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  All the fictitious characters in this story who are involved in sexual situations are over the age of eighteen.




  Family Reunion


  The Tomes Family Reunion was being held in Farriston this year. Farriston was about a two hour drive from Luke’s house. Luke had promised his brother, Eric that he would bring his truck and help carry some of the stuff out to the campground. The whole family had gone together and rented the entire campground for the weekend. Relatives were coming from all over and everyone was looking forward to seeing each other. It was a roughing-it experience for some who used tents and cots or slept on the ground in their sleeping bags while others came in recreational vehicles that were like bringing an extension of their homes with them. Usually the whole clan spent the night gathered around these vehicles watching television or just sharing stories, and during the day there were other activities such as hiking, fishing, and even some events that weren’t planned as Luke was about to find out.


  It was Friday afternoon and the clan was preparing to depart for the grounds. Luke’s wife, Anne and the girls were going to join Luke on Saturday morning so he had his truck all to himself. As usual the preparation appeared to be a disorganized jumble of humanity carrying equipment, food and other odds and ends from one car to another. Everyone seemed to be scurrying around stuffing bits and pieces of everything imaginable in cars, trucks and RVs, hoping that it would all safely end up at the grounds. At last, all the junk was stowed away and everyone started leaving for the grounds. Singly and in small groups of vehicles the relatives started leaving clustered together for companionship and help in finding the area.


  Finally Eric’s and Luke’s trucks were the only two vehicles left in the driveway. At thirty-three years, Luke was hardly considered young, but since Eric was nearing fifty, he was definitely the younger of the brothers.


  Luke, Eric, Eric’s wife, Eloise, and Eric’s eighteen-year-old daughter, Vicki were standing in the driveway trying to decide how they were going to get Eric, Eloise, and Vicki in their already overloaded truck.


  “It looks like I’m going to have to ride with Unkie Luke,” Vicki said, looking into the jumble of gear that had invaded the interior of her parent’s truck.


  “It looks like we don’t have any other choice,” Eloise laughed, “and I don’t know if there’s even going to be room for me in there.”


  “We’re going to be cozy,” Eric said, winking at her as he looked at the pile of junk on the front seat of his truck. “Is it okay if Vicki rides with you?”


  “Of course it is,” Luke grinned, “I’d enjoy the company. Besides she can show me the way if we get separated.”


  And she wasn’t bad on the old eyes either, Luke loathsomely thought. He still found it hard to believe that the gangly, long-legged girl he had known over the years had blossomed into the beautiful young woman standing beside him now. At five-ten, or five-eleven, she certainly had all the curves in all the right places, he sickly thought to himself. And who couldn’t help but notice the way her newly acquired breasts strained out against her blouse. Either she was wearing falsies, or they were a mighty fine pair of hooters, he told himself, glancing down at them. Her long, brunette hair looked like spun silk as it hung down brushing the tops of her sloping shoulders.


  “Well, let’s hit the road then,” Eric said climbing into his truck beside his wife.


  “Finally,” Vicki sighed as she crawled into her uncle’s 4 X 4 and watched her parents back down the driveway. “What chaos. At least we’ll have a little time to ourselves before we have to rejoin that mob.”


  “You sound like you’re less than enthused about the reunion,” Luke laughed, backing out and following his brother down the street.


  “About the only thing I enjoy about these things,” Vicki smiled playfully, “is the opportunity to see you again. You know, Unkie Luke, I’ve had a crush on you since I was just an itty-bitty girl?”


  “Oh, Really,” Luke laughed, not taking her comment seriously. “I didn’t know that. But don’t you know that nieces aren’t supposed to get crushes on their uncles?”


  “Oh, really…I must have missed that page,” she laughed, leaning back against the seat, pulling her long legs up and hooking her heels of her shoes on the edge of the seat. Wrapping her arms around her legs, she sat resting her chin on her knees as they drove along. “I used to think it was the greatest thing in the world when I got to play horsy with you.”


  “Well, that was quite a while ago,” he said, glancing over at her and getting an eyeful of bare thigh-flesh.


  The temperature in the car suddenly soared up another twenty degrees as he felt his face turn crimson with embarrassment.


  “I’m thirsty,” Vicki complained, pointing at a McDonalds just up the road. “Let’s stop at the McDonald’s up there.”


  “Okay,” Luke agreed, glad for a chance to recollect some of his demeanor, “I could use a drink, too.”


  “Good,” she said, “I’ll buy. What do you want?”


  “Anything as long as it’s diet,” he said, steering into the parking lot.


  Jumping out of the car, Vicki quickly disappeared inside. It didn’t seem like any time before she came tripping out with their drinks in her hands.


  As she bounded across the parking lot, Luke couldn’t help but notice the way her big tits bounded up and down inside her tight blouse. They were big ones by any standard, but on his niece’s slender, svelte body, they looked huge.


  “Here you go,” she bubbled, handing him his drink. “Diet cola just like you ordered.”


  “Could you hold onto it until I get out of the parking lot?” he asked her, backing up and steering back out toward the street.


  “I’d love to,” she giggled, winking suggestively, “if you want me to.”


  “Thanks,” he said, feeling his face burning again. “I’ll take it now.”


  “Okay,” she smiled, handing his drink to him and letting her hand linger on his hand a little longer than necessary. This was a new and surprising side of his niece that he had never seen before and it was making him quite uncomfortable.


  “I think that I’m going to freshen mine up a little,” she said, opening her purse and pulling out a small, silver flask, “I would offer you some, too, but you’re driving at the moment.”


  “What in the,” Luke blustered as he saw his niece pouring liquor into her drink. “Be careful, don’t spill that. If I get stopped, we’ll both go to jail. Do Eric and Eloise know that you drink?”


