
        
            
                
            
        

    
	FORE­WORD

	Of all the so­cial in­sti­tu­tions which have had to en­dure change and weather cri­ti­cism the fam­ily concept is, per­haps, the most pro­nounced. Sub­jec­ted to the un­der­min­ing forces of al­co­hol­ism, the use of drugs and marijuana, and the ad­vent of mate-swap­ping, the fam­ily unit has un­der­gone im­meas­ur­able chal­lenge in the wake of so­cial ad­vance­ment.

	FAM­ILY IN HEAT is the story of how some people ad­just to the lib­er­ated moral stand­ard within the fam­ily unit. Be­set by such com­mon prob­lems as di­vorce, jeal­ousy, age dif­fer­ences, and un­faith­ful­ness, the char­ac­ters in this story find an un­usual solu­tion to their di­lemma. Their method — that of in­cest — may well be con­sidered un­usual or shock­ing, but is non­ethe­less suc­cess­ful.

	FAM­ILY IN HEAT — a novel of fic­tion for en­ter­tain­ment. A re­minder that what is de­based and per­ver­ted for some may well be nor­mal for oth­ers.

	The Pub­lisher



	

CHAPTER ONE

	“Thanks­giv­ing va­ca­tion, phooey!” Lucinda Collins snorted re­sent­fully, eye­ing the pile of home­work on the desk.

	Lucinda was still a teen­ager. Short for her age but pre­co­cious, Lucinda was a third of the way through her fresh­man year in high school. She had al­ways thought it was neat be­ing skipped a grade be­cause she was brighter than the other kids back when she was seven but now, see­ing all the work ex­pec­ted of a “gif­ted” high-school stu­dent, she wasn’t so sure.

	The little blonde got up and stretched. She watched as her pert little tits jiggled be­neath her shortie night­gown, then rolled to stop. Lucinda smiled at the way her tiny pink nipples showed hazily through the thin ma­ter­ial.

	“You’re grow­ing up fast, young lady,” Lucinda mim­icked her father’s deep voice in the quiet of her bed­room. “You’d bet­ter start wear­ing a bra all the time.”

	Lucinda giggled. She hated bras. They were so stiff and con­fin­ing! And be­sides, they took away whatever sex ap­peal her youth­ful body presen­ted to boys as far as Lucinda was con­cerned.

	“Sex ap­peal,” Lucinda muttered. Not that she really had any! Sigh­ing, the dis­mayed teen ex­amined her body in the mir­ror, as she did every day, hop­ing for a slightly big­ger bulge here, a more shapely calf, a more sharply defined line there. Lucinda stared at her ass, de­cid­ing for the thou­sandth time that it wasn’t full enough, that it was very nice, but that there wasn’t enough yet. She wor­ried over her thighs. Weren’t they just a little big? That was al­ways a po­ten­tial trouble spot with short girls! Lucinda lif­ted her nightie top and looked at her waist­line in the glass. That pleased her. It was pos­it­ively tiny.

	The crit­ical teen pulled down her pa­jama shorts and put her right leg up on the dress­ing table, her heel right up against the mir­ror. She looked at her fluffy little tri­angle of blonde fuzz and its petite pink slash.

	“I don’t know, what I’m wor­ried about,” Lucinda muttered. “My pussy is so small, no boy could do it to me any­way, even if I dripped sex ap­peal!”

	Dis­gus­ted for the zil­lionth time at how long it took to “grow up” phys­ic­ally, Lucinda put her leg back down and pulled, up her shorts. She stalked across her room, ig­nor­ing the home­work that seemed to beckon to her from the desk. Her mind was totally fo­cused on sex and beauty and at­tract­ing boys now, and she felt she had no time for dull, un­im­port­ant crap like term pa­pers and al­gebra as­sign­ments.

	Lucinda came back across the room and paused at the mir­ror once more. She gave a slow, de­lib­er­ate smile, the kind she had been flash­ing on boys she really liked lately.

	The ef­fect, Lucinda de­cided with a warm in­ner glow, was dev­ast­at­ing. With her short, al­most white blonde mane and her huge blue eyes, Lucinda thought her­self quite at­tract­ive.

	“If only my tits were big­ger!” the young­ster sighed. “God, I’d love to have a set like Dawn’s!”

	Lucinda leaned back away from the glass, a frown on her freckled, pixie-like face. Maybe Dawn could give her some ad­vice on build­ing up her tit­ties in a hurry, Lucinda thought sud­denly.

	In mo­ments the petite teen­ager was hur­ry­ing down the hall to­ward her older sis­ter’s room. If any­one would know about big boobs, it would cer­tainly be Dawn, Lucinda as­sured her­self ex­citedly as she neared her older sis­ter’s door.

	Lucinda could re­mem­ber a few years ago, when she had been just a child of eight and Dawn had been her age. Her spec­tac­u­larly built older sis­ter hadn’t been such a stone knock­out back then, Lucinda re­membered. Dawn had been as flat as the pro­ver­bial board.

	Then, sud­denly, overnight it seemed Dawn had be­gun sprout­ing the tits that now drove every male in sight crazy. Lucinda did the fam­ily wash every week and it drove her ba­na­nas every time she read the tags on her older sis­ter’s bras — forty “D”!

	Yep, Lucinda thought con­fid­ently as she knocked softly on the door, if any­one can help me, Dawn’s the one. How stu­pid it is of me not to think of it be­fore.

	There was no an­swer to Lucinda’s gentle knock.

	The short blonde grew per­plexed. It was only ten thirty, for God’s sake! And the first night of Thanks­giv­ing va­ca­tion. Surely, Dawn wasn’t asleep yet!

	Grow­ing im­pa­tient, Lucinda eased the door open and stepped into the room. It was dark, ex­cept for a small night­light glow­ing in the wall socket be­side Dawn’s dress­ing table. The soft shim­mer of light showed the bed empty.

	“That’s funny,” Lucinda said.

	Dawn had gone to the pep rally be­fore the big game with a bunch of the other cheer­lead­ers then she and Lucinda had walked home to­gether. Dawn had come up­stairs right after din­ner to do some home­work. Where the hell was she?

	More curi­ous by the minute, Lucinda tip­toed over to the bath­room ad­join­ing her older sis­ter’s room. The door was open but it was dark and empty in­side.

	Lucinda was just turn­ing to leave when she heard some­thing. A noise that soun­ded like an an­imal moan­ing was com­ing from the door at the far side of the bath­room, the door that led into her older brother Steve’s room.

	Wor­ried by the sound and the strange­ness of Dawn’s ab­sence, Lucinda crept cau­tiously up to the door and began to open it. She found she couldn’t. It was locked.

	The Collins house was an old one with great, high ceil­ings, bath­rooms with two bed­rooms on either side, with locks on each door and with key­holes, old fash­ioned, large key­holes. Lucinda went to her knees and peeked through the key­hole in her brother’s door.

	The light was on in Steve’s room. And Dawn was there. God, was she ever there! Lucinda sucked in her breath as she peered into the room and be­held her sis­ter sit­ting na­ked on the bed next to Steve. He was na­ked, too, ly­ing on his back. Some­thing long and round and thick and red was tower­ing up out of the rumpled bed sheets sur­round­ing Steve, and Lucinda real­ized with a missed heart­beat that it was her brother’s hard cock! “Je­sus, Stevie, you’ve got a nice tool for a young kid,” Lucinda said to Steve.

	“And you know just what to do with it, don’t you, Sis?” the smil­ing boy answered in a husky voice.

	“Mmmmm, you bet,” Dawn answered, lean­ing for­ward.

	Lucinda watched in fas­cin­ated hor­ror as her older sis­ter bent down un­til her big tits were mash­ing into Steve’s hairy thigh and Dawn’s mouth was hov­er­ing near the tip of his in­flamed, pulsing cock. With a little wink, Dawn slid her tongue out. Her tongue flicked out and found the red cock and began a long, slow, sen­sual trip around the swollen knob of flesh.

	“Ah­h­hhh, oh, shit! Dawn, you sure can do it!” Steve groaned. “Lick it. Lick my prick all over be­fore you swal­low it!”

	The lovely eight­een-year-old with the flash­ing blue eyes and the tawny gold hair did just as her younger brother wanted. The tick­ling tongue made long, lov­ing swipes up and down his throb­bing prick un­til his whole twitch­ing shaft was shiny with her saliva.

	“Oh, my God!” Lucinda whispered to her­self and sat back hard on the bath­room tiles, too shocked to move.

	A blow job! Lucinda’s fevered, un­be­liev­ing brain kept telling her. Dawn was ac­tu­ally giv­ing her brother a blow job!

	Lucinda’s mind reeled. Some of the ju­nior and senior girls in Lucinda’s gym class had talked about suck­ing off guys be­fore, and one sopho­more girl who was a round-heeled slut bragged about do­ing three guys in one night. But un­til now, it had all been talk. Un­til now, Lucinda had al­ways cringed men­tally at the lewd im­age of a boy’s hard cock go­ing down a girl’s ova­led mouth.

	But now she was see­ing it! Now it was hap­pen­ing just a few feet away in the other room. And it wasn’t some cunt do­ing it. It was Lucinda’s older brother and sis­ter.

	The young girl shook her blonde tresses as if to clear the las­ci­vi­ous sight from her memory. She put her eye back to the hole and saw it wasn’t a dream or a night­mare. It was hap­pen­ing.

	It was really hap­pen­ing now, Lucinda soon dis­covered. Dawn’s head was bob­bing up and down frantic­ally over Steve’s hard prick. Lucinda could see her older sis­ter’s tongue push­ing against the sides of her cheeks as Dawn’s lips slid along Steve’s cock-meat, her tongue swirl­ing crazily as she sucked.

	“Oooooooh, baby, stop it!” Steve sud­denly moaned.

	The boy’s hands came up and forced the beau­ti­ful face to cease its ob­scene ride up and down his pulsing dong. He held Dawn’s head in his hands and lay back sigh­ing.

	“No more, Sis, please. I… I really want to fuck you to­night. It’s been a week since I shot in your pussy. I’ll let you suck me off to­mor­row night, I prom­ise,” Steve told his older sis­ter in a hot, low whis­per.

	Dawn let her brother’s rock-hard cock slip from her nurs­ing lips with a loud pop. She grinned at him.

	“Sure, honey,” the long-haired blonde said with the same sense of ur­gency. “If you want to put this big, hot thing in­side my little pussy, that’s great with me!”

	Lucinda thought her heart was go­ing to stop beat­ing. She couldn’t be­lieve what was hap­pen­ing in the bed­room, right be­fore her eyes. Dawn couldn’t ac­tu­ally be go­ing to let Steve fuck her! Lucinda’s mind re­coiled with dis­gust at the very idea.

	But Dawn’s clearly did not. The vo­lup­tu­ous eight­een-year-old was mov­ing up onto the bed, strad­dling her brother’s re­clin­ing body and up­raised dick. She put one hand on the base of Steve’s cock and stead­ied it as she lowered her red, juicy cunt-lips onto his steely prick.

	“Hot! Oh, Christ, you’re a fuckin’ vol­cano in­side, like al­ways,” Steve mur­mured as her snug cunt slipped down onto his big cock.

	Dawn moaned and let her­self slide all the way down un­til her little brother’s prick was jammed tightly up in her pussy. The ra­di­ant eight­een-year-old whin­nied like a mare in heat just pierced by a stal­lion and began to jerk her curvy hips up and back over his pen­et­rat­ing cock.

	Lucinda felt a rush of heat en­vel­ope her. Heat as in­tense as if an oven door had been ab­ruptly opened and she had been thrown in­side. Strange fluid was sud­denly seep­ing out of her tiny cunt-hole, and her tits felt hot and itchy. Her nipples stood out against the fab­ric of her light nightie, throb­bing with the need to be caressed.

	The in­ex­per­i­enced little girl knew she should tear her­self away from the key­hole and go get their father. At the very least, she knew she should go back to her room and leave her brother and sis­ter to their fuck­ing.

	And yet she knew she wouldn’t. The hot, pound­ing need in the young girl’s loins, the pump­ing, aching in­sist­ence jet­ting through her nu­bile tits told her she couldn’t.

	Lucinda leaned closer to the key­hole, hop­ing to see it all.



	

CHAPTER TWO

	Dawn leaned for­ward and placed her palms on her younger brother’s shoulders. She stead­ied her­self, then closed her eyes and really star­ted to whip her pussy up and down over Steve’s hard shaft. His crim­son cock ap­peared and then dis­ap­peared up into her cunt-lips at an ever quick­en­ing tempo that soon had the boy growl­ing and wig­gling with lust be­neath his sis­ter’s vi­ol­ent, greedy fuck­ing.

	“Un­nnng! Je­sus, Je­sus, God, Dawn! Ball me! Fuck me hard and fast, like last time,” Steve blur­ted mind­lessly, ob­vi­ously lost in the sen­su­ous de­light of his big sis­ter’s tre­mend­ous lust for his prick.

	They boun­cing blonde groaned and fucked him even harder. Dawn was plunging and heav­ing, her mag­ni­fi­cent body shin­ing with a light sheen of sweat, her head thrown back, her big tits jig­gling wildly.

	“Ooooooo, oh­hhh, oh, God! Bet­ter,” Dawn sud­denly panted. “Even bet­ter than last time, don’t you think?”

	Steve grunted and thrust his hips up­ward, stabbing his long pecker up into his sis­ter so far that she squealed with joy and rode him at an even more furi­ous pace. The young boy grabbed the older girl by her spongy, lus­cious tits and pulled her down onto him by her jugs, his fin­gers dig­ging into the pli­ant flesh un­til Dawn’s tits looked ready to pop from the pres­sure.

	“Oh, squeeze them!” the tawny-haired blonde whined in a frenzy of need. “Play with my big tit ties! Feel my nipples, Stevie, lick ‘em as you — as you… oh­hb­hhh, fuck me!”

	Sit­ting on the cold tiles of the bath­room, Lucinda was vaguely aware of some­thing warm touch­ing the in­sides of her na­ked thighs as she watched the lewd fuck­ing of her older brother and sis­ter. The little girl was pant­ing, and she no­ticed, to her shock, that her hands had wandered up onto her tits, and that she was pulling at her tiny nipples just the way Steve was tweak­ing Dawn’s tit-tips.

	Lucinda didn’t want to look down even for a second to see what the warm sen­sa­tion along her ass and thighs was, but her curi­os­ity got the bet­ter of her at last. Tear­ing her eyes away from the rut­ting, moan­ing couple on the bed, Lucinda looked quickly at the bath­room floor.

	A small puddle of slick, hot cunt-juice was form­ing on the tiles between Lucinda’s spread legs! The girl touched it and found the fluid to be very slick and warm between her fin­ger­tips as she rubbed them to­gether. It had al­most no odor.

	Lucinda touched the crotch of her trans­lu­cent pa­jama shorts and found them soak­ing wet. She pried the ma­ter­ial out from her sleek belly and saw that her cunt-fur was mat­ted with the hot oily stuff and that her tiny pussy was leak­ing the warm lub­ric­ant freely.

	Re­luct­ant to touch the gooey li­quid at its source, the little girl made her­self do it. Her fin­ger­tips grazed the top other shim­mer­ing pussy-mouth, in­ad­vert­ently con­nect­ing with the small knob of flesh pro­trud­ing out of its pro­tect­ive sheath — her… clit­oris, if Lucinda re­membered her sex edu­ca­tion class vocab­u­lary cor­rectly.

	A sear­ing, blind­ing jolt of sen­sual pleas­ure shot through her cunt as her fin­ger touched the tiny nub. It was all Lucinda could do to keep from shriek­ing out her pleas­ure as an over­power­ing spasm of joy tore through her vir­ginal pussy.

	Frightened by the in­tens­ity of her body’s re­ac­tion, Lucinda took her hand out of her shorts and hast­ily brought her at­ten­tion back to the key­hole, hop­ing the strange new sights and sounds there would dis­tract her from the new­found joys wait­ing just in­side her cunt-lips. She knew that it was ter­rible for a girl to “play with her­self”.

	Dawn and Steve Collins ob­vi­ously didn’t give a hot God­damn about what was right and what was wrong. Lucinda real­ized ab­ruptly as she looked back through the key­hole. Steve was hunch­ing up off the mat­tress with each thrust, really cram­ming his big prick up into his older sis­ter’s tight cunt with each new stroke. Dawn was en­joy­ing every pussy-ream­ing minute of it, too. Lucinda could see that clearly from the ex­pres­sion of ut­terly de­praved joy stamped across the lovely eight­een-year-old’s face as she rode the fat cock frantic­ally.

	Lucinda felt hot waves of sen­sa­tion flood­ing through her pussy as she watched the wan­ton dis­play again. The hot feel­ings weren’t quite as sharp nor as in­tense as the one that had tipped through her when she had first fingered her cunt, but they were quite thrill­ing all by them­selves.

	“God, if it feels this good just watch­ing, and so in­cred­ible just touch­ing my­self down there…” Lucinda’s whis­per-trailed off. “How good it must feel, ac­tu­ally get­ting a big cock stuck up in there again and again, like Dawn is get­ting now!”

	Lucinda shivered with lust at the mere thought of how ter­rific that must feel. No won­der Steve and Dawn were fuck­ing each other, des­pite all the ta­boos about in­cest.

	The little girl touched her nipples once again, see­ing Steve lash out at both of Dawn’s boun­cing nipples with his long tongue. He coated both of her dis­ten­ded tit-tips with saliva and made the skin just be­low her are­olas wrinkle. Dawn groaned and rammed her cunt down onto Steve’s hard dick even faster.

	“Oh, Je­sus, Je­sus God, you make my tit­ties hot!” Dawn gasped.

	Lucinda felt a hot prickle of ex­cite­ment in both of her young tits as she took a nipple in each hand and twis­ted the way Steve had been do­ing. She wondered how it must feel, to have a cock up her pussy and a boy’s tongue lav­ing her sens­it­ive nubs as he fucks her pussy.

	The ex­cited young teen de­cided to find out. She knew that as soon as she got a chance, she was go­ing to let a boy fuck her. But right now, she wanted to find out as much as she could on her own.

	Rais­ing her hips up off the floor, Lucinda slipped off her sop­ping shorts and slid them off her legs. Next, the eager young blonde un­did her top and flung it free, leav­ing her­self na­ked on the bath­room floor.

	It nearly broke Lucinda’s neck — or at least it felt like it might — cran­ing around and down so that, by grabbing her left tit and point­ing it up­ward as far as she could stretch it, Lucinda could just reach the small pink nipple point with her tongue tip. Pant­ing with the ef­fort and the ex­cite­ment of an­ti­cip­a­tion, Lucinda coiled out her tongue and brought it down on the tender nub­bin of tit-flesh.

	“AAAAH­H­HURRRGGGH­HHH!” Lucinda gasped, then croaked as hot pas­sion flashed through her tiny breasts.

	The sur­prised girl’s cunt ex­ploded with sen­sa­tion and a gush of hot pussy juice splashed out of her cunt-lips and onto her thighs. Lucinda’s whole body seemed to burn with a seeth­ing, smol­der­ing mass of sexual need. The feel­ing was so over whelm­ing that Lucinda didn’t feel as if she could even move.

	But then the de­sire grew even hot­ter within the quiv­er­ing teen­ager, and she found that she had to move to keep it from driv­ing her ab­so­lutely crazy. Her body was mov­ing lewdly, her hips un­du­lat­ing in a strange, some­how fright­en­ing rhythm that re­minded her of the way Dawn’s cunt was sur­ging down­ward in search of hot cock in the next room. The little girl’s tits were jerking and swell­ing with need and she turned her head quickly from side to side, her tongue ex­ten­ded, to lash them with the hot wet­ness that seemed to ex­cite them so much.

	Oh, oh, dear God, what’s hap­pen­ing to meeeee? The young­ster wondered. How can I stop the ter­rible fire in my little cunt?

	In des­per­a­tion, Lucinda stopped lick­ing her tit­ties and looked up, hop­ing for a solu­tion in the next room. She was in luck.

	Dawn was scream­ing in the bed­room, her beau­ti­ful head thrown back to­ward the ceil­ing, her pussy drilling it­self down onto Steve’s dick with total aban­don. Lucinda caught her breath as she saw the tor­rents of clear li­quid spill­ing down out of her big sis­ter’s con­vuls­ively hunch­ing cunt, its thick coat­ing mak­ing Steve’s big cock shine like a greased pole.

	“Com­ing!” Dawn was mur­mur­ing hap­pily over and over again as she jerked up and down like a pup­pet on a string. “Com­ing, com­ing, com­ing, COMMMMMING!”

	A shock wave of real­iz­a­tion re­ver­ber­ated through Lucinda as she watched. That was what she needed, the little girl sud­denly un­der­stood. She needed to come! She vaguely re­membered a few of the senior girls in a bull­shit ses­sion in the locker room at school, rat­tling on and on about how neat it was to come. Dawn hadn’t un­der­stood then, but she sure did now.

	The fuck­ing stopped in the other room and Lucinda’s heart did, too. What if Dawn got up and went back to her own room right away, right through this very bath­room? There was not a prayer for Lucinda if she did. It would take too long to find her pa­ja­mas in the dark and get into them, and she didn’t dare turn on the light. Run­ning down the hall in the nude, pa­ja­mas un­der her arm, cunt-juice run­ning down her thighs, was also out of the ques­tion. Sup­pose Papa came up to bed just then?

	Lucinda’s panic sub­sided as she looked back into the room and saw Steve ur­ging Dawn up off his still-stiff cock. He put his hands on her firm ass and lif­ted, his big prick pop­ping free of her wet pussy as she came up.

	“Suck me!” he de­man­ded in a low growl. “Lick your own cum right off my dick and let me shoot my wad right down your throat. Hurry up about it, Sis. I gotta came soon. My balls are on fire!”

