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Tale One




Once upon a time there was
a little girl who was adored by everybody. She lived alone with her
in a house on the edge of a wood with her mother.

Her father, Wolfgang, had
gotten caught once too often dallying with other women and Red's
mother had divorced him. Now he worked in the city and lived with
his mother on the other side of the woods.

But the person who loved
this little girl most in the entire world was her father's mother,
Maama; as Red affectionately called her grandmother. Now Maama
loved the little girl so much, that every year, she made for her, a
beautiful red cape with a hood. The little girl loved the capes and
wore one of them all the time. And that is how she became to be
known as little Red Riding Hood.

Now over time, Little Red
grew and by the time she was eighteen, she had grown into quite the
buxom little teenager. One day, Little Red Riding Hood's mother
said to her, "Red Riding Hood, your Maama called and said she isn't
feeling well. Would you please take her some cookies and soup that
I have made? I know it will make her feel better to see
you."

"Oh, certainly," said Red
Riding Hood, taking the basket with the soup and cookies and
setting off for her Maama's house.

Now as Little Red Riding
Hood was walking along the path towards her Maama's house she
spotted some flowers growing beside the path.

Now it just so happened
that her father was returning from his job in the city at the very
same time and was coming down another path. He had been working in
the city for a month and was coming back to visit his mother. It
had been a long time since he had gotten any pussy and he was so
horny, his big, hard cock was aching. He could hardly wait to get
home to his mother as they had a little thing going on between them
and they would probably fuck all night long.

Smiling in anticipation, he
laughed and said to himself, "They don't call me a motherfucker for
nothing."

Walking along rubbing his
monster cock through his pants, thinking about how he was going to
put in his mother's hot, wet cunt, he saw Little Red Riding Hood
coming down the converging path. Seeing who it was, he wanted to
surprise her and ducked behind a tree to hide. As he stood hiding
behind the tree waiting for her, he suddenly realized how much she
had grown.

"Oh, these would be nice
for Maama," he heard Red Riding Hood say as she put down the
basket, knelt and began picking the flowers.

As she did, her blouse
billowed open.

Gawking down her blouse,
her father was surprised to see how large her breasts were. He had
never seen breasts so lovely. They were the breasts of a young
woman now, soft and quivering as she gathered the
flowers.

Now a strange feeling came
over him. He had never lusted after young girls, but his daughter
was the most beautiful young woman he had ever seen. Just then,
Little Red Riding Hood spied another patch of flowers and turned to
pick them. As she did, she bent over and her father now had a view
of her delightful, tight, little derriere, outlined under her
clinging short, red skirt. Just then a gust of wind came out of
nowhere and flipped her skirt up revealing the fact that she wasn't
wearing any panties.

Her father thought he was
going to faint and his cock did a flip-flop, threatening to erupt
at any second.

"Oh, God, what a beautiful
ass," her father thought to himself. "God what I wouldn't give to
slide my J. T. into that tight little asshole.

Now Little Red didn't know
it, but it was common knowledge among most of the women that lived
in the woods (including her Maama), that Red's father had the
biggest, meanest cock in all the woods. In fact, since her father's
name was Wolfgang, all the women called his cock the "Big, Bad
Wolf". And as I said earlier, it was because of the Big Bad Wolf
that he and Little Red's mother had parted ways. It seemed that her
dad just couldn't keep the Big Bad Wolf in his pants and Little
Red's mother had caught him using it one time too often on one of
the neighbor ladies. But that is another story.

Now Red's father was
drooling as he watched his beautiful, young daughter from his
hiding place behind the tree. Suddenly, he had an idea. Reaching
down into his pants, he jerked out his huge prick that was now as
hard as a foot long slab of granite. Then, just as he was about to
sneak up behind Little Red, he heard some woodcutters cutting down
trees nearby and he thought," I'd better not do anything
now."

So begrudgingly, he stuffed
his giant cock back into his pants and sneaked out of from behind
the tree to greet Red Riding Hood.

"Good day, Red, and what
are you doing out here in the woods all alone?" he asked his
daughter.

"Oh! Daddy, you startled
me," Little Red laughed, standing up giving her father a little
hug. "I'm picking some flowers to take to Maama's. Mommy said she
wasn't feeling well."

"Oh, I didn't know that.
I've been in town working in the city all month," her father said.
"But that is a nice thing to do for her. I'm sure that she will
appreciate it."

But then he knew that the
little indiscretion he had planned for his mother would have to be
postponed. Just the thought of not getting his horny cock inside a
nice, wet pussy almost made him crazy.

Then as he stood there
watching his daughter rearrange the flowers in the basket, another
evil thought came into his mind.

Maybe, if I play my cards
right, he thought to himself, I can still get my dick into a nice,
hot pussy.

"Red," he lovingly grinned
at her, "I know where there are some even lovelier
flowers."

"Oh, you do," Red giggled
excitedly. "Where?"

"If you will go on that
path right over there," he said pointing to another path that led
off into the woods, "you'll find a clearing where you can get her
some special, special flowers."

"Oh, thank you," said Red
Riding Hood, standing and smoothing down the red cape over her
bulging breasts. "Won't you come with me Daddy?"

"Oh, Darling, Daddy would
love to, but if Maama is sick, I'll go see if there is anything I
can do for her," he groaned, staring at her breasts and her young,
nubile body, scantily hidden by the thin, little dress she
wore.

"Oh, okay then," said Red
Riding Hood picking up the basket and setting off on the path
toward the clearing.

"Bye, Hon," her father
grinned as she skipped off down the path swishing her delectable
little ass from to side to side. He couldn't believe that his
little daughter had grown into such a delectable little morsel, as
he reached down and rubbed his cock through his pants.

He couldn't really be
thinking about fucking his own daughter, he told himself as he ran
off down the path leading to the house where he lived with his
mother. No, he shouldn't, but God, he was. But it wasn't his fault
that she had such a beautiful little ass.

And what would his mother
say? Would she jealous? But maybe she would like to join him and
they both could have her. He knew that his mother had a penchant
for women and like them just about as much as she did men. Just
then, the picture of his mother licking his daughter's hot, little
cunt popped into his head and he almost came right there. His cock
was so primed; he had to stop rubbing it as he ran down the
path.

Rushing up to the door, he
didn't bother to knock as he burst inside.

"Who's there? Cough.
Cough." Asked his mother from her bedroom.

"It's just me, Mom," he
said, trying to sound nonchalant.

"Oh, you've come home to
give your mommy some loving," she sniffed, wiping her
nose.

"Uh, Yeah, Mom, I wanna do
it," he evilly smiled, "but I want to do it in my bed."

"Whatever, my dear," she
snuffled, rolling out of her bed.

"Here, mom, let me help
you," he told her, leading her down to his room.

"Thank you, Sonny," she
sickly smiled, "I feel a little under the weather."

"Let me make you
something," he told her, squeezing her big, pendant breast as they
shuffled along, "and then we can do it all night long."

"Oh, you are such a lovely
son. I'm already feeling much better," she weakly laughed, slowly
spreading her legs and showing him her big, wet pussy.

"Damn, Mom," he laughed,
"are you trying to embarrass me?"

"I could never do that,"
she smirked as he walked out of the room.

In a flash, he mixed up
some wine and Nyquil in a glass.

"Here, Mom," he told her,
giving her the glass, "take this and I'll be right
back."

A few minutes he checked
back and sure enough, she was lying there sound asleep with her
legs still spread wide apart and her cunt gaping open.

He couldn't resist the urge
to reach down and slide his finger into the wet, gaping hole. And
as he did, he felt the tight muscles of her cunt grab hold of his
finger and gently begin to milk it.

"Damn," he grunted, "her
cunt still works even when she is asleep.

It was all he could do to
keep from crawling on her and having his way with her right on the
spot, but the prospect of perhaps getting a little piece of Little
Red's cherry was too powerful.