  “Of course they do,” she brazenly smiled back at him as she screwed the top back on the flask. “In fact, I have a drink with them every once in a while.”


  “Well, I am surprised,” he said, trying to concentrate on the road again. Knowing Eric, Luke doubted the veracity of his niece’s claim.


  “I am eighteen, you know,” she said, “or maybe you hadn’t noticed that I’m a big girl now.”


  “Oh, I’ve noticed all right,” he remarked, flushing crimson again. Who could keep from noticing, he told himself, sneaking a peak down at her breasts as they swelled out against her blouse.


  “Oh, really,” she bubbled. “You mean that you noticed how much I’ve grown. You’ve noticed how big my breasts are?” she shamelessly asked, smiling and thrusting them out at him.


  “What, uh, well, uh, yes, I have noticed them. How, how could I not?” he stammered, “But we definitely shouldn’t be discussing them. After all you are my niece.”


  “So, what does that have to do with the size of my tits?” she brazenly asked, running her fingers over them with a mischievous smile on her face. “I’m really quite proud of them.”


  “I’ll bet you are, but really, we shouldn’t be having this conversation. We can talk about anything, uh, anything else but them,” he told her as he felt his cock stir down in the tight confines of his pants.


  “Oh, really. Anything?” she giggled.


  Don’t let her go there, he frantically thought to himself, please…


  “Don’t go there, Vicki,” he warned.


  Luke hated to admit it, but the conversation about her breasts had evoked some rather un-uncle-like feelings in him. He needed to straighten his hardening organ, but he knew that it would probably evoke another round of suggestive talk from his niece. And that would only make things worse. As his big cock continued to swell and grow, it was becoming more and more difficult to keep from repositioning it while she continued to talk, each word seemingly having a suggestive meaning. Finally unable to put it off anymore, he reached down and moved his cock to a more comfortable position.


  “Oh,” she smirked when she saw him repositioning himself, “Unkie Luke, why didn’t you say something? I could have done that for you.”


  “Okay, young lady, that’s enough of that kind of talk,” he scolded her, realizing that he was going to have to exert some kind of authority before things got completely out of control and he did something stupid.


  It was becoming unbearably hot in the cab of his 4 by 4 as they drove along. Vicki had pulled her legs up again and sat with her chin resting on her knees. Her shorts were tightly stretched across her gorgeous ass hiding her secret parts from view, but he was still exposed to a frightful amount of bare thigh-flesh. It was becoming harder and harder to keep his eyes from straying over to her long, shapely legs. And every time he did, she mischievously grinned back at him.


  “There’s the turnoff up ahead,” Vicki finally said, pointing to a road that veered away from the main highway.


  “Okay,” he sighed, glad to be near the end of the trying trip with his beautiful niece and her suggestive innuendos. He was only human after all and he didn’t know how much more of her suggestive talk he could take before he gave in and did something stupid.


  Turning off the highway, Luke drove off onto a dirt road. They followed it for about a mile or so when they came to a fork in the road.


  “Which way do we go now?” Luke asked her.


  “Turn right, I think,” she grinned at him. “I can’t remember, but I think it’s right.”


  “Well, I hope you’re right, pardon the pun,” he said, chuckling at his own joke.


  Turning right, they bumped along the rocky road which was becoming rockier and narrower the further they went.


  “Are you sure this is the right way?” Luke anxiously asked.


  “I think so,” she said, seeming to be studying the path as they bumped along it.


  Then they turned a corner and found themselves blocked by a dense overgrowth of bushes. The road, it seemed had given up and surrendered to the trees and bushes sometime in the distant past.


  “Well, I guess we should have turned left,” Luke said, stopping the truck.


  “I think you’re right,” Vicki said, unsnapping her seat belt and turning around. Leaning over the back seat, she looked out through the back window.


  “It’s almost like we’ve driven into a garage, it’s so dark and everything—whoops,” she yipped.


  “What happened?” Luke asked, glancing over at his niece’s beautiful ass as it waved in the air while he started backing out of the glade.


  “I dropped my bracelet,” Vicki whined. “Can you stop and let me get it?”


  “Can’t you wait until we get to camp?” Luke said, but stopped the truck anyway.


  “I don’t want it to get lost under your seat,” Vicki said, opening her door and stepping out of the truck.


  Opening the back door of the extended cab, Vicki stopped, and hidden by the back door, she unbuttoned her shorts and shoved them down until half of the crack of her ass was showing. Then she got down on her hands and knees behind the seat. Reaching up under the front seat, she ran her hand around until she found the bracelet. Then taking it, she pushed it as far as she could over toward the other side of the truck.


  “I can just barely touch it,” she grunted, still pretending to try and bring it out, “but I can’t get a hold of it. You’ve got longer arms, do you think you could get it for me?”


  “Oh, Okay,” he said, turning the engine off and slipping out of the truck.


  Walking around behind the bed of the 4 X 4, he stepped around to where his niece’s legs stuck out of the door. Walking up, he looked down to where she was struggling to reach up under the seat and nearly fainted.


  There she was on her hands and knees, her delightful little butt sticking up in the air. But the thing that sent his heart racing and his cock into an emergency hard-on status was the fact that her shorts had slipped half way down her delectable ass exposing most of it to his leering eyes.


  Trying to look away from the delectable morsel, he couldn’t and felt his dick lurch again, growing harder and harder by the second as he stared down at the lovely little ass waving about in front of him.


  “UH, Vicki, uh, you’re going to, uh, have to move if you want, me, uh, to try to get, uh, your bracelet,” he stuttered, hardly able to keep from reaching out taking her beautiful little ass in his hands.


