his fingers hotly over Mona’s naked loins, brushing aside the soft strands of pubic hair until he was making contact with the hot flesh beneath. He squeezed the cunt lips together, and was excited to see some of the girl’s inner wetness smear over his groping fingers.

“Aaaaahhhhh,” Mona sighed, her loins jerking and quivering as she once again felt a man’s hand on her cunt. Eagerly her legs parted, opening her slit under Lance’s hand, so that one of his fingers slipped effortlessly into the hot wet slit beneath.

“Oh…oh…rub me there!” she begged, her hips bucking up toward his clumsily searching hand. For a moment his calloused fingers hurt the girl’s tender inner flesh, but then her already free-flowing pussy juices coated their roughness so that they slid easily over her sensitive tissues. Lance was only too eager to do as the naked blonde beneath him asked, and looking down hungrily, began to slide his finger slowly up and down the full length of her nakedly bared pussy-slit, watching the thin inner lips turn scarlet as they were pushed and prodded by his rummaging digit. The slippery juices welling up from the girl’s hot pit below glistened in the light, smearing further up her parted slit as he swirled them around with his fingertip. Poking his finger lower, he sought out the source of all this moisture, and a moment later was able to shove just the tip up inside the girl’s still-hidden vagina.

“Uuunnnhhhhh,” Mona moaned, her hips jerking her cunt spasmodically up against the impaling finger. Her whole body was slowly beginning to burn with a consuming desire to be filled and fucked. Her needs spilled over into words.

“Oh, please,” she whimpered. “Take me! Put your…” her voice quavered for a moment over the word, “put your cock up inside me….”

Mona could hardly believe it was her own voice saying these lewd things, but her natural need, intensified by the action of the marijuana, had by now taken complete possession of her mind and body, and her whole being cried out to be penetrated. Eagerly she opened her legs wider, expecting Lance to crowd in between them. He did, but with other intents than the one she expected.

A pussy like that’s too sweet to be fucked…at least right now, he thought, congratulating himself r on his savoir-faire It looks good enough to eat!

Still fully clothed, Lance worked in between the girl’s lewdly spread thighs. He was kneeling on the floor, his hands on her knees, and the whole swollen expanse of her cunt gaped nakedly before him. The blonde pussy hairs were slowly darkening as her inner juices soaked into their silky softness, and below, her cunt itself literally pulsed with desire. He stared entranced up into the ragged fleshy slit, picking out the tiny hooded nub of her near-virgin clitoris, where her inner lips came together, forming a wet pink arch. His hands slid up her thighs, savoring the satiny feel of the skin on the inside, then his thumbs reached out, firmly planting themselves on each cushiony cunt lip. Slowly, excruciatingly, he drew them apart until the girl’s seething slit was stretched open as far as it would go. Now her vaginal opening was visible lower down, a tight-petaled little pucker that he knew would have to wait.

Above, Mona wondered what was happening. Eagerly her vagina cried out to be filled, but so far, the brief intrusion of Lance’s questing fingertip was all it had known. Confused, she looked down just in time to see the young athlete lowering his head toward her throbbing genitals. What’s he going to do? she wondered. A moment later her whole body shook as she felt his hot breath wash over her nakedly bared cunt, and slowly his intent became clear to her.

My God! she thought in horror, he’s going to put his mouth against me…down there! Disgust and wild expectation began to war in the lovely young blonde’s overheated mind. “Oh, no, Lance…don’t do that…it’s dirty!” she cried out, but made no move to push him away. There was no evidence he even heard her voice, for a moment later, with a hungry cry, he lurched forward, burying his face deep up between the stunned girl’s quivering naked thighs, his tongue snaking out to stab deep up into her defenselessly spread cunt.

“Uuunngghhh,” Mona grunted, her body suddenly stiffening in shock as for the first time in her life she experienced the ecstasy of having her snatch eaten. Her hips jerked up off the bed, automatically pressing themselves closer to Lance’s busily working mouth.

“No…no…it’s wrong,” she blurted out, but her hands stole down over her belly to wrap tightly in Lance’s thick curly hair, not to push him away but to draw his tongue and lips tighter into her quaking cuntal chasm. Her legs opened wider, making it easier for the kneeling young man to work his face in further between her tensed thighs.

“Nnngghhhh…mmmmmnnnnnnn,” Lance was grunting, his mouth full of pussy-flesh, reveling in the hot spicy taste of Mona’s little-used cunt. He moved his tongue in little jerks, back and forth, up and down the length of the hot slit below him, working higher until he was stabbing directly at the tight little button of Mona’s clitoris. He could feel her jerk in response, and she felt a familiar feeling of power come over him as he realized this lovely girl’s body was responding wildly to his ministrations, as if he were a virtuoso performer playing a musical instrument. Eagerly he sucked the girl’s quickly swelling clitoris into his mouth, nipping at it with his teeth.

“Aaaaaahhhhhhh,” she moaned above him, her whole body vibrating with delight. Before she got completely used to his presence there, Lance quickly moved his tongue lower, worming it insistently as far up inside her tight vaginal opening as it would go.

“Oh, yes…eat me…suck my cunt!” Mona mewled from above, now completely given over to the depraved assaults the boy was making on her lust-racked genitals. All thought of guilt and shame were temporarily in abeyance as her body took over, demanding that this lewd sucking of her sex-organs go on to its final conclusion. Hot bursts of awakening feeling were flooding through her belly and loins, and she knew that eventually she would cum, just as she did when she worked her own fingers up into her hot slit, but this time the panting girl sensed it would have a power and immediacy such as she had never before experienced.

But it was not to be. A moment later she felt her loins deserted as Lance pulled his face away, determined that it was time to let his cock join in on this delectable feast.

“Ooohhh…why did you stop?” Mona asked in disappointment, then fell suddenly silent as she saw Lance tearing at his clothes. Oh…he’s going to fuck me! she realized, her eyes drinking in his powerful young chest as he tossed his shirt aside. Then his fingers were fumbling with his belt, and Mona hungrily waited for the appearance of the second erect cock she had seen in her life. Will it be just like Chuck’s? she wondered, vague memories of her first lover’s barely glimpsed organ dancing in her mind.

A moment later she got her answer as Lance’s pants and underwear joined his shirt. His cock leaped free, already hard, but different than Chucks, with a huge flaring bulbous head. It looked like a gigantic mushroom with a long thin stalk, and she wondered how that swollen tip would feel pushing slowly up into her needing cunt.

“Oh…oh…you’re going to do it to me, aren’t you?” she asked, panting. She stared down over the soft curve of her belly, past her pubic mound, to where Lance’s ready cock was approaching her gaping slit.

“Yeah,” he grunted nervously. “Christ…spread your legs a little more.” Obediently Mona complied, holding her breath until she felt the first electric touch of the boy’s cock against her outer genitals, and then her breath exploded out.

“Oh God…put it in!” she pleaded, half out of her mind with desire.

“Man, I sure had you wrong,” Lance panted. “I figured you’d be a hard nut to crack, but man, you really go for it, don’t you?”

Mona heard his words with a mixture of shame and lewd desire. I guess he thinks I’m a slut, she told herself. But I can’t help it. I just love what he’s doing to me!

And then Mona stopped thinking as she felt that big cock-head catch at the sensitive opening to her vagina and start to push up inside. She caught her breath, expecting the same searing agony as when Chuck had first fucked into her, but to her surprise, she opened easily, welcoming Lance’s stone-hard member up inside her taut young body. There was a little uncomfortable pressure at first, but the girl’s well-prepared body quickly accommodated itself to the intrusion of his relentlessly shoving cock.

“Oooohhhhh,” Mona gritted out happily. “Shove it all the way up to my tonsils.” Having only been fucked once before, the eager young teenager had forgotten just how good it could feel, and her whole body thrilled as it was suddenly invaded by Lance’s advancing cock. She felt the walls of her vagina stretch and then he was as far up inside her as he could go, that bloated cock-tip pressing maddeningly against the inner opening to her womb. “Oh, fuck me, fuck me, lover,” she begged, looking dreamily up at the handsome naked young man kneeling on the floor between her lovingly parted legs.

Lance found that the feel of his cock up inside Mona’s pussy was so overpowering that he couldn’t move for a minute. He stared down to where the base of his cock protruded whitely from the girl’s golden pussy hair, and he tried a tentative stroke up into her slippery warm depths.

“Mmmmmmm,” Mona burbled, automatically tightening her cunt around her lover’s hard cock, wanting to feel all of him. That was a mistake. The girl’s tight, near-virginal cunt was already so tight, and Lance had been so thoroughly turned on by his earlier sucking of her tits and cunt, that he was already hanging on the edge, and her voluptuous little pussy-squeeze around his cunt-trapped cock was too much.

“Oh, shit,” he moaned disappointedly. “I’m going to cum!”

“Oh, no, not yet,” Mona pleaded, not realizing how common a situation this was. “Wait just a little longer and I’ll cum too.”

But it was too late. With a loud groan, Lance began to empty his nuts up inside the girl’s tight cuntal channel. She moved her hips desperately, both trying to help him out and trying to get all the sensual stimulation of feeling his spouting organ moving inside her vagina as she could. The sensation of having her cunt grow hotter and wetter as Lance’s boiling sperm jetted up into her belly almost brought her to orgasm herself, but just as she felt she was going to be swept away on a wild tide, Lance stopped moving in her and his swollen cock began to shrink.

“Sorry, baby,” Lance said, a little shame-faced.

“Oh…that’s okay,” Mona said, trying to sound as if she meant it. Her body was still trembling with desire, but she moved over on the bed, lying down full length so Lance could lie next to her. She liked the feel of his naked powerful body next to hers, skin to skin.

“I don’t usually shoot off so quick,” Lance said, his face wooden. “Hey…watcha doing?” he suddenly asked as Mona’s hands began to stray over his loins. The boy started to jerk away, until he sensed how good her gentle touch felt. “Gonna try to resurrect it?” he asked ruefully. “I’ll tell you what…if you can get it up again, it’s all yours.”

Mona found herself fascinated by Lance’s now-flaccid cock. How could it be so hard and big a moment ago and so small and soft now? Her fingers slowly caressed the shrunken organ, slithering over the slippery mixture of her own sex-juices and Lance’s thick white cum. She reached down to caress his balls, marveling at the wrinkled elasticity of the well-filled sac.

“Hey, I think, you’re getting somewhere,” Lance said excitedly. “I think I felt it jerk.”

Interested, Mona took his cock in her fingers, stroking it gently upward as if she were encouraging it to lengthen. Hesitantly she thrust out her tongue, forming it into a sharp point, and thrust the moist tip into the little opening in the end of Lance’s cock.

“Christ!” he gasped out, his cock visibly hardening. “You’re a real pro! Who would have ever imagined ? “

“Oh, no,” Mona protested. “You’re only the second boy I’ve ever…made love to.”

“You’re still a real pro,” he responded. “Christ…it’s getting hard!” It definitely was, and a few minutes later, Lance’s cum-shiny cock stood up as proud and as ready as ever. “You do the work this time,” he urged Mona.

“What do you mean?” she asked, puzzled.

“Get up on top,” he said, and then saw her look of surprise. “Hey, I’m beginning to believe you,” he said with a laugh. “Maybe this is only your second time. “Good-humoredly he told the girl what to do. “Just sit on it…shove it up your own cunt,” he said, thrilling her with his lewd choice of words. Gingerly the girl did as she was told, straddling the boy’s loins until she was kneeling over him, his up-thrusting cock only inches below her poised genitals. “Now just come right down on it,” Lance said, guiding the again-bloated tip of his big pole up toward her descending cunt. Tne tip started up into her vagina again, flattening a moment, then popping up inside. Mona settled heavily down, with a grunt of pleasure as she impaled herself on Lance’s ready shaft.

“Ooohhhh, it’s good,” she moaned happily. “Now what do I do?” And Lance showed her how to slide her pussy channel up and down his erect member-how to make it feel even better by moving her lushly rounded hips from side to side. “I like it…I like it!” Mona panted, a light sweat beginning to break out on her satiny skin as her exertions mounted. Planting her hands on Lance’s broad chest, she began to rock her hips up and down, raising her trembling loins high enough so that Lance’s glistening wet cock drew almost all the way out of her hungry vagina, and then she would suddenly slam her weight down, forcing the big shaft far up into her cunt, almost to her belly, filling herself with hard, hot, gratifying male flesh.

“Unh…unh…unh…” she moaned breathlessly, her eyes beginning to get that misty faraway look that signals complete sexual arousal. Little flutters of impending orgasm were beginning to start up again inside her pussy, and this time she knew it would be up to her to make herself cum. She began to grind her vulva over Lance’s pubic bone, titillating her clitoris while his rock-hard cock jerked and sawed up inside her twitching vagina.

“You gonna make it, baby?” Lance asked tauntingly. He stared happily up at the beautiful blonde teenager who slaved nakedly above him, incredibly conscious of her pussy clasping wetly around his throbbingly hard cock. Reaching up, he buried his fingers in the soft resilient flesh of her big breasts which swayed and bounced with her increasingly frenzied movements. Her taut young belly writhed and danced, just above his own, and he knew she was on her way.

Just at the crucial moment, when he sensed that Mona was at the peak of her readiness, Lance made up for his former failure by suddenly thrusting his hips upward, driving his cock far, far, up into the surprised girl’s seething belly. Her eyes opened wide, and she felt for a moment as if Lance’s wild lunge had suddenly broken through some barrier inside her and all her passion was free to pour out. Then her orgasm swept over her.

“Aaaiiiieeeeee!” she shrieked wildly, writhing in ecstasy. As her head twisted mindlessly from side to side, her thick blonde tresses whipped over her breasts, sliding sensuously over Lance’s groping fingers. He had only a moment to look, because the fierce spasms that ripped through her cunt, making it clench spasmodically around his bone-hard cock suddenly touched off his own orgasm and his heavy groans blended with her higher-pitched cries of agonized release.

Hot fluids gushed back out of Mona’s shuddering cunt, flowing wetly down over Lance’s loins. The two young lovers remained locked together for long moments, panting out the last of their orgasm. Finally, a totally spent Mona collapsed forward, filled once again with Lance’s semen, then she rolled free, onto the bed at his side, his rapidly softening cock slithering wetly from her satiated cunt. The exhausted athlete looked over at Mona, marveling at the quiet, satisfied expression on her big-eyed, innocent face.

“Whoo-ee,” he said softly. “Who would have ever expected it?”




CHAPTER FOUR

“You’re sure acting smug ever since you went out with old Lance,” Randy taunted his sister. She colored slightly and then snapped back.

“I am not. And besides…we didn’t really go out. We just took a walk.”

“Some walk,” Randy countered. “You came home so late you missed dinner.”

Mona decided not to say anything more. II he only knew, she thought, thinking back to that magic afternoon, only two days ago, when she and Lance had fucked one another until they were both on the edge of exhaustion. A hot little tremor started to flutter high up inside her belly as she remembered the wonderful feel of the tall athlete’s swollen cock up inside her still slightly sore young pussy. Although she had had a few struggles with a lingering guilt, Mona’s main reaction to her afternoon of sex was one of triumph-partly because it was the highly desirable Lance she had spent it with, but most of all because she realized she was no longer an innocent teenage virgin but had now entered the ranks of well-fucked womanhood. She looked pityingly over at her younger brother.

“You jealous?” she asked acidly.

“Me?” he asked, stricken. “Jealous of what?”

“Well…I don’t see you going out with anybody,” Mona said, and then was sorry when she saw the look on her brother’s face. She had hit him where it hurt-in his pride about his burgeoning young manhood.

“I got out,” he muttered. “I just don’t go around blabbing to you about everything I do.”

“I’m sorry, Randy,” Mona said, laying a soothing hand on her brother’s arm. “I shouldn’t pick on you. You know, I’m really happy about me and Lance, and in a way, I owe it all to you. Tell you what. Why don’t you come with me today? I’m going over to Jan Smith’s and….”