	A look of joy spread over Dawn’s pretty face. She nod­ded her blonde hair teas­ingly and moved back a little on the bed, so that she was on all fours just above his drip­ping prick.

	“Mmmmmm, Steve, darling, you’re so fuck­ing nasty!” Dawn hissed hap­pily. “You really know how to turn a hot cunt like me on and keep her on, you filthy little fucker!”

	Lucinda’s shocked mind could barely func­tion. She would have sworn that noth­ing could have got­ten to her after see­ing what Steve and Dawn had already done to­night, but hear­ing her big sis­ter talk like that really shocked Lucinda.

	And what Steve wanted Dawn to do to him! Lucinda could not be­lieve her ears. No one would be so de­praved as to ac­tu­ally do the ugly things that Steve wanted done.

	But now Dawn was show­ing her younger sis­ter oth­er­wise. The lus­cious eight­een-year-old was coo­ing over her little brother’s glisten­ing cock ex­pect­antly. Her hot tongue flicked out, wip­ing its way around the wet, red tip of Steve’s dick.

	“Oh­h­hhh,” Lucinda sighed, fear­ing she was go­ing to be sick to her stom­ach.

	The feel­ing passed in seconds. The brief threat of nausea was quickly re­placed by a feel­ing Lucinda was grow­ing more and more used to by now — the rush of hot, grip­ping lust.

	Dawn opened her full lips and took Steve’s dick head in­side her mouth. Lucinda gasped again as she saw Dawn’s tongue glide out along the thick staff, lap­ping and circ­ling down­ward un­til the older girl’s lips were halfway down the throb­bing meat-stick and the tip of her tongue was toy­ing with the base of the big cock.

	“Uh­h­hhh, that’s right, baby, lick me clean!” Steve groaned. “Lick every drop of your cum off, then eat my cum. And I’m ready, honey. I’m al­most ready to shoot off, right now!”

	Lucinda’s head was spin­ning, her youth­ful body lost in a swirl of un­con­trol­lable lust. She couldn’t be­lieve that any nice girl would do what Steve asked. But nice girls were not sup­posed to do any of the other things she had wit­nessed to­night, Lucinda re­minded her­self, and Dawn seemed to de­light in do­ing all of them.

	“Ummmm, baby, give me a mouth­ful,” Dawn mur­mured, let­ting the boy’s cock slip from her suck­ing lips for just a few mo­ments. “Come on, baby brother, really let me have a tummy full of hot cream.”

	Steve groaned and twis­ted be­neath his sis­ter on the bed, her lewd ur­gings clearly heat­ing his hot nuts bey­ond his con­trol. The young stud moaned and rammed his cock up­ward, skew­er­ing his lover’s mouth un­til his nuts res­ted against her chin and her lips were pressed tight against his prick’s furry base.

	“Throat?” Steve choked. “Hum me! Tighten it up and hum me!” Dawn smiled around the cock that split her lips. She nod­ded, bob­bing the boy’s dick up and down in the back of her throat, then began hum­ming a slightly off key tune that vi­brated his prick de­li­ciously.

	“AGGH­H­H­H­H­HHH!” Steve screamed, the veins in his neck stand­ing out like cords of rope as he arched up off the bed and fucked frantic­ally up into her hum­ming mouth.

	“Ullppp,” Dawn gulped greed­ily.

	The head of Steve’s long cock made a vis­ible lump in Dawn’s throat as the muscles began work­ing to swal­low his jet­ting load. Lucinda felt her pussy tighten as she watched her sis­ter work again and again to gulp down the flood of cock-cream that Steve was shoot­ing into her throat.

	“Je­sus!” Lucinda gasped aloud, over­whelmed at what she was see­ing.

	Two small pearls of white cream ap­peared at the corners of Dawn’s suck­ing lips. They grew big­ger as the balls in Steve’s wrinkled sac jerked in uni­son, but Dawn just kept on hum­ming and gulp­ing and suck­ing un­til Steve reached out and pushed gently against her fore­head.

	“Enough, you got it all,” the boy sighed in a weary, con­ten­ted voice. “I got no more to give you.”

	Dawn smiled again and let his prick slip slowly out of her suck­ing lips. She licked at its now soft head as it fell, and swiped the two puddles of cum out of the corners of her mouth with her hot tongue. The gor­geous eight­een-year-old made a big show of swal­low­ing the last drop of her little brother’s spunk, smack­ing her full lips to show how greatly she had en­joyed it.

	Lucinda was shak­ing with lust as the ob­scene show her older brother and sis­ter were put­ting on in the bed­room came to a halt. The nu­bile teen leaned back and waited for Dawn and Steve to get it on again. Her matur­ing young body ached for re­lief — thirsted for more of the pulse-pound­ing ex­cite­ment. This kind of sex edu­ca­tion was the type Lucinda craved!

	It soon be­came ob­vi­ous to the in­ex­per­i­enced girl that there was go­ing to be a longer break than she had ex­pec­ted. Steve’s once-mighty cock lay limp and use­less, and Dawn was ly­ing down next to her younger brother, kiss­ing his chest and touch­ing him lightly, clearly tired.

	“I can’t wait!” Lucinda whispered ir­rit­ably. “I… I gotta do SOME­THING!” The turned-on little girl’s cunt was a smol­der­ing tinder­box of pas­sion, just wait­ing for the right sen­sual spark to ig­nite it into a blaze of cum-fury. Her petite tits were swollen, and they pulsed with the need to be played with, caressed into the kind of sat­is­fy­ing ex­plo­sion Lucinda had seen Dawn ex­per­i­ence a few mo­ments ago.

	“Oh­h­hhh, I wanna come,” Lucinda sighed, not know­ing how a come felt, but know­ing in­wardly that that’s what she needed.

	To come, you gotta have a cock, Lucinda thought des­per­ately. Or at least, some­thing like a cock. An ob­ject long enough and hard enough and round enough to feel like a cock, the girl told her­self ex­citedly.

	Fired to a frenzy of need by the thought of ex­per­i­en­cing the same kind of bliss she had seen Dawn and Steve giv­ing each other, Lucinda reached up onto the wash­basin. Fum­bling in the dark for a few mo­ments, the pretty little blonde fi­nally loc­ated her big sis­ter’s hair­brush — the one with the long, roun­ded handle that Dawn al­ways kept there.

	Check­ing the bed­room quickly to see that she wasn’t go­ing to be dis­turbed, Lucinda noted that Steve’s pecker was nowhere near hard yet and that Dawn was try­ing to do some­thing about that with her tongue. The sight as­sured her that neither of the pair would be vis­it­ing the bath­room in the next few minutes, and it also made the horny little blonde’s blood pulse faster.

	Lucinda gingerly fit­ted the plastic smooth­ness of the brush handle to her wet little cunt-lips. A thrill as sharp as an elec­tric shock tore through her pussy as the hard handle grazed her clit. A little frightened, but eager for more, Lucinda pushed just the very end of the roun­ded handle into her cunt, mak­ing sure it touched her sens­it­ive young clit as it slid into her greased pussy.

	“Ooooooo, God, that feels nice!” Lucinda cooed, work­ing the slick, smooth hard­ness eagerly against her slip­pery little pussy-mouth.

	The first three inches of the handle sluiced nois­ily up into the girl’s tight cunt. Lucinda stopped push­ing as the handle came up against her taut cherry. She didn’t really want to de­flower her­self with a hair­brush.

	Care­fully, the ec­static girl worked the brush up and back in­side her pussy, learn­ing just how deep she could shove the pleas­ure-giv­ing fake cock without rup­tur­ing her hy­men. As she got more sure of her­self, Lucinda moved her hips in time with her thrusts, rev­el­ing in the way her plump little tits were jig­gling across her chest and in the heav­enly fric­tion the sluicing brush handle was caus­ing in her grip­ping hot cunt.

	“Jeeeee­sus, Je­sus, it’s even bet­ter than I thought it’d be!” Lucinda moaned.

	The brush went faster and faster. Strange, exotic jolts of sen­sual pleas­ure were rip­pling through the in­ex­per­i­enced girl’s tiny cunt. Her boun­cing tits were send­ing little throbs of ex­cite­ment down into her hot pussy, mak­ing the joy even more in­tense.

	In­stinct told Lucinda that it would be even bet­ter if her tits were fondled along with the steady pound­ing stroke the brush was giv­ing her gush­ing pussy. Eas­ing a hand up, still pump­ing the brush up into her pussy, Lucinda clutched one of her bob­bling breasts and cupped the hot, spongy little treas­ure in her palm. She ad­jus­ted the angle of the fly­ing handle up­ward a little, so that the hard plastic rod was glid­ing dir­ectly across her up­raised cunt with each stroke, and squeezed her own pulsing nipple at the same mo­ment.

	“HEEEEEEE!” Lucinda sucked in her breath so that she wouldn’t scream — which was ex­actly what she’d felt like do­ing.

	The sen­sa­tions cours­ing from her pumped up tits down to her con­tract­ing cunt were fant­astic! Lucinda’s vir­ginal body was quiv­er­ing, bunch­ing, gyr­at­ing across the bath­room tiles. She lay back and threw her slender legs open wide, shov­ing her pussy up to meet the mad­den­ingly won­der­ful handle lunges. Her nipples were hard and erect by now, and Lucinda tugged and flicked at them with her fin­ger­tips as she drove the juice-slick brush up into her seeth­ing pussy.

	It — whatever mys­tical, ma­gical thing it was — was just seconds away. Lucinda could sense it. She knew from the way the hair along the back of her neck was stand­ing up, from the un­real tight­en­ing of her tiny cunt, from the way her petite ass was boun­cing up off the hard floor as if the tiles had sud­denly been trans­formed into a tram­po­line.

	And yet, when it hit her a few seconds later, the size and fury of her first or­gasm left the young girl wrung out and gasp­ing for breath in the middle of the cold floor. The clench­ing waves of sexual bliss that sud­denly rolled up out of her tremor­ing pussy jerked Lucinda’s taut little body up­ward, then dropped it back onto the tiles. Her tits felt like they were blow­ing apart as the ham­mer-like surges of cum-joy tore through them in time with the power­ful throbs wrench­ing through her tiny cunt.

	Lucinda stabbed the brush into her­self, mashed the handle up against her hot cunt, and held on. She squeezed her fire-filled tits to­gether with the other hand and rode out the mes­mer­iz­ing, thrill­ing firestorm of a cli­max.

	The young girl was sob­bing with joy as the last of the small af­ter­shocks of or­gas­mic pleas­ure rolled over her. She didn’t know how long she had been ly­ing there, but it felt like forever. She knew she should get up and slip back to her own room be­fore her older brother and sis­ter found her, but it just felt too good to move just yet.

	After an­other few minutes of rest, Lucinda fi­nally struggled to a sit­ting po­s­i­tion and tugged the slip­pery brush handle from her drip­ping cunt. She peeked through the key­hole once more.

	Dawn was suck­ing Steve’s big dick again, mak­ing the whole hard thing dis­ap­pear up into her work­ing mouth. The in­sa­ti­able eight­een-year-old was toy­ing with her younger brother’s balls as she nursed him back to firm­ness.

	Ab­ruptly, Dawn let go of the tower­ing cock and rolled over onto her back. She opened her beau­ti­ful legs up and put a heel in each corner of the double bed. Her well-muscled thighs tightened and the juicy pink gash came up off the mat­tress. “Fuck me, fuck me, Stevie,” Dawn urged her little brother in a hot voice, un­du­lat­ing her wet cunt up at him. “Un­load in me again. In my pussy this time, honey. I want to feel your hot spunk in me from both ends to­night!”

	Steve wasted no time in grant­ing his sis­ter her kinky re­quest. The horny boy cornered his thick dong in Dawn’s sim­mer­ing pink­ness and drove it all the way into her cunt in one mighty lunge.

	“Oh­h­hhh, oh, God, that’s the way to do it!” Dawn moaned con­ten­tedly. “That’s the way to fuck me, darling.”

	Lucinda would have sworn two minutes ago that noth­ing could turn her on again to­night — that the furi­ous first come she had ex­per­i­enced to­night would stay with her for weeks.

	But she hadn’t coun­ted on Dawn and Steve. Watch­ing them fuck, Lucinda reached for her brush handle once more.



	

CHAPTER THREE

	The next day was sheer hell for Lucinda. She had fi­nally stumbled back to her room, at el­even-thirty the night be­fore. She had been just too en­grossed in watch­ing Steve and Dawn fuck each other — and in com­ing half a dozen times with the help of Dawn’s hair­brush handle — to tear her­self away from the scene and get to bed on time.

	Dad had got­ten the three of them up at the usual time so that he could fix break­fast for them be­fore he had to be at the of­fice. Six-thirty had come in­cred­ibly early for the trio of bone-tired teen­agers. Now it was a little past noon, most of the house­work that Dad had as­signed for the kids to ac­com­plish be­fore he re­turned home was out of the way, and Lucinda felt too beat to even move a muscle again for the rest of her life. And there was still all of that damned home­work to start, and Dawn wanted Lucinda to start put­ting to­gether some of the in­gredi­ents for to­mor­row’s big feast!

	Dawn had told the younger girl that she would gladly have done it, but she had an ice skat­ing date with her boy­friend and a bunch of the girls on the cheer­lead­ing squad. They were sup­posed to pick the lus­cious eight­een-year-old up any minute now.

	Ice skat­ing, for Chris­sake! Lucinda muttered to her­self. How did Dawn do it? Lucinda had places in the back of her legs that were very tender, places that she did not even real­ize could be sore be­fore last night’s workout in the bath­room, and Lucinda hadn’t fucked nearly as hard atop her brush handle as Dawn had un­der Steve’s driv­ing, cunt-rip­ping cock. She wondered if Dawn was go­ing to fuck her boy­friend today be­fore he brought her home.

	“Well, I’m off!” Dawn an­nounced ab­ruptly, dash­ing into the liv­ing room and open­ing the front door. “See ya!”

	The door slammed, stop­ping the cold breeze that had waf­ted in briefly to chill Lucinda to the bone, and Dawn was gone. Lucinda drew her bath­robe tighter and en­vied her big sis­ter her long, beau­ti­ful legs and her flow­ing, dark-gold hair.

	“I won­der if I could get as many dates as Dawn does if I let my hair grow out?” Lucinda asked her­self in a soft whis­per.

	“Not ‘til Dad starts let­ting you date, you couldn’t,” Steve said.

	Lucinda jumped, startled by Steve’s sud­den ap­pear­ance be­hind her. The sud­den mo­tion caused her robe to fall open to the waist. She still had her trans­par­ent pa­ja­mas on, and Lucinda was sud­denly aware that her big brother was star­ing un­ashamedly at the small cleft between her tits.

	“It wouldn’t hurt to grow your knock­ers a little big­ger too, Sis,” Steve said to her. “Most guys like a really big set of jugs.”

	Lucinda could feel the red start­ing to creep across her face. Steve had never talked to her like this be­fore!

	“Yeah,” Steve went on non­chal­antly, as if he were com­ment­ing on the weather. “Most dudes go for mon­strous tits on a chick… but I can take ‘em or leave ‘em my­self. Huge boobs are okay, but a nice little firm hand­ful like you’ve got would do me just fine. More’n a mouth­ful’s a waste any­way, ya know.”

	The good-look­ing young boy winked at his shocked little sis­ter and pat­ted her on the shoulder. Steve was chuck­ling at her ex­pres­sion as he strolled out of the room and went up­stairs.

	Lucinda was bundle of con­flict­ing emo­tions as she slunk down into the big chair and tried to fig­ure out what had just happened. Was Steve just toy­ing with her, teas­ing her about some­thing he had dis­covered she was shy about? He had al­ways teased Lucinda un­mer­ci­fully.

	Or did he know some­thing about last night? Panic seized the little girl as she thought about Steve’s some­how find­ing out about her spy­ing on him. Had he found some­thing on the hair­brush? Dawn might have found some­thing this morn­ing and called it to his at­ten­tion. Lucinda thought she had washed it squeaky clean be­fore sneak­ing out of the bath­room, but with all the juice her pussy had been put­ting out…

	A new thought struck Lucinda as she re­membered the un­real sen­sa­tions the hard plastic handle had given her the night be­fore, the un­ceas­ing flow of hot, slip­pery lub­ric­ant from her tiny box, the jerk of her taut tits as her or­gasm racked her clench­ing pussy. Maybe Steve had said what he said to get just this kind of re­ac­tion star­ted in her head. Lucinda thought sud­denly: maybe he wanted to fuck her!

	A sear­ing heat came over Lucinda as she mulled the idea over in her mind. She let her­self dream of her brother’s fat, hard cock ram­ming up into her in­stead of a plastic, un­feel­ing brush handle. How would it feel, she wondered ex­citedly, when that long, thick thing went off in you? How mar­velous it must be, to feel those hot curds of white, creamy cum blast­ing up into your pussy just as you’re go­ing off!

	The idea made Lucinda weak in the knees. She didn’t know if she could get out of the chair or not, but she was go­ing to try. Twenty minutes earlier she would have sworn that she was too tired to even think about sex. Now after think­ing about last night’s thrill­ing show by Steve and Dawn, and the pos­sib­il­ity that Steve might want to put on the same kind of ex­hib­i­tion with her, Lucinda could barely wait to get up­stairs to try out the handle on her own hair­brush.

	“Oh­h­h­h­hhh, oh, holy Je­sus, how goooood!” Lucinda moaned.

	The petite little blonde was na­ked in the middle of her double bed. Lucinda had her knees point­ing up at the ceil­ing, her thighs spread as wide as they would go, and her ass work­ing up off the bed in heated jerks as the hard plastic handle glided in and out of her ooz­ing, grip­ping little slit. With her free hand, the groan­ing girl mashed her aroused nipples to­gether and mas­saged her swollen tits un­til they were spas­ming in per­fect time with her clench­ing pussy.

	Lucinda didn’t know how many times she had come in the last half-hour. It seemed like dozens. But she didn’t stop pulling at her tits or eas­ing the joy-giv­ing handle in and out of her now mushy cunt-mouth. The more she played with her­self, the bet­ter it felt.

	A sud­den, rip­ping, cunt-sear­ing or­gasm boiled up out of Lucinda’s hot little pussy and shook her vi­ol­ently as it seized con­trol of her for sev­eral un­be­liev­ably ex­hil­ar­at­ing mo­ments. The cli­max­ing girl rolled and tossed on the bed mind­lessly lost in the won­drous sen­sa­tion, her twat coat­ing the fly­ing brush handle with warm, slick fluid.

	“UH­H­H­HIHH! Oh, oh, God, it’s hap­pen­ing to me again,” Lucinda babbled, the feel­ing be­com­ing so over­power­ing that she just couldn’t hold back as she peaked. “Again­nnnnnn!”

	The door to Lucinda’s room flew open and Steve came run­ning in­side. Worry was etched on the teen­age boy’s hand­some face.

	“Luc… what’s wrong? I heard you, scream and. Oh, my God!” Steve ex­claimed as he saw what had caused his baby sis­ter to scream.

	Lucinda wanted to die on the spot. The pant­ing girl willed her hand to stop slid­ing the wet brush handle up and back in her cunt, but it felt so good that it took sev­eral seem­ingly end­less mo­ments be­fore her aroused body obeyed.

	“Ste… Steve… I… I, oh­h­h­h­hhh!” Lucinda broke off as an­other spasm of ec­stasy gripped her and made her shiver as it rolled through her.

	Steve watched with awed fas­cin­a­tion as Lucinda’s short, lush little body pitched and writhed on the bed. He smiled when he saw the fi­nal tiny splash of cunt-cream pour out of his sis­ter’s wink­ing gash.

	“Wow, you really get off, don’t you?” the boy mur­mured ad­mir­ingly. “You come by the bucket load, like me.”

	Lucinda fought to re­gain con­trol of her quiv­er­ing body, now that the last of the sat­is­fy­ing tremors of cum-joy had flashed through her sop­ping pussy. She closed her legs and put her hand over her well-soaked muff, then dropped an arm across both her breasts.

	“You’d bet­ter leave now, Steve,” Lucinda man­aged to stam­mer, barely able to en­dure the em­bar­rass­ment. “I’m sorry I scared you when I… when I… screamed.”

	Steve grinned. “Hell, that’s okay, Sis. You just let out a howl any time when you’re in the mood to get off, and I’ll come run­ning. Guar­an­tee you.”

	In­stead of turn­ing to leave, as Lucinda ex­pec­ted, Steve crossed the room and sat down on the bed near her. The na­ked girl pressed her arm down tighter over her tits.

	“Please, Steve, get out of here so I can get dressed!” Lucinda ordered.

	“Aw, you don’t really want me to go, do you?” Steve asked in a friendly, jok­ing tone. “I was watch­ing an old movie on that beat up TV. But I’d much rather watch the little show you were put­ting on in here. Shit, Sis, you’re turn­ing into a really prime little piece, and I never even real­ized it un­til today.”

	Lucinda blushed all the way down to her tits. She knew she should get tough with Steve and make him leave the room, but she liked what he was say­ing about her quickly de­vel­op­ing body so much that she felt her­self hes­it­at­ing.

	“Yeah, you’re be­com­ing a real wo­man, Lucy, with the kind of body any guy would go for,” Steve went on, see­ing how well his crude com­pli­ments were go­ing over with his little sis­ter.

	Lucinda giggled. She hated her­self for giv­ing in, but the laughter just came out and she couldn’t help it. It seemed so ri­dicu­lous, ly­ing here na­ked with her brother all but drool­ing ever her. He had seen her body many times, but now sud­denly it was for­bid­den for him to see her this way. It all seemed just too ri­dicu­lous to Lucinda at this mo­ment and she couldn’t stop laugh­ing. She began to re­lax.

