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Daughter’s Hot Mouth

by Sherry Murkin

FOREWORD

The desire of older men for young girls is well documented. Throughout history and legend, waning virility has been revived by the introduction of a young nubile girl, often a virgin, into the aging man’s bed. The desire of young girls for older men is not as well covered, although May-December marriages and affairs are common in all societies, not only for the possible monetary benefits, as is often postulated, but for the less obvious at first glance sexual benefits. For young girls, just realizing their sexuality, the introduction to sex can be a traumatic experience if mishandled, as is often the case with an unexperienced male partner. The number of young marriages that end up in the divorce court bears out this theory, and it has been postulated that perhaps it would bring greater sexual adjustment for all concerned if mature men introduced young girls to sexual delights, while young men were ‘taught’ by older women.

At any rate, this story of incestuous desires does not purport to be a treatise on all aspects of incestuous pleasures. Rather, it seeks to explore one aspect, namely the desires of older men and young girls, and the possible consequences of uninhibited coupling of such persons. It should be read with this in mind, and not regarded as a suggestion to be followed, or a recommendation of sexual practices that might not be to everyone’s tastes.

There is no denying that this tale of two families which leads them down many diverse pathways in search of pleasure, may not be satisfactory to everyone’s moral tastes. But it must be remembered that to truly comprehend one’s own desires and problems, the situations of others must be explored in depth. Only in this way can we come to terms with our own sexuality, and possibly make adjustment to the demands of our psychological needs.

Perhaps some might not believe that persons in the social strata occupied by these characters would indulge in incestuous practices. As has been explained, although the actual incidence may not be as high in the upper and middle classes, the desire is still there, for it is a natural human desire, and this is not confined to any one economic or social group. People are people, no matter what race or economic status, and this must be remembered at all times.

  *

Surree Limited Inc. has made every effort over the past years to discover and present exactly what YOU, our esteemed reader, wishes to read. We have solicited comments and correspondence concerning sexual matters and adult reading tastes, and, while not all of those letters have been answered, most certainly each and every letter has been seriously considered in our editorial process.

We have something for you: the brand new Readers Choice Library, a sparkling, fresh line of paperbacks tailored to the readers’ suggestions and designed to fulfill the readers’ tastes. Of course there are nearly as many different sexual turn-ons as there are readers particularly speaking, but we feel that statistically the Readers Choice Library is the general mirror of what the reader—not necessarily the publisher—wishes to peruse.

Every attempt has been made to make the Readers Choice Library the perfect reflection of your reading tastes, and to do so, we invite, on a continuing basis, your each and every comment. We urge you to write, IN ABSOLUTE, STRICTEST CONFIDENCE, signed or unsigned, with exact details about what kind of books you would like to read, or any other sexual matter of concern to you. Only in this manner can we be sure we are giving you what YOU want. Only YOU can do it—and only if YOU write. No matter is too complex or difficult for us to consider, and all story suggestions will be turned over to our staff of writers all over the world.

—THE PUBLISHERS Santee, California June, 1976




CHAPTER ONE

The delicious-looking pink lips of Karen Hall’s tender young cunt peeked at him from below the boyish curves of her ass. Ben Lewis gulped and had trouble keeping his grip on the rickety step ladder. Karen stretched to take another package from the top shelf of the storeroom in the rear of the drugstore Ben had inherited from his father and the man gulped again as the twelve year old’s pussy spread before his eyes. “Jesus Christ,” Ben thought, “I ought to tell her to go home and put some underwear on. It was bad enough looking at those cute little tits flopping around without a bra; it’s almost more than I can stand having that sweet little cunt staring me in the face.”

It was all Ben could do to refrain from sticking his face between Karen’s coltish legs and kissing the almost hairless snatch before him. He gulped again, for his mouth had been watering.

Normally, Ben might not have given the barely pubescent girl’s cunt more than a casual glance. But things weren’t going normally for Ben, he had been a widower for the past six months and he was randy as a billy goat.

His memory of his dead wife was all that kept Ben from leaning forward and pressing his mouth against the nubile young cunt in front of him. Ben hadn’t gotten over the loss of his wife, whom he had loved dearly. The only problem was, when his memory called up his dead wife’s memory, she kept appearing nude. As his mind surveyed the image of her petite body, Ben was reminded that Linda, at twenty-four, hadn’t been much more developed than Karen was now.