  “What? Uh, oh, yeah,” she said, getting up and brushing her knees but making no effort to pull her shorts up to cover her butt.


  He watched her crawl up onto the back seat and move over so he could get down on the floorboard. Getting down on his hands and knees, he looked under the seat and spied the bracelet. Reaching for it, he groped around as he heard Vicki scooting around on the back seat. Finally getting his fingers on the bracelet, he pulled it out. Then turning to hand it to her, he looked up to find himself staring directly into his niece’s bald, exposed pussy.


  While he had been digging around for her bracelet, she had apparently slipped her shorts off, spread her legs and positioned herself so that when he lifted his head, he would be no than a foot from her exposed womanhood.


  “I, uh, got your bracelet,” he dumbly said, looking up at her face and seeing a mischievous smile play across her pouty lips.


  “Thank you,” Vicki grinned down at him reaching for it as he held it out to her. “While you’re down there…do you see anything else…anything else you’d might like?”


  “You’re making it very hard on me,” he groaned, his nose picking up the musky scent of her estrous as it permeated the air around her pussy.


  “Good,” she smiled, reaching down and slowly rubbing the tip of her finger back and forth across her little clit as it protruded up out of its tiny sheath. “That’s what I meant to do. Now, would you like some of this…or not?”


  “My God, Vicki,” he croaked, using every last ounce of his willpower to keep from leaning down and kissing the little, pink rose. “You’re my niece! We can’t do anything like that. That would be incest! And what about Eric and Eloise? What if they found out? And my wife? I’ve never cheated on her before!”


  “What they don’t know won’t hurt them,” she whispered.


  But even as he fought to keep from giving in, he couldn’t help but look back down at the fleshy, pink wound. And as he did, Vicki slowly ran her finger up the slit between the wet little lips.


  “Come on, Unkie Luke. I know that you’d love to have a little piece of this. I can see it in your eyes,” she grinned, slowly lifting her finger up to her lips. Then as Luke watched on in a dazed stupor, she eased her finger into her mouth and slowly, suggestively sucked it clean.


  “We can’t do this,” Luke muttered. “It’s so wrong…”


  But even as he spoke, he felt Vicki’s hand curl around the back of his head as she tried to pull it down toward the dew-covered rose between her long, shapely legs.


  “This is just dead wrong. It will ruin everything between us,” he muttered, straining back against her hand, trying to keep from being pulled down between her legs.


  Then he felt her other hand join the one wrapped around the back of his head as she pulled harder, now with both hands.


  “It won’t ruin it, Unkie Luke. It will just start a new and different one,” she told him, still straining to pull his face down between her legs. “Please, Unkie Luke. Please! I want you so much…”


  “This is so wrong,” he sighed. Staring down at her lovely, little pussy, he had to admit that it was one of the prettier ones he had ever seen. The smooth, hairless mons, the fleshy, pink lips, the tiny, wet slit between them; they were all so fragile and childlike. And the fragrance welling up from it was making him woozy with desire.


  “Nobody will ever know, Unkie Luke,” she whispered. “Just you and me…”


  Luke’s big cock was so hard it was aching as it throbbed with need.


  “God damn it, Vicki, God, forgive me, but you smell so God damned hot…” Luke groaned, realizing he was losing the battle.


  “Taste it, Unkie Luke. Taste how sweet it is. Taste how hot you’re making me…”


  Slowly relaxing the muscles in his neck, he let her pull his head down toward the seeping gash.


  “Oh, yes, Unkie, taste me, touch me, touch me there,” she murmured, finally feeling his resistance melt away as his mouth descended down onto her drooling cunt.


  Vicki finally felt her uncle’s tongue touch down on the lips of her pussy, then begin probing the soft, giving flesh as he explored the secrecy of her womanhood. She felt his tongue dive down between the small, meaty folds of her pussy as she waited impatiently for him to find her clit.


  Licking and lapping all over her proud sex, he searched for her love button with his tongue. His rough tongue lapped around and around before finally slipping up to the inflamed nub of nerves protruding up out of its fleshy little cave.


  “Oh, Yes, Luke—” she gasped as his tongue finally found her clitoris.


  Luke could feel his niece’s little ass squirming around on the seat as he began flicking his tongue back and forth across her squiggly, little clit.


  This was what she had dreamed of for so, so long. Ever since she could remember, she had fantasized about her handsome uncle. And now it was finally happening. Her uncle was eating her pussy. And then he was going to fuck her! It was fantastic, she giddily thought as she felt herself lifting toward release. She wanted it to go on and on and on, but the excitement, the passion was too much and she knew that she was going to orgasm any second.


  “Unkie Luke…” she gasped as she felt an explosion of pleasure well up from her womb. Flashes of reds, oranges, yellows flashed through her reeling brain as waves of pure, sweet joy washed over her. Her uncle had done it! He had given her an orgasm.


  It felt almost too good as she came and came. Down deep inside her brain, she had carried this secret with her forever. The secret, wicked desire to possess and be possessed by her uncle. Now, at last, she was getting her way.


  But even as she came, Luke wouldn’t relent and he continued to lick and lap at her throbbing, spasming clitoris. And as he ate her, she felt his hands crawl up under her blouse and up to the big, perky melons jutting out of her chest.


  Keeping his tongue busily teasing her clitoris, Luke began to squeeze and fondle her soft, proud breasts, paying particular attention to the hard, rubbery nipples that stuck out of their tips.


  Rubbing his niece’s hard little nipples between his finger and thumb, he felt them grow even harder as her breath came faster and faster.


  “Oh, Unkie, Oh, Unkie, I Love It, I Love You,” she gurgled as she felt herself being lifted toward a second titanic orgasm.