	“Whew! If… if you could just see your­self, leer­ing at me,” Lucinda laughed, out of breath. “Rav­ing on and on about my body and try­ing to sneak a peek at my tit­ties! It’s the same body it was five years ago when we still used to take a bath to­gether once in a while ‘Cept now it’s got more lumps and curves than it used to when we were little.”

	Steve laughed along with her, reach­ing over to rest his hand on the arm cov­et­ing her tits. “If that’s true, why not let me look at you? After all, like you said, I’ve seen it all be­fore a hun­dred times when we were younger.”

	The hand closed around Lucinda’s arm and Steve gently moved her un­res­ist­ing arm off of her tits. He nod­ded ap­prov­ingly as he stared at the per­fect white skin and the two choice little pink nipples.

	“Man, those are really pretty.” Steve sighed. “You’re gonna be a stone knock­out when those get a little big­ger, Sis. And you ain’t far from it now! How about let­ting me see the rest?”

	Without wait­ing for an an­swer, Steve reached for her other arm. He moved Lucinda’s limp hand away from her pussy and bent for­ward slightly to ad­mire the wet pink­ness of her cunt.

	“Jeeezus!” Steve whistled. “That is some sweet little cunt, Lucy! It’s so small and cute and, God, I bet it’d be tight. And juicy! I saw how wet you get. Every guy likes a hot, tight pussy that’s just ooz­ing juice when he slides in. Guys’ll be crazy to fuck you when you start put­ting out. Between you and Dawn we’ll have a line of boy­friends around the fuckin’ block. It’ll drive Dad nuts!”

	Lucinda’s nipples were swell­ing into two hard, throb­bing lumps of pas­sion as she felt her big brother’s hungry eyes rov­ing up and down her body. The more he talked about how pretty she was and how tight her cunt looked, the hot­ter she got.

	She knew it was wrong to be so ex­cited by her brother, but Lucinda didn’t care any­more. In the back of her mind, she had known this would prob­ably have happened from the time he had sat down on the bed. But she found that she wasn’t really ashamed of her­self for let­ting him.

	Lucinda looked at Steve’s crotch. His tight blue jeans were drawn up taut and pulsing around his hard prick.

	“I guess it’s only fair, you look­ing at mine, since I’m eye­ing yours so close.” Steve’s voice sud­denly broke the un­easy si­lence in the room.

	Look­ing up, Lucinda saw that he had caught her star­ing at his dick. A con­fid­ent grin creased Steve’s boy­ish face.

	“Go ahead, Sis, why don’t you get it out for me?” the smil­ing boy urged her. “I know you want to see my cock, just like I was dy­ing to see your tits and cunt.”

	Lucinda felt her­self turn­ing red again but she didn’t let that stop her this time. Her hand trem­bling a little from ex­cite­ment, the na­ked little girl reached put and found her brother’s zip­per.

	“Undo my belt, too,” Steve in­struc­ted her as she slid the zip­per open. “It makes it easier to get it out when my prick is as hard as it is now. You really turn a guy on, Sis, and I haven’t even touched you yet!”

	Lucinda did as Steve told her, smil­ing nervously at her older brother as she did so. “Well, if I’m gonna touch you, uh, you know… get­ting it out, I don’t see why you can’t touch me,” the teen­age girl whispered, heart pound­ing as she spoke.

	“Yeah, that’s right,” Steve grinned back, cup­ping a firm little tit in one hand and reach­ing for Lucinda’s flow­ing cunt with the other.

	Her hand closed around some­thing hard and hot and pulsing as Lucinda felt Steve’s fin­gers go to work on her sens­it­ive young pussy. The tiny blonde nymph moaned as the now-fa­mil­iar feel­ings began cours­ing through her nipples.

	“Oh­h­h­h­hhh, Steve, that feels so fine,” Lucinda sighed. “Touch me, just like that, please. Do ‘em both, both at the same time, I beg you!”

	Steve chuckled at the in­ex­per­i­enced girl’s strong, hot re­ac­tion. He squeezed down on Lucinda’s harden­ing nub and looked even more amused as his baby sis­ter whimpered with lust and wriggled her hips be­neath his skill­ful tit-mas­sage.

	“My, my, you’re really a hot little thing, aren’t you, honey?” Steve asked teas­ingly. “I knew you would be, some­how. Now get my cock out. I want to see you stroke it while I play with these hard little knock­ers of yours, just the way you’re gonna love hav­ing them played with, baby.”

	Steve put both hands on his sis­ter’s big boobs and gave the erect nipples a few tweaks to il­lus­trate what he meant. Lucinda wailed with de­light, her hips jerking up­ward and her head twist­ing crazily from side to side.

	Then Steve stopped. He left his hands on Lucinda’s in­cred­ibly taut, hot tits, but he stopped toy­ing with them mo­ment­ar­ily.

	“M-More!” Lucinda gasped. “Do it more!” Steve laughed. “My cock?” he re­minded her.

	Lucinda sat up slightly. She ripped at her brother’s tight shorts, tear­ing the stretchy white fab­ric slightly in her frenzy to get them down and his prick out. She wanted his ex­per­i­enced, thrill­ing caress on her pound­ing tits more than she had ever wanted any­thing in her life.

	The elastic band slid down over the thick rod of herd cock she had seen from a dis­tance last night. Lucinda trembled with ex­cite­ment as the elastic cleared the head of Steve’s big cock and the long, angry-look­ing shaft sprang out to at­ten­tion, its wide purplish head just inches from her mouth.

	A vi­ol­ent tremor went through the young girl as she re­membered the way Dawn had sucked the gooey mon­ster just the night be­fore. Lucinda wondered — her blood on fire with lust — what it would be like to suck his big cock-head un­til all of that strange, thick white stuff came burst­ing forth to curdle into a girl’s belly!

	“Go ahead,” Steve urged her gently, seem­ing to pick up on her most in­tim­ate thoughts. “Lick it a little, baby. Just let your tongue roam over it as I do your boobies, okay? Come on, I know you want to… I can see it in your eyes. Just let your­self go, Sis. It’ll be ter­rific, you’ll see.”

	Star­ing at the bulbous head as Steve talked softly and in­sist­ently, Lucinda felt com­pelled to obey.

	Al­most be­fore she knew it, Steve was knead­ing her tits sav­agely, and her tongue was flick­ing out to dance wetly around his hot, slick cock-tip.

	“Mmmmmmm, that’s good, baby,” Steve sighed con­ten­tedly, his fin­gers sud­denly mov­ing all over Lucinda’s ex­cited tits. “Just lick it all around, then down the shaft. Get it all wet, and I’ll show you how to suck some cock, you hot-mouthed little sweet­heart!”

	Lucinda’s tits jumped in uni­son be­neath Steve’s know­ing fin­gers as he talked about her suck­ing his cock. The turned-on teen­age girl laved his hot prick with her glid­ing tongue un­til it was gleam­ing with her hot spittle. She wet his hot cock from the leaky little hole in the tip of the throb­bing head all the way down to the scratchy, dark fur sur­round­ing its base, her tongue dart­ing and lap­ping, never stop­ping.

	“Oh, yeah!” Steve gasped. “Baby, are you ever a nat­ural at this stuff! Now suck it. Get those wet little lips on the end of my dick and SUCK!”

	Lucinda cooed with de­light at the very idea and nursed the tip of Steve’s thick prong into her ova­led lips. She couldn’t be­lieve how good the hard, un­be­liev­ably smooth knob of flesh felt in­side her mouth. She splashed it with hot saliva, her act­ive tongue bast­ing the head of his big cock furi­ously.

	“Uh­h­hhh, oh, shit! You’re like a vol­cano in there!” Steve groaned with pleas­ure.

	That only made Lucinda feel hot­ter. The aroused girl took more of her big brother’s prick into her mouth, her tongue never ceas­ing its circ­ling, caress­ing mas­sage as more than half of Steve’s thick staff entered her suck­ing mouth.

	“All of it!” Steve hissed, his fin­gers lock­ing down on Lucinda’s stiff nipples! “Suck every last inch of it in, you cock-hungry cunt! Open that tight little throat and let my dick in, Lucy honey!”

	Lucinda gurgled with joy and did as her brother told her. The prick-wor­ship­ping teen­ager tilted her head to just the right angle and tried not to gag as the fat knob of Steve’s prick wedged its way deep into her throat.

	Steve couldn’t hold him­self back any, more. The ex­per­i­enced boy mashed and kneaded Lucinda’s perky little hand­fuls to­gether in a way that had her groan­ing and whim­per­ing with sheer lust in just a few seconds. He pulled hard on her hot little nipples, guid­ing Lucinda’s body move­ments with them, pulling her in and push­ing her out as he rammed his en­gorged cock into her suck­ing mouth.

	“Oooooooh, holy shit, what a mouth!” Steve moaned, pump­ing his dick into her hot throat faster and faster. “God, I love it! God, I love fuck­ing your mouth, Lucy.”

	Lucinda was crazy with pas­sion, but his hot sighs turned her on even more. That was just what he was do­ing, the gulp­ing teen told her­self. Steve was fuck­ing her mouth just like it was a juicy little cunt!

	Steve sud­denly stood up, bring­ing Lucinda up with him. His groin was now per­fectly in line with Lucinda’s suck­ing mouth and his power­ful lips were driv­ing his hard prick deep into her mouth and throat at an ever-quick­en­ing tempo.

	“Oh, oh, baby, I’m gonna come!” Steve moaned help­lessly. “Your little mouth is just too hot… too good… too fuckin’ much! Get ready to take it. To taste my hot cum, Lucy.”

	“Mmmmmmm, mmmmmmm, MMMMMM!” Lucinda hummed as his big cock pierced her mouth again and again, try­ing to let Steve know that she was as ex­cited as he was, that she wanted his sear­ing jizz.

	It happened faster than Lucinda would have be­lieved, pos­sible. All at once, Steve screamed and his fly­ing hips lunged for­ward, bury­ing his dick all the way to the hilt in her hot face. Her lips were tight against his rough pu­bic fuzz.

	“COMMMMMIII­IN­NNNNG!” Steve wailed joy­fully, his nuts jerking against Lucinda’s chin.

	A huge blob of some­thing red-hot and heavy spewed out of Steve’s dick and spattered against the back of Lucinda’s throat. The wide-eyed girl swal­lowed out of in­stinct.

	An­other, even big­ger, jet of cum fol­lowed the first one, and Lucinda gulped it down. More and more of the fiery jism shot out of Steve’s twitch­ing cock and the girl sucked and swal­lowed frantic­ally un­til the stream gradu­ally began to di­min­ish. Lucinda kept on lick­ing and work­ing her throat un­til the last small splash of cum was nursed out of the fat prick and his cock star­ted to shrink in her cum-flooded mouth.

	“Oh, Je­sus, what a blow-job!” Steve sighed hap­pily. “You could be the best cock sucker I’ve ever met with just a little prac­tice, honey.”

	Lucinda knew that she was go­ing to get plenty of prac­tice in the near fu­ture. She hadn’t quite got­ten off from Steve’s jism in her mouth, but the ex­per­i­ence had turned her on in a way that she had never dreamed pos­sible. She thought she had been hot last night, when she had seen Steve and Dawn fuck and then had hair brushed her­self to ec­stasy a half a dozen times.

	But that was child’s play com­pared to the way she felt right now. There was an in­ferno of de­sire blaz­ing through her little teen­age body at this mo­ment, de­sire that just had to be dealt with. Shame­lessly, Lucinda lay back on the bed and opened her legs and reached for the brush.

	“What are you gonna do with that?” Steve asked with a sly grin.

	“You know very well what I’m go­ing to do. You know what I need,” Lucinda told him, pois­ing the handle above her wet glisten­ing pussy-mouth.

	Laugh­ing and nod­ding, Steve reached down and plucked the brush from her hand. “I got a bet­ter way than that for you to get off, baby sis­ter.”

	Lucinda stared at Steve’s long but limp cock. She felt as if she were in a per­petual, deep­en­ing state of be­ing turned on, and she had long passed the point of re­luct­ance at get­ting fucked by Steve’s beau­ti­ful prick. But she really didn’t see what he could do for her right now, and right now was def­in­itely when she needed it.

	“I’d let you… you know, FUCK me,” she offered with in­no­cent sim­pli­city. “But it’s soft!” Steve laughed and began pulling off his clothes. He mo­tioned for her to lie length­ways on the bed and to open her cunt to him.

	“We have our ways, Sis,” Steve as­sured her, his tongue lick­ing out and wag­gling up and down at her. “We have our ways.”

	Lucinda didn’t know quite what that meant, but the sight of her big brother’s long, wrig­gly tongue some­how made her shiver with ex­pect­ancy!



	

CHAPTER FOUR

	As soon as Steve was na­ked, he got back onto the bed with Lucinda. He pulled the little blonde’s legs apart as wide as they would go and moved into po­s­i­tion between them.

	“I’m gonna love this,” Steve mur­mured, look­ing down into the slick wet­ness of Lucinda’s tiny pink cunt. “You’ve got the cutest, smal­lest little pussy I’ve ever seen!”

	Lucinda trembled with ex­cite­ment as Steve went down on his belly, then moved for­ward. His sparse chest hair tickled her as he licked both of her thighs with his dart­ing tongue and then kissed her na­vel as he moved slowly up­ward and onto her sprawled-out body.

	“Pretty little tit­ties,” Steve sighed as he came to Lucinda’s throb­bing breasts. “They need some at­ten­tion, too.”

	With that, Steve sucked one of Lucinda’s en­gorged nipples into his mouth and bat­ted it with his quick tongue as his lips nursed at it. The hot suck­ing sent pulses of jay rip­ping through Lucinda’s breasts and cas­cad­ing down into her cunt. The flood of ec­static sen­sa­tion was so in­tense that the petite teen’s in­vol­un­tary buck­ing mo­tion al­most hurled her brother off onto the floor.

	“Oh­h­h­h­hhh, Jeeeeeeee­sus! That feels so goooooooood!” Lucinda moaned, lost in ut­ter bliss.

	Steve chuckled and held on tight as the small girl hunched and ground her juicy pussy against his belly as he licked her tit. He switched suc­cu­lent young nipples ab­ruptly and laughed even harder as his hungry nurs­ing brought new moans and toss­ing hip mo­tions from his nearly de­li­ri­ous little sis­ter.

	“Oh, Stevie, Stevie, I’m gonna come!” Lucinda gasped ex­citedly, her pussy go­ing wild against his hairy belly.

	The ex­per­i­enced young boy gave Lucinda’s hot little nubs a fi­nal lick, then drew his head back. He grinned at the pant­ing, ready-to-come nymph.

	“Don’t shoot off yet, sweet cunt, there’s a lot more good stuff in store for you be­fore you un­load,” Steve as­sured her.

	Lucinda groaned and mashed her squishy little cunt-mouth against him, too turned on to say a word. She couldn’t ima­gine what else he could do to make her feel any bet­ter. If he just kept on suck­ing her tit­ties, she’d be pop­ping her load any second now. If he’d just keep…

	The girl’s thought sud­denly faded as Steve’s tongue touched her sizz­ling flesh once more. Lucinda’s good-look­ing older brother was nuzz­ling her un­der each tit, his tongue slowly re­treat­ing down along her ribs, then down­ward with a mad­den­ing lack of speed that heightened her need to come.

	“N-No, Stevie, no!” Lucinda begged him to stop. “My, my tit­ties, please. Lick my hot tit­ties un­til I… you know!”

	Steve didn’t heed the girl’s ur­gent pleas. He con­tin­ued lap­ping and lick­ing at her ribs, then at her taut little tummy un­til his mouth was nearly atop her lightly furred cunt. She could feel his hot breath ruff­ling her wet pussy, and his tongue was al­most touch­ing it.

	The real­iz­a­tion of what Steve was go­ing to do hit Lucinda like a bolt of light­ning. She went as stiff as Steve’s cock had been earlier be­neath her lick­ing brother.

	“You’re — you’re not go­ing to…” Lucinda croaked in a stunned voice.

	Steve chuckled and pushed his tongue tip into the soupy mess of cunt-hair sur­round­ing his sis­ter’s ooz­ing pussy. He cut a path through the wet mass as his tongue headed straight for her pout­ing, puffy little cunt-lips.

	Lucinda held her breath, ter­ri­fied and yet elated at what Steve was go­ing to do to her. It was so nasty! So com­pletely vile! No one would ac­tu­ally put his tongue up… up there!

	Or would they? Lucinda quivered with an­ti­cip­a­tion, real­iz­ing that the sen­sa­tion would be ab­so­lutely in­cred­ible. It would be just un­real, hav­ing a firm, wrig­gling thing like a tongue up in­side her sens­it­ive hole. She could not ima­gine how good some­thing like that would feel.

	She didn’t have to wait long to find out. Steve par­ted her juicy pussy-slit with his tongue-tip, flick­ing at the little girl’s aroused clit as he pressed deep in­side Lucinda.

	“AGGGGH­H­H­H­H­HHH!” Lucinda gasped as his hot tongue caressed her re­spons­ive-little knob, then dis­ap­peared up into her seeth­ing pussy.

	“Oh, God, Stevie, do it!” Lucinda squealed, her or­gasm rising swiftly in her pen­et­rated pussy. “Do it. Do it to… MEEEEEEEE!”

	The room spun and a mael­strom of cum sen­sa­tions en­vel­oped the scream­ing teen­age girl. A wave of cunt juice splashed out of Lucinda’s vi­ol­ently clasp­ing pussy, and she vaguely heard her big brother gulp­ing the boil­ing cunt-oil down. The thought of him down­ing her slick juices made the cli­max­ing girl come even harder.

	Lucinda’s sleek little legs kicked straight up to­ward the roof, then locked across Steve’s broad back. Lucinda whimpered and threw her hips up at her brother’s lap­ping tongue again and again, milk­ing every last twinge of sen­sa­tion out of her spas­ming cunt.

	Steve licked the tiny slit and gulped down its sear­ing flow un­til there was no more of the slip­pery girl-jizz to eat. He smacked his lips and gave Lucinda’s hot clit a fi­nal lap with his tongue.

	“You’re a hot little cunt, Lucy,” Steve panted as he brought his head up from between the girl’s legs. “And your pussy is sweet as honey.”

	Lucinda was too sat­is­fied to an­swer right away. A lan­guid, com­pletely con­ten­ted feel­ing gripped her body. She had never come like that be­fore, and she knew that her days as a hair­brush girl were over. She could never go back to the kind of ex­cit­ing but un­ful­filling comes that sort of thing gave her — not when Steve and his ma­gic tongue were right in the same house!

	“Wun’er­ful,” Lucinda whispered.

	She grinned at Steve, thank­ing him with her eyes. Sex was so neat, Lucinda was think­ing. God, how she loved it!

	The happy girl licked her lips at that mo­ment and found a drop of Steve’s dried cum flaked onto the corner other mouth. Lucinda licked it in­side and chewed thought­fully on the tiny morsel of jism, sa­vor­ing the salty taste and think­ing how ex­cit­ing it had been when Steve had pumped an ocean of it into her suck­ing mouth. She liked that part of sex, too, Lucinda de­cided.

	“Any time you want to come, I’ll suck you,” Lucinda told Steve in her little girl voice. “That is, if you’ll do what you did to me once in a while. That was, that was… heaven!”

	Steve grinned back, nod­ding. “You sure got your­self a deal there, Sis. But I in­tend to do a lot more than that. And I want to start right now.”

	Lucinda felt her heart start­ing to beat more quickly. Her nipples — which had gone al­most flat against her breasts after she had come — were be­gin­ning to lift slightly. Goose­bumps ap­peared on her soft white skin as she thought about what Steve might do.

	“What do you in­tend to do?” Lucinda asked quietly, try­ing to keep her rising ex­cite­ment out of her voice.

	“I’m go­ing to show you how to sixty-nine, first off,” Steve in­formed her. “Then we’ll just kind of play it by ear. I might shoot my nuts in your mouth again… or we might de­cide to do… some­thing else. What do you say?”

	Lucinda’s nipples eased slowly up­ward. “What — what’s a sixty-nine?”

	“Bet­ter to show you than to tell you,” Steve said, smil­ing.

	The mus­cu­lar young­ster moved up onto his knees, his big prick still hanging limp. Steve put his feet down on the pil­low next to his sis­ter’s straw blonde hair and took hold of her ankle.

	Lucinda let her­self be pulled over and onto her belly, her hard little breasts bor­ing into the flat, smooth plane of Steve’s belly, her head just above his still-de­flated dick. Her brother sighed and Lucinda could feel his hot breath on her moist cunt lips.

	“You mean… I’m sup­posed to…” Lucinda whispered.

	“Yeah, you got it, pretty puss,” Steve blur­ted to the slightly un­cer­tain girl. “You’re sup­posed to suck my cock as I eat your hot little box. We both get off to­gether un­less we get car­ried away and de­cide to do some real live FUCK­ING!”

	Lucinda sighed, a flash of de­sire ra­cing through her at the thought of her brother’s hard prong pen­et­rat­ing her tight little cunt again and again. She thought of Dawn and how much pleas­ure her older sis­ter’s face had ra­di­ated the night be­fore as this same prick had banged her.

	“Oh, that sounds great to me, Stevie,” Lucinda purred hap­pily, dip­ping her head to his crotch. “They both sound great to me. Suck­ing or fuck­ing. I want to learn it all.”

	Steve star­ted to reply but then Lucinda’s sweet mouth found the head of his soft dong. Her dart­ing tongue began dan­cing all over the bulbous tip, send­ing tremors of glow­ing pleas­ure rock­et­ing up the flac­cid dick, and all Steve could do was sigh with de­light.