Karen shuddered as she felt his warm breath against the trembling cheeks of her taut young buttocks. She shifted on the wobbly step ladder, turning so she was almost facing him. Then she stretched above him, doing so with the knowledge that she was almost rubbing her engorged young cunt against his face. The nearness of his mouth to her pussy was so exciting that Karen felt her throbbing young pussy go wet. Karen had a super-sized crush on her father’s handsome best friend and the idea that he was looking at her secret places was as thrilling as anything that had happened to the girl in her short life.

Although she was still a cherry, Karen had some idea of what sex was like. For the past year, she had been spying on her father when he had brought women home with him. Karen’s mother had been in a state hospital for five years and the perky pre-teen didn’t mind that her father had sex with other women. In fact, she found the evenings when he brought a woman home to be both educational and exciting.

“Shit,” Ben muttered softly as his nose filled with the aroma of heated pussy. Go on part of him urged, stick your tongue in that thing and lick it like crazy. She WANTS it. You KNOW she wants it. Just as he was about to give in to that voice, however, another face swam into view before his third eye and he stopped himself by licking his suddenly dry lips.

The picture was that of his daughter. Denise, or Deni, as she preferred, was a mere year older than the girl on the step ladder. Furthermore, in the four months that they had lived in McGivens Corner, Deni had become best friends with Karen. How could I be thinking of her as a sex object? Ben asked himself sternly.

If only it were Deni on the step ladder, he could pull her across his lap and paddle the bejezzus out of her and some of the tension out of himself. But Deni was an outdoors girl. She would have hated the still incomplete task of inventorying all the stock his father had maintained in the small town’s only drugstore. Some of the patent medicines in the storeroom had been there for twenty-five or thirty years. No, Deni couldn’t have stood it taking inventory or waiting on customers. So, when Jack Hill had complained that Karen’s allergy to the fertilizers and other chemicals he used in his landscaping and gardening business made it impossible for her to help him, it had seemed logical to suggest that Deni work for Jack while Karen helped out in the drugstore.

But Ben had never suspected that Karen would start throwing herself at him. He should have put his foot down the first day she had shown up in a skimpy top and shorts. But the day had been hot and the store had been closed, so Ben had let her get away with the revealing costume. Then she’d shown up wearing the short, thin dress. He certainly should have sent her home for some underwear as soon as he’d realized she wasn’t wearing a bra. And, it had been hard for him not to realize it, Karen’s pert little tits had bounced around every time she moved. Furthermore, she’d left the top three buttons of her dress undone, so he’d been given a good view of her tits.

Ben’s cock was so hard it hurt.

The blonde peach-fuzz thatch of Karen’s young pussy was just inches from his face. She had to know how close it was.

She did. Karen had left her underwear off deliberately, just as she had exposed herself to him shamelessly. The little girl had convinced herself that she was in love with Ben. Her father’s work required that he leave early in the morning and it was usually late at night when he got home. If he returned. Some nights he would call her and say he was staying over to finish a job in the morning. On the nights he did come home, he’d eat supper in silence, watch TV for an hour or so while he drank a couple of beers, then he’d go to bed. When she woke up in the morning, he’d be gone. Consequently, Karen was starved for affection, for attention.

Ben gave those to her. Part-time, after school and on Saturday, Karen had helped out in the drugstore. She’d talked more with Ben in those hours than she had with her father in a couple of years. Karen thought her father considered her useless since she couldn’t take a lot of sun and was allergic to his chemicals. She wouldn’t have believed it if he’d told her he loved her.

Lately, Karen had noticed certain signs in Ben that disturbed her when her father displayed those signs, Karen knew he would either be gone overnight or be bringing a woman home with him. Karen had, upon seeing the same tensions in Ben, been afraid that he might find a woman whose appeal was so great that hers would be lessened. She just knew she wouldn’t be able to stand it if he abandoned her, too.

In the pubescent girl’s mind, the way to keep Ben from getting interested in another woman was to convince him that she was enough woman for him. Karen had hoped to lure Ben into that realization by teasing him into making a pass at her. Since she was failing, she was galvanized to further action. Now she literally threw herself at him.