  Luke had never tasted such delicious nectar as it poured out of his niece’s beautiful cunt. Like water pouring from a broken dam, it flowed out of her in thick, hot gushes. The juice was so potent and delightful, it had hardened him like never before. He felt like his cock had become a cylinder of steel as he slobbered and licked his niece’s slippery, wet snatch.


  Then as his tongue licked it, he felt her clitoris begin to spasm and he heard her gasp out, almost as if she were in pain.


  “OH, FUCKING HELL, commmmmmmmmmmmmmm,” she groaned as her whole body began to jerk and quiver.


  Luke wouldn’t stop and kept stroking his big tongue back and forth across her convulsing little clitoris as she climaxed again. Overjoyed that he could bring such joy to his beautiful niece as she writhed and groveled on the seat below him, Luke could hardly wait his turn at her tiny, sweet cunt.


  She felt like every nerve ending in her body was on fire and she was being consumed by the wicked and sinful heat as her uncle gluttonously devoured her cunt. Higher and higher she flew until her mind couldn’t take anymore and she momentarily blacked out.


  Drifting through the foggy black nothingness of total animal gratification, she was only aware of the delightful pleasure that was welling up into her fevered brain.


  Finally, she found herself floating to the surface as she returned to consciousness only to find her uncle still eating her.


  “Oh, Unkie,” she murmured, gently pushing him away from her throbbing, little clit, “that was wonderful. It was even better than I dreamed it would be…could be.”


  “You’re so beautiful,” he told her, staring at the fragile little opening as it continued to seep out its precious nectar.


  “Oh, Unkie,” she said, blushing slightly. “How can you call it beautiful?”


  “It is…it’s so soft, so smooth, so hot…it’s just beautiful. I mean it,” he said adamantly, “I love it.”


  “Well,” she said, scooting back away from the edge of the seat, “now that you’ve spent all this time with my pussy, I think it’s time that I got to see your cock. I’ve dreamed of how it would look. I dreamed it would be so big…and so hard…Let me see it—please, show it to me!”


  


  
			Return to the Top
		


  “I hope that you aren’t disappointed,” Luke said, stepping out of the 4 X 4.


  “I won’t be,” she told him as she sat, expectantly staring down at his crotch.


  “I don’t think I have ever been this hard,” he told her, shyly unfastening his belt. “You’ve made me so damn hard, I ache.”


  “Then maybe I should kiss it and make it better,” she grinned at him, a slight blush reddening her cheeks.


  “I don’t know about that,” Luke groaned, as he struggled to get his shorts down off the jutting hardness of his stiff cock, “you’re going to make me cum before you even touch it.”


  “Oh! It’s beautiful,” she gushed as his granite-hard penis sprang into the open. “I’ve never seen a more beautiful cock.”


  Feeling more than a little self-conscious, guilty, and even a little proud, Luke was blushing as he jealously wondered how many cocks she had seen while he stepped out of his pants and shorts.


  “Oh, Unkie Luke, it’s the biggest one I’ve ever seen. Bring it to me, Unkie. I want to touch it,” she murmured, staring down at the evil, one-eyed ogre as it slowly twitched up and down in time with his heartbeat. “I want to suck on it…”


  Stumbling back up to the door, Luke couldn’t wait to get back inside the 4 X 4 with his niece. Crawling back into the confining space between the seats, Luke reached around the front seat and grabbed hold of the seat adjustment lever. Jerking on it, he pushed the front seat as far forward as it would go before turning to face his niece.


  “Oh, isn’t this just so much fun, Unkie Luke,” she giggled, grasping hold of his jutting pride to hold it between her hands as she bent down and gave its big, purple head a soft, lingering kiss. “It’s so hard and yet so soft and warm, all at the same time.”


  “Not as soft and warm as your lips,” he croaked.


  Still swooning in the fact that she was finally living out her fantasy with her uncle, she opened her mouth and began to slowly suck the great fleshy cylinder into her mouth little by little.


  It was all Luke could do to keep from shooting off as he stared down and watched his niece’s full, red lips slip down over the head of his throbbing cock. Then he felt her hot, little tongue slowly twirl around the head of his cock while her lips slowly consumed more and more of its thick shaft. Then she began to suck, gently at first, then with more and more insistence. Her hot lips pulled and plucked at the thick shaft as her tongue toyed with its embedded head.


  She wanted to suck all of his hardness into her mouth but she knew that would be impossible to get all eight inches into her mouth without deep-throating him. She had never done that before and she didn’t know if she could now. He was so huge she didn’t want to risk it right at the moment. She didn’t want to ruin it by doing it and causing something stupid to ruin the moment. But she wanted him to come in her mouth. Come in her mouth so she could taste his sweet syrup. Taste her uncle’s hot cream. Keeping him inside her mouth, she roughly licked and lapped on the bulbous cockhead as she reached down and took hold of his big, dangling balls. Sucking on his cock, she lifted his balls and rolled them in her hand, lovingly squeezing and fondling them. She had never seen such big testicles. They were so big they completely filled the palm of her hand. They must hold cups of his sweet, hot cum, she giddily thought.


  Holding onto his big balls with one hand, she wrapped her other hand around the fleshy column of meat above them and slowly began to stroke it. Keeping her hand leisurely moving up and down on him, she began to move her mouth up and down on him, too, still sucking on him as she fucked his cock with her mouth. She had dreamed of doing this for so very long, and now she would not be denied the joy of having her uncle come in her mouth.


  It was just too much, Luke frantically thought, watching his young niece hungrily devouring his throbbing prick. Watching her full, pouty lips sliding up and down the thick, pink shaft of his cock, he knew that the end was inevitable. And near.