“Jan Smith’s?” Randy said, looking up eagerly at his sister. “Gee….” It was clear that Mona’s invitation had hit a sympathetic cord. Jan Smith was a friend of hers, a girl Randy’s age-sixteen. I guess if I were a boy, I’d be pretty interested in fan, Mona mused, picturing in her mind her friend’s small lush prettiness. Hey…maybe I can pay Randy back by fixing him up with Jan! she thought happily.

“Yeah, why don’t you come on over with me,” she said aloud. “And bring your bathing suit. We’re gonna go swimming.”

“Far out!” Randy said enthusiastically, and went racing to his room to get his suit.

Mona and her brother left their house a little after noon, each carrying a bathing suit. Both were in a good mood until Randy asked a troublesome question.

“How come Lance hasn’t called you?” he said. Mona’s face clouded.

“I don’t know. I suppose he’s awfully busy. He’s into all kinds of things, you know,” she told her brother.

“Yeah, he’s into lots all right,” Randy sniggered, then shut up when he saw the war clouds gathering on his sister’s pretty face.

“You just wait ‘till this weekend,” Mona said. “He promised me we were going to go out…maybe to the show.”

Which was only a partial truth. She and Lance had made lascivious plans to meet soon and continue with more wild fornications. He wasn’t just playing with me…was he? Mona wondered grimly, and the two of them were silent the rest of the way to Jan’s house.

Jan Smith’s father made a lot of money, and correspondingly, she lived with them in a large, expensive house, equipped with swimming pool, sauna, barbecue area, and various other luxuries considered indispensable by well-to-do Californians. It was a fair distance up the long tree-shaded walk to the front door. Mona and Lance felt a bit uncomfortable as they rang the doorbell and waited for an answer. They suspected that Mr. and Mrs. Smith didn’t totally approve of their daughter’s friendship with Mona, and both felt relieved when Jan herself answered the door.

“Hi,” Jan said cheerfully. “Come on in, the house is ours. Mom and Dad are gone for the day.”

Jan Smith was a gorgeous little hunk of late-adolescent tail, about five-two, with a lovely face, long dark hair, and two of the shapeliest tits Randy had ever stared at. He was staring at them now as he brushed by the girl into the hallway. Jan noticed and gave him a smug grin that made the boy’s pulse race.

“I hope you don’t mind my bringing my brother,” Mona whispered to Jan when the two girls were far enough from Randy to avoid being overheard.

“Shit no, I think he’s cute,” Jan giggled. “Tell you what…maybe we can have some fun with him.”

“Well…I don’t know,” Mona hesitated, looking dubiously at her friend. She began to remember how wild and unpredictable Jan could be sometimes, but Jan was already moving away from her. “Anybody for a swim?” she asked gaily.

“Sure,” Randy answered, holding up his suit.

“Okay, you put it on in there,” she said, pointing toward a bathroom, “and we’ll meet you out by the pool.”

Randy went into the bathroom and began to undress, stacking his shirt and pants neatly on the huge sink area. But when he peeled off his underwear and his cock flopped free, he found he had a problem. His nakedness plus the memory of Jan’s lush young figure were beginning to have an effect and he realized to his horror that he was getting an erection. Oh, not now, he groaned silently as he tried to stuff the thickening shaft into his tight bathing trunks. After a considerable battle he managed to get them buttoned up and his cock more or less under control and headed out toward the back of the house and the pool, feeling acutely self-conscious. He quickly sat down on a chair, leaning a little forward to hide the still half-hard lump in the front of his trunks. A moment later the two girls came out.

“How come you’re not in the water?” Jan asked. Randy wished he was, because he knew now that he would never be able to get rid of his erection. He gulped nervously as his eyes strayed over the girl’s near-naked figure. She was wearing one of the new “string” bikinis, made of loosely woven net. The bottom part was only a high narrow triangle in front, not quite covering her luxuriantly dark pubic hair, and a matching one in the back, sucked deep up into the crack of her well-rounded young ass. Randy was never able to figure out what held the skimpy top in place on the girl’s lushly swelling breasts. The narrow strip of netting barely clung to the pert little nipples so that he could glimpse through the weave. His gaze flickered over toward his sister, and by comparison, her rather skimpy bikini seemed like an overcoat.

Jan was well aware that Randy was staring at her. Standing by the edge of the pool, she bounced up and down on her toes, making her taut young breasts dance and bounce only a few feet from the boy’s bulging eyes. “Last one in is a wet blanket,” she said gaily, and launched herself into the water in a long swooping dive. Randy hungrily watched the girl streak under the water in a trail of shimmering bubbles. She popped above the surface near the shallow end, water flying from her well-tanned young body, out of the water clear to her waist, looking like a mermaid to the transfixed Randy, mostly because she was naked to the waist.

Her ridiculously skimpy bikini top had been pulled down to her waist by the force of her dive.

“Ooops,” she said, laughing gaily. “That happens all the time.” And without even turning around, the lovely, half-naked young Nereid began to work the bikini top up over her dark-nippled breasts. Randy knew he was staring, but he couldn’t help it. Hungrily his eyes fastened on the girl’s taut, upcurving tits until at last they were covered. The throbbing in his loins told him his cock was getting even harder.

Mona was still out of the water, somewhat disturbed by Jan’s behavior. She realized that in a way she had been hoping to fix her brother up with

Jan, but felt uncomfortable that her friend was making her a part of an obvious game. There was something…unsettling, about seeing another girl half-naked in front of her brother. It took a moment for the young blonde to realize why, but then she was acutely aware that for the first time in her life, it forced her to see her brother in relationship to sex! Suddenly her matter-of-fact relationship to her younger brother seemed threatened.

“Are you two afraid you’ll rust?” Jan called out. “Come on in.” Forcing her mind away from her new disturbing thoughts, Mona dived into the water next to her friend, and the feel of the water sliding sensuously over her skin made her feel instantly more alive. Looking up, she was surprised to see Randy still sitting in his chair. “Come on in,” she called.

Randy was in a dilemma. Already half erect, the feel of his tight bathing suit against his throbbing cock only made it get harder. He knew as soon as he stood up the girls would see it, and he was horribly embarrassed. But at the same time, he had an overwhelming urge to be in the pool, close to Jan’s voluptuous young body. Summoning up all his courage, the boy suddenly leaped to his feet, ran to the pool, and launched himself into the water. But not before the girls had seen the ominous bulge in the front of his trunks.

“He’s got a hard-on,” Jan giggled to Mona while Randy was still underwater. Mona said nothing. The sight of her brother’s trunks pushed obscenely out from inside, just the way both Lance’s and Chuck’s ready cocks had strained eagerly at their trousers, made the girl feel weird inside. Despite her mental struggles to push the whole thing out of her mind, she found herself wondering what her brother’s cock looked like.

Randy felt safer with his lower body underwater and immediately swam over close to Jan. “Let’s race,” she said immediately, and took off in a shower of spray. Not wanting to let those half-bared tits get too far away from him, Randy followed, and since he was a good swimmer, quickly overtook the girl. He nearly swallowed a mouthful of water when he pulled up alongside her and noticed that once again the top to her bathing suit had slipped down around her waist. Heart pounding, he dived under water, rolling half onto his back so he could look up at the girl from below as she swam steadily along on her stomach. Hating to come up, he held his breath until his lungs were nearly bursting, feasting his eyes greedily on the naked tits sliding through the water only a couple of feet from his face.

“Oh, damn this thing,” Jan said petulantly when they reached the other end of the pool. Reaching around behind her, she impatiently untied the strings of the bikini top and flung it contemptuously onto the decking alongside the pool. “There…that’s a whole lot more comfortable,” she told the dumbfounded Randy. With no apparent self-concern, she turned over on her back and began to stroke her way smoothly through the water, her nipples breaking the surface like the conning towers of two golden-hulled submarines. “Come on, Mona. You don’t need your top either,” Jan called out.

Mona hesitated. She felt a natural reluctance to bare her breasts in front of her brother, but at the same time a slow excitement was beginning to build up in her mind, the same kind of excitement that had drawn her into the episodes with Chuck and Lance. Of course, she had no intention of letting her brother fuck her, but the sheer sensuous challenge of having her tits naked, in broad daylight, right out in the open, was too much to resist. Blushing a little, she turned away from her brother and stripped off her bikini top. She was glad she had as she slipped down into the water again. The feel of the cool liquid sliding past her sensitive bared breasts sent a thrill racing through her healthy young body.

To put it mildly, Randy’s mind was blown! In a swimming pool with two bare-breasted girls, even if one was only his sister! But there was nothing wrong with the big twin orbs he caught glimpses of as Mona dog-paddled just a few feet away. God…Mona’s really stacked! he thought admiringly, forgetting for the moment she was his sister.

Then Jan started to get playful. “Give me a ride on your shoulders,” she said to Randy, paddling over to where he was treading water. Without waiting for an okay, she moved around behind the boy and began scrambling up on his back.

“Hey, wait a minute,” he spluttered as the girl’s weight pushed him underwater. He started to struggle free but then he realized a half-naked girl was that close to him, and began to help her, holding his breath while she entwined her soft round thighs around his neck and placed her plump little ass on his shoulders. Standing on tiptoe, trying not to breathe, Randy started walking toward the shallow end, acutely aware that Jan’s black-haired cunt was. actually nestling against the back of his neck. He turned his head as far as he could, and found himself eyeball to eyeball with a puckered dark nipple. Overexcited, he slipped on the pool bottom and he and Jan went under in a thrashing heap. Randy felt Jan clinging to him while they were underwater and was almost certain but not quite that she ran one hand over the front of his trunks, pressing hard against his still-swollen cock. For his part, he made sure his own hands glided lovingly over the girl’s naked tits as they struggled together toward the surface.

They came up together, spluttering, both laughing, until they realized how close they were to one another, their bodies touching, their faces only inches apart. Their laughter died and they quickly sobered, Jan’s face sultry and a look of hungry lust twisting Randy’s features. There was a long silence.

“I think we’ve had enough swimming,” Jan said abruptly, pushing away from the disappointed boy. “Hey!” she said, suddenly animated again. “I’ve got an idea. Let’s all take a sauna together.”

Without waiting for a response, Jan stepped out of the pool and started off toward the house, making no effort to cover her naked tits, which bounced merrily as she walked along. Fascinated, Randy had no choice but to follow. He was gratified that his erection had gone down somewhat in the past few minutes, no doubt because of the cool water. Not wanting to be left alone, Mona followed, wondering what Jan was up to now, clutching her bikini top modestly to her breasts, wondering if the neighbors could see over the fence.

The sauna was in the basement, a small room lined with cedar. A powerful electric heater sat in one corner radiating a fierce heat that already had the temperature above a hundred and sixty. Randy’s skin shrank as the searing blast hit his skin. Jan picked a towel up off a neatly folded stack and tossed one to him and his sister. “Okay, out of those suits,” she ordered. “Not one comes in this sauna with a bathing suit on.”

“Oh, but, Jan…” Mona started to say, glancing uneasily at her brother.

“No one!” Jan said firmly. Tying the towel around her waist, she sat on one of the benches and began to wriggle her bikini bottom out from under the towel. “Ouch!” she said when her bare ass made contact with the hot wood.

Randy turned embarrassedly around, hiding behind his towel while he removed his suit. He too flinched when he sat down on the hot bench, aware of his cock floating free under the skimpy cover of the towel. Both Mona’s and Jan’s bikini bottoms lay together at one end of the sauna, and the three young people sat silently for a minute, their loins covered with the towels. The only one of them who seemed totally at ease was Jan, who sat smilingly by herself. “You’ve really got nice tits, Mona,” she said enthusiastically, looking over at her friend. Mona jumped visibly and began to blush, the color rushing from her face right down to the nakedly bared breasts Jan had just mentioned. “Thanks,” she said feebly.

God…Mona really does have nice tits, Randy was thinking, his eyes darting back and forth from his sister to Jan, feverishly comparing the two girls. Mona’s breasts were big, heavy, lushly rounded with light pink nipples, while Jan’s were smaller but perfectly formed, swooping up at the tip toward hard brown little nipples. They demanded to be touched. Randy was beginning to sweat, but only a part of the heat inside his body was caused by the temperature in the sauna.

Jan was sitting across from him, her knees only a few inches from his own. Her silky golden skin was fast becoming shiny as she too began to perspire. “Mmmmmm…I love a sauna,” she suddenly said. “It makes me feel so sensual.”

As if to illustrate her point, she stretched out her arms, causing her breasts to rise with the movement and stand out taut from her rib cage. At the same moment, her towel slipped, and for a second Randy had a glimpse of her shiny black beaver. Nonchalantly, Jan pulled the towel back in place, neglecting to fasten it around her waist again. Making herself more comfortable, the young brunette drew her legs up and put her arms around her knees. The towel, caught in her lap, pulled completely away from the underside of her suddenly bared thighs. The base of her pussy was clearly visible to Randy, pouting out through its ruff of black pubic hair, squeezed lovingly by the rounded contours of her upper thighs. Her shapely young breasts were pressed flat by her knees, bulging out to the side.

“Wouldn’t you like to sit next to me Randy?” she asked in a soft voice.

“S…sure,” he blurted out, springing up from his seat and crowding next to the lovely girl who was so obviously taunting him. He felt her thigh alongside his, almost burning his flesh. His gaze traveled up her body, wanting to probe beneath the towel in her lap, then shifted higher, sweeping up over the firm breasts closest to him. Jan had moved her legs down again, so that her breasts were uncovered. She turned toward him a little, so that her sharp-pointed nipple grazed maddeningly over his bare arm.

“You can touch me if you want,” she told the stunned boy, fixing him with a smoky gaze. Randy knew that could only mean one thing. He looked nervously over at his sister. She was sitting almost opposite them, a strained look on her face, her own naked breasts beginning to drip sweat in the incredibly hot little room. God…if only Mona weren’t here! Randy agonized, one hand moving tentatively toward that tantalizingly naked tit so close. Aahh shit! he finally decided, determined to ignore his sister. His hand shot out further, closing hungrily over Jan’s freely offered breast.

“Ooooohhhh, that feels so nice,” she said dreamily, a little tremor running through her body. Thrusting out her chest so that her swooping tits were slanting in Randy’s direction, she offered both their silky softnesses to the mesmerized boy. He could hardly believe it was happening as he felt his hand slide over the sweat-slippery mounds. This was the first time he had ever touched a naked tit, and he was mildly surprised when the nipples began to poke against his palm, growing harder under his inexperienced touch.

“Roll the nipples between your fingers,” Jan directed shamelessly, her eyes glittering with pleasure. Randy did as she ordered, thrilled when Jan began to moan gently under his ministrations, her body writhing gently on the hard bench. Christ…I’m touching a girl’s tits . . , ! Really turning her on! he thought excitedly, forgetting for the moment that his stunned sister was sitting only a couple of feet away. Inevitably, his cock began to grow once again as he slithered his groping hands all over

Jan’s awakening breasts, probing at their smooth resiliency as if he were afraid he might make holes in them.

“Do it harder,” Jan said, her voice shaky, then she looked down. “Oh, what do we have here?” she asked, noticing that the towel was lifting right up off Randy’s lap as his penis grew achingly larger and larger. He jumped as one of the girl’s hands slid up his thigh and plucked the towel aside, baring his throbbing prick.

“Mmmmmm…it’s a pretty one,” Jan said breathlessly, her fingers softly playing over Randy’s swollen member. He gritted his teeth, afraid he was going to instantly cum all over her hand, making a fool of himself. Then his attention became caught by something else. As she turned toward him, Jan’s towel had fallen from her lap, baring her naked. loins. Her thighs were slightly parted, not enough for Randy to see all, but enough for him to make out the contours of her half-hidden pussy lips. Jan’s pubic hair was thick and black, a glossy pile over her cunt below, a smoky screen veiling the thin pink slit that gleamed through faintly.