Pulling his finger out of
his mother's cunt, he ran it under his nose and sniffed deeply of
the hot, ripe fragrance.

Just the ripe, musky aroma
of her pussy made his cock swell up even larger as he quickly stuck
his finger in his mouth and licked it clean.

Grinning happily, he
stripped off his clothes, closed the door, and ran down to his
mother's bedroom. Putting his mother's bonnet on to hide his hair,
he laughed and jumped into his mother's bed to wait for Little
Red.

As he waited, he slowly
stroked his massive prick as he thought of his daughter's lovely,
little ass.

Pretty soon there was a
knock at the front door.

"Who's there?" he asked,
trying to disguise his voice as his cock throbbed with
impatience.

"It is I, Red Riding
Hood."

"Red Riding Hood, how nice
for you to come to see me. Just lift the latch and come in, my
little dear." Her father said, pulling the blanket up over his
mouth and nose to hide his face.

Just then, Red Riding Hood
came walking into the room.

"Oh! Maama, you look
terrible," she pronounced, only able to see the big, glaring eyes
looking back out at her.

"Cough! Cough!" went her
father, staring down at her breasts under the little red
cape.

"Maama," said Red Riding
Hood, "What big eyes you have!"

"Oh-ho! The better to see
you with, my dear. Come a little closer to Maama."

"Maama, what big ears you
have!" she said, moving closer.

"The better to hear you
with, my dear, but come a little closer." Her father wheezed,
holding onto his throbbing cock with one hand and easing the other
out from under the covers.

"Maama, what is that big
bulge there under the covers," Little Red blurted out, staring down
at the bulge of her father's cock under the covers.

"And what do you think that
is, my dear," her father groaned, running his hand up underneath
Red's dress and fondling her soft, round ass.

"Oh, Maama, I don't know
what it could be," she said, smiling mischievously.

"Would you like me to show
you what it is?" He asked her, running his hand down between her
legs and finding her hot, wet, little pussy.

"Yes, Maama, show me what
you have hidden under the covers," Little Red giggled, spreading
her legs apart for him.

"Do you really want me to
show you what I have under the covers," her father leered as he
slowly eased a finger up into the hot, clinging slit between his
daughter's legs.

"Oh, yes, Maama, please
show me," she gurgled, twirling her tight little pussy around her
father's finger as he slowly slid it in and out of her.

Then, with a lurch, he
jerked his hand away from her pussy and threw back the covers
revealing his foot-long cock, twitching and jumping with
excitement.

"Oh, you're not Maama,
you're Daddy," she twittered, "and what a huge cock you
have!"

"The better to fuck you
with, my dear!" Her father leered, watching her stare at his
impatient cock.

"I've never seen a cock so
big," she smirked, staring down at her father's huge
cock.

"I thought you would like
it," her father leered, running his hand up and down the twitching
monster.

"It's impressive," she
grinned, throwing off her blouse and dropping her skirt.

"And what a lovely little
ass you have," he smugly grinned.

"The better to tease you
with," she laughed, wiggling her pretty little ass at
him.

"And what lovely titties
you have, my daughter," he smirked.

"To better to tease you
more," she laughed, leaning down and giving his cock a
kiss.

"Would Daddy like for me to
suck on his big, bad cock," she smiled, "before he fucks me with
it?"

"His name is The Big Bad
Wolf and he would love it," he laughed, holding it straight up as
she slowly bent down over it.

"Oh, I love your Big Bad
Wolf," Red tittered, taking hold of it with her hot, little
hands.

"Oh, MY GOODNESS!" he
groaned as his daughter's lips closed down over his giant
cockhead.

He couldn't believe it as
she hungrily devoured his manly scepter. It was obvious to him that
she was no novice at giving head as her lips tugged at his mighty
prong. In fact, he had never had anyone give him head better than
her.

As she sucked and sucked,
he couldn't wait, he had to come or his balls would
explode.

"Oh, Red, rub the Big Bad
Wolf with your hands," he groaned.

Still sucking as hard as
she could, she quickly began to stroke his monstrous cock, sliding
her hands up and down it as fast as she could.

Then a horrendous jolt of
pleasure ripped through his cock and it erupted, sending a flood of
thick, creamy cum into his Red's mouth.

As he gasped and groaned,
expecting his daughter to jerk her head back from his spurting
giant, he was stunned to see her greedily swallow his load and keep
right on sucking. His cock must have spewed out a gallon of cum as
it just kept of spurting and spurting, but she didn't miss a single
drop as she swallowed and swallowed.

At last, his cock gave a
final quiver and stopped erupting inside her mouth.

Grinning wickedly, she
slowly lifted her cum-drenched lips up away from her father's
spit-covered prick.

"Yummy, yummy in my tummy,"
she laughed, running her tongue around her mouth to lick off her
father's rich creamy cum.

"Damn, Red, you give the
best head in the world," he groaned.

"You ain't seen nothing
yet," she chortled. "Now I'm going to show you why they call me
Little Red RIDING Hood!"

With that, she threw a leg
over her father's belly and reached down to his cock. It had wilted
a little, but it was still plenty hard enough for her purpose as
she held it up and eased her tight little pussy down onto
it.

Her father watched on in
disbelief as his big, fat prick slowly disappeared up into the
drooling little slit between his daughter's legs while she groaned
with pleasure.

Reaching up, he squeezed
and fondled her breasts as she began to ride up and down on his
massive cock. He had never had such a wonderful, hot little cunt
enveloping his cock. He was in heaven as his daughter rode him,
taking him all the way to the hilt with every lurching
stroke.

"OH FUCKING YES!" He
growled out as she slid her hot, clinging cunt up and down his huge
shaft. "You have deservedly earned the name of Little Red RIDING
Hood."

"And he is definitely a
BIG, BAD cock!" she panted.

Time flew by as Little Red
rode her father's mighty staff, but they didn't notice.

Then all at once, from the
door, they heard Maama shout, "WHAT IS GOING ON IN
HERE?"

"Oh, No, Daddy," Red
groaned, grunting and stopping with her father's great piston
completely buried up inside of her, "it's Maama!"

"WOLFGANG, what are you
doing to Little Red?" Maama groaned, standing in the door without a
stitch of clothes on.

"Ain't doing a thing, Ma,"
he grinned at her, "Little Red is doing all the work."

"Oh, my goodness," Maama
complained, reeling over to the bed, "you've deflowered my little
darling."

"There wasn't anything left
to deflower, I'm afraid," he laughed. "She knows it all,
Ma!"

"It does appear that way,"
Maama leered back at him.

"Maama, what big tits you
have," Little Red declared staring at her naked grandmother's giant
udders.

"The better for you to suck
on little lady," she cackled, thrusting one of her big, dangling
breasts into Red's mouth.

Quickly sucking the big,
rubbery nipple into her mouth, Red sucked on her grandma's tit as
she began to slide her pussy up and down her father's big cock once
again.

After a while, Maama backed
away from the bed, pulling her nipple out of her granddaughter's
mouth. Then she crawled up on the bed and flopped down on her back.
Grinning lecherously, she spread her legs apart revealing the big,
wet gash between her legs.

"Maama, what a big cunt you
have," Little Red grinned at her as she worked her pussy up and
down her father's cock.

"The better for you to
eat," Maama chuckled, reaching over and pulling Red off her
father's cock, "and I bet that you have a wicked tongue,
too."

Red didn't hesitate. She
dove down between her granny's legs and began to hungrily lap at
the big, drooling hole there.

"Oh, yes, Little Red, you
do have a wonderful tongue," Maama moaned as she thrust her pussy
up into her daughter's face.

"All the better to lick you
with, Maama," Red gurgled out of the wet, ripeness between her
grandmother's legs.