“OOOOOOHHH!” Karen squealed as she deliberately overstretched and toppled forward while the rickety ladder shot the other way. Instinctively Ben grabbed for her. Somehow, by the time he recovered from the impact of her seventy-pound body colliding with his one hundred sixty pounds, he’d been backed against the couch in the small room and knocked into a seated position. Not only had that happened, but Karen was in his lap and her dress was completely disarrayed. The hem was around her ribs and the top was twisted so one hard-tipped little tit was exposed in its entirety.

“Ohhhhhhhhh, you saved my life,” Karen squealed. She threw her arms around him and, before he could prevent it, she was kissing him eagerly, thrilling to the feel of a man’s lips against hers for the first time.

It was more than Ben could take. One of his hands had, somehow, ended up clutching her unexposed tit, the other was cupping the saucy hemisphere of her trim little ass. Ben let his mouth sink under hers and tightened his hands, sinking them into the resilient flesh, inflaming the horny young virgin with increased bursts of passion. He thrust his tongue deep into the trembling girl’s mouth and beat it against her tongue.

She’s asking for it, part of Ben’s mind told him, so give it to her. Ben was too much in need not to agree. He squeezed her tit and roamed his other hand over the firm mounds of her saucy little ass as he kissed her hungrily.

Karen was in seventh heaven. When Ben told her to take out his cock, she was so enraptured by the feeling he’d stirred with his kisses and mild caresses that she obeyed. Her hands fumbled at his belt and zipper, but she got his trousers opened, then reached into them and his shorts and drew his stiff cock out. “UUUNNNGGGHHH!” Ben grunted against the kiss as Karen squeezed his throbbing cock.

Ben lifted her somewhat and fastened his mouth on her exposed tit. The head of his big cock pushed into the wet furrow of her cunt and Karen shuddered with pleasure as the spongy glans nudged her erect clitoris. Still, she resisted her impulse to try to prove she was woman enough for him. The twelve year old was scared, scared by the very size of the cock she was holding.

He sensed her fear and sucked harder on her tit, pulling all of the compact little mound into his mouth as he whipped his tongue over her nipple. “OOOOOOHHHHHH!” Karen moaned. She knew it was wrong to be letting him do what he was, knew she shouldn’t be enjoying the sensations he was imparting to her, but she couldn’t help it. She loved Ben so much and she was willing to do anything he asked her as long as she could keep him interested in her. She just couldn’t stand it it he started treating her the way her father did, that is, if he started ignoring her because he was interested in other women. At the same time, she was acutely aware of the difference in size between his cock and the tiny hot hole in her cunt.

Ben, too, was aware of that difference. He was also aware that the girl squirming in his embrace was jail-bait and the daughter of his oldest, and best, friend. But he had to have something. His balls needed to be drained. He had to stick his cock into her.

“Karen,” he whispered, his voice thick with passion, “I need you.” He caught her hardened nipple with his teeth and tugged gently at the throbbing nubbin of nerves.

“I. .. I… I’m scared,” Karen whimpered, squeezing his cock tightly. It had thrilled her to hear a grown man say he needed her; but it hadn’t allayed her fears.

“I know,” Ben crooned, cradling her head against his shoulders.

“You’re SO BIG,” she whimpered, brushing the head of his cock against her throbbing clit. When she did that, it made her pussy get wetter, although Karen wasn’t sure why.

“Why don’t you suck it for me?” Ben urged.

The pubescent girl gulped. She had knelt outside her father’s bedroom, with one hand over her mouth to keep herself from crying out and the other at her pussy producing a desire to cry out within her. More than once, she had watched women take her father’s cock into their mouths. Every time she’d watched a woman suck her father’s cock, she had asked herself how they could stand to do it. Now, it seemed, she was about to find out.

“Go ahead, Karen, lick it and suck it for me,” Ben ordered. “Suck it good for me.”

“MMMMMMMMM, that’s good,” Ben murmured as Karen swiped her tongue over his cockhead again. The nubile girl didn’t find the act very exciting, but it wasn’t disgusting, either, as she’d feared it would be. And Ben obviously liked having her do it. Again, she laved the head of his cock with her dainty tongue.

“Lick it all over,” Ben urged as he lifted his ass a little and shoved his trousers and shorts to the floor. As Karen obeyed and ran her hot tongue down the length of his cock, he undid his shirt so he could feel her silky hair against his belly. He stared down at the pretty twelve-year-old girl as she licked along the shaft of his hard prick.