	The groan­ing boy fi­nally real­ized that he wasn’t keep­ing his end of the bar­gain and pulled his sis­ter’s juicy slit down closer to his mouth. Lucinda moaned as his fin­gers dug into the flesh of her tight little ass, spread­ing the lush young cheeks apart so that her tiny cun­tal crack winked open.

	Steve wasted no time, now that the pink, gleam­ing cunt-en­trance beckoned to him. He stiffened his tongue and rammed it deep into the wet, scald­ing tight­ness of his little sis­ter’s slip­pery sheath.

	“Uh­h­h­h­h­hhh,” Lucinda cried out as she felt the hard tongue bury it­self in­side her, ream­ing her aroused clit as it thrust its way in.

	Lips pressed against Lucinda’s drip­ping cunt mouth, Steve wriggled his tongue in her pussy and caressed her supple ass-globes. The ec­static teen squealed with joy as Steve pulled and pushed on her spongy cheeks, driv­ing her speared pussy up and down on his hot tongue. Sparks of sear­ing sen­sa­tion throbbed in her hot clit as she rode his tongue up and back.

	“Ummmmm! Ummmmm! UMMMMMM!” Lucinda moaned as the blis­ter­ingly good sen­sa­tions grew stronger and stronger.

	The turned-on girl lapped wildly at her brother’s twitch­ing dick-shaft. Lucinda opened her lips and sucked every thrill­ing inch of his limp prick into her nurs­ing mouth, her tongue circ­ling and toy­ing with the soft meat as he fed it into her face.

	Now it was Steve’s turn to groan. His cock ex­pan­ded rap­idly in­side Lucinda’s saliva-filled mouth. His cock seemed to grow meas­ur­ably with each pulse of Steve’s pound­ing heart as his baby sis­ter licked and sucked.

	Lucinda felt her pussy throb­bing crazily as her brother’s tongue wriggled in and out of the tightly stretched en­trance, mash­ing her clit this way and that as he pierced her. The heady vi­bra­tions of his moans and groans only served to make the tre­mend­ous feel­ings that much more in­tense. The sat­is­fy­ing feel of Steve’s harden­ing prick in her mouth made it all per­fect, some­how, and the pant­ing blonde teen knew the most ex­plos­ive come of her life was only a few tongue-laps away.

	But Steve knew it, too. The youth had lapped a lot of cunt for a boy his age, and he could tell from Lucinda’s frantic suck­ing and tell­tale whim­per­ing that she was about to blast-off. He waited un­til she was tot­ter­ing on the brink, her whole nu­bile little body aquiver with need, be­fore with­draw­ing his tongue.

	Lucinda’s head stopped ra­cing up and down Steve’s hard shaft as the dy­namic pulses of pleas­ure died away ab­ruptly in her throb­bing pussy. In vain, the girl licked at her brother’s cock-head and wiggled her hips in search of his mar­velous tongue.

	“No dice, honey,” Steve wheezed, pant­ing from ex­cite­ment and lack of air. “I… I’ve de­cided. I want to FUCK YOU!”

	A jolt of or­gas­mic de­light shot through the young girl. It was short and sweet, and it prom­ised a whole new world of won­der­ful, for­bid­den sen­sa­tion to the hes­it­ant teen. If just men­tion­ing fuck­ing gave her that kind of joy when she was this aroused, Lucinda thought, what would ac­tu­ally do­ing it re­lease in­side her wound-tight little pussy?

	“Oh, yes!” Lucinda sud­denly sighed re­leas­ing her brother’s swollen prick.

	The en­gorged red staff wobbled up­right and glisten­ing be­fore her heavy-lid­ded eyes. It en­tranced her, like a dan­cing, dan­ger­ous co­bra, and she knew she had to have it in­side her.

	“Yes, yes, fuck me,” Lucinda urged Steve hotly, barely whis­per­ing. “Fuck me with that big thing. Do it right now. I’m not afraid any­more.”

	Steve was mov­ing be­fore she had a chance to change her mind. In seconds, the lithe teen­age boy had his sis­ter over on her back with her trim legs split open wide. He grabbed one of the pil­lows at the head of the bed and jammed it un­der her ass, rais­ing Lucinda’s pussy to a straight line with his stiff, twitch­ing cock.

	“Now, just re­lax, baby, and I’ll go real slow,” Steve whispered, lean­ing for­ward. “I won’t hurt you a bit. Just take it easy and let that tight little thing loosen up as much as you can. It’s al­ways tough the first time.”

	The boy kept talk­ing, try­ing to calm Lucinda as he guided his hard dick-tip up against the young girl’s vir­ginal cunt-lips. Steve rubbed the head of his cock around Lucinda’s squishy little pussy-mouth un­til it shone with a thick coat­ing of her slip­pery juices. He nudged his hot prick’s big knob against the little girl’s dis­ten­ded clit a few times, caus­ing Lucinda to groan and swing her hips up off the pil­low.

	“Oooooooh, oh, God, that’s nice,” Lucinda crooned as his burn­ing dick touched her su­per-sens­it­ive clit. It made her want more and more.

	“Do it, Stevie, touch me with it,” she begged, de­li­ri­ous with pleas­ure. “Put it against me. Slip it into me. Fuck me with it! Oh, my sweet Lord, I want it all!”

	Steve eased Lucinda’s pout­ing, puffy little cunt lips open as wide as he could get them, then pushed for­ward gently with his hips. The fat tip of his pump­ing cock pried the tiny open­ing apart still farther and half of the broad, mush­room-shaped prong forced its way in­side.

	“Oh, good, so good!” Lucinda cried out ex­citedly, her ass com­ing up off the pil­low again in­stinct­ively.

	The jerky mo­tion drove the rest of Steve’s thick cock-tip into the girl’s stretchy open­ing. The red-hot flesh sent elec­tric shocks through Lucinda’s clit as it slid across her pussy-hole. The young girl wailed with joy and pushed even harder, the veins stand­ing out in her el­eg­ant little neck as she arched up off the bed and pressed up­ward with her hips.

	“Oh­hhh, Je­sus, you really want it!” Steve muttered, grabbing an ass cheek in each hand.

	The sur­prised boy pulled his sis­ter back down onto the pil­low and tilted up her cunt. He stopped try­ing to ease his dick into the strain­ing, cock-hungry little girl and slammed his hips down hard.

	The thick dong rammed its way deep into Lucinda’s hotly greased cunt. The elastic bar­rier of the girl’s cherry offered mo­ment­ary res­ist­ance, but Steve was crazy for pussy by now and he swept her vir­gin­ity out of the way with a quick, bru­tal lunge that thrust his cock all the way up to its furry base in her clasp­ing, spas­ming cunt-sleeve.

	“EEEEEEEE!” Lucinda screamed as the ter­rific sen­sa­tions her cunt had been ex­per­i­en­cing were sud­denly re­placed by waves of ex­cru­ci­at­ing pain. The im­paled girl raked her brother’s back with her sharp fin­ger­nails, try­ing to get him off and out of her protest­ing pussy.

	“No, no, just calm down!” Steve urged, knock­ing her hands away with his el­bows, try­ing to keep his sore back from be­com­ing as blood­ied as her rup­tured twat.

	Tears sprung into Lucinda’s eyes and streamed down her cheeks. She couldn’t be­lieve how fast the over­whelm­ing joy in her pussy had turned into ag­on­iz­ing pain. She felt as if Steve’s blunt, beau­ti­ful cock had been sud­denly re­placed by a sharp, two-edged sword that he had bru­tally rammed into her cunt!

	“Out! Out!” the tor­tured little teen­ager man­aged to choke at last. “Pull it out, please, Stevie! It hurts so much. You didn’t tell me it was gonna hurt me down there!”

	Lucinda was sud­denly too weak from un­der­go­ing the con­stant, throb­bing on­slaught of pain to try and hurt her brother. She dropped her hands to her sides and breathed hard, at­tempt­ing to choke back the sobs and re­gain her breath.

	Steve kissed her ten­derly on the cheek and kept his body still, leav­ing his big prick driven into her like a fleshy spike. He licked the groan­ing girl’s ear and nuzzled her tear-wet cheeks.

	Work­ing slowly. Steve raised up a little and began kiss­ing his way down the girl’s slender neck. He tongued and kissed her smooth white skin un­til he reached her hot breasts. Lucinda felt a little tremor of ex­cite­ment as her brother traced a hot, wet line with his tongue around the top of each tit, then moved his tan­tal­iz­ing tongue slowly down­ward onto her half-erect nipples.

	“Oooooh, oooh, that feels good,” Lucinda cooed with re­lief. “That helps take away the pain. It even makes my pussy feel bet­ter.”

	Steve sucked one of the lovely little pink knobs into his lips and stroked its rising full­ness with his tongue as he nursed. Lucinda groaned with ap­pre­ci­ation and re­laxed her taut muscles be­neath him her fear ebbing slightly.

	Work­ing the scared child’s body up to a fevered itch once more, Steve switched tits back and forth, suck­ing and lick­ing un­til both of the tiny pink buds stood up hard. Lucinda’s cunt was start­ing to leak boil­ing lub­ric­ant again, bathing Steve’s dick with hot oil. Cau­tiously, he slipped his cock a little way out of the girl’s grip­ping snatch, then worked it slowly back in, his mouth suck­ing con­stantly on her hot breasts.

	“Mmmmmmmm, that’s start­ing to feel nice again,” Lucinda as­sured him in a throaty whis­per. “Like that. Just do it nice and slow like that un­til it doesn’t hurt any­more.”

	Steve already knew just how to do it. He dragged his fat prick up and down the young girl’s tight slit with ag­on­iz­ing, slow­ness un­til he felt her cunt gush­ing oil. He began to move a little faster as the de­luge of slip­pery fluid gradu­ally began to make squishy, suck­ing noises around his pis­ton­ing dick.

	Lucinda whimpered as the huge hunk of meat beat a quick tat­too in her tender pussy. Only this time, the cry wasn’t caused by pain.

	Jerks of pleas­ure were spas­ming through Lucinda’s body. Her tits were taut and throb­bing with joy be­neath her brother’s hot suck­ing. Each touch of his know­ing tongue brought newer, greater thrills.

	Lucinda had to ad­mit her cunt had never felt this good be­fore. Not even when she had got­ten her­self off with the brush handle! Not even when Steve had sucked her pussy un­til it had spewed out its white-hot girl-jizz into his gulp­ing mouth. The in­cred­ible full­ness and hard­ness and heat of his firm yet pli­able cock gild­ing up and back in­side her cunt brought Lucinda the greatest thrills ever.

	So this was fuck­ing! Lucinda real­ized. She was ac­tu­ally do­ing it! Fuck­ing with a man’s hard cock in her, just like a real grown-up wo­man. And, dear God, was it ever good! Now she un­der­stood how girls got into trouble over this kind of thing, how they got repu­ta­tions for do­ing it all the time with any­one who had a hard prick. Once a girl had tasted joy like this, how could she stop her­self from do­ing it again and again.

	“Oh­h­hhh, fuck, do it to me!” Lucinda cried, voicing her pleas­ure. “It feels so God­damned great, Steve. Ball me. Fuck my head off. Really give it to me. I’m ready for it now!”

	Steve knew she was. He grunted and picked up the tempo of his steady, rhyth­mical fuck­ing. The thick cock slid into Lucinda’s juicing slit much quicker now, drilling in and out with a suck­ing, slurp­ing sound that turned them both on even more.

	“Ugh! Ah! Oh! Oh, yes! Oh, God, yes!” Lucinda burbled bliss­fully, her hips start­ing to jerk up­ward in time with her brother’s thrusts.

	Steve’s eyes grew wild and dilated as he watched his baby sis­ter hunch­ing up at him, grind­ing her little knock­ers against his chest with aban­don as her prissy sucked at his hot cock-meat. The de­li­cious blonde nymph was mak­ing tiny an­imal noises of pure sen­sual en­joy­ment as her cunt got tighter with each light­ning stroke and warm juice flowed like honey.

	“Ummmmmmm! Ah, oh­hhh! Yes, yes! Agghhh! Do it! Do it! DO IT!” Lucinda begged.

	The aroused young girl was com­ing with each thrill­ing, pound­ing pen­et­ra­tion. Her clit was vi­brat­ing so hard that she thought the joy­ous quivers might rip the tiny love-but­ton right off her twist­ing, hump­ing body. Her tits were marble-hard and sens­it­ive as she rolled them re­peatedly against her big brother’s mus­cu­lar chest.

	And yet there was more. Lucinda knew it as she bounced and wriggled her cunt up at Steve in sheer bliss. The mar­velous sen­sa­tions in her spas­ming pussy were the best Lucinda had ever ex­per­i­enced, and yet she was throb­bing, aching for… for some­thing — she didn’t know what.

	Steve stopped his frantic fuck­ing at just that mo­ment. Lucinda looked up, curi­ous about his ab­rupt halt, and saw an ex­pres­sion of tor­tured in­de­cision on her brother’s hand­some young face.

	“I’ve, I’ve just got to!” Steve moaned, his hips slam­ming up and back with un­leashed frenzy. “Got to shoot it, baby girl. Gotta un­load, right in your hot little CUUUUUUUNT!”

	Steve’s eyes gleamed like a wild an­imal’s. His power­ful legs jerked and his big cock rammed into Lucinda’s tight cunt so deeply that it knocked the wind out of the sur­prised teen­ager. It drove up into her so far that Lucinda felt as if the knobby tip had punched straight up into her womb.

	A large, white-hot jet of cum lanced up into the far re­cesses of Lucinda’s little pussy. The sear­ing, spurt­ing sperm-douche blew far up into her tight slit, mak­ing Lucinda feel as if a load of mol­ten steel had sud­denly been poured into her clench­ing cunt.

	“Oh, God! God, it feels… OH­H­H­HHH!” Steve broke off into a moan, his cock jerking and spray­ing thick white cum in­side the gasp­ing girl.

	Lucinda screamed, or at least she thought she did. She found she couldn’t really hear much of any­thing, even her own pas­sion­ate, ex­plod­ing scream.

	The fiery de­luge of cum was caus­ing a su­per-or­gasm in the pretty blonde that made all the oth­ers seem tame by com­par­ison. Lucinda grabbed onto her big brother with everything she had and rolled her sleek hips up onto his blast­ing cock. The fluid, suck­ing mo­tion of her cli­max­ing cunt drew wad after wad of scald­ing jism out of Steve’s jerking balls. The two of them clung and rut­ted and moaned to­gether un­til there wasn’t a drop more of the steamy cum in the boy’s nuts. Lucinda was so tired that her sur­ging pussy re­fused to gyr­ate up­ward for even one more stroke.

	“That… that was the best ever,” Steve panted at last, tug­ging his de­flated prick out of his kid sis­ter’s ooz­ing gash.

	“Un­fuck­ing real!” Lucinda sighed con­ten­tedly.

	The smil­ing young girl took a deep breath, felt the room spin, and promptly passed out.



	

CHAPTER FIVE

	When Lucinda awoke, she was alone in her room with the lights out. The hazy light from the late fall af­ter­noon was fil­ter­ing weakly in through the half-drawn cur­tains. From the deep­ness of the shad­ows, Lucinda guessed it was about three or four o’clock.

	Get­ting up gingerly, Lucinda found that she was still na­ked. Steve had cleaned up the bed­room a little, pulled up the cov­ers, and simply let her sleep for a few hours.

	Lucinda smiled and thought how kind her big brother was. Then she felt between her slim, legs and found the flaky dried jizz he had de­pos­ited there, and she thought about what a power­ful, won­der­ful lover he was. She dis­covered that she was very, very happy.

	Hum­ming a little tune, Lucinda got back into her pa­ja­mas and her bath­robe and made her way down the hall. She took a bath, in­tend­ing to soak in the lux­uri­ous suds for a long time, to ease the sore­ness Steve’s bullish fuck­ing had pro­duced in her newly-ini­ti­ated little cunt.

	“Holy Je­sus, the din­ner!” Lucinda sputtered, right after she had lowered her­self into the warm wa­ter. “Dawn will kill me!”

	Hur­riedly, the wor­ried young teen scrubbed her­self down with a bar of soap and rinsed off the co­pi­ous suds. She drained the bath and toweled off as fast as she could. Dawn would be home from skat­ing any time now. She had given Lucinda a bunch of in­struc­tions on what to have star­ted for to­mor­row’s Thanks­giv­ing feast by the time she re­turned from the rink and her shop­ping trip.

	Lucinda flew down the stairs. It was al­most dark out­side now, she no­ticed, as she passed the win­dow near the front door. The sky looked slate gray and the wind blew dead leaves down the deser­ted street. Street­lights were com­ing on and porch lights glowed here and there through­out the neigh­bor­hood.

	It was dark down­stairs ex­cept for a light com­ing from un­der the kit­chen door. Lucinda’s heart beat faster with joy. Steve must have re­membered to start the food Lucinda had been del­eg­ated to pre­pare the girl thought. He had figured that she was too tired after their little ad­ven­ture to get it done be­fore Dawn came home, so he was do­ing it so that Lucinda wouldn’t get in trouble with Dawn and Daddy!

	Run­ning to the door in her furry house slip­pers, Lucinda was ready to gush out her thanks to Steve. As she neared the door, some­thing stopped her. Some pre­mon­i­tion made her stop just short of the swinging kit­chen door and listen be­fore she opened it.

	Lean­ing closer, Lucinda heard some­thing very odd. A strange, suck­ing, wet-sound­ing noise was com­ing from the kit­chen. Lucinda had heard some­thing very much like it some­where just re­cently, but she couldn’t for the life of her think where that had been.

	All Lucinda knew was that she had never heard any­thing even vaguely like this soft, squishy noise com­ing from the Collins’ kit­chen and it made her cau­tious. The small blonde eased the door open slowly, just a crack at first, in­stead of throw­ing it open as she had ori­gin­ally in­ten­ded.

	The kit­chen was bright with over­head and in dir­ect light­ing. Lucinda could see quite clearly, and what she saw made her drop her jaw in amazement.

	Now she re­membered where she had heard that sound be­fore! It was the noise Steve’s thick cock had made in­side Lucinda’s seep­ing, vir­ginal cunt when he had fucked the shit out of her just a few hours ago!

	Only no one was really fuck­ing in the kit­chen, Lucinda had to ad­mit — not in the strict­est sense of the word. Dawn was in the kit­chen alone, so no man’s prick was in­volved.

	The tall, ra­di­ant eight­een-year-aid was lean­ing for­ward slightly, up on the balls of her feet Dawn had her skat­ing dress on — a short red thing that came halfway down her sump­tu­ous thighs. Her panties were pulled down and ly­ing in a frilly scar­let heap over the tops of Dawn’s ten­nis shoes.

	Some­thing, Lucinda couldn’t quite tell what it was from her angle of ob­ser­va­tion, was dis­ap­pear­ing up into her older sis­ter’s lovely golden curl-fringed pussy with a steady, slip­pery rhythm. That was what was caus­ing the reg­u­lar “squish, squish” sound.

	“Ooooooooooh!” Dawn sighed softly. “Such good look­ing, well-built boys. I bet they’ve got long… hard… thick cocks! Just like my darling Stevie! Ummmmmmmmmm!”

	Dawn slipped back into si­lent rev­erie, star­ing out the win­dow ahead of her. Whatever it was that she was push­ing in and out of her cunt con­tin­ued to make the sexy, suck­ing noise. It was ex­tra loud as Dawn mur­mured the part about “long, hard, thick cocks” over and over again. She punched it in even harder as she mouthed the words.

	Lucinda felt a rush of lust en­velop her as she watched her gor­geous older sis­ter beat­ing off. She could see what Dawn was look­ing at — Steve and a group of his friends were play­ing foot­ball out­side, just down the hill in the light of a street lamp. The boys were sweat­ing and yelling and run­ning around ex­citedly, their lean, hard bod­ies mov­ing flu­idly in the ghostly light.

	“Oh­h­h­hhh, that one’s a little darling!” Dawn whispered sud­denly, watch­ing a tall, lanky boy run out for a pass and haul the ball in as he ran. “How grace­ful, how co­ordin­ated his body is! I bet he has a prick like a salami and he could fuck me all night long. I bet he’d love to fuck me all night long!”

	Dawn leaned for­ward more, so that she could get whatever it was she was fuck­ing her­self with farther up into her wet pussy. Lucinda gasped as she saw a fat, green ob­ject wedge deep into her older sis­ter’s suc­cu­lent red cunt-lips.

	“A cu­cum­ber!” Lucinda whispered aloud, too softly for the hot older girl to hear.

	It was true, Lucinda could see clearly now. A huge, cunt-juice-smeared cu­cum­ber was glid­ing up and down in Dawn’s eager cunt. It went slid­ing in­side un­til just the very tip re­mained in Dawn’s fin­ger­tips then sluiced wetly back out. Lucinda had a per­fect view now of the big green thing as it split the juicy little slit again and again. Dawn moaned with joy and bounced up and down on her tip­toes, wig­gling the fat dildo as she crammed it in and out.

	Lucinda felt her pussy be­gin to gush cunt-sauce as she watched the lewd dis­play. See­ing dear, sweet, seem­ingly in­no­cent Dawn fuck­ing her­self hun­grily with the huge, cock-like hunk of ve­get­able was enough to ig­nite a sav­age fire in Lucinda’s petite cunt, a fire that her big brother’s thor­ough fuck­ing had star­ted a few hours be­fore.

	As the small girl watched Dawn groan­ing and push­ing her lush lips down to meet each drilling entry of the strange fake cock, Lucinda felt hot pussy-juice flow­ing in her cunt. The petite blonde’s tits be­came hard and her nipples stood out erect be­neath the heavy bath­robe ma­ter­ial.