Just then, her father got
up to his knees and crawled around behind Little Red. For several
seconds, he just stood there on his knees watching his daughter's
ass waving in the air as she consumed her grandma's pussy. He
couldn't believe how beautiful her ass was; almost a perfect upside
down heart with an exquisite little asshole peeking out of the
crack. It was just too tempting. Grabbing his cock, still wet and
slippery with Red's own cunt juice, he inched up behind her and
fitted the head of his cock up against the tight little circle of
wrinkled flesh. Then, grabbing Red by the hips, he grunted and
began pushing his cock down into his daughter's excruciatingly
tight little asshole.

"Owwwnmmmmmmmmm," Red
groaned out as the massive spear of rock hard muscle imbedded
itself down into her rectum.

Red's father had never had
an asshole so tight. It was wonderful as he drove his cock into her
asshole all the way to the hilt. As his daughter's tightly drawn
asshole clenched down around his thick cock, he began to rock back
forth, fucking her asshole for all he was worth.

"Oh, Baby, you're going to
make Maama come," Maama gurgled as Red attacked her grandmother's
clitoris with a vengeance.

Suddenly, Maama's legs shot
out and she began to hunch her pussy up into her granddaughter's
face.

"COMING! COMING! COMING!"
She cried out as Red sucked and nipped at her bulging
clit.

Then from behind Red, her
father grunted out, "ME TOOOOOO!" as he slammed his cock into her
asshole as hard and deep as he could.

Red felt like a fire hose
had been shoved up her ass and turned on as her father's giant
prick began to spew out its fiery load.

"Mmmmmmadddddy," she
mumbled out with her mouth buried in her grandmother's
pussy.

His gigantic prick spurted
out wad after wad of scalding hot cum into her bowels as he held it
shoved down into her ass. Again and again, it swelled up and
jerked, sending another gob of his hot cum into her ass until
finally, it had emptied itself.

Then with a groan, he fell
backward, jerking his monstrous cock out of his daughter's burning
asshole.

"Ouch!" Red yelped as the
massive prick popped out of her stinging asshole.

"Sorry," her father grunted
as he lay on his back panting.

"That's okay," Red laughed,
"It hurt good."

Then, with her grandmother
and father lying on the bed watching her, she jumped up and
disappeared into the bathroom.

"Well," Maama grinned,
"that is quite a daughter you have there."

"You can say that again,"
Wolfgang grunted, reaching over and playing with his mother's big
tits.

Just then, Red came
plodding back into the bedroom with a wash basin and towels.
Grinning at her father, she set the basin down and began to gently
wash his balls and cock.

"I'm not through with this
yet," she giggled, giving his shrunken prick a squeeze.

After a few minutes, his
cock was once again squeaky clean and showing signs of returning to
life as Red set aside the basin and towels.

"Now let's see if I can
wake him up again," she leered mischievously as she leaned down and
sucked the growing giant into her mouth.

"Ohhhhh," her father
chuckled, "I don't think that will be a problem."

"Can I help," Maama asked,
crawling up between her son's legs and sucking one of his big balls
into her hot, sucking mouth.

"Of course, you can,
Maama," Red gurgled out around her father's stiffening colossus.
"The more the merrier."

It took only a few moments
to revive her father's great prick and then it stood waiting, ripe
and hard to see what else Little Red had in store for
it.

"Daddy," she grinned,
slowly running her hand up and down the swollen girth of his
gorgeous cock, "why don't you fuck Maama with it, first. I would
love to watch my Daddy fuck his Mommy."

"Maama would love that,"
Maama gurgled, rolling over and throwing her legs wide apart. "It's
been a month since Maama has had any of the Big Bad
Wolf."

Grinning lecherously,
Wolfgang struggled to his hands and knees with his huge, throbbing
cock jutting straight out at his mother's gaping gash.

"Maama, isn't Daddy's cock
beautiful?" Little Red cooed, running her hand up the thick, hard
shaft and guiding it down toward Maama's drooling pussy.

"Oh, yes, Little Red," she
tittered happily.

"And it is so very, very
big," Little Red said adoringly as she watched the big, swollen
head of her father's cock slowly disappear down into his mother's
slippery cunt.

Cupping her father's big,
hard balls in her hot, little hands, Red watched the monstrous cock
slide down into her grandmother's big, fleshy cunt until it was all
gone.

"Fuck her Daddy! Fuck
Maama! Fuck her hard!" Red panted as she let go of his
balls.

"Yeah, Daddy, fuck Maama
hard!" Maama growled out, throwing her legs up and digging her
heels into her son's ass as she grabbed hold of his ass with her
hands.

Responding to the demands
of the two women, Wolfgang immediately began to saw his giant prick
in and out of his mother's scorching socket like a crazy
man.

"Go Big Bad Wolf, go," Red
giggled as she watched her father's humping his mother as hard as
he could. "Fuck her good!"

"Oh, WOLF! WOLF! WOLF!"
Maama screamed out as her son's mighty cock mercilessly reamed her
aching cunt.

Just then, the door crashed
open and one of the woodcutters that had been cutting wood nearby
came bursting into the room.

"Where's the Wolf?" He
blurted out, holding his axe ready as he slid to a stop and gawked
at the scene before him.

Ignoring the rude
interruption, Wolfgang continued to hammer his cock down into his
mother's cunt as she blubbered incoherently.

Just then, Maama let out a
scream, "COOOMMMMMMMNNNNGG!"

"MEEETOOOOOOOO!" Wolfgang
howled out as he slammed his cock into her pussy and held it there
as it emptied its fiery load down into his mother's hot, sucking
cunt.

"Oh, My God, I'm sorry,"
groaned the woodcutter, blushing and backing toward the
door.

"Wait! Don't leave just
yet," Red said as she hopped off the bed and strutted over to where
he stood. "I'm afraid it's going to be a while before Daddy is
going to able to get it up again and I need some good, hard cock
while I'm waiting."

"Huh? Your Dad? He's your
father?" wheezed the stunned woodcutter as Red quickly unzipped his
pants and jerked his cock out.

While it was no match for
Wolfgang's mighty sword, it was a nice one and already starting to
swell and harden.

"Yeah, he's my father and
the pretty lady is my Maama!" She laughed, dropping to her knees in
front of the woodcutter.

"Your Maama?" The
woodcutter gasped.

"Yeah, my Gramma. My
daddy's Momma! My daddy was fucking his Mommy. Get the picture
now?" she giggled, sucking the woodcutter's rapidly-growing cock
into her mouth.

"Oh, my God," he gasped as
he watched the girl hungrily devouring his cock. "I have never seen
such a thing!"

"Wild isn't it?" Red
burbled, pulling his pants down as she consumed his jutting
manhood.

Then, spitting out the
man's rigid prick, she stood up, took his hand, and led him over to
the bed.

"Scoot over you, two and
make room for some new cock!"

Maama and Wolfgang grinned
and rolled over to make room for Red and the woodcutter. Red
quickly jumped on the bed and rolled over onto her back as the
woodcutter, grinning from ear to ear crawled up between her legs
and slipped his cock down into her pussy.

Now, outside the sun was
just going down as the woodcutter fucked Red. Maama and her son
watched on, loving every moment of it. Then all through the night
and the next day, the beds did groan and complain as the foursome
did fuck, suck and play. Dad and Little Red, Maama and woodcutter,
then Dad and Maama, and Little Red and woodcutter and then Little
Red and Maama and then, oh never mind, you get the
drift…

And that one tale (or tail,
pardon the pun) of Little Red Riding Hood and the Big, Bad Wolf!
Doesn't it make much more sense that the drivel of a wolf eating
two women and then a woodcutter cutting him open and setting the
two women free. And then for all his trouble, all he got was some
cookies and soup. Verily, I say unto ye!
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Tale Two

 Once upon a time there was a dear little girl who was loved
by everyone who saw her, but most of all by her Granmama. Well,
calling her a dear little girl was a bit of a stretch as she had
just turned eighteen. Back to the story. There was nothing that
Granmama would not have given the child. Once she gave her a little
hooded cape of red velvet, which suited her so well that she would
never wear any other cape. And sometimes, the sexy little trollop
would wear nothing but the cape. And so everyone called her Little
Red Riding Hood.