“Don’t you want to touch me there too?” Jan panted, her eyes soft and hot. Taking one of the boy’s hands from her breasts she insistently guided it down toward her waiting snatch. Her thighs parted accommodatingly and a moment later Randy felt his first touch of bared female pubic hair.

“Ooooohhhh…rub it all over,” Jan panted, pressing his fingers down hard against her cushiony genital mound and grinding her hips forward. Randy froze for a moment, his senses almost overwhelmed. He had one hand full of firm silky young tit, another hand pressed flat against a mass of hot squirming cunt-flesh, while his throbbing cock was being enthusiastically squeezed by a beautiful naked young girl’s hot little hand. He forgot all about his gaping sister for the moment, conscious only of the incredible scene of lust into which he had seemingly stumbled.

“Come on…put your finger up my cunt,” Jan pleaded impatiently, squirming excitedly on the wooden bench. Randy was jerked back to the present by her lewdly exciting words, and began to pay attention to what he was doing. So far, his fingers were curled stiffly around the anxious girl’s pubic mound, their tips sensing the chasm further down. Experimentally Randy moved his hand lower, and almost without warning, one finger slipped through the screen of pubic hair into the hot wet valley between Jane’s fleshy pussy lips.

“Oh yes…that’s it!” the girl moaned. “Play with me…rub my twat…shove your hand up my hole!”

The panting girl’s shameless words drove Randy on. Eagerly he began to explore the scorching hot slit into which his finger had wandered, letting it slide wetly over the thin ragged inner lips, up the hot slippery rise to what he didn’t yet realize was a clitoris, but when he accidentally touched that sensitive little button, he felt Jan’s whole body jerk spasmodically.

God…so this is what it’s like! the boy marveled, beginning to slide his finger around faster and faster and faster in Jan’s gushing gash. The harder he played, the more vigorously the girl’s hand worked at stroking his aching cock into greater and greater hardness. They were both panting now, the girl and the boy, oblivious of any other presence, even though Mona was only a couple of feet away.

The young blonde sat transfixed, too stunned by the obscene spectacle taking place before her to move. Unbelievingly she had watched it build up, as Jan encouraged her brother to caress her breasts. Then she had seen her shameless friend uncover the boy’s naked penis and begin stroking it lovingly as if it belonged to her. And when Jan tossed aside the towel covering her loins, begging Randy to shove his finger up into its wet, shining, obviously aroused depths, Mona refused for a moment to believe what was happening right in front of her eyes. Not totally aware of what she was doing, she shifted her position, moving opposite the tangled young couple on the other bench so that she could stare right up Jan’s crotch to where her brother’s fingers were rummaging madly up inside the other girl’s eagerly parted slit.

Is that what it looks like when it’s happening? the only recently initiated young blonde asked herself in wonder. She watched Randy’s finger part the thick outer lips, slipping wetly into the pink valley beneath, pushing aside the tender, blood-flushed inner labia, Jan’s freely gushing cuntal lubricants making his finger gleam slick and shiny.

“Oh…God…now, please…my cunt!” she heard Jan say in desperation. “Shove your finger right up inside me!”

Mona watched her brother’s clumsy untrained finger grope lower, searching for an entrance he knew theoretically was there but had never before experienced for himself. The staring blonde saw Jan’s sleekly naked thighs spread wider, giving the boy’s hand greater access to her plumply rounded little genitals. Mona clearly saw the tight dimple of the other girl’s vaginal opening a moment before her brother’s hand finally found it. His fingertip caught at the opening, hesitated, and then wiggled forcefully up inside.

“Aaaaaahhhhhh,” she heard Jan moan in relief, and the other girl’s head thudded back against the sauna wall, her eyes closed in dreamy ecstasy.

“Oh, Randy,” Jan moaned. “Now shove your finger in and out, just like you were fucking me,” she begged, her little belly shuddering in expectation. After a couple of clumsy movements, Randy was glad to comply, and shortly his finger was moving steadily in and out of Jan’s tight young pussy.

“Christ…she’s so hot up inside! the boy marveled, entranced by the slick muscular feel of the girl’s quivering vaginal walls. He swallowed excitedly as he looked down at Jan. She was collapsed back on the bench, her naked ass perched right on the edge so that his hand had easy access to her gushing depths. The girl’s head was still back against the wall, her eyes half-closed, with a hot smoky light flaring behind her long silky lashes. The pert breasts which he was still fondling with one hand had become fuller and rounder as the girl’s sexual excitement grew, with the nipples swollen and soft-looking. She’s beautiful! Randy marveled, staring down at the hotly reacting young woman next to him. Her satiny skin was dripping wet with sweat, partly because of the heat in the sauna, but also because of the growing fire up inside her finger-filled cunt. One of Jan’s hands still rested limply on Randy’s turgid penile member, but she was so wrapped up in her own inner experience that for the moment she was unable to move.

“I need more,” Jan suddenly said. “Can you get another finger up inside me?” She was panting so loudly now that she seemed to have trouble forcing the words from her throat.

Sitting on the other bench, Mona watched expectantly as Randy obligingly started to work another finger up into Jan’s slowly expanding vagina. That must feel soooo good, she thought enviously, for the moment forgetting how this whole carnal scene disgusted her. She heard Jan’s long moan of pleasure as her cunt was stretched wider by Randy’s probing fingers, and her own pussy, naked under the towel, throbbed in jealous sympathy. Is fan going to let Randy fuck her? the staring blonde wondered. Will I be able to watch him shove his cock up her?

Which naturally brought her attention to her brother’s rigid penis. So far, she had forced herself not to look at the swollen member, considering it an off-limits part of her brother’s secret anatomy. But both parties on the opposite bench were so engrossed in what they were doing that Mona had the feeling she was an unseen observer. It’s really a beautiful cock, she found herself thinking, her eyes drawn inexorably to the up-thrusting member.

Jan’s hand, out of her control now as her body began to react more and more wildly to Randy’s hard finger-thrusts up into her cuntal channel, had fallen from the boy’s loins and now lay on her own thigh, closing and unclosing spasmodically. Randy’s pulsing shaft stood by itself, all alone, the signal of his own deep arousal. It’s…different than Lance’s, Mona thought, fascinated by the growing variety of erect male penises she had so recently seen. Un-like Lance’s long pole, with its obscenely huge knob on the end, her brother’s penis was smoothly proportioned, a gracefully long shaft of swollen flesh with a tapering, bullet-shaped head. It would go in so easy! Mona caught herself thinking, and then quickly buried the incestuous thought under the onslaught of her conscience.

Just at that moment Jan glanced up and looked at Mona through passion-dimmed eyes. “Help us out,” she begged. “Take hold of Randy’s cock and jerk him off.”

Mona quailed inside as she realized how close Jan’s unthinkable words were to her own deep-seated desires. No! I can’t do that…it’s wrong! she warned herself. But the sight of that temptingly hard cock so close, magnified by the lewd spectacle of Randy’s fingers flashing wildly in and out of the other girl’s obscenely displayed cunt was beginning to shake her will power.

Maybe I should, she rationalized. II I make Randy cum, then he won’t be able to fuck Jan, and I don’t think I could stand watching that! Still, the decision was an almost impossible one, and if she hadn’t been further jolted by seeing the totally shameless Jan reach down with one hand and begin boldly massaging her own clitoris, she might have resisted. But this last example of total licentiousness touched off a trigger of lust in the hesitating blonde’s overloaded brain, and she started forward without any more thinking.

Slipping to her knees on the floor in front of Randy, Mona hesitantly reached out her soft little hand, almost afraid of the big cock that waited only inches away. But when she felt the hot, throbbing aliveness of the massively swollen organ, all her fears were swept away in a flood of memories-of Chuck’s equally pulsating shaft, and Lance’s hard member that had so gratifyingly filled up her twitching cunt. Eagerly she wrapped her fingers around the bloated shaft and began to pump it vigorously.

Surprised, Randy jumped under his sister’s enthusiastic pummeling of his achingly hard cock, and tearing his eyes away from the panting, quivering

Jan for a moment, turned to stare at Mona. She was kneeling before him, her long golden hair spilling down over her breasts as she fastened her gaze intently on the big cock she held in her hand. He was fascinated by the way the girl’s light pink nipples were peeking through the screen of blonde hair that covered the full mounds beneath, making them doubly attractive because of their half-glimpsed fullness. Further, down, between Mona’s thighs, he caught sight of a perfect vee of golden pubic hair, and his mind immediately fastened on the exciting contrast between Mona’s blonde fur and Jan’s glossy black curls.

Shit…maybe I’m only having a wet dream,” the overwhelmed boy kept repeating to himself, staring disbelievingly down at his beautiful older sister as she sawed wildly on his eagerly responding cock. Waves of bliss were pouring through his loins as Mona’s fingers continued to slide up and down his ever-hardening shaft. She’s gonna make me shoot off! he realized, knowing there would be no way to hold back under the double stimulation of having his finger up Jan’s cunt and feeling his sister’s hot hand moving over his powerfully responding penis.

Jerking his eyes back to Jan, Randy caught her in the last few moments before she had her orgasm. Since he had never seen a girl have an orgasm before, he wasn’t quite sure what was happening, but he was awed by the increasing power of the writhing brunette’s passion. Her own finger was moving faster and faster over her grotesquely swollen clitoris, while her cunt opened wider and wider to his invading fingers. The girl’s eyes were completely closed now, but her mouth was open wide, fighting for air as she sucked big gulps down into her panting lungs. Suddenly her eyes flew open, dark and glittering with inner knowledge.

“Oh, Randy…I’m CUUMMIIHINNGG!” she squealed happily. And a moment later her sweat-glistening nude body spasmed all over, jerking her legs up so that they stood straight out, rigid and trembling. The teenager’s sleek stomach muscles rippled sensuously under her shiny wet skin as wild convulsions went on far up inside her shuddering belly. And most exciting to Randy was the obscene feel of Jan’s cunt muscles nibbling powerfully at his fingers far up inside her vagina.

“Too much!” he grunted in admiration, a hot wave of lust washing over his body as he saw what his drumming fingers were doing to the excitingly naked girl vibrating under his touch. And with this came the realization that his own orgasm was starting, far up down in his churning balls, coaxed out of him by his sister’s eager hand-work.

As she jacked her brother off, Mona kept flicking her envious gaze toward the climaxing Jan, wishing it were she who was dimming, but at the same time avoiding the thought of her brother’s fingers up her hotly desirous little cunt. She felt the first signals of Randy’s orgasm almost at the same time he did, with her growing experience helping her recognize the meaning behind the sudden quick swelling of the already bloated organ and the quick, spasmodic pelvic movements that were overcoming her panting brother.

Now I can watch it happen…I can see it come out! the young girl thought excitedly. She wrapped her other hand around her brother’s shuddering cock, pumping hard, thrilling to the feel of the lust-thickened tube on its underside beginning to contract.

“Aaaaggghhhh,” Randy burst out as the first hot spurt of semen shot out the end of his wildly vibrating cock. Squeezed out even more forcefully by the tightness of his sister’s fingers around the spouting shaft, the glistening white glob of cum arced, through the air and splattered on his sister’s chest. Quickly Mona shook her hair aside, and the thick shiny cum ran in a sticky train down her right breast and hung dripping from one hard pink nipple. More followed it, pumping up from his drum-tight balls and out the end of his pleasure-wracked cock, smearing all over his sister’s white rounded breasts, speckling her curving nakedness with its lewd slipperiness.

For the moment Mona didn’t care, thrilling to the feel of Randy’s cock throbbing and jerking inside the tight circle of her fingers, pouring its hot load up out of his testicles where she could see and feel it. For his part, Randy was temporarily a mass of twitching flesh as wave after wave of spasmodic release washed through his pumping loins. God…I’m getting it all over Mona, he realized, but wasn’t about to do anything that would stop the hot burst of pleasure pulsing over his body. His fingers had slipped from Jan’s still gently throbbing cunt when his own orgasm had started, and she half-lay, half-sat beside him, watching eagerly as the cum flowed up out of the boy’s cock and sprayed over Mona.

But all things must end, and gradually Mona became aware that Randy’s cock was beginning to shrink in her hand, and that only a sluggish stream of cum was being squeezed up out of the increasingly rubbery shaft. Suddenly she realized what a mess she was.

“Ugh!” she said disgustedly. “You came all over me!”

Dropping her brother’s cock, the girl picked up her towel and began to furiously wipe the shiny evidence of his orgasm from her breasts. Both Randy and Jan, too weak yet to move, watched the young blonde’s full breasts bounce and quiver under her harsh rubbing, realizing how sensuous it looked but both too satiated for the moment to do more than lie there and look.

“Gee…I’m sorry about that, Mona,” Randy started to say halfheartedly, but the sound of his voice only tended to remind his sister of what an unforgivable, near-incestuous act she had just performed, and her guilt quickly changed to anger, as it usually does.

” . . I…that was disgusting!” Mona raged, still on her knees before her brother’s fast-shrinking cock, her hands clenching into fists.

“But you were the one who jerked me off….” Randy started to say in his defense, genuinely confused.

“Ohhhh…” Mona said miserably. “You’re just too foul….” and then she burst into tears, her emotions welling over, as much from the unsatisfied state of her own body as from shame. So far, she hadn’t been touched herself, but had had to watch two other people climax. The fact that she had brought one of them to orgasm with her own hands for the moment didn’t matter.

“You just get out of here, Randy Malone,” Mona sobbed. “How could you do such a thing to me?”

“But…but…. ” Randy spluttered, suddenly very conscious of his nakedness. The subterranean guilt he had felt all along about this lewd scene with his sister began to surface.

“Maybe you’d better go,” Jan said to him with a wink. “But be sure you come back sometime.” And once again she took the boy’s hand in her own and guided it down between her soft curving thighs, pressing it for a moment against her wet slippery cunt.

Miserably, the boy picked up his suit and left the sauna. Once outside, he realized how hot he had become inside the stifling little room and headed back outside for the pool, pulling his bathing suit on over his dripping, slightly sore cock. A quick dip in the cool water and he felt better, and with this better feeling, his confidence began to return.

“Wow, some scene!” he exulted to himself, thinking back to the way Jan had looked, writhing naked under his touch. “That goddamn Mona, jerking me off and then trying to blame me!” he muttered self-righteously as he went into the house and began to pull on his clothes over his wet body. “I wonder where she learned to pull on a cock like that?” he mused. “Lance?”

By the time he left the house and was out on the street, Randy was feeling smug, secure in his manliness now that he had the memories of the two naked, excited girls to think back on, even if one had been his sister. He could hardly wait to tell his buddies, then on second thought, he decided he had better be a little careful-they might not understand about his sister.

“Oh God, what a day,” he chanted to himself as he raced happily down the quiet street.

  *

Back in the sauna, it took Jan several minutes to calm the still-sobbing Mona. “Hey, take it easy, Mona,” she said. “There’s no need to act that way.”

“I can’t help it,” Mona blubbered. “I feel so…so.. . “

“I think I understand,” Jan said soothingly. “And I think the best thing right now is to get out of this hot-box.” Taking charge, she led the unresisting blonde out of the sauna. Both breathed with relief when the cool air of the basement hit their overheated bodies. With both of them still naked, Jan led Mona over to a low couch in the corner.

Jan definitely did know one of the things bothering Mona. From the hard little shudders that wracked the bigger girl’s body from time to time, the little brunette had no doubt how sexually frustrated she must be. Mona’s a lot hotter than I gave her credit for, she thought excitedly. Maybe the day isn’t over yet!

Totally dedicated to sensuality, even at the young age of sixteen, the thoroughly libidinous Jan was ready to make it with anybody, young, old, male, or female. And the lush curves of her companion’s naked body were beginning to turn her on.

“You just stand here a minute,” she told Mona, and taking her towel, began wiping the sweat from the other girl’s nude body. Mona flinched a little at first, but was miserable enough to stand passively while Jan wiped her down, little aware of how increasingly excited the other girl was becoming as the young blonde’s abundant flesh gave and changed shape under her long even strokes. It was only when Jan began to rub the towel under her breasts that Mona became slightly annoyed.