	Dawn’s tits weren’t do­ing too badly either, Lucinda no­ticed, as the ache in her throb­bing tits be­came al­most too in­tense to bear. The taller girl’s mounds were swollen be­neath the tight sweater Dawn was wear­ing, and her tits jiggled as though they were filled with jelly as the statuesque older girl bounced up and down over the driv­ing, sluicing prick-sub­sti­tute.

	“Oh, God. Oh, sweet God, do I need to come!” Dawn groaned. “I really need to get off. Why don’t one of you good-look­ing, well-hung little fuck­ers come up here and fuck my brains out? Hmmmmmm! Why don’t you quit play­ing that stu­pid fuck­ing game and come up here and fuck me? All of you, for all I care! Come up here and FUCK­MEEEEE!”

	Dawn was be­side her­self with lust. She was work­ing the cu­cum­ber up and back in­side her cunt with ab­so­lute fury, grunt­ing and curs­ing the boys with each vi­cious lunge. Her tits were bob­bing un­der her skin-tight sweater as if they were go­ing to rip the fab­ric apart at any mo­ment.

	Lucinda felt the same way she had the night be­fore in the bath­room, when she had got­ten all hot and bothered just watch­ing Dawn and Steve fuck — only this time it was much worse. This time, Lucinda knew just what to do to get the re­lief her hot pussy was de­mand­ing and in light of what had happened to her once-vir­ginal young body last night and this morn­ing, she was no longer the least bit hes­it­ant about giv­ing her­self that mind-blow­ing re­lief.

	The little teen­ager un­did her robe and slipped out of it. Next, she eased down her gos­samer panties and slid her fin­ger up into her soupy cunt open­ing, sigh­ing as she made con­tact with her half erect, pulsing clit. Keep­ing her eyes on Dawn’s thrash­ing, sex-charged body, Lucinda began rub­bing her tits through her sheer pa­jama top as she fin­ger-fucked her­self with quick pen­et­rat­ing strokes.

	In­stantly, Lucinda felt the ten­sion grow­ing in her tight little body. The mar­velous, soul-re­leas­ing ten­sion caused by the build­ing fric­tion in her greasy pink pussy, the ten­sion that would re­lease it­self soon in a glor­i­ous, throb­bing or­gasm!

	Dawn was already near­ing that ma­gical point of no re­turn in the kit­chen, Lucinda could see that clearly. The older sis­ter’s blue eyes were wide with need. Her pussy was flood­ing the pis­ton­ing cu­cum­ber with hot juice. Dawn’s nos­trils flared like those of a prize mare be­ing reamed by a stud stal­lion, and the taller girl’s tits were as firm and en­larged be­neath the sweater as a pair of ripe can­ta­loupes.

	Lucinda opened the door a little wider. She wanted a good view as Dawn got off. She knew that watch­ing the big­ger girl blow her load was go­ing to make her come get there even faster. Lucinda picked up the rhythm of her own hot fin­ger­ing, hop­ing to cli­max just when Dawn did.

	The rock­ing, moan­ing older sis­ter tensed for the fi­nal mo­ment, went up onto the balls of her feet, then slammed the phony cock all the way up into her cunt. It all but dis­ap­peared into the gor­geous blonde’s in­flamed cunt-mouth.

	“UH­H­H­H­H­H­H­HHH!” Dawn let out a deep, gut­tural groan and shuddered as the or­gasm hit.

	Lucinda’s pussy was in­stantly at the boil­ing point. She gulped back her own mewls of joy and kept on cram­ming her fin­ger quickly in and out, her eyes never leav­ing Dawn as the big girl shook and groaned and then fell down onto the kit­chen counter in front of her. The ob­scene dildo eased it­self slowly out of Dawn’s clasp­ing cunt, her elastic pussy-lips suck­ing hun­grily at the shiny green sur­face as it slid out.

	A few seconds, Lucinda told her­self anxiously. Just a few more strokes and she’d be there.

	The cu­cum­ber bounced onto the li­no­leum, mak­ing splat­ter­ing sound as it hit. Dawn cursed softly and roused her­self, turn­ing and stoop­ing to re­trieve her un­usual sex-toy al­most as soon as it hit the floor.

	Lucinda pan­icked. All Dawn had to do was look up and she would see Lucinda! The young girl didn’t know what to do. Her cunt told her just one or two more seconds of fin­ger fuck­ing. Her brain told her to for­get about com­ing and get the hell out of there now!

	A surge of or­gasm rippled through Lucinda’s cunt. The ex­cite­ment of her pre­dic­a­ment heightened her joy. It was too much pleas­ure for the cum-hungry little teen to en­dure.

	Lucinda banged the fin­ger frantic­ally up into her pussy. The waves of or­gas­mic fury rolled through her in­stantly, a blind­ing flash of scar­let pas­sion dead­en­ing her other senses in a hot mist of total re­lease.

	“Oh­h­h­h­hhh!” Lucinda groaned at the power­ful good­ness of it all, un­able to cut off a deep, sat­is­fied gurgle of pleas­ure.

	Dawn looked up, startled by the groan. Shock re­gistered clearly on the older sis­ter’s beau­ti­ful face as she be­held the sigh­ing, cli­max­ing young teen­ager jerking her small hips up and back over her plunging fin­ger.

	“Lucinda!” Dawn hissed, the tone be­ing the one the senior sis­ter al­ways used when she was elec­ted to play the role of mother. “What are you do­ing?”

	The trapped teen­ager stopped writh­ing atop her im­planted fin­ger, the tremors of or­gasm still grip­ping her. Lucinda wanted to pull her­self free and yank her clothes back into place, but she was still com­ing and the sen­su­ous, pulsing sen­sa­tions rolling through her pussy were just too good to break off. It was just like earlier in the day, Lucinda real­ized ab­ruptly, when Steve had burst into the room and caught her whack­ing off with the brush! But, some­how, the thought that both her brother and her older sis­ter had sur­prised her in the act only served to make Lucinda’s pussy spasm all the harder.

	“Oh­h­h­h­h­h­hhh, Je­sus! I’m com­ing so HARD!” Lucinda gasped as her or­gasm got even hot­ter in its fi­nal stages and big gushes of cunt-oil spilled out onto her hand.

	Dawn’s face softened as she watched her kid sis­ter quak­ing and moan­ing with ob­vi­ous joy. The older girl’s deep blue eyes took on a sparkle that the cli­max­ing young teen re­cog­nized as grow­ing mirth. As if to con­firm her guess, Dawn sud­denly began laugh­ing, her huge tits jig­gling be­neath her tight sweater as the big girl straightened up and walked to­ward Lucinda.

	“I don’t know bow I can scold you for get­ting your­self off after what you just saw. I mean, I guess my get­ting up­set at you for do­ing ex­actly what you just saw me do­ing is a little hy­po­crit­ical,” Dawn ex­plained, still chuck­ling at the irony of her ini­tial re­ac­tion.

	Lucinda breathed a sigh of re­lief and pulled her hand out of her crotch, the heav­enly feel­ings all but over any­way. She was really glad Dawn wasn’t go­ing to yell at her or any­thing. The half-na­ked nymph bent over and star­ted to pull her panties back into place.

	“No, why don’t you leave them off for a little while?” Dawn said quickly, stop­ping Lucinda. “They’ll just get all wet with pussy-juice if you put ‘em back on now. You were right, you know. You really did come hard. I’ve NEVER seen a girl put out that much pussy-sauce when she came be­fore!”

	There was some­thing funny about Dawn’s voice, Lucinda told her­self. The small girl looked up and saw her big sis­ter star­ing at her. Only it wasn’t really a sis­terly stare. The tawny-haired blonde God­dess was look­ing at Lucinda with ex­actly the same kind of look that Steve had given Lucinda just be­fore he had crammed his hard prick up into the little girl’s vir­ginal snatch!

	“Uh, what’s the mat­ter, Dawn?” Lucinda stammered, anxious to break the si­lence.

	“Oh, noth­ing, noth­ing at all,” Dawn replied, step­ping right up next to her baby sis­ter. “It’s just that I was amazed by how much you came, that’s all. You must really get off. I come pretty good my­self, as you prob­ably no­ticed. But I don’t shoot a lake-full, like you do.”

	Dawn was talk­ing softly, se­duct­ively, her arm steal­ing around Lucinda’s shoulders in a sis­terly hug. The taller girl’s flash­ing blue eyes were really aglow now, and they were rov­ing up and down Lucinda’s barely clad body like a pair of rov­ing hands.

	“Your tit­ties have really taken off in the last year,” Dawn said en­cour­agingly, her fin­ger­tips rosin­ing down onto Lucinda’s bud­ding tits as she spoke. “Mmmmmmmm, yeah, they’re really firm and pretty. You’ll have boys cream­ing their pants as they get big­ger. Guys are al­ways bump­ing into things as I walk by, they get so car­ried away watch­ing my big old jugs!”

	Lucinda smiled nervously. She loved the com­pli­ments Dawn was giv­ing her — and she had long craved this kind of sis­ter-to-sis­ter talk about boys and tits and how to get both — but she def­in­itely didn’t like the way Dawn was touch­ing her breasts right now, mov­ing her fin­gers all over Lucinda’s taut globes. The older girl was ac­tu­ally teas­ing the little nipples into throb­bing at­ten­tion by scrap­ing them with her long fin­ger­nails. Lucinda felt her­self breath­ing harder and shivers of re­newed lust raced down her spine.

	The sen­sa­tions ter­ri­fied Lucinda this time, since she knew it was ex­tremely un­nat­ural to feel them at a wo­man’s hands. And yet she found she couldn’t pull away. She had longed for an in­tim­ate talk about just this kind of thing with her glam­or­ous older sis­ter for so long that she couldn’t just walk away now that she had her chance.

	“Uh, how… how did you get yours so big?” Lucinda man­aged to ask. The sen­su­ous feel­ings Dawn’s fin­gers were mak­ing in aroused her breasts nearly robbed her of her voice.

	“Mmmmmmm, come over here and I’ll show you a few things that’ll help ‘em get big­ger, if that’s what you really want,” Dawn re­spon­ded, lead­ing Lucinda over to the couch.

	The younger girl nearly tripped over her­self on the short walk into the liv­ing room. The sheer panties were still down around Lucinda’s shoe tops like a pair of nylon ankle-cuffs.

	De­cid­ing that be­ing half-na­ked was prefer­able to break­ing her neck in a clumsy fall, Lucinda kicked off the panties and al­lowed Dawn to guide her to the couch. The two of them sat down and Dawn began to ease her sweater up over her head.

	“Why… Why are you strip­ping?” Lucinda asked fear­fully.

	Dawn pulled the sweater free and shook out her golden hair, laugh­ing. “Just how am I sup­posed to tell you about how I got my knock­ers to grow so big so fast if I can’t show you what I did?”

	Lucinda re­laxed a little. Dawn’s reas­on­ing made sense, she guessed.

	“First of all, let’s get this off,” Dawn said in a very busi­ness-like tone, reach­ing for Lucinda’s nightie top.

	The young­ster star­ted to protest, but Dawn had the filmy top off and dis­carded be­fore Lucinda could ut­ter a word. The pretty young girl was now na­ked ex­cept for her furry slip­pers.

	“Now, the first thing to re­mem­ber is, you’ve got to do this stuff every day… or have someone do it for you,” Dawn star­ted off very pro­fes­sion­ally, then giggled as she com­pleted her sen­tence.

	“The nipples are really im­port­ant,” Dawn went on, tak­ing her nipples into her hands. “Stim­u­lat­ing these little darlings a whole lot is the key to get­ting your tit­ties to grow to their fullest in a hurry. Here, I’ll show you.”

	Be­fore Lucinda could stop her, Dawn had re­leased her breasts and taken the younger girl’s into her hands. The con­fid­ent eight­een-year-old began mas­sa­ging the tiny pink buds with a soft, caress­ing mo­tion that soon had Lucinda squirm­ing un­com­fort­ably on the sofa.

	“Not all that un­pleas­ant is it?” Dawn asked her little sis­ters, tweak­ing the nipples in a way that shot a huge jolt of sen­sual pleas­ure through both of them.

	“NO-HH­H­H­HHH!” Lucinda groaned, her tits jerking in Dawn’s ex­per­i­enced grasp.

	“I thought you’d agree that ex­er­cise doesn’t have to be pain­ful,” Dawn laughed, teas­ing the small girl’s mounds with a quick flurry of but­ter­fly-flut­ter­ing strokes that made the pert jugs feel ready to ex­plode with pas­sion.

	“Uh­h­h­h­h­hhh-oooooooooh!” Lucinda sighed.

	The young girl’s tits were prac­tic­ally glow­ing in Dawn’s hands. Never in her life had Lucinda ima­gined how much pleas­ure her tiny breasts could give her in the right set of hands.



	

CHAPTER SIX

	“I… I… oh, God, I think I’m gonna come!” Lucinda panted.

	Dawn smiled and gave her little sis­ter a sen­sual glance. “Oh, darling, of course you are!” she as­sured the girl. “The only ques­tion about that is, how many times?”

	Lucinda’s brain was spin­ning. She sensed Dawn was right, that her in­cred­ibly sexy older sis­ter could make her come all day and all night if she wanted to do it. And Lucinda was half-afraid, half-hop­ing that that was ex­actly what Dawn had in mind.

	“Yes,” Dawn was whis­per­ing softly. “It’s really im­port­ant to get them as big as you can with your fin­gers. Then, of course, you can use your mouth on them to get them to grow even lar­ger.”

	Keep­ing her eyes fixed upon Lucinda’s, Dawn re­leased the little girl’s pulsing tits. As her sis­ter watched in awe, Dawn took her own huge breasts, one in each hand, and fed the large coral tips into her own suck­ing mouth. The older girl sighed as she nursed hun­grily on her own nipple, moan­ing as she changed off again and again un­til her big pink spikes jut­ted out­ward.

	“See, that’s what you can do when your boobs get really big,” Dawn panted, her face flushed and proud. “You wouldn’t be­lieve how fast they ex­pand when you suck them every day… or like I said, when you get someone to do it for you.”

	Lucinda’s pussy was a swamp. The ex­cite­ment Dawn’s lewd show had caused in the na­ked teen was un­real. Lucinda’s nipples were stick­ing out al­most as far as her big sis­ter’s, farther than they had ex­ten­ded when Dawn had been play­ing with them.

	“I see you’ve got the idea,” Dawn said, eye­ing the twin points hun­grily. “But your little nub­bies are too small for you to suck your­self. You’d get a ter­ribly stiff neck if you tried. It’d be bet­ter if I helped you. Much bet­ter!”

	With that, Dawn bent for­ward and brought her mouth down on Lucinda’s in­flamed left nipple. The older girl’s tongue was in­stantly lick­ing, circ­ling the up­raised prong of flesh. The full lips nursed nois­ily on the suc­cu­lent knob.

	“UN­NNNNGGGH­HHH!” Lucinda growled in the agony of mixed feel­ings.

	The small girl knew she should make Dawn stop, that it wasn’t right to let an­other fe­male suck her tits — es­pe­cially her sis­ter. But Dawn was so good! The older girl’s mouth and tongue knew little tricks that Lucinda had never dreamed of, and they had Lucinda’s tight little jugs jerking to­ward a shat­ter­ing, nerve-wrench­ing cli­max in just a few seconds.

	“Oh, no!” Lucinda wailed in a dream like voice, know­ing she should try to stop Dawn.

	But her big sis­ter paid not the slight­est bit of at­ten­tion to Lucinda’s faint-hearted plea. Dawn changed tits and went at it even harder, her hand com­ing up to ma­nip­u­late the saliva-gleam­ing breast her mouth had just left as she sucked the new nipple frantic­ally.

	“I… OH­H­H­H­H­HHH!” Lucinda moaned, then fell back on the couch be­neath her sis­ter’s hot suck­ing mouth.

	The little tits were pulsing and jump­ing in uni­son like a pair of nerve end­ings con­nec­ted to an elec­trode. Each lap of Dawn’s wild tongue, each squeeze from her know­ing fin­gers sent twinges of cunt-spas­ming im­pact ra­cing down to Lucinda’s erect clit.

	“Commmmmmme,” the tor­tured little teen mur­mured in a fit of need. “Gotta commmmme! Please, oh, please!”

	Dawn laughed way back in her throat and kept on suck­ing. The older girl licked between Lucinda’s jerking tits, mak­ing the white skin glow with a sheen of hot spittle. Slowly, mad­den­ingly, Dawn traced her way dawn Lucinda’s heav­ing belly with her de­light-giv­ing tongue as she cap­tured both of her baby sis­ter’s breasts in her fin­ger­tips.

	“You… you’re not go­ing to…?” Lucinda choked, know­ing very well what Dawn was up to, but not quite be­liev­ing that her stun­ning older sis­ter would do that to an­other girl.

	Lucinda held, her breath, her body taut and pump­ing with the de­sire to come. If Dawn touched her with that glor­i­ously long tongue — right where Lucinda could not bring her­self to be­lieve one girl would touch an­other — there was no doubt that the little teen’s pussy would ex­plode into clench­ing, spurt­ing or­gasm!

	Dawn tweaked the little girl’s nipples, draw­ing a wail of ec­stasy and a sharp up­ward lunge from Lucinda’s roun­ded hips. The hunch­ing pink slit caught Dawn squarely in the face, and the lick­ing tongue knifed deep into the juicy cunt-lips.

	“UH­H­H­H­H­H­H­HHH!” Lucinda screamed, the hot tongue driv­ing in past her sens­it­ive clit, the fric­tion nearly stop­ping the small girl’s heart with its spark­ing in­tens­ity.

	Dawn wriggled her fin­ger all around in­side the twist­ing, shriek­ing girl’s tight little cunt as she stroked Lucinda’s twitch­ing tits to or­gasm in just a few seconds. If the sight of her younger sis­ter’s rapid, spat­ter­ing cunt-juice sur­prised Dawn, the lap­ping eight­een-year-old didn’t show it. Dawn sucked and licked and swal­lowed and kept on squeez­ing the scream­ing girl’s tits un­til all of the white-hot juice had boiled out of Lucinda’s spas­ming pussy and down Dawn’s gulp­ing throat.

	The rich­ness of the come-sen­sa­tions tear­ing through the little teen’s cli­max­ing pussy al­most drove Lucinda crazy with ex­cite­ment. That and the thought that she had come in Steve’s mouth, too, that both her older brother and her sis­ter had eaten her burn­ing girl-spunk less than five hours apart!

	At last, the hot spasms began to die away. Dawn licked and sucked at the slick little cunt un­til Lucinda stopped moan­ing and thrash­ing around be­neath her and the glisten­ing slit ceased gush­ing.

	Then Dawn did some­thing Lucinda wasn’t ex­pect­ing. In­stead of pulling her mouth out of the small girl’s li­quid pussy, as Steve had when he had fin­ished eat­ing Lucinda earlier, Dawn kept nuzz­ling and lap­ping. The older sis­ter toyed with Lucinda’s nipples as she kissed and licked at the young girl’s sat­is­fied cunt.

	How silly! Lucinda thought to her­self. I’ve just come. Does she really ex­pect me to… to… “OH­H­H­H­H­HHH!”

	Lucinda sud­denly groaned aloud at the fiery pulse of re­newed de­sire that ab­ruptly shot through her pussy. It was hap­pen­ing again! Some­how, Dawn was turn­ing her on all over again, even though Lucinda had cli­maxed just mo­ments ago.

	“Uggh­h­hhh, oh­h­h­h­hhh! Why? Why are you doooooo­ing this to meeeeee?” Lucinda wailed.

	Dawn looked up, her lovely face smeared with slick juice. “SO that you can do it to me, darling. So that you can do it to me!”

	Lucinda groaned again. She didn’t want to do such a dis­gust­ing thing. She didn’t want to stick her face down between her older sis­ter’s beau­ti­ful legs and lick her ugly twat!

	But she knew that she was go­ing to do it. If that was what Dawn wanted her to do, that was ex­actly what Lucinda was go­ing to do. The un­be­liev­ably good sen­sa­tions Dawn was draw­ing forth from Lucinda’s wet cunt told the little girl that she would do any­thing to keep the won­der­ful feel­ings go­ing.

	“Mmmmmmm, yes, baby,” Dawn mur­mured hap­pily, slip­ping her tongue out of the little girl’s slit. “I think you’ll like eat­ing my pussy as much as I like suck­ing on yours.”

	Dawn straightened up on the couch and un­did her short skirt, the only art­icle of cloth­ing she was still wear­ing. Eas­ing the tiny gar­ment off and slid­ing it over her long, per­fect legs, Dawn kicked the skirt off onto the rug and opened her cunt to Lucinda’s rapt gaze.

	“Here, baby,” Dawn mo­tioned for Lucinda to come up onto her knees and crawl to her end of the couch. “Start off with kiss­ing my tit­ties. Then we’ll work up to big­ger and bet­ter things.”

	Obed­i­ently, Lucinda moved for­ward. The re­luct­ant girl had to ad­mit the idea of nuzz­ling Dawn’s huge, spike-nippled jugs had a cer­tain fas­cin­a­tion for her. It soun­ded ter­rific com­pared to suck­ing Dawn’s juicy, fur-fringed pussy.

	“That’s my girl,” Dawn en­cour­aged her baby sis­ter in a soft, ur­gent voice as Lucinda’s mouth neared its goal. “Just kiss ‘em at first, un­til you get the feel of it, then use your tongue. You’ll be nurs­ing like a hungry baby in no time all, trust me.”

	Lucinda nod­ded some­what sulkily and moved her lips down­ward. The younger girl kissed Dawn’s pebbly left nub in an ex­per­i­mental sort of way as if the swollen pink nub­bin might burn her lips.

	It al­most did. Lucinda could not be­lieve how hot and firm her big sis­ter’s nipple felt against her kiss­ing lips. The girl opened her mouth and touched the taut bud. An in­vol­un­tary ugh es­caped Lucinda’s lips as she thought how hard and smooth the flesh felt — al­most like a mini­ature ver­sion of their brother’s swollen cock.