One day Red's mother said
to her, "Come, Little Red Riding Hood, here is a piece of cake and
a bottle of wine. Take them to your Granmama, she is all alone,
living in the woods and doesn't get much company. Set out before it
gets hot, and when you are going, walk nicely and quietly and do
not run off the path, or you may fall and break the bottle, and
then your Granmama will get nothing. And when you go into her room,
don't forget to say, good-morning, and don't peep into every corner
before you do it."

"I will take great care,"
said Little Red Riding Hood to her mother, "and do just as you
say."

Now the Granmama lived out
in the woods, a mile or so from the village.

Humming a merry little
tune, little Red skipped along the path toward her Granmama's
house. Then, just when she was about half way to the cottage, she
met a wolf lurking behind a bush.

Now, little Red was quite
naïve and didn't know that several sex-starved wolves roamed the
woods around her Granmama's house. Some even say that Red's
Granmama enjoyed their company on occasion. But little Red being
only eighteen didn't know how devious and wicked the wolves could
be so she knew no fear of the loathsome creature as it stood on its
haunches, leaning against a tree leering at her.

"Well, Hello, Little Red
Riding Hood," the wolf said, ogling her up and down with his big
wolf eyes.

"Hello to you, kindly
wolf," she smiled, looking down at the wolf's big cock as it
dangled down between his back legs.

"That's some cock you've
got there, Mr. Wolf," she giggled, pointing down to his
cock.

"Why, thank you, Red," he
leered.

"Why is it so big?" she
wanted to know.

"The better to fuck little
girls with," he smirked, reaching down and lovingly stroking
it.

"Hey, look at it. It's
getting big, and hard," she laughed.

"Would you like to hold
it?" he snickered.

"No, I can't," she smiled.
"I don't have time."

"Why, dear, where are you
headed so early in the morning?" he asked her.

"To my Granmama's house,"
she giggled, still staring down at his cock as it grew bigger and
bigger.

"And what, pray tell, do
you have in your pretty, little apron?"

"Cake and wine. Granmama is
all alone and yesterday was baking-day, so my mother made her some
cake for her," Red smiled happily.

"And where does your
Granmama live, Little Red Riding Hood?" he craftily
asked.

"A good half-mile farther
into in the woods. Her house stands under the three large oak-trees
and the nut-trees are just below. You surely must know it," Little
Red Riding Hood innocently replied.

What a tender young piece
of ass, the wolf thought to himself. And probably a virgin by the
way she acts. Would be nice to have a virgin. Been ages since I've
even had a piece of ass, much less a virgin. But how old is
Granmama? Maybe I can fuck both of them if I play my cards
right.

"Uh, Little Red Riding
Hood, uh, how old is your Granmama?" the wolf leered, brandishing
his long, white canines.

"I don't know," Red smiled,
"not too old."

I need to go check her out,
he told himself, walking along beside Red. Then, if she's too
fucking old, I'll just do Red and not the old lady.

So he walked for a short
time by the side of Little Red Riding Hood trying to figure how he
could get into the little girl's panties.

Then finally, he had an
idea.

"Uh, Little Red Riding
Hood, see how pretty the flowers are about here. Why don't you look
around? I'll bet your Granmama would like to have a little bouquet
of flowers to go with her cake and wine, don't you?"

Little Red Riding Hood
lowered her eyes to look at the pretty flowers growing everywhere
and thought, that is a good idea, Mr. Wolf. I'll bet Granmama would
like a pretty bouquet of flowers to smell while she is eating her
cake and drinking her wine.

It's still early in the day
and I'll still get there in good time. And so she ran from the path
into the wood to look for more flowers. And every time she bent
over, her short little skirt rode up revealing her cute, little
butt and her tiny, frilly panties.

As she did, the big, bad
wolf stood admiring her young, round ass and slowly whacking his
big, hard wolf-cock.

"My, my, Little Red," the
wolf growled, "what a cute ass you have."

"All the better to tease
you with, Mr. Wolf," she giggled wiggling it for him as she bent
down and picked another flower.

But whenever Little Red
picked a flower, she fancied that she saw a still prettier one
farther on, and ran after it, and so got deeper and deeper into the
woods.

Soon, she had wandered away
from the wolf and as soon as she was out of sight the wolf ran
straight to the Granmama's house and knocked at the
door.

"Who's there?"

"Little Red Riding Hood,"
replied the wolf using his most feminine of voices. "I have some
cake and wine for you."

"Lift the latch and let
yourself in," called out the Granmama. "I'm still in
bed."

The wolf lifted the latch
and slowly opened the door. Peering around the house, he saw that
no one else was around. Then without saying a word he went straight
to the Granmama's bed.

"Hey, babe," he smiled down
at her, seeing that Granmama couldn't be a day over
fifty.

She was a good-looking lady
and definitely a candidate for a roll in the hay, he thought to
himself.

"What? What do you want,"
Granmama asked, pulling the covers up around her neck.

"Well," the wolf growled,
"at the moment, I have plans to fuck your sweet, Little Red Riding
Hood when she gets here. And then when I'm through with her, I plan
on giving you a little cock, too."

"Oh," Granmama fussed.
"You're not going to hurt the little dear are you?"

"Course not, why would I
want to hurt such a dear, sweet, little girl? So get up and give me
your nightgown," he ordered her.

"You're not going to hurt
me are you?" she asked him, rolling out of bed.

"Why would I want to hurt
you? I just want some pussy. I haven't had any pussy in such a long
time," he growled.

"Uh, okay," she said,
slowly pulling her nightgown up over her head.

Handing him her bedclothes,
she tried to retain her dignity as she held her hands and arms in
front of herself hiding her big, jiggling tits and her hairy
cunt.

"Nice. Real nice," the wolf
leered at her when he saw her naked. "I'm looking forward to
getting you into bed, too."

"Really? You think I'm
pretty?" she asked him, demurely moving her hands away from her
big, droopy tits and her big, hairy puss.

"Yeah, you're fucking
gorgeous," he muttered, eyeing her big, sagging tits. "Can't wait
to fuck you."

 

"Me, too," she grinned,
starting to reach for his big, hard cock.

"But that comes later," he
said, grabbing her by the wrist and dragging her toward the closet.
"Now you get inside and I'll let you watch while I fuck Red. I'll
try and put on a good show for you."

"Oh, dear," she giggled,
tagging along behind him admiring his big, ripe cock and long,
fluffy tail.

"That is a very nice, uh,
cock, uh, wolf-cock you have," she giggled grabbing for
it.

"Hey, stop that," he
grunted.

"You don't know how lonely
and horny a lady can get living out here in the woods all by
myself," she complained.

"Well, I'll take care of
that for you," he leered. "Right after I take care of Little
Red."

Shoving Granmama into the
closet, he closed the door almost shut, but gave her a crack to
look out so she could watch the deflowering of her sweet, little
granddaughter.

Then he put on her
nightgown and frilly nightcap, hopped into the bed and drew the
curtains.