“Th…That’s okay,” she said a little breathlessly, as the end of the towel brushed lightly over one nipple, making it perk up its little pink tip a moment. “I…I just want to rest a moment and get my head back together.”

Flopping down on the couch, Mona put one arm over her eyes so she could be alone with her thoughts.

Wow! she thought, thinking back to the hot alive feel of her brother’s penis in her hand. I don’t seem to have any control at all where a cock is concerned!

Mona searched her mind for guilt, but the more she thought of what a good-looking cock her brother had, the more the now-familiar feeling of sexual excitement began to grow up inside her again. She jumped suddenly as she felt a soft hand settle on her belly, and pulling her arm away from her eyes, saw that Jan was crouched next to the couch, gently running the palm of one hand over Mona’s still damp flesh.

“It’s okay,” Jan said soothingly. “A little affectionate massage will make you feel better.”

“I don’t know Mona said uneasily, but didn’t know how to make Jan remove her hand without being rude. She’s just trying to help, she told herself, and lying back, tried to relax. Mmmmm, it does feel good, she realized, but when Jan’s hand slithered a little too close to her naked loins, she tensed automatically.

Gotta take it slow, Jan warned herself, looking hungrily down at Mona’s lovely lush body. Her fingers longed to roam in the other girl’s silky blonde pubic hair, and beneath, but she knew she didn’t dare…yet. She sensed how sexually unfulfilled Mona was and suspected it would be only a matter of time. Deciding to get a little bolder, she reached higher, to massage Mona’s shoulders, and in so doing, her arms calculatingly dragged across the young blonde’s firm up-thrusting breasts. She felt Mona shiver all over, and her arms started up to push Jan’s hands away, but Jan immediately broke contact with the excitingly soft orbs, changing back to a straight massage.

But from then on, she came more and more in contact with the recumbent girl’s tits, as if by accident, grazing the nipples until they were standing up solid and hard. By then, Mona was making no move to push her away, and from the increasingly uneven breathing of the other girl, Jan sensed she was ready. Boldly she slid one hand up over a breast, cupping it for a minute, squeezing, savoring the warm resilient flesh.

“Mmmmmmnnnnnn,” Mona sighed, tossing her head nervously, eyes closed. Jan retreated a moment, but was soon back at the naked pink-tipped mound, caressing it openly now, finally seizing the nipple between her thumb and forefinger and titillating it into painful hardness.

“Oooohhhh, Jan…what are you doing?” Mona asked in a last effort to save herself.

“Trying to do something about your horniness,” Jan replied, her voice a little thick with desire as she kneaded her friend’s voluptuously full breasts with her hands. “You did a lot of giving and no getting when we were in the sauna.”

She saw the other girl about to protest, but forestalled it by quickly leaning forward and sucking one of Mona’s nipples into her mouth.

“Nnnnnggggggg,” Mona sighed, shuddering all over with delight. For the next few minutes she said nothing as Jan licked and sucked delightedly at her lushly swelling breasts. It was Jan who finally broke the silence.

“You really do have gorgeous tits, Mona,” she said, staring down at the hard, saliva-covered nipples. “They taste kind of salty from all that sweat.”

“D-Do you think we should be doing this?” Mona asked shakily. “Isn’t this…. ” but Jan forestalled her by suddenly running her hand up between Mona’s thighs, trailing her fingers over the other girl’s pussy, teasing at her pubic hair. After one spasmodic jerk, Mona collapsed like a rag doll, and Jan knew the battle was won.

“You didn’t get to cum,” she said, speaking softly but rapidly. “But I’ll bet you know how. You just trust me and I’ll make sure you have an orgasm you remember the rest of your life.”

Lost in a haze of sexual amnesia, Mona was only half-aware of what Jan was saying. She preferred not to think too much right then, but to go along with the hot feelings of need rising higher and higher in her eager young body. She felt her thighs open of their own accord as Jan’s hand worked deeper in between their fleshy softness, and a moment later a hot fire broke out of control up inside her cunt as the other girl’s forefinger slithered in knowingly between her pussy lips. Mona’s breath broke explosively from her throat as she felt that slender digit immediately slip up into her vagina, filling her with a shuddering readiness for anything that might happen. Her hips began to move up and down in slow sensuous arcs as she let herself be finger-fucked by her girl friend.

“That feel good?” Jan asked, looking down to where her finger was lost in her friend’s yellow pussy hair, smearing the whole area with a generous coating of cunt-lubricant.

“Uh…yeah,” Mona panted. “But I don’t think it’ll make me cum.” , Jan laughed. “It’s not meant to…it’s just to get you ready. You’ll sure as hell cum when I eat you.”

Mona’s slow sensuous movements stopped and her eyes opened wide in shock. “Eat me?” she asked incredulously. “But that’s weird! It’s…it’s…. “

“Lesbianism,” Jan said, filling in the forbidden word; “At least, that’s what it’s called. I only know how good it feels to have your cunt eaten, and how good it tastes to eat someone else’s.”

Without saying anything else, Jan crawled up on the couch with Mona, lying on her belly between the other’s wide-open thighs. As the brunette’s lovely head dipped low toward her waiting crotch, Mona couldn’t help comparing the situation to the time when Lance had eaten her. But this time it was a girl, her friend, about to plunge her face against the liquid heat of her loins, and this time there would be no fucking afterward. Lance hadn’t eaten her long enough to make her cum. I’m not even sure I can cum this way, Mona thought. I should make her stop! This is even worse than what I did with Randy. I….

Suddenly a huge white wave of sensation blotted out her thoughts as Jan’s searching tongue made contact with her cunt and began to run hotly up and down the full length of her wildly sensitive slit, making her entire body jerk and quiver uncontrollably.

“Oooohhhh, Christ…Jan!” she moaned deliriously, forgetting all her hesitations as hot bolts of pleasure began to trip along her quivering nerve endings. Her hands clutched convulsively at the covering on the couch, balling it up in her fists. She now had no doubt she could cum.

Tastes like honey, Jan thought ecstatically as she expertly picked out the most sensitive areas of her older friend’s pussy to attack with her tongue. At first she stayed away from the other girl’s clitoris, wanting the tension to slowly build up, running the sharpened tip of her lingual member slowly in underneath the inner pussy lips themselves, making them swell with an infusion of blood.

Then, when she felt the moment was ripe, she thrust her tongue as far up into Mona’s tight vagina as it would go, feeling it wrap tightly around the intruding member while hot fluids gushed copiously back out. Mona’s dripping pit nearly drowned Jan with its heavy flow of lubricants, but she delighted in their clean spicy taste.

By now, Mona had wrapped her fingers in Jan’s hair and was trying to force as much of the other girl’s face up inside her snatch as possible. Jan began to have trouble breathing, since both her mouth and nose were buried in hot, wet, clinging pussy-flesh. She had to struggle with the wildly excited Mona before she could break free.

“Don’t stop…please don’t stop!” Mona begged desperately. “I’m gonna cum any minute.”

“You let me handle the strategy,” Jan said, marveling how completely the other girl had fallen in with this new state of events. But what she didn’t know was the continuing turmoil in the other girl’s mind-not over what she was doing, but over what she might have to do. It feels so good! Mona thought nervously. But will I have to pay fan back the same way?

Grateful as she was for the marvelous feelings Jan was tonguing into her loins, Mona doubted she would have the courage to place her mouth against another woman’s genitals. She had seen how wet and slippery Jan’s ragged, hair-covered slit had become when Randy’s fingers were plundering up inside, and frankly shuddered at the thought of lapping up anything that frankly organic. Mona was a finicky eater, even demanding that the yolks of her eggs be fried hard, and her stomach rebelled at doing what Jan was doing.

The panting young blonde was almost on the verge of asking Jan to stop, so she wouldn’t be obligated, as much as her body rebelled at giving up this delicious titillation just moments short of an orgasm. But the decision was taken out of her hands as Jan suddenly shifted her attack, moving her voracious mouth higher and sucking Mona’s quiveringly erect clitoris into her mouth while her finger slipped far up inside the cunt her tongue had just left.

“Aaaaahhhhhh,” Mona gritted out, feeling as if her clit had been plugged into two-hundred-twenty volts of wild electric power. Her loins thrust up hard, spontaneously, snapping Jan’s head back and nearly making her lose oral contact with Mona’s shuddering loins. But Jan held on grimly, never stopping her avid sucking of her friend’s almost overwhelmed clitoris, while another finger joined the first up inside the panting blonde’s cunt.

Mona was completely out of control now, and dull grunts of ecstasy rolled up out of her throat as she turned into a moaning, bucking mass of lust-deranged flesh.

“Oh! Oh! God…it’s coming…I’M cumming!” she suddenly shrieked as a huge ball of fire seemed to race out of control through her lower body, centered somehow at her clitoris. Her body was now a thing apart from herself, an animal thing that writhed and twisted helplessly on the couch, in the grip of the most powerful orgasm Mona had yet experienced.

A woman herself, knowing just what it was that would turn another woman on, Jan worked assiduously at her task, continuing to suck Mona’s ever-swelling clit further and further into her mouth until she was able to stab the near-bursting knob repeatedly with the tip of her tongue. A feeling of lewd triumph came over the smaller girl as she felt her friend’s rhythmically clenching cuntal channel spraying cum-juice all over her chin and throat. This chick’s a real sponge, she thought in amazement. Squeeze her and she drips!

Looking up, Jan tried to see Mona’s face, but all she could see was the plunging, bouncing horizon of her big breasts as the thoroughly out-of-control blonde writhed helplessly in the throes of her orgasm. Jan did her best to make it last as long as possible, but eventually she felt her friend’s struggles grow weaker and weaker, until at last Mona was lying perfectly still, her breathing rasping in her throat as Jan gave a last few nibbles at her cum-drenched cunt.

“Wow…do you ever turn on!” Jan said in amazement when she finally raised her head from her obscene feast. “You know, just a month or two ago I’d have never thought this whole thing was possible!”

“It wouldn’t have been,” Mona panted out between gasps. “I-I don’t know what’s come over me lately. For the past few weeks I’ve been…” she hesitated for a moment, “been doing things I shouldn’t.”

“like what?” Jan asked, curious.

“Well…” Mona said reluctantly, “like sleeping with boys.”

“Hey, that’s great!” Jan said with enthusiasm. “I noticed that somebody had popped your cherry.” Mona blushed at her friend’s crude frankness.

“You do things like this all the time, don’t you, Jan ? ” she asked.

“Only for the last few months,” the younger girl admitted openly. “You know that big stud, Chuck, who got tossed out of school ? He was the first one, and it felt so good I’m sorry I didn’t start doing it as soon as I grew hair on my snatch.”

Mona felt a sharp mental jolt as Jan so casually used the name of the same boy who had first made love to her, and decided to volunteer no information.

“Hey, that brother of yours has a beautiful cock,” Jan continued enthusiastically. “I’d really like to get it on with him some time.”

“Well, I…you sure almost did today,” Mona said stiffly, wondering why she felt so repulsed at the idea of her brother and Jan making love the same way she and Lance had. Jan read her mood.

“Don’t you worry,” she reassured the other girl. “I won’t rape your baby brother.”

She looked down at the blonde on the couch. “You wouldn’t like to eat my cunt, would you?” she said wistfully.

“Well, gee, Jan, I don’t know….” Mona fumbled, but Jan broke in merrily.

“I really didn’t think you would, not yet,” she said. “But there’ll come a day. You know, you really turn on more than any other girl I ever ate.”

Mona felt the conversation getting away from her. She had always known that Jan was a wild girl, but this afternoon had given her some shocks it would take time to digest. Her own compulsive sexual behavior she found disturbing, but even as she thought this, her body quivered with delight as she remembered her overpowering experiences of the last few weeks.

“Oh boy,” Jan suddenly said. “Am I tired. Let’s go upstairs and take a shower. Then maybe we can watch television or something.”

Mona was amazed. Just like nothing unusual had happened down here, she thought as she looked at the naked little brunette with her cunt-juices still shining on her face. like we’d been playing cards or something.




CHAPTER FIVE

The first person Mona saw when she got home later that afternoon was Randy. Their eyes met for a moment, then jerked guiltily away. Mona kept feeding her resentment of Randy’s behavior in the sauna, mostly to hide from herself her own responsibility. For his part, Randy longed to ask his sister questions about Jan-when he might see her againbut he didn’t dare try to break through her icy manner.

After dinner the two young people went to their rooms early, each one needing time to assess their recent activities. The planning of future activities might be a better way to describe Randy’s assessing. His lewd fondling of Jan’s hot little cunt had opened up whole new worlds to the excited boy, and he eagerly plotted what he would do when once again he had the girl naked next to him. Memories of his sister’s part he tried to put out of his mind, but again and again images of her lush pink and golden nakedness intruded insistently into his feverish mind. She sure has fabulous tits, he kept repeating to himself.

Up on the second floor in her room, Mona was wrestling with different thoughts-mostly guilty. Her initial adventures with Chuck and Lance had instilled in her a healthy desire to experience more of the same. But after today’s hot fumble with her brother and the irrepressible Jan, she began to worry that somehow her bodily desires were starting to run away with her common sense. But at the same time, lewd images kept flickering through her mind of how Randy’s fingers had disappeared so excitingly up Jan’s wide-open cunt, and how sleek and well-shaped her brother’s erect cock had looked. And little tremors still rippled over her belly the aftereffects of the wild way Jan had tongued up into her spasming cunt.

If nothing else had happened that night, more than-likely Randy, growing ever more excited as he thought about the naked, panting Jan, would have seized his slowly hardening shaft in his strong fingers and jacked off. And up in her room, Mona would have fought a long battle with herself before finally dipping her fingers up into her reawakening snatch. But elsewhere in the house, other events were shaping. A cock was lurching erect. Soft feminine thighs were parting, baring a nest of passion-soaked pussy hair. Two naked bodies were drawing closer together.

“Oh, Pete,” a feminine voice called out, “suck my other tit too.”

Randy stiffened in his bed, while upstairs, Mona’s half-dreaming eyes flew open. With their nerves already rubbed raw by the day’s adventures, the brother and sister lay in their beds, waiting breathlessly for another revealing sound from their parents’ bedroom, which turned out to be their mother’s panting moans and a loud slurping. Randy continued to lie in bed, trying to decide whether he should stay there and masturbate or repeat his daring feat of the other night and once again spy through his parents’ window. He had decided on the window, and was already out of bed, naked, ready to climb out his own window, when he heard a sound behind him. Whirling, he saw his sister standing in the doorway, wearing her nightgown, staring big-eyed in the direction of his loins.

“What the fuck are you doing in here?” Randy hissed angrily, trying to keep his voice low so his parents wouldn’t hear, but for the moment all Mona could do was stare mesmerized at her brother’s erect penis, which struck straight out in front of his slender loins like a fleshy lance.

“I…I couldn’t stand to be alone and listen to…that,” she finally said, waving a hand to indicate the lewd sounds of their parents’ lovemaking which were still pouring in through the window. Randy shifted his weight from one foot to the other, exasperated, eager to get to his parents’ window and once again spy on them. He was about to order his sister to leave, when he became aware of the way she was staring at his naked penis. After a moment’s embarrassment, he felt her steady stare slowly begin to heat up his loins, and he remembered how sexy she had looked naked earlier in the day.

Both Mona and Randy stood stock-still for another minute or two, listening to the loud beating of their own hearts in between the impassioned moans of their mother and the low grunts of their father.

“C-Can I stay here and listen with you?” Mona finally got up the courage to say. Randy reflected a moment, his blood beginning to race.