  His big cock filled the opening of her mouth as it sawed in and out between her lips. She loved the feel of the satiny monster sliding in and out of her mouth. Running her tongue over the head of the great, purple, mushroom-tipped cock, she tickled and toyed with the notch in the corona at the most sensitive spot. She could hear her uncle’s breath becoming more ragged and labored with each passing second as she roughly sucked on him and jacked him off at the same time.


  “Oh, God, Vicki, Oh, It’s, Oh, God, Baby, I Feel, Oh, Baby, I Feel It comminggg—” he groaned, “Oh, Honey, m Going to, Oh, God, I’m going to come—watch out or—or—I’m Going come—in—in your mouth—watch out—watch out—here it COMESSSSsssssss.”


  Then as he tried to pull out, he felt her long, sharp fingernails dig into his clenched ass and pull him to her as she held his over-ripened penis imprisoned inside her hot, sucking mouth. Then Luke felt his cock explode as the first gusher of thick, hot semen spurted out into his niece’s mouth.


  She never knew that cum could be so hot, so thick as the gooey cream spewed out of the head of his cock. It was so hot, it felt like it had burned the roof of her mouth as it gushed out and filled her mouth with its clinging heat. She had never tasted cum so sweet, so rich as she gulped it down only to find her mouth filled again and again. Trying as hard as she could to swallow all of the delicious elixir, she felt some of the warm goo escape and trickle down her chin as his cock continued to jerk and spurt like a rapid-fire gun. No boy had ever shot out so much cum at one time, yet it just kept spewing out of his cock like water from a fire hose.


  Her only experience with cum had been with boys. So maybe this was normal for a man she dizzily thought. And her uncle was definitely a man. He was proving that to her. So much of the thick, white syrup spilled out of her mouth that it flowed down her chin and dripped down to the floor of the truck.


  There must be enough cum to make a million babies, she fearfully thought as she sucked and swallowed as much as she could. No, a trillion, she corrected herself…


  Finally, she felt the spasms undulating through his cock decrease until at last they stopped all together.


  But then, to her amazement, his cock remained hard. Not as hard and stiff as it had been, but hard enough to do the evil deed she had planned for it, she sickly thought. Gently sucking on it, she tried to pull out every last little sperm.


  She couldn’t wait to feel it inside her pussy. She hoped that she could take it all. She had never fucked a cock as big as his was…


  Opening her mouth, she let his cock slowly slither out of her mouth.


  “Why is it still hard? Didn’t it feel good?” she asked him with a pouty look on her pretty face.


  “I, I don’t know,” he said, looking down at his jutting cock with a puzzled look on his face. “It’s never done that before—”


  “Well, we shouldn’t let such a gift go to waste, should we?” she said, smiling as she leaned back away from him and rested her back against the back of the seat.


  “Definitely not,” he grinned.


  Keeping her sultry, brown eyes on his, she scooted toward him, stopping only when her dripping, wet little cunt was just above the edge of the seat, open and invitingly close to his still-hard cock. Spreading her long, curvaceous legs apart, she lifted them around him and hooked the backs of her trim little ankles over the back of the front seat, imprisoning him in a wonderful prison of firm, youthful flesh.


  “You sure you have enough energy left for some of this,” she asked as a sensuous smile played across her lips while she reached down and ran her finger down the dripping furrow between her legs.


  “I hope so…” he murmured, taking hold of his still hard cock, lifting it and guiding it toward the pouting opening between his niece’s widespread legs.


  Gently probing the little, pink lips apart with the tip of his cockhead, he fitted it down inside the seeping gash. The great purple head of his cock didn’t even pause as it slipped between the clinging lips and into the slippery channel of her vagina. Accompanied by the sound of a long groan of pleasure, he eased all eight inches of his big prick into the hot, wet depths of her sticky cunt. And in no time he was buried up to the hilt inside his niece’s youthful pussy.


  “Oh, that feels soooooo good,” she crooned as she leaned up and kissed him on the lips. The kiss was insistent and hard as she sucked his tongue into her mouth.


  As they kissed, Luke found the hem of her blouse and tugged it up over her firm, flat belly.


  Feeling him pull her blouse up, Vicki broke her lip lock on his lips and leaned back, letting him lift her blouse up over her head.


  “Oh, God,” Luke mumbled, staring down at the most beautiful pair of breasts he had ever seen. The big, firm, woman-sized breasts proudly jutted out at him, softly quivering and jiggling like two mountains of firm, pink Jell-O.


  “They’re so beautiful,” he groaned, slowly reaching out and running his fingertips over the swollen nubs of firm, rubbery flesh protruding out of their darkened tips. Her breasts were so big and perky, the areolas were sitting on the upper slope of her breasts making her big nipples point up into the air as they proudly jutted up out of the caps of darkened flesh.


  “Unkie Luke, you’re making me so hot…” she cooed, her cheeks turning a soft red in the afternoon sunlight.


  Luke couldn’t believe his niece’s sense of modesty. He had just eaten her pussy and she had just sucked his cock dry. Now they were in the back seat of his 4 X 4 with his dick deeply embedded in her hot, little twat, and she was blushing because he said her tits were pretty. Sometimes he just couldn’t understand women…or girls!


  She leaned forward and crushed her lips down onto his lips again as his hands fondled her soft, firm mounds of tit-flesh. Squeezing and massaging them, he lovingly teased the big, hard nipples as her tongue slashed into his mouth. They kissed and kissed, their tongues fighting and sparring with each other as their arousal grew hotter and hotter.


  Finally pulling back away from her, he eased his cock back down the long, slippery canal of her pussy until almost all of it was outside her. Glancing down at his big cock with its big, blue veins bulging out all over it, he saw that it was glistening wetly in the bright, afternoon sunlight.