	“Mmmmmmm, oh­h­h­hhh, baby, that turns me on!” Dawn moaned pas­sion­ately. “When you sigh like that, when your hot mouth touches me, my cunt boils over! Feel. Feel my boil­ing pussy, darling!”

	Auto­mat­ic­ally, Lucinda reached down and in­ser­ted a fin­ger up into the older girl’s steamy cunt. It was as slip­pery and wet and hot a thing as Lucinda had ever felt, and she al­most pulled her hand away when the real­ity of what she was do­ing struck her: she was ac­tu­ally fin­ger­ing an­other fe­male’s juicy slit! She was mov­ing her hand in­stinct­ively up and back, fuck­ing her older sis­ter with her fin­ger!

	But Lucinda didn’t pull her hand away. There was some­thing about the way Dawn’s pli­ant nipple was grow­ing even lar­ger in­side Lucinda’s suck­ing mouth, some­thing about the heated, musky good­ness of the other girl’s wildly juicing pussy flesh around her sluicing fin­ger that made Lucinda’s cunt be­gin to throb with need again.

	Dawn was groan­ing and thrust­ing in time with Lucinda’s in­stinct­ive hand move­ments. The ex­cited older girl ran her fin­gers through Lucinda’s short blonde locks, press­ing the little girl’s suck­ing mouth down harder onto the pumped up nipple.

	“Eat me, baby!” Dawn panted. “Suck me hard and fuck my pussy with your fin­ger! Then, then I’ll show you how to come. Then I’ll show you how both of us can come all day long!”

	The lust-in­spired prom­ises drove Lucinda to new heights of de­sire. The little blonde threw the last of her men­tal re­straint to the wind, the feel­ing build­ing within her be­com­ing too strong to fight. She needed to come, and if Dawn was able to make her shoot off like she claimed, Lucinda was ready to do any­thing she wanted to ex­per­i­ence that feel­ing.

	Without be­ing told, the suck­ing young­ster took hold of Dawn’s other breast, squeez­ing the firm nipple as she kept on frig­ging the hot pussy slit and nurs­ing at the other hot tit.

	Dawn whin­nied with de­light at the in­creased sen­sa­tion and pushed down even harder on Lucinda’s straw-colored mane.

	“Do it, honey, suck ‘em! Suck ‘em both!” Dawn wheezed, nearly de­li­ri­ous.

	Lucinda was as hot as her sis­ter was now. The little teen was nip­ping at both of Dawn’s en­gorged tits with lov­ing, sharp-teethed little nibbles. The aroused young­ster smacked her lips and nuzzled heatedly into her big sis­ter’s spongy, moun­tain­ous jugs. She feasted upon their burst­ing nipples hun­grily, mash­ing her fin­ger up into the older girl’s juicy box eagerly as she sucked.

	“Oooooooooh!” Dawn mur­mured ec­stat­ic­ally, her tits jerking be­neath the little girl’s sav­age gob­bling. “Ooooooh, that’s so fuck­ing great. Stop! Stop and let me show you how we can both get off at once!”

	Lucinda had to be re­strained. The turned-on teen was so into what she was do­ing by now that Dawn had to put her hand on the younger girl’s shoulders and push her away be­fore Lucinda would stop suck­ing her hard nipples.

	“Here, here, baby, let me show you,” Dawn panted, un­do­ing her skirt and kick­ing it off. She was now as na­ked as her little sis­ter.

	Trem­bling with arousal, Dawn pulled Lucinda on top of her as soon as she had the skirt off. Be­fore the sur­prised teen knew what her sis­ter was up to, Lucinda felt Dawn’s arms steal­ing around her neck, pulling the two of them to­gether.

	“What?” Lucinda gasped, her big sis­ter’s mouth clos­ing over hers and cut­ting off her ques­tion.

	Lucinda’s sharp little tits dug down into Dawn’s huge globes, their nipples grind­ing against one an­other as their mouths met in a hot, search­ing kiss. Lucinda tasted her cunt-juice on the other girl’s wet lips as Dawn’s tongue shot in­side her younger sis­ter’s mouth.

	The younger sis­ter could not be­lieve how good it felt when Dawn mashed her big knock­ers up­ward. The hot pulses of sen­sa­tion that had been cours­ing through their tits ex­ploded into all-out, throb­bing de­sire.

	“Uh­h­hhh, baby, baby, BAAAAABY!” Dawn groaned, pulling her mouth away from her sis­ter’s and hunch­ing up­ward with her hips.

	Their cunts came to­gether and their dis­ten­ded clits slid against one an­other like a pair of crossed sabers. The totally for­bid­den nature of what they were do­ing in­tens­i­fied the flash­ing thrills ra­di­at­ing through the two sis­ters’ jerking clits. Both sis­ters were gurg­ling and writh­ing crazily against one an­other, seek­ing even hot­ter, even wilder thrills.

	Lucinda was eat­ing Dawn’s tongue eagerly now, suck­ing at it as if it were a boy’s dan­cing cock. The small girl was mewl­ing and press­ing down­ward with her pel­vis, slap­ping her tiny cunt hun­grily against her big sis­ter’s open, wet pussy, rev­el­ing in the over­power­ing sen­sa­tion of com­ing in per­fect time with Dawn.

	And it was per­fect. Lucinda sud­denly felt the rush of ec­stasy burn­ing through her well-stim­u­lated pussy, cours­ing up her spine to jerk through both nipple-rub­bing tits. Dawn felt it all at the same mo­ment. The older girl threw her long legs around her hump­ing sis­ter and worked her wide-open pussy shame­lessly against Lucinda’s cream­ing snatch as thy kissed and tongued each oth­ers’ mouths in a frenzy of re­lease.

	The couch was a blur of rut­ting white bod­ies and wails of sheer bliss as they came. Lucinda felt Dawn’s pussy leak­ing a buck­et­ful of sear­ing cunt oil onto her own cream­ing twat. The union of their thrust­ing loins was trans­formed into a juicy, gleam­ing spec­tacle of sod­den cunt-fur and throb­bing, cli­max­ing cunt-lips.

	Lucinda could not be­lieve how good the heady sen­sa­tions cours­ing through her pussy were or how long they were last­ing! She and Dawn had come for what seemed like hours, com­pared to the tight, quick spas­ming be­ing fucked by Steve’s thick cock had pro­duced. It was a dif­fer­ent, less sharp, but still very sat­is­fy­ing kind of cli­max, and Lucinda loved every second of it just as much as Dawn ob­vi­ously did.

	When the fiery thrills did at last dwindle away, Dawn didn’t give the sated young teen a second’s rest. Dawn pushed her baby sis­ter onto her back and got up onto her hands and knees fa­cing the op­pos­ite way.

	Lucinda had seen that po­s­i­tion be­fore. She knew ex­actly what Dawn was go­ing to do, and what she ex­pec­ted Lucinda to do in re­turn.

	“Are… are we go­ing to… sixty-nine?” Lucinda gasped, still short of breath from the de­li­cious pussy-hump­ing come.

	“Very good, baby,” Dawn whispered, lower­ing her plushly curved body down onto Lucinda’s. “Yes, we are def­in­itely go­ing to sixty-nine, darling.”

	Lucinda sighed, then groaned as she felt Dawn’s breath on her pussy-mouth. Then her tongue slipped up into the jizz-slick, tiny open­ing. Dawn’s cunt was mov­ing slowly down­ward, to­ward Lucinda’s mouth. It was so big, and hairy, and the lips were so puffy with ex­cite­ment, and gleam­ing with girl-cum.

	The short girl knew she didn’t want that big ugly thing squish­ing hot oil all over her de­fense­less mouth. She knew that some­how, she would get out of this without hav­ing to ac­tu­ally eat Dawn’s nasty-look­ing box as she ate Lucinda’s. There had to be a way…

	A thought crossed Lucinda’s mind and she ac­ted upon it in­stantly. The tiny blonde thrust up­ward with her hips, spear­ing all of Dawn’s slip­pery tongue up into her pussy-slit and squash­ing the older girl’s mouth down onto her cunt-lips.

	That should keep Dawn busy! Lucinda thought con­fid­ently. She likes eat­ing my cunt so much that she’ll really get into do­ing it now… She’ll for­get all about my eat­ing hers, she’ll get so turned on suck­ing at…

	The little girl couldn’t com­plete her thought. All of her men­tal en­ergy was sud­denly taken up in throw­ing back her blonde hair and scream­ing sav­agely.

	“BEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE­GGGGGGGGG HH­H­HOOOOOOOOOF!” Lucinda wailed, then grunted.

	Dawn had nibbled lightly at the girl’s su­per-sens­it­ive clit, then bat­ted the tiny nub­bin rap­idly back and forth with her tongue caus­ing the scream of ut­ter de­light from Lucinda. Then, in mid-scream, Dawn had lowered her juicy, turned on cunt squarely onto the younger girl’s open, shriek­ing mouth.

	Lucinda felt in­und­ated in hot, slip­pery, ex­tremely wet pussy-flesh. She thought for a mo­ment that she was lit­er­ally drown­ing in pussy-meat and cunt juice. The sweet, slightly fishy smell of cunt-juice en­vel­oped her and warm oil ran down into her open throat to cut off her cries with rapid, in­stinct­ive swal­low­ing.

	A quick im­pulse to vomit passed in a few seconds. The girl’s startled brain began to work again and Lucinda dis­covered, much to her re­lief, that pussy was not all that aw­ful tast­ing. As a mat­ter of fact, Lucinda dis­covered fur­ther as she gingerly in­ser­ted her tongue up into the spongy cunt-mouth sur­round­ing her lips, pussy tasted rather de­li­cious. Kind of like cock, only not as salty and a good deal juicier!

	“Mmmmmmmm,” Lucinda mur­mured, lap­ping at Dawn’s hot meat with harder strokes, tick­ling the other girl’s clit.

	Dawn groaned and sucked hard on Lucinda’s quiv­er­ing clit. Waves of pleas­ure rolled through the young teen and she took one of Dawn’s sump­tu­ous ass cheeks in each hand, split the older girl’s cunt open even wider, and really began to eat.

	In a mat­ter of seconds, Dawn was shoot­ing rushes of hot cunt-oil down Lucinda’s gulp­ing throat and the little teen was do­ing the same for her. Their bod­ies racked to­gether in frantic, tongue-thrust­ing move­ments that drained every drop of pussy-juice from each other.

	But they didn’t stop. Dawn showed Lucinda how to get turned on again al­most in­stantly. The little girl’s cunt had barely stopped flow­ing when Dawn’s fin­gers reached back and found her nipples. Squeez­ing the smallish pink knobs as she did so, Dawn laved Lucinda’s clit with her tongue fe­ver­ishly.

	In a mo­ment, Lucinda was groan­ing and mov­ing un­der her tal­en­ted big sis­ter once more. The younger girl found Dawn’s ex­ten­ded, hardened nipples and rubbed them hun­grily as she lapped at the big blonde’s rising clit.

	Dawn had said they could come all night to­gether, Lucinda re­called in an ec­static haze. And that was just what the hot-blooded little girl wanted right now! To come and come and…



	

CHAPTER SEVEN

	“And I’m really dis­ap­poin­ted,” Chet Collins said in his low, rum­bling bari­tone. “That’s the meat of it, really. I’m just dis­ap­poin­ted in the three of you, be­cause you’ve never let us down like this be­fore.”

	Lucinda, Dawn, and Steve were stand­ing in the Collins kit­chen, heads down in si­lent apo­logy as their father scol­ded them. He was a large man, slightly bald­ing, and he had his hands fol­ded be­hind him as he stalked up and down the tiled floor.

	“You’ve al­ways pitched in so well be­fore now,” Chet went on. “Really. Ever since Mom got sick and passed on last year, the four of us have worked so well as a team that this, this let down to­night really sur­prises me! To­mor­row’s salad barely star­ted, house half-cleaned, to­night’s din­ner not even be­gun, all of the stuff I asked you to pre­pare for the big din­ner to­mor­row not even thawed. Je­sus, troops, you really blew it!”

	Steve coughed and looked the other way. He was dressed in a torn shirt and filthy jeans, fresh from the foot­ball game that had broken up only minutes be­fore Chet Collins had rolled into the drive­way. Dirt stained Steve’s nor­mally hand­some face and his hands looked as if he had been man­u­fac­tur­ing mud pies.

	His father no­ticed the mess with deep­en­ing dis­ap­proval and mo­tioned to­ward the door. His voice softened a little as he dis­missed his only son.

	“I know you like a good game of foot­ball, Steve, but damn it, boy, you should fin­ish your work be­fore you go run­ning off to play ball!” Chet ad­mon­ished his son. “Now get up and get a shower so you can at least help us this even­ing.”

	Steve ran off, grate­ful to be re­leased. That left only Dawn and a very nervous, very guilty-look­ing Lucinda.

	“And you two,” Chet began in a hurt tone. “My little an­gels… my little help­mates. The ones who never, never let me down! What were you two do­ing that was so much more im­port­ant than get­ting everything ready so that this fam­ily could have a nor­mal Thanks­giv­ing to­mor­row?”

	Dawn swal­lowed hard. They had barely got­ten their clothes back on when the lights from Daddy’s car had sud­denly flashed in the darkened liv­ing room. Both of the girls were hop­ing that he wouldn’t get close enough to them to smell the cunt-juice dried upon their lips.

	“Uh, we were just talk­ing, Dad,” Dawn began weakly. “You know girl-to-girl stuff. Things a little sis­ter can only talk over with a big sis­ter. We were gonna get all the cook­ing and clean­ing done, but we just talked so long. We didn’t mean to!”

	Chet Collins’ man­ner softened im­me­di­ately. Like most fath­ers, he dreaded in­tim­ate dis­cus­sions with his chil­dren that might in­clude things like sex, es­pe­cially with his girls.

	“Oh, well, geez, honey, I wish you’d said so earlier.” Chet smiled apo­lo­get­ic­ally. “That’s okay. I mean, that’s great! You and Lucy should talk more of­ten. Any time. Any time you need to. Well, now… let’s get back to work and get this place ship-shape. If we all pitch in, we’ll have it done by eight or so!”

	Dawn winked at Lucinda as their dad began bust­ling self-con­sciously around the kit­chen. The two girls grinned at each other and joined in.

	“We’ll fin­ish our dis­cus­sion later, up­stairs, after lights-out,” Dawn whispered to Lucinda.

	“Just try and keep me away,” Lucinda smiled back ex­citedly. She licked her lips and savored Dawn’s sweet cunt-oil.

	Lucinda waited for a full half-hour after the fam­ily had said good night to each other. Slip­ping on just a bath­robe, in case someone saw her in the hall, the tiny blonde pixy crept to her door and eased it open.

	So far, so good, she thought nervously. She could hear Dad snor­ing peace­fully in his room down the hall.

	Dawn’s bed­room door was slightly open when Lucinda got there. The lights were out, but Dawn had a small night­light burn­ing in a socket near her bed, cast­ing an eerie glow through the darkened room.

	As she opened the door and slipped in­side, Lucinda locked it and turned at the same time. Her breath caught in her throat as she saw her lovely older sis­ter re­clin­ing on the double bed, her long, silky legs spread slightly, her shower-fresh muff fluffed and golden in the dusky light.

	Dawn was the em­bod­i­ment of sex it­self. Her breasts rose round and full and per­fect to their twin pink points. Her tawny gold hair fell in a lush cas­cade down onto her un­blem­ished white skin. The sleek round moon of the older girl’s firm ass was enough to stir any man’s cock to throb­bing full­ness in a mat­ter of seconds.

	Lucinda found that it was stir­ring her pussy to wet, plump lipped ex­cite­ment as surely as Dawn’s na­ked­ness would have turned on a man. She knew that was wrong, that it meant that some­thing was dread­fully wrong with her be­cause of it, but at this mo­ment she didn’t care. At present all the hot little teen wanted to do was bury her face in her sis­ter’s ex­quis­ite cunt and lick and suck un­til both of them were quak­ing in all-out bliss!

	“Oh­h­hhh, Dawn, I want to suck your pussy!” Lucinda sighed, rush­ing across the room and diving onto the bed next to the big blonde.

	Dawn laughed and tousled the younger girl’s hair af­fec­tion­ately. “Second of­fer like that I’ve had in a half-hour,” she told Lucinda.

	“What?” the young­ster said, startled. “Steve,” Dawn ex­plained with a giggle. “He and I were talk­ing a few minutes ago. Seems he’s horny again now, un­like this af­ter­noon when I got home from the skat­ing party and tried to get him to fuck me. Claimed he was too tired then, and that he barely had en­ergy enough to keep his foot­ball date with his pals.”

	Dawn flashed Lucinda a sly smile. “He ad­mit­ted to­night that an­other cer­tain hot young blonde who lives in this house sucked and fucked the day­lights out of him right be­fore I got home.”

	Lucinda felt crim­son creep­ing over her face. She grinned at her older sis­ter and looked away.

	“It was the first time in a long time that I’ve come home all hot and bothered from a make-out ses­sion with my boy­friend and had to settle for… shall we say… ar­ti­fi­cial re­lief?” Dawn chided the younger girl. “Or at least I thought I was go­ing to have to settle for it, un­til you and I got to­gether.”

	Lucinda knew her face must be beet-red by now. She could see the scar­let spread­ing down to the tops of her half-un­covered tits be­neath the nearly open robe.

	Dawn saw it, too. The statuesque blonde traced a lazy line with her sharp nail, a white path across the lim­its of her little sis­ter’s spread­ing blush mark. Lucinda trembled as the other girl’s nail touched both of her throb­bing breasts.

	“Hummmm, such a re­spons­ive little pussy you are,” Dawn sighed hap­pily. “It’s no won­der Steve found you ir­res­ist­ible, Lucy. No won­der you fucked up my little sys­tem so eas­ily, not even mean­ing to.”

	“Sys­tem?” Lucinda gasped, her nipples ex­tend­ing rap­idly as Dawn touched them with her fin­ger­tips.

	“Sure, the one I use to keep from be­com­ing an out and out slut as far as every­one at school’s con­cerned,” Dawn ex­plained proudly. “You know how it goes. A girl’s repu­ta­tion is based on who and how of­ten she fucks. A chick who balls every­one has to do just that — fuck each guy who takes her out, but a dif­fer­ent guy each time. She’s an easy lay. No one in his right mind will date her steady, ex­cept some of the sleaze-balls you wouldn’t want to date any­way.”

	Dawn moved her hand down into Lucinda’s crotch, part­ing the robe com­pletely as she did so. All the talk about fuck­ing lots of boys was turn­ing the two sis­ters on al­most as much as the phys­ical con­tact and both real­ized it.

	“See?” Dawn smiled. “You’re just as hot cun­ted as I am. Ima­gine how hard it’s gonna be when you get dat­ing big, hand­some hunks like Rod Car­penter, the cap­tain of the foot­ball team, the guy who took me ice skat­ing today. He was all over me today on the way home, play­ing with my jugs, suck­ing them, get­ting hot all over!”

	Lucinda’s eyes gleamed with in­terest. “Did you… you know! Did you let him?” Dawn laughed. “Of course not! I’m the vir­gin queen, darling, the head cheer­leader, the star at­trac­tion in every cam­pus stud’s wet dreams but they never get to fuck me! That’s the secret of my huge pop­ular­ity. No one ever gets to ball me, though a few chosen lucky dev­ils get pretty close some­times.”

	“But, GOD! How do you stand it?” Lucinda neatly shouted, horny bey­ond be­lief from just think­ing about all of the gor­geous young studs her sis­ter dated. “How on earth do you let them kiss you, touch you, put their tongues on you without… without let­ting them…” Lucinda’s voice trailed off as the an­swer came to her in a flash. “STEVE!” the little teen shouted.

	“You got it,” Dawn giggled, pulling off the smal­ler girl’s robe. “He’s my ace in the hole. I know he’s al­ways anxious to eat me, to fuck me any­way I want it, any time I want it. Boys at his age can fuck al­most all the time if they want to, you know. They’re in­cred­ibly horny.”

	“And, so he sat­is­fies you, and all the guys at school think you’re a cool cus­tomer!” Lucinda ex­claimed.

	“Now you got it,” Dawn said smugly, slip­ping a fin­ger up the younger girl’s cunt. “And Steve isn’t go­ing to blab it all around town the way a stranger would. No one would be­lieve him in the first place, and, even if they did, most people would think he was a real weirdo for balling his own sis­ter, so he’s not likely to tell.”

	Lucinda gasped as Dawn frigged her pussy with her long, skilled fin­ger. The short haired little blonde opened her legs a little wider, so that Dawn got in even deeper.

	“Uh­h­h­h­hhh! Oh­h­h­hhh, you know how to doooooooooo it!” Lucinda groaned, her cunt pump­ing hot fluid out onto Dawn’s plow­ing fin­ger and palm.

	“Yes and I looooooove to do it!” Dawn growled, kiss­ing the little girl’s knock­ers as she fingered her pussy.

	Her full, warm lips sucked in Lucinda’s throb­bing nub and her tongue-tip flicked the tip of the in­flamed nipple. Ripples of pas­sion flowed up into the little girl’s tits and pulsed down into her clit.

	“Aggh­h­h­hhh! Oh, oh, let me do you, too!” Lucinda cried out, writh­ing un­der the good feel­ings Dawn had cours­ing through her slender young body. “It’s even bet­ter when we do it to each other at the same time.”

	Dawn nod­ded and watched as Lucinda pulled away from her and turned onto her side. The sis­ters raised their right legs and crooked them at the knee as they lay fa­cing each other’s cunt. Lucinda bur­ied her head eagerly in the val­ley between the older girl’s thighs, and the young blonde’s tongue shot up into the gap that was her sis­ter’s hot pussy mouth.