“Only if you take your nightgown off,” he said, a sly smile sneaking over his face. Mona hesitated, knowing what he meant, telling herself that trouble loomed ahead. I should get out of here right now, she was thinking, but even then her hands were going down toward the hem of her nightgown, drawing it up over her head. All her brave resolutions about withstanding temptation were being buried under the lust-inciting sounds of her fornicating parents. Instead of being satiated by the increasing amount of sexual attention it had been recently undergoing, Mona found her body was only being more and more turned on all the time. She felt her skin break out in goose-pimples when she at last stood naked before her brother, not because she was cold, for the night was warm and sultry, but because of the expectant little shudders that were already rippling high up between her plump thighs. She wasn’t quite sure of what might lie ahead, but suspected ft would once again have her writhing in the throes of sexual ecstasy.

Randy held his breath as he watched the nightgown snake up over his sister’s body, up her long legs until her golden patch of pussy hair was gleaming in the dim light of his bedside lamp. The nightgown caught for a moment on the underside of the girl’s big breasts, pulling them high. Then they flopped back down, naked, as the girl finally pulled the long garment over her head and tossed it uncaringly into a corner.

“Gee…your tits are really something else,” Randy said thickly, his eyes sweeping appreciatively over his sister’s nude form. In the sauna he had been so preoccupied with Jan that he hadn’t done much more than occasionally glance at Mona, but now her lush beauty was all too apparent to the staring boy. “Can I touch them?” he asked hesitantly. Mona nodded silently, her eyes big.

Moving closer, Randy lost no time in running his hands hotly over the girl’s firm throbbing mounds, and as soon as she felt her brother’s fingers sliding over her sensitive nipples, the last restraint left her body. “Oh, Randy,” she sighed, “do it harder.”

“Shhh,” the boy hissed. “Mom and Dad’ll hear you.” All the while he continued to fondle his sister’s tits, thrilled to feel her nipples harden under his touch just the way Jan’s had done. Both siblings felt their bodies heat up as they realized the forbiddenness of what they were doing, naked together in his room, listening to their parents’ sounds of passion while they tried to decide what to do with this erotic opportunity.

“Sit down on the chair,” Randy whispered, taking command. He pushed the girl slowly backward until her knees bumped into the edge of the chair, and then she plopped down on her ass. “Just lean back,” Randy ordered.

“What…what are you going to do?” Mona asked, her voice shaky.

“Put my finger up inside your cunt,” Randy said eagerly. “Come on…spread your legs!” Kneeling down, the excited teenager began to pry his sister’s smooth thighs apart, opening his way up into her blonde-fringed crotch. Eagerly he watched her pussy gape open and noticed that it was bigger than Jan’s, more fleshy with a deep scarlet gash between the plump outer lips. Already the girl’s growing excitement had beaded the thin pink inner lips with shining dew-drops of lubricating fluid and he knew she would be wet when he touched her there. His hand shot right up her thigh, straight toward the girl’s waiting vagina, not bothering with the hard little nub of her clitoris further up.

“Oh!” Mona yelped as her brother brutally drove one finger right up her hole. “That hurt! Take it easy!”

“Okay, okay,” Randy hissed, “don’t make so much noise!” Learning all the time, the boy pulled his dry finger back out and carefully wet its whole length with Mona’s abundantly flowing cunt juices, and this time it slithered up into her vagina smoothly.

“Ooohhhh, Randy…I can’t tell you how good that feels!” Mona sighed happily.

“Jeez, your hole is a hell of a lot deeper than Jan’s.” Randy said excitedly, crouching lower to see where his finger disappeared up into his sister’s body.

“You think so?” Mona asked, her voice shaky from the hot feel of her brother’s finger up her snatch, wondering if what he had just said was good news or bad.

“Yeah…it’s real hot and wet inside…kind of creamy,” Randy said, a little clinically. The forbidden nature of what they were doing was instilling a desire for lewd experimentation on the part of both the young people, and Mona bent forward, reaching down with both hands to part her pussy hair so she could see what was going on down between her legs. Fascinated, she watched Randy’s finger slither slowly in and out of her vagina, a few strands of her now-wet pussy hair clinging to the soaked digit. Her whole body was beginning to vibrate with delight as she both felt and saw herself being finger-fucked.

“Put another finger in,” she begged, remembering what Jan had done with her brother earlier in the day. “Nnnnngggggg,” she grunted a moment later when she felt the opening of her tight twat being stretched wider as Randy obediently started working another finger up into her pit, watching the outer lips being pushed relentlessly aside.

Bending forward as she was, Mona found it easy to reach her brother’s swollen cock, and she began enthusiastically jerking on it, as she had done in the sauna. “Let’s make each other cum,” she moaned excitedly, already beginning to feel a growing pressure far up inside her snatch.

“No!” Randy said, surprising her. “I got a better idea.”

With a moan of disappointment, the panting young blonde felt her brother’s fingers slip out of her cunt. She lay back in the chair, her thighs rubbing together trying to squeeze some more feeling into her deserted pussy lips. A moment later she found herself jerked to her feet, close to Randy, one of her breasts touching his hard young chest. “Let’s go spy on Mom and Dad,” Randy said.

“Are you crazy?” Mona said. “We’ll be caught!”

“Naw, I’ve done it before,” Randy replied. “Look, we can watch ‘em fuck, and then get each other off.” The excitement in his voice began to infect Mona, and she felt her body break out in goose-pimples again as she tried to imagine how her parents would look, making love. Before she could marshal any more arguments, Randy was hustling her through the window. She stood outside on the grass, scared stiff, as her brother scrambled out after her, having trouble maneuvering his rigid cock without scraping it on the rough sill. The moon was nearly full now, spilling down a flood of eerie silver light on the two naked teenagers as they stole silently toward the window in the corner. Once there, Randy made his sister kneel down so she could look in through the low opening. For a moment the girl had trouble making out the confused scene inside the bedroom, but then her eyes opened wide in shock.

Just a few feet away she saw her father lying on his back, the biggest cock she had ever seen towering above his loins. Mona swallowed nervously, wondering how a shaft as huge as her father’s could ever fit up inside any woman. Her cunt throbbed with sympathy-and with lust-as she tried to imagine that huge cudgel stretching out her own tight little hole.

There was a movement further over on the bed, and Mona was now able to make out her mother. The spying girl critically appraised the older woman’s body, impressed with its lush taut firmness. There was no doubt in her mind where she had got her own large round breasts! What’s Mom doing? Mona asked herself excitedly. Is she going to sit on Dad’s cock like I did on Lance’s? She dropped her hand between her legs and began to rub her cunt in excitement as she waited to see what would happen.

But the girl became confused when she saw her mother merely kneel by her husband’s side, down by his loins, and it was another few seconds before she realized what was about to happen. She’s going to suck him off! the young blonde thought excitedly. Open-mouthed, she watched her mother’s face move nearer to her father’s truly awesome penis. The older woman’s lips ovaled, stretching wide as they finally slid over the huge bulbous cock-tip and a moment later fully half of the big shaft had disappeared up inside her mother’s hard-sucking mouth.

“Christ, Lois,” she heard her father groan. “You give the best blow job in the world!”

My God! Mona thought. Are those my parents talking that way? And she began to get a hint of where she got her wild sexual appetite. The young blonde was so busy staring into the window that she was startled when she felt her brother’s strong naked body work in next to hers.

“Wow!” he whispered. “Would you look at Mom go!” Their mother was indeed going, her head bobbing up and down over their father’s hairy loins, the lewd sucking sounds of her mouth against his rigid cock clearly audible through the partially open window. Growing more and more excited as they watched the lewd scene in the bedroom, Randy and Mona began to grope for one another’s bodies, eager to touch hot naked flesh. Mona’s hand closed tightly around her brother’s rock-hard cock, immediately comparing it to her father’s bigger one, while reaching around behind his sister, Randy shoved his hand between her thighs, grazing her moon-shaped ass-cheeks, and managed to shove his finger once again up inside her hot wet cunt.

They would have undoubtedly made one another cum very quickly, they were both so excited, but there was a sudden flurry of activity in the room that frightened the two panting teenagers, and they sprang apart guiltily, Mona dropping her brother’s swollen cock like a piece of hot metal, while his finger popped quickly out of her vagina. They turned half around, poised for instant flight.

“No! Don’t suck anymore, Lois,” their father was saying. “I want to shoot off up inside your cunt!” And reaching down, the big man gently pried his wife’s mouth from his empurpled cock.

“I wanted to taste it again,” she said hungrily, her eyes on the long sticky thread of pre-cum that trailed from the tip of her husband’s cock.

“I’ll bet you’d like to get fucked, too,” her husband laughed, making the woman’s face light up in anticipation. “Come on, lie down on your back,” the man urged, pushing his wife down on the bed, right on the edge so that her buttocks were half in the air, ready for his big organ. Then, raising the woman’s legs so that they rested on his shoulders, he crowded in close on the floor, on his knees, the tip of his cock dancing and swaying toward her ready slit.

That’s kind of the way Lance did it to me, Mona thought excitedly, drawn inexorably back to the window. Breathlessly she watched her mother reach down and guide the blunt tip of her husband’s cock up into her snatch with her own hand. The big knob immediately pressed forward, and after a moment’s battle disappeared out of sight up inside the woman’s vagina.

“Uuummmppphhhh,” she heard her mother exclaim as her insides were invaded by the huge cudgel. Her legs jerked spasmodically on her husband’s shoulders, and for a moment Mona was afraid she had been hurt. She knew she would have been hurt if she had to take such a savage thrust from that enormous penis. But her fears were soon dispelled.

“Oh, Pete,” she heard her mother moan. “Your cock feels so good filling me up like that. Fuck me…fuck me with it!”

From her vantage point by the low window, Mona found herself able to see every move of her father’s lunging penis in and out of her mother’s hair-fringed snatch. With her mother’s legs held high, she was sighting right down the underside of the huge male organ as it pulled part way out of the gushing depths before it, hesitated a moment, and then slammed up inside again. The sound of her father’s swinging balls as they slapped against the twitching woman’s taut, stretched ass was clearly audible to both the peeking young people.

“God…look at the way Dad’s shoving it to her,” Randy whispered excitedly next to his sister. She glanced over quickly to see that he was now sliding his hand sensuously up and down his own hard shaft.

“Let me do that,” Mona hissed, knocking his hand aside and replacing it with her own. The feel of an erect cock in her hand made the girl shake all over with lust, and she wished she were here with Lance.

Then, with sudden obscene force, the same lewd idea occurred to both the young voyeurs, but Randy voiced it first. “Let’s do it too,” he whispered in a choked voice, his gaze flickering back and forth from his madly fucking parents to his naked sister. He couldn’t get over how warm and round her buttocks looked in the moonlight, and remembered how, just minutes before, he had had his hand up between them, his finger sunk to the hilt up inside her hot wet vagina. Mona stared down at her brother’s hard, smooth-looking cock, then back at the big instrument that was ramming in and out of her mother’s wide-stretched cunt. Almost afraid to breathe in her excitement, she slowly nodded “yes” to her brother.

“Stand up!” he hissed at her, and she did, though not yet understanding how he meant to do it. Then he made her face the low window, bending forward with her hands on the sill so that her gently rounded ass was shoved lewdly back in his direction. Then she understood. He’s going to fuck me from behind! she realized. And we’ll both be able to see in the window, too.

Ready and eager, the anxious blonde spread her legs a little so her brother’s cock would have easier access to her suddenly hungry cunt. Behind her, Randy swallowed nervously, his eyes glued on the shadowy pubic hair he saw protruding back between the girl’s long rounded thighs. Quickly he crowded in close, holding his cock in one hand as he worked it in between Mona’s legs, groping for her hole with the tip of his achingly hard member. This was his first time, and he kept missing, sliding up her dripping slit toward her clitoris. Finally, Mona had to take one hand off the windowsill and guide her brother’s ready shaft right up into her vaginal opening, as her mother had just done with her father.

The brother and sister stood there a moment, the boy’s cock just up inside her hole, then he rocked his hips forward and shoved.

“Uuunh,” Mona grunted as she felt her vagina stretch. She bit her lips to keep from making any more noise, afraid she would be heard in the bedroom. But fortunately her parents were by now making such loud passionate sounds that it would have taken a pistol shot to attract their attention.

Shoving her hips back hard, Mona did all she could to encourage her brother, and after he had recovered from the marvelous shock of having his throbbing member enclosed by hot. wet pussy-flesh for the first time, he enthusiastically cooperated, beginning hard fast thrusts up into the girl’s shuddering depths.

Oooohbhhh…he’s fucking me just like Dad’s fucking Mom, Mona thought ecstatically, watching her father’s mammoth organ pounding in and out of her mother’s dark-haired cunt as she felt Randy’s smaller but big enough weapon slithering hotly up into her own gratefully responding little pussy.

Randy, too, was staring at the scene in the bedroom, imagining for the moment he was fucking up into his mother instead of his sister, but then he realized it was enough to be feeling his loins pounding into Mona’s shapely ass. Reaching around her lovely nude body, he dug his fingers into the soft mounds of her breasts, teasing her nipples cruelly until he had them erect and hard.

Randy was as yet too inexperienced to know how to pace himself, and it wasn’t long before he sensed the first signals of his impending orgasm. He bit his lip hard, trying to slow himself down, wanting to cling close to his nakedly pumping sister as long as possible, but it was no use.

But fortunately, Mona had been thoroughly aroused, both by the finger-fucking Randy had given her in the bedroom, and by the incredible titillation of watching her father fuck again and again into her mother’s wildly responding body, and her orgasm actually started first. Digging her fingers into the windowsill, Mona fought to keep silent as the first hot burst ripped through her belly. Filled with a sudden strength, she rammed her hips back hard against her brother’s loins, forcing as much of his driving cock up into her cunt as would go. She actually felt him hit the far end.

That was the finish for Randy. As soon as he felt his sister’s climaxing vagina clamp around his already trembling cock, he was off. He too had to fight to keep from moaning aloud as the first hot jets surged up from his balls and into his sister’s tight little cunt. His hands slipped from her breasts and clamped around the girl’s bucking hips in a death grip as Randy strained her trembling warmth to him, and filled her belly with his hot sperm. They could both feel the steaming liquid gushing back out of her pussy and running down their legs in slippery trails as they swayed erotically together.

And as they fought for breath when Randy had finally poured the last of his load into his sister’s cunt, they heard a bull’s bellow from the bedroom as their father started to cum up inside their mother. Staring in the window, they could actually see the big man’s massive organ bucking and jerking just before he shoved it up into his wife’s accepting hole for the last time. The wild flailing of the woman on the bed suggested to them that she too was cumming, and the young incestuous couple outside the window watched in awe as their parents completed another cycle of the act that had started their own journeys toward life.

“Come on, let’s get out of here,” Randy whispered to his goggle-eyed sister. On shaking legs, the two sinners raced back to his window and scrambled inside before the noise had completely died down behind them. Randy quickly shut the window, so anything they said wouldn’t be overheard by their parents.

“Mom and Dad really get it on!” Mona said, her eyes still big.

“You don’t do so bad yourself,” Randy said with a smirk, squeezing his cock so that one last shining drop of sperm trailed out the tip. Mona blushed.

“I guess we did something horrible,” she said.

“You really think so?” Randy asked. He grew thoughtful. “I thought it was great,” he finally said, casting an appreciative look over his sister’s still-naked body, especially at her cum-matted pubic hair. “And I thought you were great too,” he said fondly, reaching out to affectionately squeeze his sister’s pink-nippled tit. “Boy, not everybody’s lucky enough to have a sister like you.”

“You won’t tell, will you?” Mona asked, stricken by a sudden fear.

“Are you crazy?” he replied. “Hey, what’s the matter?” he added, seeing the worried look on his sister’s lovely face.

“I…I just don’t know what keeps coming over me,” she said, confused. “These kinds of things keep happening!”

“You mean…you and Lance…? ” Randy asked hesitantly. His sister nodded. “Wow!” he exclaimed, trying to imagine the tall handsome Lance plowing it into his sister’s cunt-the cunt he himself had just plowed into!

“You know what?” he said thickly, advancing a step toward his nude sister, one hand on his cock. Looking down, Mona saw that the flaccid organ was once again becoming hard.