 


~~~

Now while all this was
going on, Little Red Riding Hood had been running about picking
flowers. Finally, when she thought she had enough, she set out on
the way to her Granmama's house.

When she arrived at her
Granmama's house, she was surprised to find the cottage-door
standing open.

Walking up to the house,
she peeked inside.

"Good morning, Granmama,"
she called out but received no answer.

So she went to the bed and
threw open the curtains. There lay her Granmama with her cap pulled
far over her face, and looking very strange.

"Oh, Granmama," she said,
when she saw two big ears jutting out from under her Granmama's
night cap, "what big ears you have."

"The better to hear you
with, my child," the wolf replied in his most grandmotherly of
voices.

"But, Granmama, what big
eyes you have," she said, seeing two, vaguely familiar big,
glistening eyes glaring out at her from below the frilly
night-bonnet.

"The better to see you
with, my dear," the wolf muttered.

"But, Granmama, what large
hands you have."

"The better to hug you
with," the wolf leered, holding onto the blanket.

"Oh, but, Granmama, what a
terrible big mouth you have."

"The better to eat you
with, my dear," the wolf growled, throwing the covers
back.

"Oh, you're not Granmama,"
Red squealed when she saw the wolf's big, hard cock sticking
straight up in the air. "You're the wolf I met in the woods this
morning. I'd know that cock anywhere."

"Well, you remember when I
said that it was better to fuck little girls with?" he asked her
with a lecherous smile on his furry face.

"Yeah," she answered,
backing toward the closet to get away from him. "So you want to
fuck me?"

Just then, the closet door
opened and naked Granmama stepped out.

"Yes, Red, he wants to his
cock in your sweet, little pussy, my dear," Granmama cackled,
grabbing hold of Red's hand and leading her back over to the bed
where the wolf lay waiting for her.

"But, Granmama, he's a
WOLF. A WOLF," she loudly complained.

Just happens that a
woodsman was passing at that moment and he heard little Red
hollering wolf.

Holding his sharp axe at
the ready, he burst into the house and went running into the
bedroom.

"What the hell," he groaned
as he saw the wolf lying in the bed with a giant boner and Granmama
leading her granddaughter over to the bed. "What's going on
here?"

"Uh, uh, we're just fixing
to have a little fun," he wolf muttered, staring at the woodsman's
sharp axe with more than a little distress. "I was just going to
have a little piece of Red's nice, juicy pussy. But, uh, but feel
free to have some of Granmama's pussy pie if you want. She needs a
good fucking, too."

"You know, I could use a
good fuck," the man scoffed. "But, maybe I'll take little Red and
give you Granmama. What do you think about that?"

"Hey, man, you got the axe.
You be de boss. You take whatever you wants," the wolf wisely
said.

"Well, I think I just might
do that," the woodsman grinned, looking over at Red.

Then he leaned his big,
sharp axe up against the wall. Still smirking at Little Red, he
quickly untied the rope that was holding his trousers up and let
them slide to the floor. As he did, his big, fat prick flopped into
view. It was enormous, hanging down almost to his knees.

"Oh, my," Little Red
giggled. "That certainly is a big cock. I don't know if it will fit
in my tight, little pussy."

"One way to find out," he
grinned, running his hand down to his cock.

"I guess so," she
innocently smiled.

"So which one will it be,"
he leered, running his hand up and down his giant cock trying to
coax it to life. "My woodcutter cock or wolf cock."

Red looked down at the
giant slab of man-cock in the man's hand for a moment and she
looked over at the towering shaft of wolf-meat jutting up into the
air out of the wolf's belly. She didn't say anything for several
moments as she first looked at one cock and then the other several
times. Then with a sly grin on her face, she pointed at the
woodsman's prick as it grew larger and harder with each passing
moment.

"I'll start with that one,"
she laughed, untying her red riding hood and letting it slide off
her shoulders.

Then watching the man
quickly shuck his trousers off, she lovingly folded her cape and
carefully placed it atop Granmama's dresser.

The lumberjack watched on
eagerly as Little Red stood by her Granmama and naughtily stripped
off her dress and panties. Then with a mischievous twinkle in her
eyes, she dropped them dropped them on the floor.

The woodcutter ogled the
two females as they stood smiling at him. Granmama gave him a
suggestive wink as he admired her pretty face and long, black hair.
Then, he dropped his eyes down to Granmama's finely-aged body.
First he admired her big, droopy breasts with the big, rubbery
nipples sticking out of the circle of dark, dusky flesh tipping
each of the mammoth udders. Then he ran his eyes down over her
slightly pouched belly to the big, hairy cleft that dissected the
expanse of skin between her pretty, curvy legs. Boy, that's one
more big cunt, he told himself. Nice, he thought, very
nice.

Maybe I should have chosen
her, he told himself looking over at Little Red as she stood with a
bashful smile on her cute, childish face. Her short, blond hair was
in stark contrast to her Granmama's long, dark hair, he thought
comparing the two. Then dropping his eyes down, he ran them over
the girl's young, nubile body paying particular attention to her
small, budding breasts with their pink, pea-sized nipples. Nothing
near the big, pink cantaloupes that jutted out of her Granmama's
chest, he thought. But then he swept his eyes down to the tiny,
hairless slit between the girl's pretty legs. Damn, he thought,
I'll bet that little cunt will be so tight, it'll suck the cum
right up out of balls.

"Scoot over, Mr. Wolf,"
Little Red giggled prancing over to the bed and crawling up on it
as she waved her delightful little ass at the grinning cutter.
"Cause me and Mr. Woodsman are going to get down to some serious
fucking. Right, Mr. Woodsman?"

"You got that right, Red,"
he grinned, leaning down and running his rough, callused hand over
Red's small, round ass. "Some serious fucking."

"You have such a lovely
cock, Mr. Woodsman," Red grinned, flopping over onto her back and
reaching up to the giant slab of meat jutting out of the man's
groin. "So why don't you crawl up here and shove that hunk of
lumber into my pussy."

"Glad to," he grunted
crawling onto the bed and up between Red's widespread legs. "By the
way, are you a virgin?"

"Oh, come on, Mr. Woodsman,
are you?" she giggled. "Who's a virgin anymore these
days."

"No one, I guess," he
laughed, letting the little girl guide his giant, rigid harpoon
down toward the hairless hole between her chubby, little
legs.

"Your cock sure is big,"
Little Red adoringly said as she watched the big, swollen head of
his cock slowly disappear down into her slippery, pubescent
cunt.

Struggling to reach down to
his big, hard balls, Red watched the monstrous cock slide down into
her tiny cunt until it completely buried down inside
her.

"Wow. Your cock is so long,
it feels like it's sticking up into my belly," she marveled. "It's
the biggest damned cock I've ever had in my little
fuck-hole."

"And you've got the
tightest fucking cunt I've ever fucked," he groaned.

"Hey, man, stop the chatter
and fuck her! I wanna see you fuck Little Red! I wanna see you fuck
her hard!" the wolf exclaimed as he lay beside them
watching.

"Yeah, man, fuck Red hard!"
Granmama growled out, crawling onto the bed and throwing a leg over
the wolf as he lay on his back gawking at Red and the woodcutter.
"We wanna see you fuck her good and hard."

Responding to their
demands, the woodsman immediately began to saw his giant prick in
and out of the little girl's tight love-socket like a crazy
man.

"Go, man, go," Red giggled
as she fucked her pussy up at the woodcutter while he humped her
hard and fast. "Fuck me good!"

"Oh, WOLF! WOLF! WOLF!"
Granmama screamed out as she lowered her hot snatch down onto the
wolf's impressive cock and it went slicing up into her big, hairy
cunt.

Just then, the door crashed
open and another woodcutter came bursting into the room with his
big, sharp axe at the ready.

"Where? Where's the wolf?
Where's the fucking wolf?" He blurted out, sliding to a stop and
gawking at the fornicating couples.

Ignoring the rude
interruption, the first woodcutter continued to hammer his cock
down into Little Red's hot, little twat as she blubbered
incoherently.