	“Ab­h­h­h­h­h­hhh! That’s beau­ti­ful, baby doll, eat me!” Dawn moaned as Lucinda licked her cunt all over and plugged her slip­pery gash again and again with her needy tongue.

	The gor­geous eight­een-year-old couldn’t hold back for long. Dawn savored the won­der­ful sen­sa­tion of her baby sis­ter’s tongue lap­ping at her wet pussy for a few seconds longer, then dove head­long to­ward Lucinda’s juicy little slash.

	“Uh­h­h­h­h­h­h­hhh! So gooooooooood!” Lucinda mumbled as the big­ger girl avidly licked her tiny twat.

	The bud­ding young les­bi­ans pawed and pulled at each other’s flesh hun­grily as their fer­vor grew.

	Lucinda sucked Dawn’s erect clit as if it were a soda straw, draw­ing moans and whim­pers of de­light from the pussy-gob­bling eight­een-year-old. Dawn grabbed Lucinda by the ass when she be­came fully aroused and turned the small girl up­ward like a rag doll, Lucinda’s small body rest­ing atop Dawn’s longer one as the two sis­ters ate and ate.

	Lucinda went wild as her come ap­proached with dizzy­ing speed. Dawn held her long tongue as ri­gid as a hard cock. The younger girl rode the hot tongue with ut­ter aban­don, whip­ping her ass up and down on top of Dawn’s stiff tongue and bury­ing her mouth in the rich warmth of her big sis­ter’s flow­ing gash.

	“Bet’r! Bet­ter to­gether!” Lucinda kept burbling mind­lessly into Dawn’s boil­ing pussy as she hunched and twis­ted her hips. “Feels bet’r t’gether!”

	The door shut be­hind the, cunt-suck­ing sis­ters at that mo­ment. The sound froze them in mid-stroke and they hung sus­pen­ded for a mo­ment.

	“That’s what I hear, baby. I hear it goes a whole lot bet­ter to­gether. So what do you say?”

	Both girls re­cog­nized Steve’s voice at the same in­stant and re­laxed. Lucinda pulled her face out of Dawn’s heated crack and looked back over her shoulder, her face the pic­ture of youth­ful lust.

	Steve was stand­ing in front of the door lead­ing into the ad­join­ing bath­room. He was na­ked and his long, thick cock was stand­ing out at at­ten­tion in front of him. The lean, muscled youth stroked his prick slowly as he watched his two lovely sis­ters, a con­fid­ent smile on his face.

	“How long you been watch­ing, you per­vert?” Dawn kid­ded the boy.

	“Look who’s talk­ing, you pussy-lick­ing Amazon!” Steve chuckled back. “No won­der you said no to a little fuck-party with me to­night, Sis. I didn’t know you’d gone gay on me!”

	Dawn laughed, her sleek belly toss­ing Lucinda up and down. The younger girl smiled, but she was too horny and keyed up to laugh.

	“Well, since you’re here, why don’t you come on over and stick that thing in a hole or two?” Dawn in­vited the younger boy. “There’s plenty to choose from, see?”

	Steve licked his lips hun­grily. “You’d bet­ter fuckin’ be­lieve that, hon. I feel like a sweet-toothed kid with a secret en­trance into the candy fact­ory!”

	The tall boy ap­proached the bed. Lucinda felt the mat­tress de­press­ing in back of her as Steve got on be­hind and moved up close.

	“A little blow-job as a starter, per­haps,” Steve muttered softly, point­ing his prick down at Dawn’s mouth, just be­low Lucinda’s ass and cunt.

	“Mmmmmmmmmm, sounds lovely,” Dawn sighed, open­ing her full lips wide to re­ceive the boy’s fat cock-head.

	“Oh, yeah, baby, that’s nice,” Steve moaned. “Lick it all over around the tip, just like that. Now, suck. Suck that mother fucker hard, the whole cock! Get it good and hard and wet, so I can stuff it right up Lucy’s tight little cunt!”

	Lucinda had gone eagerly back to lick­ing Dawn’s hairy twat as the older girl sucked Steve’s thick prong. When he men­tioned stuff­ing his hard cock up her cunt, the younger sis­ter felt a tremor of new ex­cite­ment quiver through her. She tongued Dawn’s cunt even harder, really lav­ing the big girl’s hard clit, just wait­ing for the thrust of the wide prick up her clasp­ing pussy.

	Be­hind her, Lucinda could hear the loud slurp­ing of her big sis­ter’s ex­pert blow job. Dawn was tak­ing in every inch of Steve’s big cock on each stroke, lick­ing at the heavy dick-staff as it with­drew for an­other throat-stretch­ing thrust.

	“Enough!” Steve gasped at last, pulling his dong out of his big sis­ter’s gulp­ing jaws. “Gotta save my first come of the even­ing for new ter­rit­ory, Sis, I’ll blow off in you later, you can count on that.”

	Lucinda felt her cunt tighten as she heard the mighty cock pop free of Dawn’s nurs­ing lips. The younger girl willed her muscles to re­lax. After all, she told her­self, she wanted the long cock in­side her. There was noth­ing at all to fear, since it had been there be­fore.

	Soon, the head of the en­gorged prick was nudging up against the little girl’s cunt. Lucinda stuck her ass up in the air a little higher, giv­ing Steve a per­fect line on her juicy snatch as the young blonde teen licked Dawn’s pussy and waited breath­lessly.

	She didn’t, have long to wait. Steve grabbed a firm ass cheek in each hand pulled the girl back as he in­creased the for­ward pres­sure with his hips. The tip of his rock-hard cock nosed Lucinda’s tiny cunt-lips open and wedged it­self in­side the rub­bery slick­ness.

	“Uh­h­h­h­hhh!” Lucinda grunted as his big cock pen­et­rated her near-vir­gin pussy.

	Steve waited a few heart­beats, then pushed for­ward once more, sheath­ing more than half of his tur­gid staff up in­side the moan­ing little girl’s in­cred­ibly tight cunt. Lucinda dug her nails into Dawn’s spongy ass and held on, suck­ing hard on the older girl’s en­larged clit out of pure re­flex.

	Dawn squealed at the hot mouth­ing and sucked Steve’s dangling ball-sac into her own tal­en­ted lips. The turned-on older sis­ter gargled the boy’s nuts ex­pertly, send­ing a charge of en­ergy through his balls that threatened to spill white-hot cum right up into Lucinda’s clench­ing cunt.

	“AGGGGH­H­HHH!” Steve moaned loudly, fight­ing the im­pulse ra­ging through his balls.

	Just in case he couldn’t hold it, Steve in­sured his in­creased pleas­ure by ream­ing his fat cock all the way up to the hilt in Lucinda’s clutch­ing cunt. He thrust his prong nuts deep in the young­ster. Dawn’s lips touched Lucinda’s body as he pulled her head along for the pussy-filling ride, and waited for the spasms to abate in his hot balls.

	Gradu­ally, the feel­ing ebbed and Steve began to fuck his little sis­ter. Lucinda’s cunt re­spon­ded in­stantly to the thrusts. The tiny cunt un­leashed a wave of lub­ric­ant that made a sticky, sluicing wand as Steve’s thick cock fucked in and out of her.

	“MMMMMMMM!” Lucinda burbled hap­pily as the suck­ing fric­tion of her brother’s pis­ton-like dick built a huge re­sponse in her little pussy.

	The young teen got used to be­ing fucked quite quickly this time. In less than twenty of Steve’s rapid strokes, Lucinda was coo­ing and toss­ing her hips back to meet each lusty plunge up into her pussy. The little girl was mak­ing joy­ous sounds in her throat and suck­ing at Dawn’s throb­bing clit as if that might make the thrill­ing fuck­ing go even faster.

	The sen­sual, sear­ing feel­ings built and built in the three suck­ing, rut­ting teens. Steve was saw­ing his cock into his little sis­ter’s grip­ping cunt at a mile-a-minute pace. Dawn was moan­ing loudly and un­du­lat­ing her cunt up to meet Lucinda’s heated tongue thrusts. Lucinda was gurg­ling and bunch­ing back­ward as hard as her trim thighs would pro­pel her as she nursed at Dawn’s over­flow­ing pussy.

	It was the per­fect sex tri­angle. But Steve sud­denly had an idea on how they could make it even bet­ter. The cunt-rip­ping stud ab­ruptly pulled his cock out of Lucinda’s wildly gyr­at­ing cunt.

	“Uh! Oh, oh, more!” Lucinda brought her face up out of Dawn’s juicy twit for a mo­ment, think­ing that Steve had merely pulled back too far on his back-stroke and had ac­ci­dent­ally yanked his sat­is­fy­ing cock free. “Quick, Stevie, quick! Get it back in me… feels so good!”

	Steve ran the head of his cock up and down the beg­ging girl’s tiny slit as if he was try­ing to find the right angle to re-enter her. He slowly moved the juice-slickened tip up to the little girl’s star-shaped as­shole and pushed for­ward.

	“This’ll feel even bet­ter, bright-eyes!” Steve muttered, strain­ing to pop his cock-head through the little girl’s stretchy open­ing.

	“UH­H­H­H­HHH! No. No.” Lucinda wailed at the stabbing pain. “It’s the wrong hole!” But Steve ob­vi­ously didn’t think so. He pressed harder, his mush­room-shaped tip fi­nally for­cing the tiny crevice open wide enough for his well-greased prong to slip in­side.

	Lucinda screamed as his hot cock split her ass hole in two. The shriek was muffled by Dawn’s thighs al­most as soon as it star­ted. The alert older sis­ter whipped her ass up off the mat­tress and wrapped her thighs around the tor­tured girl’s ears, plunging Lucinda’s mouth into Dawn’s suc­cu­lent cunt once more.

	“No, no, baby, don’t fight it,” Dawn cooed sooth­ingly. “Steve’s got a good idea. He’ll fuck your ass while I eat you and you eat me. We’ll all come to­gether. It’ll be great, you’ll see. Trust us.” Lucinda didn’t feel like trust­ing any­one at the mo­ment. All she wanted to do was get the hot, pulsing sword of male cock out of her pain-wrenched ass hole and back into her cunt where it be­longed.

	Dawn’s tongue came up and licked Lucinda’s re­cently aban­doned pussy. The older girl’s hot tongue was soon run­ning all around the heated slit, flick­ing at the dis­ten­ded clit, nudging thrill­ingly into the slick little pussy lips, then drilling deep in to Lucinda’s pli­ant, wet hole.

	Huge surges of joy welled up out of the young blonde’s cunt. Lucinda groaned and wriggled un­der the tre­mend­ous oral on­slaught, her body hungry for the ec­stasy that would erase the pain pulsing through her im­paled ass.

	Steve fed an­other three inches of cock into the writh­ing teen­ager’s butt and Lucinda barely re­acted. Grunt­ing with sat­is­fac­tion, Steve eased the last few inches in, his nuts smack­ing into Lucinda’s pussy and Dawn’s lips as his cock bot­tomed out in the young teen’s bung­hole.

	“UN­NNNNGOGGH!” Lucinda groaned loudly.

	The small girl’s as­shole was on fire. She felt as if she was be­ing given an en­ema with gas­ol­ine. On the other hand, her cunt was in sev­enth heaven. The sparsely furred little hole was ra­di­at­ing pleas­ure as Dawn kissed it softly with her know­ing lips and tongued its hot depths in heart-stop­ping fash­ion with her dan­cing, dart­ing tongue.

	The con­flict­ing feel­ings were driv­ing Lucinda crazy. She didn’t know whether to laugh or cry, whether to give in to the sharply pleas­ur­able im­pulses com­ing from her well-tongued cunt or whether to yank her head from Dawn’s musky cunt and scream for Steve to stop.

	The ex­per­i­enced older boy de­cided it all for his little sis­ter with a few slow, ex­quis­itely timed move­ments of his thick cock. The boy eased the bur­ied prod out of his baby sis­ter’s ass, then re­filled her tight as­shole in per­fect time with Dawn’s lick­ing, suck­ing at­tack on Lucinda’s cream­ing pussy.

	There was some­thing about the slow, burn­ing fric­tion in her ass that made Lucinda’s cunt grow even hot­ter as Dawn licked it. Her brother’s thick cock glid­ing so slickly along in her ass-tun­nel was be­com­ing very pleas­ur­able, some­how, like the heady feel­ing of an in­tense itch be­ing sud­denly scratched hard and fast by a set of sharp fin­ger nails. The rapid, burn­ing sen­sa­tion re­minded Lucinda of two sticks be­ing rubbed to­gether very quickly to make a fire — only this time the fire was in her as­shole and the flames were be­ing fanned into an in­ferno of de­sire by Dawn’s tongue lap­ping against Lucinda’s clit!

	“OOOOOOOOOH!” Lucinda moaned as Steve really began drilling his massive dick in and out of the little girl’s butt.

	The fire was totally out of con­trol now. It merged with the sear­ing sen­sa­tions pump­ing through Lucinda’s cunt, and the ass-speared young teen sud­denly knew that she liked ass-fuck­ing as much as she liked pussy-fuck­ing. And, more im­port­antly to Lucinda, she knew that she was go­ing to come.

	The girl felt her pussy be­gin to spasm around her big sis­ter’s work­ing tongue. The hot tremors spread quickly to Lucinda’s well-fucked as­shole, caus­ing the already tight little sheath to suck wildly at Steve’s fat cock as he punched it re­lent­lessly in and out.

	“Ccom­ing!” Lucinda raised her lips from her sis­ter’s drip­ping cunt and choked out the word, “Oh Je­sus, I’m com­ing! Come, with me. Come with… meeeeee!”

	The or­gasm scorched through Lucinda fe­ver­ishly. The short girl moaned and wailed and sucked like a mad wo­man on her big sis­ter’s twitch­ing clit as spasms of de­light tore through her ass and cunt.

	Dawn screamed, her come triggered by her sis­ter’s hot con­trac­tions and Lucinda’s avidly suck­ing lips. The two girls mashed their bod­ies to­gether like a pair of fren­zied beasts locked in mor­tal com­bat.

	The scene was too much for Steve’s tight­en­ing balls to take. The big set of nuts began clench­ing frantic­ally, pour­ing a burn­ing river of white spunk into Lucinda’s grip­ping shit­ter.

	“I… I… UN­NNNGGGGH­HHH!” Steve broke off into an ex­cited moan as he came and came in his sis­ter’s jig­gling ass.

	Lucinda was out of her mind with ec­stasy. She felt she was wal­low­ing in a sea of cum and pussy-juice, her hungry mouth suck­ing and lick­ing at the heated oil, her butt and legs and pussy awash in lava-like spurts of heavy man-cream. She could feel Dawn lick­ing the hot spunk down as it ran out of Lucinda’s bung­hole and down into her pussy, and that made it all seem even bet­ter.

	The in­ces­tu­ous trio groaned and wriggled to­gether un­til the last of the steamy cum had shot out of Steve’s de­flat­ing prick and the last quiver of sen­sa­tion had vi­brated through the sis­ters’ sat­is­fied cunts. Steve eased his wil­ted cock out of Lucinda’s ripe little ass cheeks.

	“Aw, cute little fel­low. He’s all shriveled up!” Dawn sighed, look­ing straight up at her brother’s limp dong. “I bet he could grow big and strong again with the right kind of help, Sis.”

	Lucinda licked at her big sis­ter’s cunt. She was too tired and too happy with her­self to move just now.

	“You give him the help and I’ll come down and join you when he’s ready,” Lucinda sighed, touch­ing Dawn’s clit-tip with her act­ive tongue.

	The three of them laughed. It was the last re­laxed mo­ment the chil­dren would have that night!

	The next in­stant the door to Steve’s bath­room flew open and Chet Collins stormed into the room, flood­ing the bed with light. The glow caught Steve’s cock in Dawn’s eagerly suck­ing mouth and Lucinda’s head mov­ing slowly up and down in her big sis­ter’s glisten­ing val­ley.

	“TO YOUR ROOMS!” their father screamed at the top of his lungs. “I’ll not talk to you to­night… be­cause I feel like KILLING all three of you!”



	
CHAPTER EIGHT

	Lucinda tossed and turned un­til nearly dawn. She wanted to go talk to her sis­ter and Steve, but their father had strictly for­bid­den them to go near one an­other when he wasn’t around.

	It was go­ing to be like this for a long time to come, Lucinda thought miser­ably. Just when she had found a ma­gical union that drew her and Steve and Dawn to­gether closer and tighter than they had ever thought of be­ing be­fore, Dad had to come along and said that their new­found love for each other was wrong.

	Maybe it was, the young teen re­flec­ted. Maybe she had known it was un­nat­ural and evil in the rest of the world’s eyes.

	But God, did it feel beau­ti­ful! Lucinda couldn’t bring her­self to be­lieve that any­thing so joy­ous and so caring as the way she and Dawn and Steve had felt earlier to­night — when they had all come to­gether — could be as wrong as every­one thought it was. As nasty a thing as Daddy thought it was!

	The young girl flipped over onto her back, her na­ked body squirm­ing this way and that in an ef­fort to get com­fort­able. But there was no com­fort. Lucinda’s mind kept spin­ning over all the in­cred­ible things that had happened to her today and to­night.

	Just re­view­ing what had gone on soon had the little nymph’s pussy wet with cunt-oil and her tits firm and hard be­neath the sheet and cov­ers. Lucinda fingered her pussy un­ashamedly thank­ful for the in­stant re­lief from her wor­ries that just a nudge to her half-erect clit gave her.

	What a power­ful force sex was! Lucinda real­ized. Even now, in the depths of her des­pair, the hot emo­tions em­an­at­ing from her juicy little cunt were strong enough to ban­ish her fears for at least the time it took her to come.

	The little girl re­membered back to this after noon, when she had been com­ing and Steve had burst into the room. Her need not to be em­bar­rassed by com­ing in front of her brother had been in­tense but not as strong as her need to come had been! And, it proved to be the same way later in the af­ter­noon when Dawn looked up in the kit­chen and saw Lucinda fin­ger-frig­ging her­self to or­gasm, the little girl re­membered.

	Lucinda re­viewed the events of the day, and the scenes in the bed­room last night when she had watched Steve and Dawn fuck for the first time. She played it all back right up to the mo­ment it had all crumbled apart, when Daddy had slammed into the room, his large body filling the shadow door­way.

	All of a sud­den it all came to­gether for Lucinda. She could see her father clearly now in her mind’s eye. And she real­ized what she had missed be­fore, what she had been too frightened and pan­icked to re­mem­ber earlier: her father had fire in his eye when he stomped into the room — but he also had a bulge. A huge bulge, right at the front of his loose-fit­ting slacks!

	HE’D BEEN WATCH­ING US! Lucinda real­ized. For no telling how long be­fore he had opened the door with such fury, Chet Collins had been peek­ing through the key­hole, watch­ing his three kids fuck their brains out!

	Lucinda knew how to end the hos­til­it­ies around her now. She thought about what a power­ful, driv­ing force, sexual need could be. She thought about how long it had been since Mama had died and how Daddy al­ways came right home from work, to be with his kids. How he denied him­self dat­ing time be­cause he didn’t think it was fair to put his per­sonal life above his kids’ wel­fare.

	All of that was very noble, Lucinda re­flec­ted, a smile creep­ing onto her pretty face. Very sweet… She began to grin.

	It took only seconds to knock on Dawn’s door softly and whis­per the plan to her. The statuesque blonde nod­ded eagerly and closed the door, wish­ing her baby sis­ter good luck as she did so.

	Lucinda pulled the trans­par­ent neg­li­gee around her body and made her way quickly to her father’s room, be­fore she lost her nerve. The young teen was glad she had been able to con­vince Dawn that she was the one to try this. Dawn had offered, but Lucinda was sure that this was the right way to go. Dawn was too much a ma­ture, sexy wo­man at eight­een.

	The older girl’s lush curves would have put Daddy on guard im­me­di­ately, al­most as if a stranger in a bar some­where had ap­proached him.

	But Lucinda had al­ways been Daddy’s baby, the girl thought to her­self, as she ap­proached his closed door. That was her edge. Her rap­idly grow­ing body was still that of a child in many ways, but it was wo­man enough in oth­ers — or at least Lucinda hoped it was, as she knocked softly on the door.

	The handle rattled al­most im­me­di­ately and the light streamed out into the hall and Daddy opened the door. He looked tired as he stood there, tower­ing over Lucinda in his baggy pa­ja­mas. It was plain that he hadn’t slept a wink.

	“What is it?” The man’s voice soun­ded gruff and hard in the still­ness.

	“Could I come in and talk for a minute, Daddy?” Lucinda asked in the little girl voice she al­ways used when she was try­ing to charm her father.

	It al­ways worked, too, and this time was no ex­cep­tion. Chet Collins’ gaunt face softened im­me­di­ately and the door swung open wide to ad­mit the small girl.

	“Sure, kit­ten, come on in,” he told her.

	Lucinda sat on the big bed as she waited for her father to close the door. As he joined her and sat down next to her, the petite teen­ager felt the top of her feather-light robe slip­ping apart, re­veal­ing her pretty tit. The teen leaned for­ward slightly so that the firm little mound swung out as full and large as it could. She pre­ten­ded not to no­tice.

	“I wanted to apo­lo­gize for… for… you know!” Lucinda blur­ted as if she were deathly ashamed of what her father had wit­nessed earlier in Dawn’s room.

	The small blonde whipped her head around, away from Chet as though she was afraid to face him. The ac­tion also had the ef­fect of open­ing Lucinda’s gown still farther, re­veal­ing still more of her nu­bile body. She kept up the pre­tense that she was too dis­traught to be aware of her ex­pos­ure.

	“Uh, well… you, you should feel… uh, bad, honey,” her father stammered in Lucinda’s ear. “What you did was… aw­ful. It was… ter­rible.”