“I think we should do it again,” he said, and Mona gave a little whimper of delight.




CHAPTER SIX

“Hey! Guess what?” Mona squealed happily as she burst into Randy’s room.

“Christ…don’t you ever knock?” the boy demanded angrily, grabbing for his shorts. He had been getting dressed and was naked.

“Oh, so shy all of a sudden,” Mona taunted. “You’d think I’d never seen it before.”

Randy halted with his shorts in his hand, thought a moment and then tossed them aside. “Okay, you wanna look at it, go ahead,” he said cockily. “Now what’s your big news ? “

“Lance called,” Mona exclaimed happily, her face radiant, unaware of the sudden strained look on her brother’s face. “He wants to take me out tonight,” she continued. “Isn’t that great?”

“Yeah…sure,” Randy grunted, not looking his sister in the eye. “Back to the big time, I guess.” This time Mona picked up his mood.

“Hey, what’s the matter?” she said, concerned.

“Aww…nothin’, ” Randy muttered, going over to sit disconsolately in the chair.

“Hey…I think you’re jealous!” Mona said with sudden realization. Going over to her brother, she knelt by his chair, putting one hand affectionately on his arm. “Don’t you want me to go out with Lance?” she asked worriedly.

“Well…I…” Randy said. “Naw…shit no, that’s silly. After all we’re just a brother and sister.”

“You’re right, you know,” Mona said gently. “We are brother and sister and can’t go limiting what we do, or the world will take care of it for us. But I know how you feel, silly as it is. When I remember you and Jan, I feel kind of funny.”

It had been several days since Randy and Mona had had their first incestuous coupling, and they had fucked many times, each time getting to know one another’s healthy young body better and better. Now they were both beginning to realize how much of a bond their physical intimacy had forged between them. The big surprise to both of them was that they felt so little guilt, each delighting in the wild sensuality of their new relationship. But now reality was staring them in the face.

“I feel really stupid acting like this,” Randy said, grappling with a problem that he would have never imagined just a week ago. When he formed a picture in his mind of his sister writhing naked on a bed with Lance, he winced. “Maybe it’s just that I feel I’m gonna be left out in the cold,” he said with genuine insight.

“Well, you won’t be,” Mona said comfortingly. “We’ll still be able to…. ” she stumbled over the words, “get together again a lot, but…. ” Suddenly the girl’s eyes opened wide. “Hey!” she said excitedly. “I’ve got an idea. I’ll call Jan and see if she’d like to make it a double date! You and her and me and Lance. What do you think?”

Randy’s expression slowly cleared, then slipped slowly into lust as he thought of the little brunette’s lush ripe body. “Yeah…that’s a great idea!” he enthused. Affectionately he raised a hand and caressed his sister’s head, pulling her a little toward him. As the girl’s head moved forward and down, she found her face very close to the boy’s naked penis, and her eyes widened thoughtfully again.

“You know what, Randy? I think your cock’s getting hard just thinking about Jan,” she said slyly. Looking down, the boy had to agree with her. His penis, formerly soft and limp had indeed swollen a bit as his mind played over the recollection of his bout with Jan in the sauna. Now, looking at his sister as she knelt so close to his slightly tingling member, he felt it lurch again. Mona was wearing the same nightgown that she had worn that first night they made it together, and his mind heated up as he tried to visualize the warm naked flesh he knew lay beneath it.

“Why don’t you see if you can get it all the way hard,” he said, his voice slowly thickening with desire. “The way Mom does for Dad sometimes…with your mouth!”

Mona felt a hot flush go all over her body as she heard Randy’s lewd suggestive words. He wants me to blow him! she thought excitedly, wondering if she could do it, wondering if she could take a hard penis in her mouth and suck on its turgid length until the hot sperm shot up out of it into her mouth. “Come on,” Randy urged, pressing his loins up a little so that his slowly hardening cock moved another inch or two closer to his sister’s staring eyes.

“At least you can kiss and lick it a little.”

Still not sure what she was going to do, Mona for the moment began to caress her brother’s now visibly growing penis with her fingers, stroking it lovingly, thrilling to the feel of its rubbery length slowly turning to iron. What can it hurt if I lick at it a little? she asked herself, slowly beginning to be turned on by the lewd idea. By now, Randy’s cock was almost fully erect, throbbing within the circle of her fingers with the opening in the tip staring at her like a tiny pink eye.

“Come on, Sis…just a little bit,” Randy begged, becoming more and more excited as he tried to imagine how it would feel to have the girl’s warm wet mouth sliding over the end of his cock. Reaching up, he placed a hand on either side of Mona’s head and gently drew her face closer to his expectantly waiting organ. It wasn’t much of a battle. By now, Mona was ready to try something new in her growing list of sexual firsts. She was close enough to her brother’s loins to smell the exciting male odor that never failed to excite her.

“Okay,” she whispered a little breathlessly, and lowering her head, placed a tentative kiss right on the end of her brother’s up-thrusting cock. “Hey…it tastes good!” she said in surprise, savoring its meaty texture. Less restrained now, she shot out her tongue and slithered the pink tip over he head of the big shaft in front of her.

“Oooohhhh,” Randy groaned happily. “Wow, does that feel wild!” His loins were straining upward, trying to shove the end of his cock up into his sister’s mouth, but she was still a little reluctant.

“Let me do it my way,” she pleaded, and before Randy could answer, began to lick at the head of his now-throbbing prick with gusto. Randy twisted and moaned on the chair, feeling as if someone were pouring liquid fire over the end of his wildly reacting penis. Each hot swipe of his sister’s wet little tongue tingled up the whole length of the big shaft and made his balls ache. It felt marvelous, but it didn’t take him long to tell it wouldn’t be enough.

“God, you’re driving me nuts,” he moaned. “Stop teasing and suck the fucking thing!”

Mona was doing her best to work up her courage to do just that, but she was a little afraid to have that rock-hard penis ramming into her soft tender mouth. She might never have done it, but Randy, driven almost past the point of endurance by the maddening touch of his sister’s eagerly swiping tongue took matters into his own hands. Tangling his fingers tightly in Mona’s hair, he jerked down on her head while at the same time he thrust his loins up hard. The girl’s lips were half-parted, and the rubbery tip of her brother’s hard-driven cock battered past them right up into the startled cavern of her mouth.

“Mmmmmpppphhhhhh,” she burbled as she suddenly found her face stuffed full of hard hot demanding penile flesh. For a moment she thought she was going to choke, and tried to back away, but Randy’s desperate grip on her hair drew her head inexorably lower. Fighting for air, the frightened girl finally got her breathing under control. She looked up pleadingly at her brother but saw that for at least a little while, he was beyond reason.

“Oh, God,” he moaned deliriously, staring down at where his rock-hard member disappeared up into his sister’s red-lipped mouth. “Suck it…suck it….” he kept repeating, his hips gyrating spasmodically.

Realizing she was going to have to do just that or choke, Mona tentatively began to suck, wrapping the base of her tongue tightly around the end of the swollen organ jutting up into her face. “Oh yeah…that’s the way,” Randy panted, obviously half out of his mind with delight. I guess I’ll have to go all the way…suck on him till he cums, Mona told herself, wondering how she had gotten into this position in the first place. Deciding she might as well enjoy it, the kneeling young blonde began trying to see how well she could perform her new task, concentrating on working her mouth further down on Randy’s cock, sucking hard.

Unfortunately, her brother began to lose more and more of his already shaky self-control. With a groan, he began to fuck up into his sister’s mouth, just as if it were her cunt, and the girl gagged as she felt the bloated tip of his penis probe at the back of her throat. Once again she tried to struggle free, but it was hopeless. Finally, she found that if she opened up her throat and relaxed, it wasn’t so bad, but she realized she had better try and end this fast, or Randy might hurt her with his wild, untrained lunges into her oral depths.

As deep as the boy’s cock was buried in her face, there was still enough jutting out for her to wrap the fingers of one hand tightly around, and she began to squeeze this stump rhythmically, while further down her other hand was teasingly caressing Randy’s tightening balls.

On the chair, Randy could hardly believe what was happening to him. His entire loins felt as if they were caught in the grip of an enormous many-faceted cunt that was nibbling, sucking, squeezing, and playing in a manner that he knew would soon have him in the middle of a memorable orgasm. He stared hungrily down to where the base of his cock disappeared up into Mona’s tight-stretched lips, and just that moment the girl turned her big blue eyes up towards his. It was hard to tell, but he thought she tried to smile around the thick cock in her mouth.

“Oh, thatsa way, baby,” he moaned happily. “Suck…suck….Keep on sucking!” He was sawing his bloated penis desperately up into the girl’s face now, still seemingly unaware of the difficulties she was having finding room for all of it inside the small hot confines of her faithfully sucking mouth. AH the panting boy was aware of was the pounding pressure building up in his testicles and the awareness of the obscene picture he and his sister must make. Desperate to feel more of her body, he moved one hand from her hair, and reaching down, fumbled under her nightgown until he had located one of her big rounded breasts, and began to madly maul the nipple between his thumb and forefinger. The delight of having her tit caressed took away Mona’s last remaining hesitations, and she began to move her mouth more and more rapidly up and down her brother’s saliva-wet cock.

He’s going to cum soon…I can tell, Mona was thinking. As excited as she was, she still wondered bow she would react when that hot thick fluid she had once coaxed up out of her brother’s balls with her hand in the sauna would taste as it flooded this time irresistibly into her mouth. Little shudders of dread shook her body from time to time, but she was determined to go on to the end. Suddenly she felt Randy’s cock begin its final swelling up inside her mouth, then begin to vibrate, and she knew his hot load was on the way. She braced herself, but was still unprepared for the enormous quantity of semen that suddenly gushed into her mouth, drawn up from Randy’s balls by her frenzied sucking.

“Aaaaaggghhhhhh,” Randy gargled as he thrust his cock deep into Mona’s throat, unaware that the girl was already choking on the spouting cum that was jetting wildly out the end of his cock. She swallowed desperately, trying to clear her throat before the next rush would come, but she was unable to take it all, and a thick stream of the slippery white liquid gushed back out her mouth, from where her lips were clasped tightly around her brother’s shuddering organ. He’s gushing like an oil well, the frantic girl thought, feeling his balls spasming in the palm of her hand. But he was slowing down now, and she found she was better able to stay ahead of the diminishing gouts of fluid that leaped into her throat. And she also began to realize she liked the spicy taste of her brother’s semen. Maybe I’ve been letting him waste too much of it in my cunt, she told herself thoughtfully as she began to feel Randy’s penis to soften in her mouth.

Finally the young blonde slid her mouth free from the now drooping organ, giving a few last affectionate licks to the tip, drawing a long sticky rope of cum into her mouth.

“Oh, shit,” Randy moaned, trembling with fatigue. “I thought that was gonna kill me.”

“You liked it?” Mona beamed happily. Randy could only grunt in reply. He looked tiredly at his sister, noticing the shiny cum on her chin, and she noticed it too and wiped her face with the back of one hand. “That wasn’t bad at all,” Mona said. “Now I know what Mom sees in it.” She became thoughtful. “I wonder how it would be to have Dad’s cock up me…anywhere?”

“Wow…that’s going a little too far,” Randy said with a shudder, wondering what his father would do if he ever found out what was going on in his house right under his nose, Probably cut my cock off.

“You think you’ll still have something left for Jan tonight?” Mona teased, flicking her brother’s shrunken cock with one finger.

“You’ll find out in about fifteen minutes,” he replied manfully, pulling at the hem of her nightgown, but his usually horny sister surprised him.

“No!” she said. “No sex. I don’t want to be sore and worn out for Lance tonight.”

“Shit, you couldn’t wear that thing of yours out with a battering ram,” Randy said with a smirk.

“You just keep that funny little thing in your pants, buster,” she teased. “I bet you’re gonna need everything you got tonight…for Jan!” And with a laugh she went out the door, still licking traces of semen from her lips.




CHAPTER SEVEN

“What do you mean, a double date?” Lance asked irritably. He had just picked up Mona at her house and they were walking out to his car. “I thought we were going out together, just you and me!”

“I would have told you before, when you called, but I didn’t know then,” Mona replied. “It’s just my brother and his date. They won’t be any trouble at all.”

Goddamn it, Lance fumed silently. I was all set to ball this hot little chick, and now she has to bring her brother along! I should have known that scene last week with her was too good to be true. Still angry, he drove Mona to Jan’s house, where Randy had already gone to pick her up. He sat in the car, fuming, wondering whether or not he shouldn’t just drive away when Mona went inside to get Randy and Jan. But his tune changed when the trio came out.

God, how come I’ve never seen that gorgeous little broad before? he wondered, stunned as he stared at the lovely little Jan. She had dressed especially well for tonight, in a short miniskirt and low-cut sleeveless blouse. She gave Lance a warm winning glance as she got in the car, bending low so that he had a clear view down her pert young cleavage. Suddenly Lance felt better. I’m gonna make it back to this chick in a day or two, he thought smugly, his eyes flicking back and forth between Jan and Mona as he tried to decide which one turned him on more. He hardly paid any attention to Randy as the boy climbed in the back seat with Jan.

“Where are we going?” Jan asked sweetly, once she was in the car.

“I figured we’d go to the drive-in, or something,” Lance said.

“Oh, I have a better idea,” Jan replied. “Why don’t we go to my family’s summer house up by the lake? It’s only a half-hour drive.”

“What’ll we do there?” Randy blurted out.

“Maybe we can get to know one another better,” Jan answered, smiling coyly. Say! Lance thought, suddenly alert. There’s something going on in that cute little head, and he began to suspect there might be some surprises ahead.

On the drive up to the lake, the most nervous passenger in the car was Randy. Although he had already once finger-fucked Jan, and had gained a great deal more valuable sexual experience on his sister’s willing body, he wondered how he was going to make the approach to the lovely young girl sitting next to him. It had been a little different in the sauna, with all of them naked, but Jan’s semi-formal dress made him uneasy. What do you do about stockings and garter belts and bras and all that? he kept asking himself.

The Smith family’s summer house was as pretentious as their town house, a big rambling building with several bedrooms situated all by itself on one arm of the small lake. Jan had Lance park right in front, and then led her little group inside. “Well, let’s see,” she said. “Where have Mom and Dad hidden the candles?” While the others wandered about or shuffled their feet, she began to place candles around the big living room and the adjoining den. Finally satisfied, she switched off the lights and the flickering glow of the candles transformed both rooms into warm nests. “It’s a lot more intimate, don’t you think?” Jan asked sweetly.

Hey, this chick is too much! Lance was thinking. About as blunt as a hammer! Not for the first time that night, he began having an overwhelming desire to plunge his already tingling cock up between her graceful little legs. His admiration deepened when Jan drew a small plastic bag of dope out from a secret hiding place of hers under the mantelpiece and began expertly rolling several joints. “Two for you two and two for us,” she said gaily as she handed Lance a couple of the small lumpy cigarettes.

“But what…? ” Lance said wonderingly.

“The den’s for you and me and Randy get the living room,” she said, giving the big athlete a friendly push toward the smaller room. “Come on,” Mona said, drawing him by one arm, trying not to laugh at the blatant way Jan was setting things up. Finally she had Lance to herself in the den.

“But what are they going to do in there ? ” he asked her, a foolish look on his face.

“Make love, silly,” Mona giggled. “Just like we’re going to do in here.”

“Holy shit!” Lance mumbled. “I think I need some dope.” Forcefully by nature, he was much more accustomed to being the aggressor where women were concerned. He quickly lit a joint and drew in his first lungful of smoke, casting nervous glances back toward the doorway. There wasn’t actually a door between the den and the living room, but a narrow archway, and he could clearly hear the buzz of voices coming through. They’re gonna fuck in there! he thought excitedly, and as the dope took hold of him, he was seized with an overpowering urge to see Jan naked. He went to the doorway and peeked in.