  Luke couldn’t believe how wet she was. Unable to prolong the delicious anticipation, he thrust his cock back into the clutching warmth of her tiny, tight pussy. Her pleasure was instantly registered on her pretty face as she groaned loudly.


  The need to fill the hot hole between his niece’s long legs with his hot seed was almost overpowering as he began to fuck her with deep, plunging strokes. In and out, in and out went his big prick as his buttocks tightened and clenched every time he drove into her. The battering attack on her sweet, little pussy was splattering her hot, juices all over. There was so much of the sticky stuff, the cab of the truck was filled with its musky fragrance. Breathing in deeply, Luke savored the smell of niece’s sex. Even as he smelled her heat, he could hear his great, meaty piston slurping in and out of her tight little pussy. He could still taste her in his mouth from earlier when he had eaten her and staring down at her as he fucked her, his eyes took in all of her youthful beauty and innocence. Each sense; sight, hearing, taste, smell, and touch were filled with her and powered his rocking buttocks to even greater effort as he strove to please her. The great pink plunger was sliding in out of her youthful ripeness like a runaway freight train rushing through a long, dark tunnel as they both rushed toward the expectant explosion of the senses.


  Looking down, Vicki watched in fascination as the shaft of her uncle’s long, thick, cock squished in and out of her hot, juice-smeared cunt. It was going so fast it was almost a blur. She had never had such pleasure from a dick before and never wanted it to stop. But at the same time she wanted to climax so badly, she was almost brought to tears. With her heels hooked over the edge of the front seat to give her leverage, she began to thrust her hungry cunt against her uncle’s hairy belly every time he thrust himself into her.


  Puffing and groaning with effort, he rammed his prick into her deeper and deeper with every lunging thrust as the soft, hot, spongy meat of her pussy hungrily milked him. Time seemed to dissolve as they fucked and fucked and fucked. They had fucked so long and she had been so hot that his thighs were glistening with her juices as he kept slamming his cock into her salivating pussy. He could even feel his knees sliding on the juice as he pumped himself into her.


  Sensing the nearness of her release, he shifted into a higher gear and suddenly felt her snatch lock down on his cock as she gasped and plunged off into another climax. The waves of muscular action rippling through her tight, clutching cunt tripped him off into his own eruption and his cock blew a gigantic wad of potent, virile cream deep into her cunt. This sent her even deeper into her climax.


  “Godddddddddd,” she screamed out thrusting herself back against him, driving his spurting cock even deeper inside the soaked confines of her aching cunt.


  His excitement was now at a level he had never experienced before.


  Luke groaned and grunted as his cock spurted out one fiery wad of cum after another into the sticky, hot mushiness of niece’s sucking cunt. On and on it went, him shooting off into her and her taking it and wanting more. One could only imagine what kind of creature could result from the incestuous coupling as he dumped more and more of his toxic semen into her. They wished it would never stop, but at last he could give her no more.


  As his rocking ass slowed and finally stopped, he leaned down on her and kissed her long and lovingly.


  This time his cock abruptly began to shrink and retreat down the cum-drenched canal of his niece’s pussy.


  “Oh, Unkie Luke, I didn’t want it to ever stop,” she said pulling him to her and giving him a long, hard squeeze.


  “Me either,” he groaned, slowly raising up off her and looking down at his watch.


  “MY God, we’ve been fucking for over an hour. We’re going to have some big explaining to do when we get to the campground.”


  Just then his cock wetly slurped out of her little twat and a gusher of his cum gushed out of her to splash down onto the floorboard of the 4 X 4.


  “Not only that,” he laughed nervously, “it’ll take an hour to clean the truck up and get your delightful smell out of it.”


  “We did make a mess, didn’t we,” she laughed, looking down at the pool of their love juices. “But it was so much fun making it…wasn’t it?”


  “Definitely,” he agreed.


  After one final kiss, they hurried about cleaning up the mess.


  As they did, they made up a story about having a flat. After a while, they gave up on getting all the cum and juice up and spread a tarp over it, hoping to hide the evidence of their infidelity. Taking out the spare, Luke changed one of the tires, getting as dirty as he could in the process and even smearing a few smudges on Vicki’s pretty face, hoping that everyone would believe their flat story. Finally, reaching in the bed of the truck, he opened a jar of pickles and spilled some of the potent juice onto the tarp to mask the smell of their passion. Then, with their wickedness hidden to the best of their ability, they crawled back into the truck and headed for the camp.


  “Aren’t you going to put your shorts back on?” he asked glancing down at her lap as they drove along.


  “Oh, yeah…I forgot,” she giggled, leaning over the seat and grabbing up her shorts.


  “Don’t look,” she giggled again, reaching down and slipping her shorts over her shoes and slowly pulling them up her long legs.


  “What?” he grunted, not believing that she had told him not to look as he got one brief look at her bald pussy when she pulled the shorts up over it.


  “I was just joking,” she laughed, pulling out the waistband of her shorts so he could see down inside them. “See…”


  Everyone seemed to believe their story of having a flat and they were soon forgotten in the turmoil of setting up camp. Happily, they saw how easy it was to deceive everyone and they went about setting up their own little camps. Vicki’s little tent was right next to her parent’s bigger one and Luke’s was some thirty or so yards away.


  It was early dusk before Luke had his tent up as the sun slowly sank in the west. Everyone must have been tired, he told himself, standing, drinking a beer and watching the lights blink off one by one around the campsite as darkness crept in.