	Lucinda turned her head away so that she could see the mir­ror atop her father’s big dresser. She was pretty sure she knew what was dis­tract­ing him so much, but she wanted to con­firm her sus­pi­cions.

	Chet Collins was star­ing with rapt at­ten­tion at his young­est daugh­ter’s bud­ding tits. The man’s gaze was un­flinch­ingly riv­eted on her bare pink nipples which were en­tirely vis­ible, un­con­cealed by Lucinda’s half-open robe.

	“Oooooh, Daddy, I know it was,” Lucinda whispered softly, wig­gling and shak­ing her little tits.

	Lucinda craned her neck to see more in the mir­ror. Sure enough, there was a deep­en­ing bulge right at the crotch of her daddy’s pa­ja­mas! She was def­in­itely reach­ing him.

	“I know I was a bad, bad girl!” Lucinda cooed, al­most baby-talk­ing to her father. “But, Daddy, you’ve got to un­der­stand! You’ve just got to!”

	The cal­cu­lat­ing little teen­ager turned to her father, her eyes filled with mock-plead­ing. Lucinda put her hand on her dad’s knee, feel­ing his whole body jerk as if the tiny fin­gers were put­ting out elec­trical charges.

	“I didn’t mean to be bad,” Lucinda said, look­ing up into her father’s tight, troubled face, watch­ing his eyes flit from hers down to her bare chest whenever he thought she wasn’t look­ing.

	“It’s just that… that I get so… so…”

	The little girl let her voice trail off as if she was too ashamed to go on.

	“Turned on?” Chet wheezed, his throat just barely able to func­tion.

	“Yes! Yes, Daddy, that’s it ex­actly!” Lucinda agreed. “I saw Steve’s… his, you know… his… thing. And it was so big and so hard. And it felt so good, it… it tasted so good that I…”

	“Tasted?” Chet gasped in­cred­u­lously.

	“Mmmmm, yes!” Lucinda giggled like a de­lighted five-year-old re­mem­ber­ing a visit to Santa. “Yes, Daddy, I just love the way those hot, thick things taste. And when I found out that it feels so good to have one in­side you… well I just couldn’t help my­self! I’m just evil, I guess.”

	The pert blonde turned her eyes down­ward and tried to look sad. She eyed her father’s pa­jama bot­toms and saw that his cock was bone hard and throb­bing be­neath the ma­ter­ial. It looked in­cred­ibly long un­der there, and Lucinda just couldn’t res­ist mov­ing her hand up her daddy’s thigh to­ward his pulsing cock.

	“Y-You’re not evil, kit­ten,” Chet gasped in his child’s de­fense. “It’s just that you’re too young to un­der­stand about, about dis­cip­line and men­tal tough­ness and… and… all that stuff.”

	Chet broke off into a help­less moan as the little girl’s fin­ger­tips neared his en­gorged cock-head. He was keyed up and trem­bling awk­wardly.

	“Maybe I don’t know about all of that,” Lucinda said softly, tra­cing the out­line of her father’s swollen prick around the stretched fab­ric of his pa­ja­mas. “All I know about is these things… cocks, Stevie called them. I know how good they feel up in­side you. How beau­ti­ful it is when they go off up where Steve had his, or…”

	Lucinda opened her robe with her free hand, bar­ing her tiny cunt com­pletely. She par­ted her gleam­ing cunt-lips and poised a fin­ger just in­side the suc­cu­lent pink­ness.

	“Or up here!” Lucinda fin­ished her sen­tence, slid her fin­ger all the way up into her pussy, and closed her other hand around her daddy’s thick dong — all at once.

	The breath went out of Chet Collins’ lungs. His prick jerked in his daugh­ter’s slender fin­gers as though his large, knot­ted hunk of muscle was try­ing to jump clear of the soft warmth of her gentle grip.

	“Ooooooooh, Daddy, it’s soooooo big com­pared to Steve’s!” Lucinda gasped de­lightedly. “It feels like a mon­ster! Can I, can I see it?”

	Lucinda looked up at her father’s face. The poor man was al­most purple with anxi­ety as she stroked his fat cock through the silky cloth. He wanted to be a good father — but he was only hu­man and he prob­ably hadn’t been fucked more than one or two times in the year since Mama had died.

	Mer­ci­fully, the girl settled Chet’s di­lemma for him. Un­able to stand keep­ing the trem­bling man in limbo a second longer, Lucinda pulled her fin­ger out of her twat and un­did her daddy’s pa­jama snaps.

	The man’s rock-hard dick flew out of the loosened re­straints. The long, long pecker stood out from the thick, hairy growth of pu­bic fur, throb­bing lewdly.

	“Jeeee­sus, what a cock!” Lucinda sighed, los­ing her cool for a mo­ment as she eyed his massive prong.

	Like father, like son — the old ad­age popped into the awed girl’s mind. Only in this case, Steve would have at least two inches to grow in length be­fore he would meas­ure up to his father!

	“Ooooo, Daddy, I’ve got to suck it!” Lucinda sighed, her in­sides turn­ing to warm jelly as she stared at the big, thick prick.

	“P-please!” Chet choked, his dick jerking wildly at the mere thought of his daugh­ter’s mouth sur­round­ing it.

	Lucinda found that she was too hot to toy with this hard, pump­ing cock. She didn’t lick it or kiss it, she just opened her moist lips and sucked as much of its iron-hard bulk into her open mouth as she could.

	“AAAAGGGGHKHHH!” Chet wailed as more than half of his mighty prick dis­ap­peared up into the tight oval ring of his daugh­ter’s warm lips. Lucinda sighed hap­pily and licked all around the huge head. The fat prick twitched crazily as she lapped at it and a big bead of salty pre-cum ap­peared. Lucinda licked the slip­pery fluid off and swal­lowed it nois­ily, to show her daddy how much she liked suck­ing his cock.

	“Oh­h­h­hhh!” Chet sighed, his hips be­gin­ning to jerk in­vol­un­tar­ily. “Been long. Been soooo long!”

	The girl opened her mouth wider and braced her­self. The rapid, jerky thrusts from her father’s hips sank more and more of the wide dick into her stretched lips with each lunge. She opened her throat to re­ceive the head of his long cock without gag­ging and just let her daddy fuck her mouth.

	“Oh, oh, baby, that’s so good!” Chet moaned, driv­ing a little more of his prick in. “OH­H­HHH! Can’t… can’t help it. Gotta, gotta fuck your little mouth! Been so long since… UGH­HHH!”

	Lucinda switched her po­s­i­tion as the man spoke to her. The little nymph was ly­ing flat on her belly, her head bob­bing back­ward slightly as his big cock came up for each stroke.

	Now Lucinda slowly rolled over onto her back, mo­tion­ing to her father to fol­low her lead. They hadn’t missed a beat as the girl turned. Chet was strad­dling her lithe body with his thighs, sit­ting lightly on her petite tits and ram­ming his cock straight down into her mouth and throat.

	As the fuck­ing grew faster and faster, Chet raised up onto his knees and began pump­ing al­most straight up and down with his hips, really ream­ing his little girl’s throat. Lucinda didn’t care. She was in sev­enth heaven, her father’s thick dong glid­ing in and out of her mouth as rap­idly, his big cock-head banging into the back of her throat with every down-stroke.

	Lucinda looked over her father’s shoulder and saw, Dawn’s na­ked body re­flec­ted in the dresser mir­ror. The tall girl was kneel­ing down be­hind their father, a grin on her beau­ti­ful face.

	Dawn’s long, ex­per­i­enced tongue came flick­er­ing out lewdly. The eight­een-year-old licked up and down her daddy’s thrust­ing ass cheeks with a few hur­ried swipes.

	“UH­H­H­HHH!” Chet grunted with sur­prise at the hot, wet in­tru­sion from be­hind.

	The rut­ting father stopped in mid-lunge, his dick half-in, half-out of Lucinda’s suck­ing lips. He looked over his shoulder and saw his eld­est daugh­ter na­ked, eagerly lap­ping at his ass cheeks. “Wha… WHAT?” Chet stammered.

	“Just keep on do­ing what you’re do­ing, Daddy,” Dawn said, stop­ping long enough to in­struct him. “You’re about to have the blow-job of your life, cour­tesy of the Collins sis­ters!”

	Lucinda swirled her tongue around her father’s dick and raised her head up off the pil­low to suck in most of his shaft once more. Chet got the idea im­me­di­ately and went back to feed­ing his prick in and out of the little girl’s hungry mouth, ob­vi­ously de­cid­ing to let Dawn do whatever she liked back there as long as it didn’t dir­ectly in­ter­fere with what Lucinda was do­ing to his aching cock.

	What Lucinda was do­ing was lick­ing her daddy’s cock thor­oughly on each stroke and suck­ing like a va­cuum cleaner as his big prick pen­et­rated her mouth again and again. What Dawn liked to do, as it turned out, was lick as­sholes. The kneel­ing blonde pressed her big jugs against the back of her father’s thighs and swabbed his hairy crack up and down with her long tongue un­til the man’s ass-crack was gleam­ing with her pooled spittle.

	“Je­sus Chris­topher, Dawn what are… OOOOOOOOOH!” Chet Collins’ rep­rim­and broke off in a low moan as his eld­est daugh­ter’s tongue sud­denly stiffened like a cock and punched it­self right up into his ass-pas­sage.

	The older man went as ri­gid as a bed­post between his two chil­drens’ work­ing mouths. For a long, un­be­liev­ably erotic mo­ment, Chet savored the ul­ti­mate thrill of hav­ing his as­shole tongued by one gor­geous girl as the other sucked wildly at his jerking cock, her little head work­ing frantic­ally up and down the fat stalk, her tongue pum­mel­ing it as she nursed.

	Dawn plunged her father into the hot­test, most for­bid­den or­gasm he had ever ex­per­i­enced. The older girl drove her mouth down all the way onto her daddy’s ass, ram­ming her tongue in nearly up to the man’s su­per-sens­it­ive pro­state gland. She wiggled her bur­ied pink tongue in his tight crevice.

	“EEEEEE­G­GUUUUUH­HHH!” Chet shrieked, then bel­lowed as his nuts clenched to­gether so hard it felt as if they would jump right out of his sac.

	Lucinda sucked hard, know­ing she was about to taste the same cum that made her. She opened her throat and pre­pared to re­ceive her daddy’s hot jism. She licked all around his quiv­er­ing cock-tip as she moved her head up and down.

	Chet Collins nearly burst into tears of joy and re­lief as the first tre­mend­ous spurt of cum arched out of his nuts and through his hot cock. Lucinda drank the boil­ing spunk with a gurg­ling little purr that showed him how much she loved eat­ing his cum.

	“Ugh­h­hhh! So good! So fuck­ing good!” the horny father gasped as his daugh­ter gobbled down squirt after squirt of his burn­ing jism. “And, God, it’s been so long!”

	Lucinda could be­lieve it. Her big brother’s blast of the white, salty cum had been tiny com­pared to the col­lec­ted jism ly­ing un­tapped in this man’s nuts. The huge globs of cum never seemed to stop. Lucinda sucked on and on as the hot spunk con­tin­ued to splat onto her lick­ing tongue.

	“All of it! Swal­low it all, an­gel!” Chet moaned, de­li­ri­ous with the heady good­ness of his cum and the fiery sen­sa­tion of his bung­hole clasp­ing fren­ziedly at his other daugh­ter’s prob­ing tongue.

	It seemed like hours be­fore the river of jism gradu­ally ebbed down to a tiny trickle, then slowly died away. Lucinda was al­most glad when it did, for her belly felt full of his hot cum and the in­side of her mouth felt as if it would be coated forever with the tasty, slip­pery stuff.

	“Oh­h­hhh, Je­sus, I’ve never shot off be­fore like that in my whole life,” Chet sighed as the last of his jizz dis­ap­peared down Lucinda’s gulp­ing throat.

	The sud­denly tired father pulled his soft prick out of the little girl’s lick­ing grasp and flopped over next to her on his back. He was breath­ing hard, his big chest heav­ing.

	“Ooooooh, Daddy! No won­der Lucy liked suck­ing your cock so much!” Dawn cooed ad­mir­ingly. “It’s such a big, suck­able thing! I don’t think I’ve ever seen such a big one be­fore. Do you mind if I just get a little taste for my­self?”

	Be­fore the ex­hausted man could an­swer, Dawn was hov­er­ing over his soft cock. She opened her lips and sucked the warm, limp prick into her hot mouth.

	“Baby… oh, oh, God, that feels great!” Chet gasped. “But you can’t make it hard again so soon! I’m too old to get it up right away again, like Steve or some kid might. I gotta have a rest!”

	Dawn nibbled at his soft prick-tip with her sharp little teeth. Lick­ing her daddy’s bung­hole had ob­vi­ously got­ten Dawn hot for cock and fuck­ing, and noth­ing so small as a limp cock was go­ing to keep the gor­geous blonde from hav­ing what she wanted. Lucinda sat up on her el­bows to watch Dawn’s tech­nique as the older girl moved her head slowly up and down the flac­cid cock, her lips tightly com­pressed.

	“I told you,” Chet said im­pa­tiently. “I tried to tell you that… that… oh­h­hhh! Oh, God, that’s nice!”

	Dawn was do­ing little tricks with her tongue and teeth that soon had Chet’s cock stir­ring to life once more. The big hunk of prick-meat was half-hard when Dawn fin­ished her nib­bling routine and got down to ser­i­ous cock suck­ing. The girl’s tight lips went up and down the harden­ing prick faster and faster.

	“Fuuuuuuuck, baby, you’re good!” Chet sighed as he watched his prong spring back to its ori­ginal size and stiff­ness un­der his beau­ti­ful daugh­ter’s oral as­sault.

	“Are my tits big­ger than Mama’s were?” Dawn sud­denly asked, sit­ting in front of his erect prick.

	Dawn bounced her tre­mend­ous globes up and down so that her daddy could in­spect the bob­bling spheres of flesh more eas­ily. Chet re­mained speech­less, but riv­eted by the sight of Dawn’s big jugs wob­bling slowly to a halt.

	The girl grasped her father’s swollen dick and gave it few quick strokes, draw­ing a sigh from the man. She eased her legs open and poin­ted the thick cock at the juicy little gash between her thighs.

	“Well, are my tits big­ger than Mama’s were?” Dawn asked again.

	“Yes, yes, much big­ger,” Chet said halt­ingly, mes­mer­ized by his stun­ning older daugh­ter’s tits and cunt.

	“And pret­tier?” Dawn de­man­ded. “Are my tits pret­tier and firmer than Mama’s were?”

	“Much, much pret­tier!” Chet ad­mit­ted, reach­ing for them.

	Dawn sighed hap­pily as he fondled them. She moved for­ward and opened her­self to him, lower­ing her pussy down onto his hard prick as he toyed with her big breasts.

	“Mmmmmm, and I bet I fuck bet­ter than she did, too,” Dawn purred in her father’s ear, his dick just eas­ing up into her snug pussy. “Let’s see, shall we? Let’s just see if I fuck bet­ter than Mama did, okay, Daddy?”

	Chet Collins growled. He let out a low, throaty cry and lunged up­ward, pier­cing his daugh­ter’s slip­pery crack in one cunt-filling thrust.

	“Oooh! So BIG!” Dawn gasped as the huge cock pierced her sav­agely.

	Dawn went slightly limp in her father’s arms, re­lax­ing her pussy un­til she was used to his enorm­ous cock in­side her. It only took a few seconds. In mo­ments, her cunt was pump­ing out fuck-oil and her hips were churn­ing up and down over the im­pal­ing cock, the wet sounds of their in­tense fuck­ing filling the room.

	Lucinda grew very hot at the sight of her lusty blonde sis­ter be­ing fucked by their father. The younger girl could still taste the rich­ness of the man’s cum in her mouth, and her nipples hardened at the thought of tak­ing a load of the same slick warm cream right up her pussy — the way Dawn was go­ing to get it.

	Two days ago, Lucinda would have been too shy to do what she did now. But then, two days ago she wouldn’t have wanted what she now wanted so des­per­ately.

	“Fuck me, Daddy!” the little teen whispered in her father’s ear. “Fuck me, too! I want your cock as much as Dawn does. Fuck us both!”

	The petite blonde was lean­ing close to the rut­ting duo, her lips near her father’s ear. Dawn smiled and tweaked her baby sis­ter’s bare nipple as she rode up and down on the sat­is­fy­ing, thrill­ing prong.

	“That’s a nice idea, honey, but how?” Dawn asked the young­ster. “Daddy’s a great, great fuck… but he only has one cock. Maybe when he’s fin­ished with me, he’ll have enough cum left for you, too.”

	Chet Collins looked back and forth from the girl he was so eagerly fuck­ing to his younger, per­haps even more de­li­cious daugh­ter. The need to fuck them both glimmered in the hump­ing father’s crazed eyes.

	“On… your backs… both of you,” the pant­ing older man com­manded his chil­dren, breath­less with lust and ex­cite­ment. “Side by side, your butts touch­ing, legs open!”

	Chet pulled his hefty prong out of Dawn’s drip­ping snatch and waited im­pa­tiently as Lucinda and the older girl got into the po­s­i­tions he had ordered. The girls wiggled close to­gether, their taut ass-flesh mesh­ing and their thighs touch­ing as they spread their legs open. The sis­ters’ wet gashes opened to their father’s greedy gaze.

	Without an­other word, Chet moved into po­s­i­tion and sunk his wet cock deep into Lucinda’s bub­bling pussy. The little girl squealed with pain and de­light as her father fucked her sav­agely, sud­denly, re­lent­lessly, his hips ram­ming his fat cock deeply into her, then with­draw­ing it with breath­tak­ing quick­ness.

	“Fuck you! Fuck you both!” Chet wheezed, mov­ing over to Dawn and sink­ing his dick into her wait­ing cunt. “Which one? Which one of you hot bitches will get my cum?”

	Dawn ob­vi­ously thought it would be her. The ex­per­i­enced older blonde thrust her pussy at her daddy’s ram­ming cock, milk­ing it with her silky cunt sleeve as it pulled up­ward.

	“Me, Daddy, me!” Dawn squealed hap­pily.

	“Give my cunt your hot cream, please!” Chet pulled out with a fierce grunt of sat­is­fac­tion. He moved over just slightly and jammed his swollen dick into his younger daugh­ter’s tight cunt. He fucked her hard and fast.

	“OOOOOOOH! DAAAAAAAADY!” Lucinda wailed, driven to the brink of or­gasm by the en­raged fuck­ing and the sheer erot­i­cism of this for­bid­den orgy.

	The hunch­ing man tore his prick free of the little girl’s clench­ing pussy. He moved over and im­paled Dawn’s pussy on its jut­ting length once more, draw­ing a sharp, gut­tural growl of pleas­ure from the big­ger girl.

	“UUUH­H­H­H­H­HHH!” Dawn groaned, her legs seek­ing to wrap them­selves around his mov­ing ass, im­pris­on­ing his won­der­ful cock in­side her. “Daddy, I’m gonna come!”

	For the last time, Chet gasped and yanked his twitch­ing cock out of Dawn’s clasp­ing twat. With a cry of ur­gency, he fed the tip into Lucinda’s tight little pussy and shoved the rest home with a clit bend­ing, cunt-drilling thrust that drove Lucinda right over the top.

	“AGGGGGH­HHH!” Lucinda screamed as a furi­ous or­gasm ripped through her cunt.

	In the depths of her blind­ing cli­max, Lucinda felt the first spat­ters of her father’s hot jism blast­ing up into her spas­ming cunt. The heady real­iz­a­tion that she, not Dawn, got Daddy’s cum, filled her cunt with hot joy. The tremors were so hot that Lucinda felt the room be­gin to spin.

	The big, spurt­ing dick pulled free all at once. Lucinda opened her eyes and saw a huge jet of spunk arc to­ward her and col­lide messily with her heav­ing tits. The hot cream only made her pussy come all the harder, even though her father’s spunk-shoot­ing cock was now dis­ap­pear­ing up into her sis­ter’s cunt.

	Some­how, the sight of Daddy ram­ming the rest of his prick and its gush­ing jizz up into Dawn made it all the bet­ter. The younger girl’s cunt was still com­ing like mad, and she grinned with joy as she saw Dawn arch her back and scream, or­gas­ming right along with her and Daddy!

	Lucinda took Dawn’s hand and squeezed it in hers as the three of them moaned and came to­gether. The pas­sion swell­ing through both sis­ters’ cunts flowed between them like an elec­tric cur­rent, mak­ing them feel as one.

	“Oh­h­h­hhh. I feel so good. This is pure heaven!” Dawn spoke, voicing what all three of them felt.

	“It sure is, kit­ten,” Chet Collins sighed, pulling his spent dick out of his girl’s cunt and rolling onto the bed. “But just you wait. This is only the start. Now that I’ve fucked you two, this horny old man isn’t let­ting Steve have all the fun any­more. No sir! Hell, girls, your old man hasn’t had any fuckin’ in more than a year. I plan to run you two ragged from here on out!”

	To il­lus­trate his in­ten­tions, Chet got up onto his el­bows and hovered over Lucinda’s tits. He sucked one in hun­grily, a sly smile on his face.

	Lucinda burbled hap­pily as warm feel­ings flowed into her tits and pussy once more. Dawn got into the spirit of things by turn­ing over and start­ing to nurse at Lucinda’s un­at­ten­ded tit, doub­ling the little girl’s hot pleas­ure.

	“Ummmmmm, what a happy, happy fam­ily we’re go­ing to have from here on out!” Lucinda sighed, cradling her lov­ers in tighter, her pussy really start­ing to bubble with juice.

	The three of them laughed and settled down to the ser­i­ous busi­ness of mak­ing each other come.

	THE END
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