Jan was standing by the fireplace, still fully dressed, facing Randy. “I’m really glad you asked me out,” she told the boy. “I’ve been waiting for this a long time.”

“Waiting for what?” Randy asked nervously, wondering why everything was happening so fast.

“Why, for you to fuck me! You do want to, don’t you?” Jan asked, suddenly concerned.

“Uuh…sure,” Randy swallowed. “But, uhh…the door doesn’t close,” and he gestured toward the archway around which Lance was still peering.

“There wasn’t any door inside the sauna, either,” she said. “I’ll tell you what, Have you ever seen a striptease?”

“Uh-uh,” Randy grunted.

“Good!” Jan laughed. “I’ll do one for you, and when I’m finished, maybe you’ll be a little more into things…maybe into me,” and she laughed again. Going over to the record player, she searched through the records for a minute, and finally put one on. Immediately, the harsh heavy strains of a bump-and-grind began to blare out in the room. “Ready?” Jan said seductively, and then she slowly began to dance.

Both Randy and Lance swallowed hard as Jan went into her well-rehearsed act. It seemed to both the staring men that every muscle in her body must be moving at once as she slowly swayed in front of the fireplace. Her shoes flew through the air as she carelessly kicked them off. Then her fingers were toying with the buttons of her blouse, slowly unfastening them, one by one, letting it fall open until it hung only from her arms, baring her half-naked breasts beneath. When she had got the maximum mileage from that garment, she impatiently tossed it aside, naked to the waist except for her bra.

Randy thought she would take off her skirt next, to draw out the suspense, but Jan reached around behind her again, this time to unhook her brassiere. But instead of tossing it after the blouse, she demurely held the crumpled garment tightly to her breasts with one hand, continuing her dance, teasing both Randy and Lance with her coy reluctance to bear the tits they both so much wanted to see. Finally, without any warning, she peeled away the brassiere and stood proudly naked from the waist up, her firm young breasts jutting nudely from her slender body. Randy felt his breath catch in his throat, even though this wasn’t the first time he had seen the girl’s bared tits, but the sensuous glow of the candlelight made them look somewhat different, bigger and more voluptuous, and he could hardly wait until his hands were sliding over their smooth contours.

Lance, too, was staring, but he turned guiltily around as he felt an insistent tug on his arm. “Come on,” Mona whispered, her eyes pleading as she tried to coax him back into the den with her. “Just another moment,” he mumbled, his eyes darting back to the half-naked Jan.

Her skirt was now tumbling down around her ankles, leaving her clad in nothing but panties, stockings, and a black garter belt. Her panties were white, and both men thought they could see the dark shadow of the girl’s pubic hair underneath the thin material.

The stockings came next. With all the artistry of the professional whore, Jan peeled them slowly down her shapely legs, drawing out the act until both watching men were audibly panting. She was aware of Lance in the doorway, and his presence gave her an additional thrill.

Without the stockings to hold up, the garter belt had lost its charm and the writhingly dancing Jan lost no time in stripping it down over her hips and legs. Now nothing was left but her white panties, and she made the suspense last, putting off the moment when she would at last remove this last barrier between her still-hidden cunt and the lusting cocks of the two watching males. She was just hooking her thumbs in the waistband, sliding them slowly down her hips, when Mona clutched at Lance’s arm again. He had been too absorbed in Jane’s slow teasing undressing to hear the rustle of clothes behind him and he was surprised when he turned around to find that Mona was completely naked. Immediately his eyes locked on her stunningly large breasts. Christ, I’d forgotten how big they were! he thought in awe, his eyes drinking in their lushly rounded contours. Further down he caught a glimpse of her blonde pubic triangle and remembered what a sweet little cunt nestled there. For a moment he was torn, desperately wanting to see the last act of Jan’s striptease, but having trouble tearing his eyes away from Mona’s nude loveliness.

“You can come in here with me, now, or forget it forever,” Mona told him angrily, her face grim. With one last despairing glance back into the living room, just in time to catch only a flash of dark cunt hair as Jan pulled her panties all the way off, Lance meekly acquiesced, his blood starting to pound as his body realized it was about to start fucking into the beautiful naked blonde who was now drawing him down onto the thick bearskin rug in front of the fireplace.

  *

Back in the living room, Randy’s eyes were popping out of his head as Jan bent forward to work her panties over her ankles. He too had caught that one tantalizing glimpse of black pubic hair, but as the girl bent forward, it temporarily disappeared. He held his breath as Jan straightened back up, naked as a goddess, her faultless body moving toward where he stood. “I’m yours, Randy,” she said throatily. “Do you want me ? “

With an inarticulate moan, the excited young boy swept Jan into his arms, mashing his inexperienced lips down on hers in a long shuddering kiss, vitally aware of the warm feel of her bare flesh against his arms. Slipping his head lower, he began frantically kissing her dark little nipples, until he had them hard as pebbles.

“Ooohhh, Randy,” she sighed hungrily. “For God’s sake, take your clothes off. I haven’t been fucked for so long!”

Randy began to tear at his clothes, sacrificing a couple of recalcitrant burtons in the process. In seconds he stood naked before the girl who had just asked him to make love to her, his long slender cock coming jerkily alive. “Over here,” she said, her own voice becoming a little shaky as she led the way to a large couch. Lying down on her back, she arched her torso up at the boy. “Make love to my tits first,” she begged. “Rub your cock all over them.”

Eagerly the naked boy scrambled up on the couch next to Jan, his blood firing as he listened to her lewd request. Kneeling over her, he began to do as she asked, rubbing the tip of his swollen organ over her firm uptilted breasts, teasing her hard little nipples with the bloated mushroom-capped instrument, sliding it hotly up and down the valley between the two firm orbs. Her eyes half-closed in ecstasy, Jan helped by holding her tits tightly together, for a time forming a tight trap between their silky smoothness for Randy’s slithering cock.

“Now…all over me,” she sighed, lying back helplessly. And for the next few minutes there wasn’t a part of the lovely nude young girl’s body that didn’t feel the touch of his cock. He trailed the end over her eyes and mouth, down over her belly to her trembling thighs, and finally began to grind it down into the hairiness far up between her tender thighs.

“Wait!” she said, realizing that Randy was now trying for home base. “Let me do you too.” And forcing the boy to lie on his back, she began to stroke and kiss his strong young cock until she had it as hard as iron, standing menacingly above his slim loins. “Oh, I’m going to like that,” she purred, “fucking up inside my cunt.” And lying back down on the couch, she lewdly parted her legs, baring her already dripping genitals to the boy’s fascinated gaze.

“Come on, Randy…fuck me!” she panted, holding her soft arms appealingly up to him. Randy’s eyes bulged in expectation as he looked up between the girl’s widely spread thighs, feasting on the sight of her nakedly bared cunt. It was just as he remembered it, a tight, black-furred little nest, glistening with the fluids of the girl’s complete arousal. Her rounded ass-cheeks curved away underneath.

Randy had a lot more experience now. He crowded eagerly enough in between the girl’s invitingly open thighs, but instead of ramming his ready cock straight up into her cunt as he might have done just a few days earlier, he instead took the big weapon in the fingers of one hand and began to run it slowly up and down the whole length of her soaking pussy-slit, coating as much of his cock as he could with her slippery secretions. That much Mona had taught him.

He had also learned where things were, and he paid special attention to the hard little button of her clitoris, flicking it repeatedly with the end of his prying organ.

Jan writhed and moaned on the couch. “For Christ’s sake, Randy!” she blurted out. “You’re driving me out of my mind! Please, oh please put your cock up inside!”

Randy felt a wave of power wash over him. Just like I like ‘em, he thought triumphantly. “Naked and begging for it!”

Sensing that the right psychological moment had arrived, the happy teenager fitted the tip of his cock just up inside Jan’s muscular vaginal opening, and then began a slow steady shoving, amazed at how hard the going was. God, she’s really a lot tighter than Mona! he thought as he struggled to work his hard-driving penis up into the girl’s solid little body. He found he had to back off every now and then until a little more of the girl’s creaming pussy-juices squirted out around his slowly disappearing member.

“Oh…oh…your cock…it’s so wonderful!”

Jan panted as she felt her cunt being slowly forced open by Randy’s relentlessly digging shaft. She opened her legs as wide as they would go so that her cunt lips were stretched flat by the outward pressure, giving the boy a little more room to maneuver. Finally his pelvis ground into Jan’s, and the two young people were as locked as close together as they could get, Randy’s cock somewhere up inside the girl’s trembling belly.

“Now fuck me!” Tan hissed excitedly. “Ram your cock in and out until I go out of my mind!”

Turned on by the girl’s lewd words, Randy quickly jerked his buried cock most of the way back out of her sweet cunt, then jammed it back up inside, driving forward with all the strength of his strong hips. His pubic bone smacked into Jan’s, and the shock shook the girl’s entire body. Randy was afraid for a moment that he might be overdoing it, but then he felt Jan’s legs snake up behind his back and lock, forcing his body down closer to her cock-stuffed loins. She mewled and panted, urging him on to greater efforts, and he did his best to give the insatiable little brunette everything she asked for.

God…God…so tight! he kept thinking as his cock continued to saw in and out of the girl’s hot vaginal tunnel. He felt as if his throbbing organ were being almost painfully squeezed by the girl’s r strong inner muscles, and he knew he wouldn’t be able to keep from cumming for too long.

“Are you close?” he pantingly asked the moaning girl below him.

“N-Not yet,” she mumbled. “Please…please don’t stop fucking me. Keep it up just a little while longer.”

Randy didn’t know if he could. Already he felt as if his cock were near bursting, and his long strokes up into the girl’s tightly clutching snatch were going to bring him to orgasm in only another minute or two. Then he remembered how his father had fucked his mother, with her legs up over his shoulders, and he determined to try it. When Jan saw what he was trying to do, she eagerly helped, draping her legs over his frame until he had her ass over a foot off the bed. Then he changed his fucking tactics.

Instead of driving straight into the girl’s lewdly hoisted pussy, as he had seen his father do, Randy seized the girl’s firmly rounded buttocks in his hands, and using her legs for leverage, began to slide her cunt up and down over his loins, with his cock remaining plunged all the way in to the hilt. Jan reacted wildly. Not only was her cunt full of cock, but Randy’s pubic hair was grinding and sliding over her sensitively aroused clitoris, giving her an extra impetus toward climax. She writhed and bucked under the tremendous fucking the boy was giving her, thrusting her cunt hard up against his gyrating loins. Her whimpers changed to cries, and in seconds she was shrieking aloud in delight.

“It’s here!” she yelled suddenly. “Oh God oh God…I’m going to CUM!” And with a tremendous shudder, her orgasm took charge, making every muscle in the girl’s body tighten. She was literally standing on her head, with her ass in the air obscenely offering her gushing cunt to Randy’s driving prick.

“Now I can let go,” he moaned, as the thrashing girl’s cunt began to suck and chew at his painfully swollen member. A moment later he felt the hot sperm rushing up from his balls, and with a wild cry, he strained his body against Jan’s while he pumped her full of his hot load. Then the two panting, exhausted teenagers collapsed in a heap of quivering flesh onto the couch, Randy’s cock up inside the girl’s still-nibbling cunt, a last few spasms shuddering through his drained loins.

“Oh, Randy, where did you ever learn to fuck like that?” Jan asked when she could once again speak. What could Randy say? That his sister had taught him everything he knew? He let the remark pass.

“I’ve been wanting to do this for a long time,” he grinned down at the softly panting girl. For answer she squeezed her thighs together, entrapping his flaccid cock in a tight nest of hot flesh, pressing the last of the semen from his body into hers. “So have I,” she confided. “And I think I’ll be wanting to do it again…real soon.”

Just then the attention of both the young lovers was attracted by soft moans of passion from the den. “Hey…your sister and Lance are finally getting it on,” Jan said excitedly. “Boy, Mona really makes a lot of noise!”

“Sure does,” Randy agreed. “As soon as it goes in, she…. ” The boy stopped in horror, realizing what he had just said.

“Well I’ll be damned,” Jan said slowly, with a big grin. “So Mona is the one who taught you to fuck!” When he saw the look of consternation on Randy’s face, she added, “Don’t worry. I think it’s great!”

“You mean you don’t think we’re perverted?” Randy asked cautiously.

“Perverted?” the girl said with scorn. “I cut that word out of my vocabulary a long time ago. But wow…that must be a real scene, you and Mona fucking. I’d like to see that! And I’d like to see what’s happening now. Come on…get up and let’s go watch.”

Randy reluctantly rolled from Jan’s nude body, his shrunken cock slithering wetly from her hole. The irrepressible girl was on her feet at once, heading for the entranceway to the den. Randy followed more slowly, a little nervous about what might lie ahead. He moved up behind Jan, snaking one arm around her so his hand could play over her resilient breasts and his eyes widened as he looked into the room.

“God…look at Mona go!” he heard Jan say in awe.





  CHAPTER EIGHT


  Once Mona had got Lance to come back into the den with her, there was no problem in getting him to make love to her. Already wildly turned on by Jan’s striptease, he had torn his clothes off and fell on her naked body like a wild animal. She lay below him on the huge bearskin rug, her big blue eyes glittering with excitement, her blonde hair spilling over the dark fur, her pink nipples poking up at his chest.


  “Ooohhh…ooohhh…” Mona panted eagerly as she felt Lance’s powerful naked body on hers, his strong arms prying her legs apart. “Yes, take me, lover,” she crooned, fantasizing. “Rape me, force me


  Lance didn’t hear a word. All he wanted to do was pound his stiffening cock as far up inside Mona’s well-remembered cunt as it would go. It was a battle. His huge cock, with its peculiar knobby tip just wouldn’t fit up into that tight little hole at first. Mona wriggled and yelped with pain below him, but still egged him on, spreading her legs as wide as she could, baring her pink, blonde-fringed slit to the thrusts of his rigid weapon.


  Finally Lance had to spit on his fingers and rub the saliva all over the flaring head of his cock, effectively lubricating it. Only then did it finally slip up inside the girl’s hot muscular inner sheath.


  “Uuummmmpphhhhh!” Mona gasped as Lance impaled her. For a moment she felt as if her hips had been pried apart and she was afraid the big man had hurt her. But immediately after the shock of the first entry came the wild bliss of having her cunt filled with hard, driving male cock-flesh, and her loins surged up to welcome his.


  “Oh…now…fuck me ‘till I scream!” she begged, wrapping her arms around Lance’s body and pulling his big chest hungrily down against hers.


  Lying there, with his cock buried in the girl’s lovely lush body, feeling her swollen curving breasts giving under his weight, Lance for the moment forgot all about Jan, and dedicated himself to giving Mona the fucking she was begging for. Hey…this chick’s been practicing since the last time! he realized as he watched the young blonde throw herself body and soul into giving back as good as she got, and he knew he had a wild ride ahead. Mona’s cunt quickly made up for its slow start, flowering open to take all the cock Lance had to offer, the hot juices spurting from her hidden glands, making the inside walls hot and wet and slippery.


  ‘ “Oh God, I love to fuck!” Mona panted, a happy smile brightening her passion-flushed face.


  “You sure as hell do,” Lance agreed, rearing up on his arms so he could look down at the beautiful blonde teenager who writhed nakedly below him. He felt his loins anchored to hers where his driving penis disappeared up into her snatch, and for the next few minutes he did his best to give her a ride she would never forget, fucking hard, beginning to sweat as he slaved over the girl. Every time his hips smashed down into her, pounding his big cock up into her willing flesh, Mona’s quivering body was jolted across the bearskin a few inches, until she was half off it, the cold floor grating against her bare skin.


  “Hang on,” Lance said, helping the girl wrap her arms and legs around him, and then with her dangling below him, his cock still up her cunt, he moved them both back onto the rug.


  “Oh, you’re so strong!” Mona sighed, biting her lover excitedly on the neck.


  “You like the way I fuck?” Lance asked, pleased. “You just say the word, and I’ll do it any way you want.”