  Finally, Luke finished his beer and set the empty bottle on the table by his tent. Deciding to turn in himself, he slipped into his tent. Stripping off his clothes, he saw no reason to change his sleeping habits as he always slept in the raw anyway. Leaving a dim light on in case he had to get up during the night, he crawled into his sleeping bag. Lying with his head resting on his arms as they were curled around behind his head, he let his mind wander over the bizarre events of the day. He still found it hard to believe that his beautiful niece had seduced him. Oh, sure Vicki had blossomed into a beautiful young woman, but the thought of them doing anything as wild and crazy as they had done today had never crossed his mind. And now, he wondered why?


  She was the hottest piece of pussy he’d ever had…including his wife, Anne. And the most beautiful one, too. He could still picture her big, gorgeous tits frolicking up and down on her chest as he banged away at her sweet pussy. Just picturing her in his mind’s eye had a telling effect on his cock and it was soon hard and ripe, even after coming twice earlier. Throwing the flap of his sleeping bag back, Luke grabbed hold of his cock and began to slowly stroke it as he pored over the events of that afternoon…


  “Unkie Luke, are you in there?” Luke heard Vicki whisper from just outside the opening in his tent.


  “Yes—Yes—I’m in here,” he whispered back.


  “Can I come in?” she whispered.


  “Of course—of course—but hurry before someone sees you—” he frantically murmured in a low voice as he sat up in his sleeping bag.


  He heard the whir of the zipper being unzipped, then the flaps on the tent flopped open and Vicki stepped inside. Smiling at him, she closed the flaps again and ran the zipper back down its track.


  “Hi, Unkie Luke,” she said in a soft voice as she slowly peeled back the house robe she had been wearing. As she stood at the foot of his sleeping bag looking down at him, Luke saw that she had some kind of a long-sleeved, see-through gown thrown over her shoulders. And there was a long strand of tiny, white beads hanging down between her exquisite breasts.


  “I’m lonely…can I sleep with you tonight?” she whispered, pouting out her lower lips.


  “But, of course…” Luke grinned, seeing her eyes dart down to his hard, jutting peter.


  “Oh, Goodie, he’s already hard,” she giggled, pushing the little gown off her shoulders and letting it drop to the ground.


  “I was just thinking about you,” he told her.


  “Did you miss me?” she asked him, dropping down onto her knees on the foot of his sleeping bag.


  “Can’t you see that I did?” he asked her, looking down at his hard cock.


  “Oh, Unkie Luke, you’re silly,” she laughed, reaching out and roughly shoving him onto his back. “Did you really miss me?”


  “Yes—yes—I missed you—” he told her watching her straddle his legs and slowly crawl up them. “I really, really missed you!”


  “More than you miss, Anne?” she asked him, reaching down between her long legs and tickling her long, white fingernails up the twitching shaft of his penis.


  “Yes—yes—more than I miss, Anne—” he told her, feeling a little anxious about his niece’s possessiveness. “You, you do know that she is coming here tomorrow, don’t you?”


  “Oh—No, I didn’t know that. I thought I was going to have you all to myself this weekend,” she pouted, the disappointment obvious in her voice as she scraped her fingernails against his cock harder, almost hard enough to bring pain.


  “Uh, sorry, I thought you knew,” he mumbled.


  “Well, at least we have the rest of the night, don’t we?” she said, smiling and clutching at his cock.


  “Yes, we do…” Luke whispered, reaching up and clutching hold of the beauteous treasures jutting out from her chest. Squeezing the mountainous globes of soft, plaint flesh, he gently massaged them as he felt his niece lift his cock up between her legs. Then, as he felt Vicki slowly rubbing the head of his big dick up and down in the goo-filled furrow between her little pussy-lips, he gently plucked and pulled on her big, rubbery nipples.


  Marveling in the soft firmness of her breasts’ youthful exuberance, he felt her drop his penis back down on his belly. Inching higher, she brushed his hands off her breasts. Now the wondrous creations were hanging down directly above his face as she lowered them down and waggled her shoulders, making her breasts swing back and forth under her. As she did, the big, rubbery nipples brushed back and forth across his lips. Then she dropped lower and began gently slapping his cheeks with her tits as he chased the big, swollen nipples with his mouth.


  Finally she stopped swinging her big tits back and forth and let Luke have one of the nipples. Sucking, pulling and plucking on the hard knot of flesh, Luke felt her hot pussy nudge up against the head of his cock as she slowly rocked her hips and rubbed it against him.


  Luke’s hands found the smooth firmness of her ass cheeks as he squeezed and fondled them. Wanting to commit the feel of every marvelous inch of her exquisite body to his memory banks, he moved his hands all over her, clutching and exploring the softness of her velvet-smooth skin.


  At last she lifted her breasts up, pulling her big, spit-covered nipple out of his mouth. Then all of a sudden, Luke felt the head of his cock slip inside the warm moistness of her cunt. He didn’t know how she had done it, but somehow, as she had moved backward, she had dipped her hips and taken him inside her.


  Still inching backward, she took him deeper and deeper into the soft, clinging sheath between her legs. Luke couldn’t help himself now. He was falling, falling hopelessly in love with the beautiful girl that lay atop him with his cock buried deep inside her.


  Then they were kissing. A deep, open-mouthed kiss with tongues slashing, warring, intertwining while their bodies ground together. It was a moment that would forever be etched deep into his fevered brain. He wanted her so much. He wanted to become her, feel her feelings, share his own with her to let her know the breadth and depth of his love for her. He didn’t want this moment in time to ever end. He had never felt closer to anyone in his whole life than he felt for Vicki at this moment.


  At last, with a tiny gasp, Vicki broke their fiery kiss and pushed up onto her knees. Sitting on him, his manhood thrust up inside her, she reached out and put her hands on his chest to support herself. Then she slowly lifted her hips and let his big, juice-smeared cock slither back down the tight channel of her pussy. As Luke watched on in a euphoric daze, she slowly sank back down on his cock taking him back inside the clinging heat of her cunt.