"Woodie, what in the hell
are you doing to that girl?" the woodcutter groaned, watching his
friend's big, hairy ass bouncing up and down wildly as he fucked
Little Red.

"Hey, man, come on and join
in," the wolf snickered, humping his wolf-cock up into Granmama's
heaving pussy, "Granmama's got another hole that ain't plugged yet.
Right, Granmama?"

"Why not," she giggled,
humping her pussy up and down the wolf's giant cock as she looked
over at the handsome woodcutter. "Haven't ever had two cocks at the
same time before. But I'm ready to try anything once."

"Don't mind if I do," the
good-looking woodcutter grinned, leaning his sharp axe up against
the wall by the other axe.

Then, still enviously
watching the copulating couples, the second woodcutter quickly
untied the rope holding his pants up and let his pants drop to the
floor.

"Oh, my, what a big one,"
Granmama gasped as she saw the woodcutter's giant cock dangling
down between his muscular legs.

It was big and thick,
hanging down with its huge, purple head almost touching the man's
knees. "That is a very impressive hunk of meat. I hope I can take
all of it up my tight, little asshole."

"You think it's impressive
now," the cutter smirked, reaching down and wrapping his hand
around the monstrous snake as he kicked off his trousers, "wait
until I get it ready for business."

"Oh, dear, me," Granmama
groaned, still furiously fucking her hot cunt up and down the
wolf's towering prick, "I hope it doesn't get too much
bigger."

Still ignoring the
conversation between Granmama and his woodcutter friend, the first
cutter continued to hammer and pound Little Red's pubescent pussy
with his manly peter. Little Red's hot, little snatch was so small
that the man's massive prick had it stretched it to its limit as he
tirelessly pistoned it in and out of her clutching hole.

As Granmama watched the
second cutter stroking his massive prick to life, she could feel
the wolf's furry paws pawing at her big, dangling tits as they
flounced back and forth below her.

"Hey, Granmama, do you
think you can take all of that giant cock up your hot little ass?"
the wolf asked her.

"I don't know. I guess
we'll know pretty soon," she panted, still working her hips up and
down, frantically sliding her juicy pussy up and down his towering
pole of wolf-meat.

"Well, I guess there's only
one way to find out," the second woodsman finally smirked, walking
up behind Granmama's heaving ass with his big, primed prick in his
hand.

"Unh-huh," Granmama grunted
as she stopped bouncing up and down on the wolf's mighty engine to
give the cutter a chance to get his gigantic penis inside her tight
asshole.

Grinning lewdly, the
woodsman crawled onto the bed on his knees up behind her big, round
ass that she was obscenely waving in the air.

Straddling the wolf's hairy
legs, the cutter watched Granmama spread her legs a little wider to
accommodate him as he inched up behind her.

Standing on his knees
behind her admiring her firm, round ass, he brought his hand up to
his mouth and spit out a big wad of spit into the palm of his
hand.

Still lying on his back,
the wolf stretched his long neck out around Granmama's arms to
watch the woodcutter preparing himself for the deflowering of
Granmama's tight, little asshole.

Then, grinning smugly, the
woodcutter brought his hand back down to the big, bloated head of
his giant cock and quickly smeared the spit all over it.

Even Red and the first
cutter stopped their furious fucking and watched on with eager
anticipation as the second cutter made ready to defile Granmama's
delightful derrière with his massive prick.

"Are you ready, Granmama,"
the lumberjack leered, spreading the cheeks of her ass apart and
fitting the spit-coated head of his monstrous cock down onto her
tightly clenched asshole.

"As ready as I'll ever be,"
she groaned.

Then he let go of the
cheeks of her ass and grabbed hold of her soft, round hips.
Straining, he began to pull her back onto his colossal cock at the
same time he began to push it into her.

"It's so damned big,"
Granmama whined as she felt the giant's big head begin to force its
way into her resisting asshole.

"OHFUCK," she suddenly
gasped as she heard the cutter grunt and hump his cock at her at
the same time she felt his cock go slicing down into her tight
asshole sliding in all the way up to its thick, hairy
hilt.

"Oh, shit, it feels like
you shoved a fucking telephone up my ass," she fussed.

"Congratulations,
Granmama," Little Red giggled, "I didn't think you'd ever get all
of that giant pecker up your hot, little asshole."

"Hey, you like it so much,"
Granmama groaned, "you can have it up yours next."

"Maybe later," Red laughed,
"but right now, we've got some more serious fucking to do, don't
we, Mr. Woodie?"

"Damned straight," Woodie
snarled and began to stroke his cock in and out of her tight,
clenching, little twat again.

"Your big dick is spreading
my little pussy wide open," she giggled, kicking her tubby, little
legs up and wrapping them around his waist as he pounded his cock
into her tight, little twat.

"I've never had a pussy as
tight as your hot, little snatch," he panted, furiously fucking her
as she kicked her round, little heels into his ass to make him fuck
her harder.

"And how many
eighteen-year-old pussies have you fucked," she wheezed,
frantically working her pubescent pussy up and down on the massive
pole of hard man-meat that was reaming her.

"None, Sweetie," he panted,
reveling in the sucking, wet heat of her tiny fuck-hole sucking on
his giant cock, "but I hope that you're not the last.
Eighteen-year-old pussy is so hot and tight it makes me want to
come just thinking about it."

"Well, go ahead and do it,"
she giggled, "Go ahead and come. Fill my hot, little pussy up with
your hot cream."

"Gonna. Gonna come. Gonna
come soon," he muttered, feverishly fucking her with deep, bone
jarring strokes. "Gonna come in your hot, little cunt and fill it
up with my cum-cream."

"Do it. Do it. Cause I'm
gonna come, too," she wailed out, humping her pussy up at him
harder and harder.

The woodcutter's ass was
flying back and forth so fast, it was a blur as his cock slashed in
and out of Red's young, sucking, slurping snatch.

Fucking at a fever pitch,
Red and Woodie were oblivious to the weird threesome beside
them.

Granmama was groaning and
carrying on like a wounded banshee as she offered up her pink,
puckered asshole up to the handsome woodcutter at the same time she
impaled herself of the wolf's prodigious member.

"Damn, Granmama, you got
one more tight asshole," the woodcutter grunted as he ass-fucked
Red's writhing Granmama.

"And you got one more huge,
fucking cock," she groaned as the giant of a cock pistoned in and
out of her ravished bowels.

The sounds of their
fuck-fest filled the room with a vulgar cacophony of sex. Grunts,
groans, and obscenities were spewing from all five of the
participants of the orgy. And an undertone to all the moaning and
groaning was the loud, wet slurping sounds coming from where
Woodie's big cock slurped in and out of Red's tiny, juvenile pussy
and the even louder slurp of the wolf's imposing prick as it
sloshed in and out of Granmama's big, hairy cunt. Then there was
the sick slap of flesh against flesh as one woodcutter's belly
slapped down onto Little Red's chubby belly and the other
woodcutter's belly slapped up against Granmama's big, round ass as
he drilled his big cock into her hot, clutching asshole. And barely
audible above all that clatter was the patter of the lumberjack's
big, hairy balls pattering against Granmama's upturned ass as he
buggered her. Then when you factored in the raucous groaning and
creaking of the abused bedsprings, why one could wonder how long it
could go on.

"Oh, shit, I can feel it,
OHCRAPHEREITCOMESSSS," the first woodcutter finally bellowed out as
he drove his giant prick into Red's pubescent pussy all the way up
to its thick, hairy hilt and held it there.

"Oh, yeah, yeah, I can feel
it, I can feel your cum spurting out into my, oh, oh,
OHFUCKCOMINGTOO," Red growled as the lumberjack's cock jerked and
jumped down deep inside her convulsing pussy, squirting out the
creamy contents of his big, hairy balls into her fiery
hole.

Red kicked and thrashed
about wildly as the man held his monstrous cock shoved down into
her spasming, clutching cunt pinning her to the lurching, heaving
bed while it spewed out its huge load of cock-cream into
her.

Finally, the woodcutter
groaned and his cock stopped firing off inside Little Red's