  “You mean it?” Mona asked. She thought a moment and then remembered how they had done it the time before. “Do you mind if I get on top?” she asked timidly.


  “Hell no,” Lance said, glad to let the girl share some of the hard work. And before she could say anything more, he seized her close to him in his powerful arms and rolled them both over so that Mona was suddenly straddling his loins, impaled on his throbbing organ which thrust up into her pussy from below.


  “Mmmmmmnnnnnn,” she sighed in ecstasy, immediately beginning to fuck her gratified body up and down on Lance’s rigid member, experimenting, looking for the movements that felt the most exciting to her still-learning body. Lance looked up at his beautiful companion, his eyes straying hungrily over her big breasts, admiring the way they thrust straight out from her body without losing their shape, two big pink-tipped globes that bounced and shook as the girl plunged and bucked above him. Lovingly he reached up and began to play with their soft, firm roundness. This was the position they were in when Randy and Jan came into the room. Lance heard the girl’s admiring comment, and twisting his head quickly to the side, looked up to see the lovely naked girl standing there, with Randy just behind.


  “Hey, what is this?” he spluttered, wondering if this intrusion was going to end the scene of lust between himself and Mona. After all, her brother was standing just a few feet away, making Lance feel very self-conscious with his cock buried up inside the girl’s soft body.


  “Oh, don’t mind them, Lance,” Mona managed to gasp out in the middle of her exertions. “They don’t bother me at all.” And as if to make her point, she ground her cunt hungrily down onto the young athlete’s suddenly nervous cock, drawing his attention back to the things that mattered.


  Randy stood staring at his madly fucking sister in awe, admiring the sleek beauty of her lush young body as it writhed and twisted over Lance. He had seen that same glow on her face enough times as he had fucked into her himself, and after a brief pang of jealousy, began to become very turned on by the lewd scene in front of him.


  “Maybe we can help,” Jan giggled, pulling Randy toward the fornicating couple on the bareskin. Heading straight for Lance, Jan knelt on the floor next to him, then went down on all fours over his head so that her tip-tilted breasts were right over his face. He looked up at her quizzically, his eyes drinking in the pert perfection of her hard little nipples.


  “Suck my tits,” Jan hissed excitedly, and bending lower, began to dangle the taut appendages over the surprised young man’s face. Knowing an opportunity when he saw one, Lance soon enough took advantage of the girl’s kind offer and filled his mouth with the hot sweet taste of her firm young flesh, sucking and nibbling at the taut orbs that she was lovingly rubbing over his face. At the same time, Lance was acutely aware of Mona’s cunt sliding hotly up and down the full length of his quiveringly erect cock and realized this was probably the most incredible situation he had ever been in.


  Mona was only half aware of what Lance and Jan were doing. She had by now become so sexually excited that the surrounding world was only a blur to her as all her attention slowly turned inside her body, to where an inextinguishable fire was being kindled by Lance’s probing shaft. Suddenly she became aware of strong masculine hands running hotly over her back and flanks.


  “Randy!” she gasped, looking up to see her brother standing next to her, his eyes glittering with excitement as he watched his sister slide her body voluptuously up and down on his hero’s big cock. “Randy,” she begged, “touch me…turn me on…do something that makes me go out of my mind!”


  Which was just what her brother had in mind. Jealous of the way Jan was feeding her tits to the over-supplied Lance, he had determined to join in the plundering of his sister’s lovely body. But he couldn’t turn his attention to her big soft tits, because Lance still had his groping hands glued to them. Then his attention turned lower, toward the girl’s slowly rising and falling ass. Randy had always admired his sister’s ass, although up to now most of his attention had been directed toward her monumental breasts and the tight pussy he so loved to shove his cock up into. But now he stared at its broad, richly curved contours, peeking up into the deep crack between her full-fleshed ass-cheeks. And as he looked he spied the tightly puckered little brown ring of the girl’s anus, a titillating sight that suddenly began to give him ideas.


  He let his hand slide slowly down into the valley between Mona’s buttocks, feeling her shiver with delight as he did so. He circled the little brown anal ring several times, not touching it, just teasing, wanting to make the girl wonder what he was going to do. Once his hand slipped a little too low and one finger brushed against Lance’s cunt-slippery cock as it slid smoothly in and out of the girl’s gushing hole. With a little shiver, Randy quickly pulled his hand away.


  “Ooohhh, Randy…it feels so good when you touch my ass-hole,” Mona sighed, wiggling her ass lasciviously as if in invitation. Knowing now that he wouldn’t be rebuffed, Randy began to work more openly on the tight little pucker, flicking his fingernail over its brown surface, then finally pushing directly on the rubbery ring, feeling it give slightly under the pressure. Mona grunted with delight.


  “See if your finger will fit up inside,” she finally panted. “I think that’ll feel good!”


  Really warming to his task, Randy struggled to do as his sister asked, but found it surprisingly hard going. Every time he shoved against her rectum, it fought back, tensing automatically to keep from, being penetrated, Mona’s whole body jerked with each attempted probe.


  “Am I hurting you?” he asked, concerned.


  “A little…but don’t stop!” Mona blurted out, trying to control her sphincter muscles. A moment later her brother’s finger slipped up inside her rectum, and she quivered all over with delight, feeling as if a connection had suddenly been made in her passion-wracked body, allowing an incredible current of lust to flow unhindered through her doubly invaded loins.


  “Mother of God,” she moaned, her head arching back in ecstasy, her body quivering with delight. “Shove it all the way up every time I come down on Lance’s cock,” she pleaded lewdly, unaware of how obscene her words sounded, conscious only of her need and the objects filling up her body fulfilling it.


  “Hey, what’s going on down there?” Lance suddenly asked, pulling his face away from Jan’s smothering tits, conscious of a change of rhythm in Mona’s plunging body.


  “Randy’s got his finger up Mona’s ass,” Jan said excitedly, suddenly wanting to watch. Leaving an amazed Lance behind her, she eagerly moved down to where all the action was. “God…that’s really obscene!” she exulted, watching Randy’s finger flashing in and out of his sister’s anus. “Come on, Mona, lean forward,” she ordered, wanting to see more. With a shove, she pushed Mona down so that she was lying prone on Lance’s broad chest, and now Jan was able to get a clear view of Lance’s big organ slithering in and out of the other girl’s dripping pussy, with Randy’s finger doing its work just above.


  Jan reached in with her hand and began to caress Lance’s wet rubbery shaft with her fingers, then began to hotly touch Mona’s hot spongy hair-covered pussy-flesh above, making both of them moan with delight.


  “Isn’t this fun, Randy?” she said, dipping down into her own cunt with one finger, gently manipulating her clitoris. Her eyes closed dreamily for a moment, then snapped back open as an incredible idea blossomed in her fertile young mind.


  “Too bad your cock isn’t hard,” she said slyly to the boy. “Then you could shove it up Mona’s ass.”


  Randy didn’t seem to understand for a moment, and then the full import of what Jan had just said occurred to him. And as the lewd image of fucking into his sister’s ass-hole while Lance rammed into her pussy from below burst into his mind, his cock was suddenly no longer soft. With a prodigious lurch, it began to throb upward, and in a matter of seconds was once again its ready rigid self.


  “You’re going to do it, aren’t you?” Jan urged, her eyes locking on the hard organ that had so recently been sliding in and out of her own vagina. Randy never answered her. Without another word he moved directly behind his sister, on his knees, carefully avoiding Lance’s outstretched legs, until his cock was poised only inches away from Mona’s humping ass.


  “What’s…what’s the matter?” Mona blurted as she felt his tantalizing finger leave her rectum.


  “Don’t worry,” Jan said to her cheerfully. “He’s going to shove his cock up instead.”


  “His cock?” Mona asked incredulously. “But isn’t it kind of big?” Still trembling with delight from the feel of Lance’s cock up inside her belly, she was in poor shape to make rational decisions, and kept wondering if her brother’s penis shoved up her rectum would be a good idea. But when she felt the first touch of his rubbery cock-tip brushing over the sensitive surface of her anus, she moaned with pleasure and decided to give it a try. “Just be careful,” she begged.


  Lying at the bottom of all this, Lance found what was happening hard to believe. And I thought the night was shot because Mona’s brother came along, he thought ruefully, becoming more and more turned on by the obscene nature of the last few minutes. The thought of having all this naked, fornicating flesh around him, while his own cock was getting a chunk of the sweetest ass in town was almost overwhelming to the young hero-that and the memory of Jan’s soft tits dragging sensuously over his face. He determined that before the evening was over, he would find out if her cunt matched their smooth perfection. But then he became aware there was a struggle going on overhead.


  “Oh, Randy…no!” Mona was shrieking. “It’s starting to hurt!” she cried as her brother tried to force his swollen cock up into her valiantly resisting ass-hole.


  “It always hurts at first,” Jan said encouragingly, “but then it feels wonderful. I’ve been fucked in the ass lots of times.”


  But Mona wasn’t buying. All she knew was that a terrible pain was flaring up between her wide-stretched ass-cheeks, and she struggled hard to wriggle away. “Better hold her down, Lance,” Jan said matter-of-factly as she watched Randy’s cock-tip flatten impotently against the tight pucker of his sister’s rectum. Lance only hesitated a moment, and then his long arms wrapped around Mona’s writhing frame, holding her tightly imprisoned against his body.


  That was the final factor needed. All of a sudden Randy’s cock popped about an inch up inside the girl’s defeated anus, then jerked to a stop.


  ” Aaaaaagggggghhhhhhhhhl Mona screamed, her back arching in agony. To the trapped girl it felt as if someone had rammed a red-hot poker up her ass.


  “Come on, honey, try and relax and it won’t hurt so much,” Jan pleaded with her, but it didn’t seem to make any difference to Mona.


  “Make him stop…make him stop!” she babbled, waving her impaled ass from side to side in a vain effort to escape. But Randy wasn’t about to give up now as he felt the exquisite tightness of his sister’s rectum beginning to close around his throbbingly aware penis. Ignoring her cries of pain, he slowly worked his smooth shaft in further, inch by inch, until it was finally buried all the way to the hilt up inside his sister’s steamy bowels.


  Defeated, Mona collapsed sobbing onto Lance’s chest, and to her surprise, once her body stopped fighting back, the terrible agony in her backside began to diminish. “Oh!” she exclaimed, aware for the first time of the strange sensualness of having a man’s cock buried in her guts. After that it was all downhill.


  Gradually recovering her sexual appetite, Mona began to tentatively respond to Randy’s slow deep thrusts up into her rectum, at the same time feeling Lance’s cock sliding in and out of her vagina as the young athlete began to pump his hips up against the mass of bodies above.


  “You like it better now?” Jan asked her girl friend hopefully.


  “It…it feels incredible!” Mona acknowledged, beginning to fuck furiously now, trying to ram as much of both deeply penetrating cocks into her gratefully accepting body as possible. Her satiny skin was breaking out in goose pimples as she slowly let herself grow used to the idea of being doubly impaled by hard male flesh, and as the full impact hit her of what the three of them must look like, here on the bearskin rug, with herself the center of a sandwich of lust, a white light of lust seemed to flare up inside her brain.


  “Oh, fuck me, lovers!” she shrieked. “Pound your big cocks up into me until I cum!” Reduced to a mass of lusting animal flesh, Mona began to slam her hips back and down, feeling herself fill up with cock every time. It took a few tries, but then Randy and Lance began to synchronize their strokes up into their captive’s plunging body, bouncing her back and forth between them like a rag doll.


  For a while, Jan was content to watch the incredible scene she had helped engineer, her finger more active up inside her seething pussy-slit as she worked to bring herself to orgasm. But then she decided she wanted to become a part of the moaning pile of flesh before her, only she had already seen the entire supply of penis-flesh disappear up inside Mona’s humping body.


  “There’s gotta be a way,” she said, circling the trio on the floor. Finally, she straddled Lance and Mona, her legs spread wide, facing Randy, so that her cunt was only inches away from the boy’s surprised face. “Eat me,” she begged, seeing the question in his eyes. To illustrate what she meant, she reached down with her hands and slowly pulled her pussy lips apart, baring the hot slippery pinkness inside.


  Randy licked his lips nervously as he faced the thought of tasting his first cunt-flesh. It took him a moment to break the total attention that he had focused on the lewd pleasure of feeling his cock so tightly squeezed by his sister’s ass-hole, but deciding to take all this incredible day had to offer, he stretched his neck forward and buried his mouth up inside the furry nest Jan was so obscenely offering.


  “Motherfucker!” Jan exclaimed as soon as she felt the hot delight of Randy’s tongue lashing at her tender inner slit. Grabbing the boy’s head, she pulled it tightly against her spasming cunt, swaying erotically before him.


  The four young sinners panted and moaned together for long minutes, a tangled pyramid of lust. Then inner barriers began to open, and one by one, the quartet of lovers succumbed to their orgasms.


  Jan was the first to go. Driven to a frenzy by the inspired action of Randy’s tongue up inside her snatch, she suddenly gave a thin high cry, “I…I’m cuuuummmIIIINNNNGGGGG!” and then long shudders wracked her lovely little frame as she struggled to stay on her feet, swaying in ecstasy as spasm after spasm attacked her belly, making her stomach muscles jerk crazily. With one last sigh, she stepped away from the remaining three and slowly collapsed next to them onto the rug.


  As he tasted the rich exotic taste of Jan’s orgasmic juices, Randy felt an answering surge in his balls, and a moment later began to pump his sister’s elastic bowels full of his boiling semen, clutching tightly to her softly rounded ass-cheeks as he did his best to bury his whole body up into hers.


  “Aaaaaiiiiiiiyyyyyyyy!” Mona shrieked as she felt the first hot jets of cum rifling up into her guts. She shuddered all over a moment, then spasmed into her own climax, totally out of control, moaning, jerking and twitching between the two men, her abdominal muscles plucking at both their invading cocks at once.


  Just before Mona had started her orgasm, Lance had had the obscene realization that he was able to feel Randy’s cock up inside Mona’s body next to his, the two plunging organs separated only by a thin inner membrane. And when Randy began to cum, Lance could clearly feel the boy’s cock pulsing and jerking as it shot its hot load. Overwhelmed by this incredible realization, Lance felt the first hot rush of his own climax, and thrusting up hard, proceeded to flood the vagina of the writhing girl above with every drop of his gushing semen.


  The three remaining lovers panted and strained together, a thick stream of cum gushing back out Mona’s two nether openings and smearing stickily Over the loins of the two groaning young men. Mona had never felt so filled in her life as she felt gush after gush of boiling semen ricocheting through her body. She had the longest orgasm of her young life, drawing every last life-giving drop from the twitching members of the two panting men, until, with regret, she felt the two softening organs slowly slipping from her still hungrily clenching vagina and anus. Then the three collapsed together, joining Jan on the rug in a pile of exhausted, sweating, naked flesh.


  After a few minutes Jan got up to get them all something cool to drink to soothe their parched throats. Despite his seeming fatigue, Lance found his eyes hungrily following the girl’s lithe nude body as it moved gracefully around the room, and his cock, apparently worn out just a minute ago, began to give the first jerky movements of an imminent resurrection.


  “Ooohhh,” Jan cooed happily as she handed Lance his drink, spying his slowly rising penis. “Such energy.” Fondly she reached down to fondle the broad tip.


  “Do you think we could….” Lance started to say, running one hand slowly up the smooth inside of the little brunette’s thigh.


  “Anytime you can get it up,” Jan said breathlessly, her eyes glued to the big shaft. “If Mona and Randy will stop hogging the whole rug.” Both she and Lance looked down at the brother and sister, who looked up sheepishly, and the other couple noticed that Randy’s hand was disappearing up inside his sister’s dripping cunt.


  “You know,” Jan said with a laugh, “that’s what the world needs more of…real close families.”


  And then her voice died to a whimper as Lance pulled her willing body down against his.


  THE END


  This story is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents either are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events or locales or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.


  —


  

cover.jpg