  “So big…” she whispered as a frown creased her forehead.


  Then as she ground herself against him, he felt the muscles inside her hot, little pussy squeeze down around him, milking him.


  The quiet chirping of the crickets and cicadas filled the night air as the camp slept on, completely unaware of the atrocity being committed in their midst. If only they had listened, they could have heard the soft slap of Luke’s and Vicki’s bodies smacking together and that vulgar sound would have given Luke and Vicki away. But there was no one to hear it as they fucked, totally oblivious to everything but the sick, obscene meshing of their bodies as they met in incestuous communion.


  Luke was fascinated by the way his niece’s big, beautiful tits were floundering up and down on her chest as she rose and fell on his thrusting love-sword. The big, knobby nipples, swollen and hard, were flicking up and down, slinging drops of sweat everywhere as Vicki rode him hard while he drove up to meet her on every plunging stroke. Her tousled hair was brushing her shoulders as her body glistened wetly, a sheen of sweat highlighting, emphasizing every enchanting sweep and curve. The long string of beads hanging down between her frolicking breasts was flicking around on his belly as she tirelessly rose and fell on him.


  Lunging up at his niece on her every downward stroke, Luke could feel his big balls slapping against her little, round ass when their groins met. Everything about his beautiful niece was so soft, so smooth, yet so youthfully firm.


  Luke could tell that she was tiring as their bodies crashed together harder and harder. Clutching her around her tiny waist, Luke began to lift and drop her on his cock as she huffed and puffed.


  The burn was just beginning down inside his floundering balls as Vicki’s hips slowly ground to a stop.


  “Tired—can’t go anymore—” she panted as sweat dripped down off her pointy nipples to land on his hairy chest.


  Wrapping his arms around her, he pulled her to him and being careful not to dislodge his peter from her pussy, gently rolled her over onto her back. With his hands on the sleeping bag beside her shoulders, Luke locked his elbows and began to slowly rock his hips up and down as he drove his big dick in and out of the slavering hole between her long legs.


  Looking down at her pretty face, Luke could see her big tits flailing up and down heavily every time he plunged his penis into her. While he fucked her, Vicki lifted her widely spread legs up off the bag and Luke raised up on his knees. Gently grasping hold of the backs of her legs just below her knees, he pushed them back, tilting her pelvis and opening her to even deeper thrusts. Plunging into her all the way up to the hilt on every lunging stroke, he fucked her hard and deep while she groveled below him.


  The vulgar sounds of their incestuous fucking filled the tent and the pungent scent of her sex heavily hung in the damp night air. The heady fragrance clung to everything it touched imbibing it with her fermenting ripeness.


  Luke fucked his niece harder and harder as the burn spread out inside his flopping balls and the ring of fire encircling his pistoning cock grew tighter and tighter. A deep frown etched Vicki’s forehead as she had her eyes closed, head thrown back against the ground and her chin was tilting up higher and higher while she clawed her way closer and closer.


  Suddenly, Vicki let out a muffled whimper as her fingernails dug down into his shoulders and her back arched up off the sleeping bag.


  “Luke—Luke—oh, Luke, my Darling—give me—give me your sweet seed—” she plaintively begged him as her body contorted and writhed below him. “Please—please—”


  No man could have held back the eruption that burst forth from his loins. Cum began to spout from his cock in thick, creamy spurts as spasms of pleasure sizzled through his brain.


  “Yes—yes—yes—” he could hear his niece hissing through the fog of pleasure that enveloped him. Thrusting into her deeper, he felt his penis shuddering and jerking as it poured out its noxious venom into the sweet innocence of her clutching, milking pussy.


  They both lost track of time as they wallowed in the sick depravity of their newly-spawned incestuous bond.


  At last they were finished. Both drained by the physical exultation that had possessed their bodies and by the fiery passion that had filled their brains.


  Slowly backing out of the clinging tightness of his niece’s sweet, little pussy, Luke rolled over onto his back beside her. They didn’t speak for the longest time as they lay looking up at the roof of the tent while they caught their breath. They were both covered in sweat from head to toe as it cooled their fevered bodies.


  At last, Vicki broke the silence.


  “I don’t want to ever leave you, Uncle Luke,” she whispered, leaning over and tenderly kissing him on the cheek.


  Then she draped an arm and a leg over him, snuggling up next to him, pressing her big, sweaty breasts against his arm as she clung to him.


  “We’ll find a way…” Luke told her as a big, salty tear ran down his stubbled cheek…


  


  The End
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  If you liked Family Reunion, perhaps you might like some of the Baron’s other stories. These are the names of those titles. If you did, perhaps you would like to read some more of my stories, these are the titles…
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  Whore Queen - The Garden Gates


  Trailer Trash - Oreo


  All Hail – The King I and II


  Father Gander’s Naughty Tales – I & II
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  Everything is Wrong - Cockball


  Teacher’s Tales - The Cheerleader Squad


  Daddy’s Little Secret - Confession


  The Island of the Goddess - Evergreens - Alien


  Home Again – Home from the War
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  Airey Putter and the Golden Dildo
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  Andria’s Dream - Nymphomania: A desire to…


  Tornado - The Colonel’s Wife - Family Secrets


  Déjà Vu: All Over Again… - Affliction


  The Evil Within - House of the Rising Sons
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  Sledge Hammer –Private Dick (The Cold Case)


  All Alone - Panties - Love-Thirty
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  The Queen and the Prince - Safari
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  Catherine and Seth - The Indian Lawyer
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