juvenile pussy and she felt his big cock start to shrivel up and
slither back down the channel of her tiny cunt.

"Damn, Mr. Woodie," Red
grinned up at the exhausted woodsman, "you sure dumped a big load
of hot, cummy cream into my little cunt."

"First time I had any
eighteen-year-old poon-tang," he tiredly laughed, "so I gave it my
whole load."

"Boy, it sure felt like
it," she giggled as the lumberjack pulled his big, floppy dick out
of her tight, hairless slit.

"Damn, you got one more
tight, little pussy," he marveled rolling over onto his back beside
her. "I might never fuck anything but eighteen-year-olds from now
on."

"You mean you don't want to
fuck Granmama?" she asked him, looking over to where the wolf and
woodsman were enthusiastically humping away at Granmama's pussy and
ass. "I bet Granmama's ass is just as tight as my little
puss."

"Well, maybe it was," the
woodsman laughed lewdly, "before George started reaming it with his
giant prick, but it looks like its stretched all out of shape
now."

"You might be right," Red
giggled, watching George's massive dick sliding in and out of
Granmama's pink, puckered asshole.

"It feels like my asshole
is stretched as wide as a fucking man-hole cover," Granmama grunted
humping her ass back at the enormous anal-raider and sliding her
big, hairy cunt up and down on the huge lupine-cock all at the same
time.

"I didn't think you could
stick anything that big into an asshole," Red giggled, reaching
over and playing with George's big, hairy balls as they flopped
back and forth while the cutter hammered his cock into Granmama's
tight asshole.

"Gosh, Granmama, you ought
to see this guy's balls," she tittered, "they're as big as fucking
ostrich eggs. I'll bet he'll shoot a fucking gallon of cum into
your asshole when he finally blows."

"Great," Granmama huffed.
"That's all I need now. A fucking cum enema."

"Yeah," Red laughed,
"that's funny. A cum enema."

"Yeah, funny for you,"
Granmama griped, "not so funny for me."

The woodcutter was holding
onto Granmama's hips, roughly jerking her back and forth at the
same time he worked his hips back and forth impaling her hot
asshole on his giant prong.

"Well, ain't gonna be long
fore you get your cum enema, Granmama," he huffed, buggering her
deep and hard, "cause I can feel it boiling and foaming down in my
balls right now."

"Well, bring it on," she
snorted, "I can take it cause I feel mine a coming,
too."

Just then, the wolf grunted
loudly and shoved his prodigious wolf-cock all the way up to his
big balls inside Granmama's heaving cunt.

"AARRROOOOOOOOOOOOH," the
wolf howled as Granmama felt the lupine's cock begin to jerk and
spurt inside her cunt as it spewed out its load of thick, hot
wolf-cum into her.

"OHCRAPCOMINGCOMING,"
Granmama slavered out as she began to shake and shiver.

"MMMEEEETTTTOOOOO," the
handsome woodsman bellowed out as he drove his giant prong of a
cock into her ass all the way to its big, hairy hilt.

There was so much gooey,
hot cum pouring out into Granmama's pussy and ass, she felt like
she was going to explode. She could feel her pussy and bowels
swelling up as more and more of the slimy, hot man and wolf semen
shot out into her overfilled cavities.

"Oh, God, I'm so full of
cum," she groaned out, "I think I'm going to pop."

"Wow," Red grinned watching
the man holding onto her Granmama as he held his giant prick buried
up in her Granmama's tight, puckering asshole for the longest
time.

Finally, the wolf gave out
another little bark and Granmama felt his cock begin to shrivel
back down the abused channel of the cum-drenched trench between her
legs. Fuck, she told herself looking back down between her big,
dangling tits to see that her thighs were covered with hot, gooey
wolf-jism.

"Damn, wolf," she groaned,
"how much fucking wolf-cum did you shoot into my pussy?"

Then she felt the
anal-raider that was stuck up her ass begin to wither and shrink as
it slithered back down the cum-coated channel of her
bowels.

It continued to slide back
until all at once, the giant's big, bloated head popped out of her
widely-stretched anus.

"OUCH!" she yipped,
reaching back to her ass. "Careful back there, that ain't no
toy."

"Holy, Jeez, Granmama,"
Little Red excitedly exclaimed staring down at her Granmama's
asshole that was still gaping wide open. "Your asshole is wide
open. It must be stretched at least two or three inches wide. It's
so wide open I can see down inside it. And I can see that it's all
full of cum."

"I know," Granmama whined.
"It felt like he shot a whole gallon of cum into it."

"I think he did," Red
laughed, running her finger down inside her Granmama's battered
asshole as it ever so slowly began to shrink back down to
normal.

"Little Red, you ready for
some more?" Mr. Woodie grinned as he held his revived pecker in his
fist.

"Huh," Red mumbled looking
over at him and seeing that he was indeed ripe and ready once
again.

"I said do you want to have
another round of some serious fucking?" he snickered, lewdly
shucking his hand up and down his monstrous prick.

"Uh, yeah," she giggled
giddily, but this time I think I'll try some wolf cock. So why
don't you let George have some of Granmama's hot pussy and you give
her asshole another reaming while I take care of
Wolfie."

"Oh, okay," he grinned at
her as she crawled over to the prostrate wolf.

Granmama was standing on
her knees with the wolf's hairy legs between her legs as she
watched Red reach down and lift the wolf's floppy, cum-covered
cock.

"Uh, Granmama, I want to
see what wolf cock feels like so why don't you let George have a go
at your pussy while Woodie has some of your hot
asshole?"

"Why not," she groaned
getting off the wolf and crawling over to where Woodie still lay on
his back, "might as well, Georgie has already ruined my poor,
little asshole. Nothing one more reaming can do to it?"

Playing with the wolf's
limp prick, Red watched on as her Granmama leisurely crawled on top
of Woodie, straddling him with her pussy right above his towering
pole of hot, hard man-meat.

Reaching down between her
shapely legs, Granmama took hold of the giant and lazily guided it
up to her juicy, dripping cunt. Then quickly fitting the big,
bloated head of his cock into the slippery hole between her big,
fat cunt-lips, she slowly sank down on it, impaling herself on the
nine-inch, vein-encrusted monster jutting up from Woodie's
groin.

"George, get up and go wash
that thing off," she said, looking over at George, "then bring him
back over her and I'll get him hard again while I get Woodie's wood
all slicked up."

As George got up and
shuffled across the room, Little Red leaned down and sucked the
limp, lolling wolf-cock into her hot, little mouth.

"Hmmm," she said, lifting
her head and letting his cock flop out of her mouth. "Wolf-cum
doesn't taste bad."

"Course it don't," the wolf
grinned evilly, pushing her head back down toward his cock with his
hairy paws. "The lady wolves say it tastes great."

"Mmmphhh," Red grunted as
she sucked his slowly reviving wolf-cock back into her
mouth.

About that time, George
came waddling back over to the bed with an evil grin on his face
and his big, thick cock flopping about wildly between his muscular
thighs.

"Bring that bad boy up here
and Granmama'll go to work on him," Granmama smirked at him as she
slowly fucked her big, hairy cunt up and down Woodie's towering,
juice-drenched dick.

The bed shuddered and shook
as the muscular woodcutter climbed up onto it and walked over in
front of Granmama.

Standing in front of her,
he reached down and held onto her head by her hair as she opened
her mouth and quickly sucked his huge, lolling prick into in
between her big, pouty lips. As she sucked on him, George pulled
and pushed on her head, making her lips slide up and down the
rapidly growing shaft of meat that began to raise its head and jut
out from the pit of his hairy belly.

Watching her Granmama
devour the man's giant cock out of the corner of her eye, Red
sucked on the wolf's almost erect cock. Little Red marveled at the
fact that she and her Granmama had been so lucky to find three
almost identical cocks. And even though one of them was a
wolf-prick, all of them were just about the same length and width
and now she was having a hard time getting her little mouth around
the wolf's giant cock.

"I think you're ready to
go," she giggled, letting the spit-coated head of the wolf's big,
hard cock slither out from between her soft little lips.

"I agree," the wolf leered
up at her. "And how do you want it, Red, this time, my
dear?"

"Let's do it Wolfie style,"
she grinned, getting up on her hands and knees and wiggling her
delectable, little ass in his wolf-face.

"My pleasure," he chortled
with a big, lecherous wolf-grin on his face as he scrambled up onto
his all fours.

Then looking back between
her legs, she watched as his big, hard cock came sliding up toward
her tight, little fuck-hole. The wolf's fuck-pole was a grotesque
looking thing, she thought as she reached down to it. She slowly
positioned the big, hard, barbed head of his cock into the tiny
opening of her cunt and then watched as he grunted and began to
ease it inside her pussy. Then as she saw the giant head disappear
inside her pussy, she watched on with fascination as the thick,
pink shaft slowly disappeared inside her. Unlike human cock, the
wolf's cock was covered with thick, ropy veins that were blue and
bulging out everywhere. How fucking evil, she deliriously
thought.

The big, bad wolf was
fucking her. She was letting a wolf fuck her tight, little cunt.
God, what if she got pregnant? What would their fucking offsprings
look like?

Then she felt the wolf's
hairy paws on her back as he dug in and began to hump his
nine-inch-wolf-cock in and out of her aching cunt. Damn, wolf-cock
feels pretty good, she thought as she fucked her pussy back onto
the pistoning prick. Very good, in fact. Now I can see how dogs get
stuck together now, she feverishly thought as the barbed had of his
cock raked up and down the tight, clutching channel of her pussy.
God, I hope that we don't get stuck together. How embarrassing
would that be?

As the wolf held onto her
with his front paws and frantically stroked his big, hard cock in
and out of her soft, little pussy, Red looked over at her Granmama
and the two wood choppers.

Granmama was still slowly
sliding her pussy up and down Woodie's fuck-pole as she sucked on
George's fully hardened cock that was sticking straight out at
her.

Finally, letting the giant
prick slither out of her mouth, she leaned all the way back until
she was lying on her back atop Woodie's belly and chest.

"I think we're ready,
gentlemen," she grinned, scooting up until Woodie's wetly
glistening dick finally flopped out of her big, hairy cunt. "Uh,
Georgie, my dear, if you could be so good as to put your friend's
marvelous cock into my hot, little asshole for me, I would really
appreciate it."

"Why sure, I don't mind at
all," he leered down at her, reaching down and taking hold of
Woodie's big, juice-coated penis.

Then she lifted her legs
up, bent them at the knees and wrapped her arms around them
offering a perfect target for Woodie's prodigious prod.

Smiling wickedly, George
positioned the slippery head of his friend's big cock right on her
pink, puckered asshole.

"There you go, ma'am," he
winked up at her, holding Woodie's giant cock head on the wrinkled
prune of her asshole.

"Okay, Woodie, my dear,"
Granmama giggled, "hump it in."

Woodie gave out a loud
grunt, arched his back powerfully and hunched up at her as hard as
he could. As he did, suddenly half of his enormous cock disappeared
up into her hot, clutching asshole.

"OW. That smarted,"
Granmama complained as she slowly unwrapped her arms from around
her legs and lowered them back down onto bed outside Woodie's thick
stout legs.

Then she determinedly
scooted back down his body until she had all nine inches of
Woodie's massive boner buried up into her hot ass.

"Okay, Georgie, boy, climb
on," she grunted, slowly working her ass back and forth while
Woodie humped his cock in and out of her tight, clutching
anus.

George quickly crawled up
between the tangle of legs, grabbed hold of his cock and guided it
down to the big, hairy gash between her legs. Fitting the big,
purple cock head in between her big, fat cunt-lips, he gave out a
snort and drove all nine inches of his cock into the searing heat
of her cunt.

"Fucking awesome," Red
grunted as she stared over at her Granmama who had one of the
gigantic pricks shoved up her ass and another one jammed up her
pussy.

She could only imagine how
her Granmama must feel, she told herself as the wolf's giant prick
was pistoning in and out of her own hot cunt. Just the one cock
inside of her stretched her to the limit, but to have two cocks in
her. She couldn't imagine how stuffed her Granmama must
feel.

Then as she watched on, the
mass of humanity began to rock and writhe back and forth as the men
pounded the two giant pricks in and out of her Granmama's
overstuffed orifices.

Granmama's bed was creaking
and groaning, threatening to collapse any second as it dangerously
heaved back and forth under the grunting, groaning pile of
undulating flesh atop it.

Now George was standing
above Granmama on his hands and knees furiously fucking his giant
dick in and out of her pussy. Meanwhile, Woodie had wrapped his
arms around her and was roughly squeezing and fondling her big tits
as they floundered up and down with the rhythm of the fucking and
buggering she was receiving at the hands of the two powerful
woodcutters.

"Go, Granmama, go," Red
panted, watching the three bodies flouncing about wildly as she the
first tickles of an orgasm trickle through her own overstuffed
pussy.

"Go, Wolfie, go," she
wheezed, tightening her tiny cunt down around the wolf's gigantic
prick as she fought to finish before he did.

"Yeah, Red, yeah, gonna,
gonna come, come in your itty-bitty cunt," the wolf blathered out,
shifting his fucking pace into a higher gear as his cock flashed in
and out of her hot, clutching slit faster and faster.

Then Red felt it a hot,
burning flash of ecstasy burst down deep inside the spasming core
of her tiny, abused cunt.

Then, only a couple of
seconds later, she felt the first hot spurt of wolf-cum spew out
into her pussy.

"LORDOHLORD," she groaned
out as her imploding snatch collapsed down around the jerking,
spurting wolf-dong buried deep inside her cunt.

"YEAH, YEAH, COMING IN
RED'S HOT SNATCH," the wolf howled out as he kept his erupting
lupine-prick shoved down into her hot, tight pussy.

"Fuck, fuck, look, look,
Wolf's, coming, coming in Red's hot, little, pussy, too, much, too,
fucking, much, ohshit, coming, tooooooooo," Granmama groaned out as
she began to quiver and shake while the two woodsmen continued to
hammer away at her with their massive pricks.

"Ohfuckfuckherassholetootightnow," Woodie howled as he slammed
his cock up her ass as deep as it would go.

"Ohherpussysuckingtoohard,"
George whined, shoving his erupting dick down into her tight,
convulsing cunt as deep as he could.

Granmama could feel both of
the giant cocks spewing out thick, sticky gobs of overheated
woodcutter cum into her pussy and ass as the men groveled and
cursed above and below her. She couldn't believe how good it felt
to have her ass reamed at the same time she had her pussy fucked.
She would have to try it more often, she deliriously thought to
herself as she came and came and came.

The two pussies, drenched
in woodsmen-cum and wolf-cum stopped clutching at the giant pricks
as they gave one last lurch and began to wilt.

The fuck-fest was
over.

"One more for the road,
gentlemen," Granmama cooed as both of the big, floppy dicks noisily
slurped out of her abused holes.

"Sorry, Granmama, but we've
got to get back to chopping wood," Woodie groaned, rolling off the
bed and dragging his pants back on.

"Yeah, but don't worry,"
George laughed, stuffing his giant, depleted prick back down into
his pants. "Woodie and I work this part of the woods all the time.
Maybe we could drop by some evening after work and spend the
night."

"That would be delightful,"
Granmama gushed.

"And Granmama can call me
and invite me over, too," Red giggled.

"Sounds like a deal,"
Woodie smirked, picking his axe and heading for the
door.

"Thanks for a delightful
afternoon, ladies," George grinned, picking up his axe and
following Woodie out the door.

Then Granmama tried to
convince Wolfie that she would like to do it one more time. But
alas he told her, two wolf-fucks was the limit of wolves all over
the world. It was all he could muster today, but he promised to
visit Granmama on occasion before he went skulking back into the
woods.

After everyone was gone,
Red and Granmama sat down and finished the cake and
wine.

Then, with a merry little
buzz on, the two of them crawled back into bed and finished what
the men hadn't been able to do...



 The End
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