Seeing that she was going to do as he asked relieved Ben of the need to keep a hand on the back of her head. He reached under her lithe body and cupped a dangling tit, brushing his thumb over the taut nipple. “OOOOOOHHH!” Karen squealed, licking faster at his cock as he sent new sensations coursing through her.

His other hand was wandering over the backs of her thighs and the curve of her ass, even invading the tight cleavage between her firm, trim asscheeks. Karen wiggled in uncontrollable hunger as she worked her mouth along the rampant cock. As she commenced to gnaw lightly at his throbbing shaft, her ass wove tight little circles in the air.

As she worked on the shaft of his cock, Karen searched her memory for the times she’d watched her father get a blow-job. Since Jack Hall liked getting sucked off, Karen had plenty of memories to choose from. She’d do some of the things that her father had seemed to like and hope that Ben liked them, too.

At last Ben’s fingers slid into her slippery cunt, running between the distended, puffy lips, pressing along the cuntal furrow until the end of them nudged her swollen clit. “OOOOOOHHH!” Karen squealed, beating the tip of her tongue against the head of his cock. “GOOOOODDD,” Ben moaned.

He could feel the fluids gushing out of her swampy cunt to puddle in his hand. Knowingly, he rubbed his fingers against her erect clit, driving Karen wild with delight. Having a man touch her pussy was so much better than touching it herself.

“Take it in your mouth,” Ben urged hoarsely. After steeling herself for a moment, Karen dutifully stretched her mouth open and popped the head of his cock inside her oral cavity. At first, she merely held the cockhead there, getting used to having it in her mouth. There was, to her delight, nothing distasteful about having a man’s cock in her mouth. Tentatively, the little girl began working her jaw, making the cockhead churn in the warm wetness of her sweet mouth. The more she thought about it, the more Karen was faced with the fact that she was enjoying sucking Ben’s cock. He seemed to like it so much and she did want to make him happy after all the kindness he’d shown her.

“Suck it, baby,” he whispered, squeezing her pert tit. She obeyed swiftly, hollowing her cheeks. Her tongue slid back and forth across the coronal ridge or beat against the top of the shaft. “That’s it,” Ben instructed, “let me feel your tongue and cheeks working on my cock.”

Karen sucked harder and whipped her tongue against his cock. “AAAAGGGGHHHH!” Ben moaned with pleasure. “You’re doing it so well, baby,” he crooned, thrilling the wanton little virgin with his praise.

Following what she’d seen in her voyeuristic nights, Karen started bobbing her head up and down over his rampant cock, taking more and more of the thick shaft between her tightly stretched lips each time she plunged her searing mouth down. Ben didn’t think he had had his cock so well sucked in months, maybe even years; Linda had preferred to fuck rather than indulge in oral sex-play.

The hot head of his cock bumped the back of her throat and almost made her gag. But after she drew back a little, Karen pressed her head gamely down again. This time the cock entered her mouth at the right angle and her head continued downward until her nose was tickled by his wiry pubic hairs. Golly, I did it, I got it all in my mouth, Karen thought, gulping. As she swallowed, her throat clutched at Ben’s cockhead and he groaned with delight. “AAAAGGGGHHHH!”

Once more she pumped her head over his cock, pistoning it in and out of her hot, lewdly sucking mouth. “BAABBBYYY!” he moaned, clutching tighter to her. Karen recognized the tone of his voice and braced herself. She’d heard her father moan that way just before the white stuff had spurted out of the end of his cock. Karen lifted her head, but not so far that his cock was evacuated from her mouth. Ben’s thumb rode deep into her twat and his fingers danced against her clit as his thighs tensed and his ass lifted from the sofa.

As Karen had suspected it would be, her mouth was suddenly filled with the white stuff. She swashed the strands of slightly salty cum around in her mouth, decided the taste was something she could handle, and gulped it down. She was just in time for another load to fill her mouth and she swallowed it without hesitation.

In all, Ben’s cock spurted seven times before his balls were empty and Karen’s pubescent, savagely sucking mouth could draw no more cum from his rapidly wilting cock. “OOOOOOHHHHHH, golly,” exclaimed as she lifted her mouth away from his shriveling cock. “Ben, you made me cum like crazy.”

“What do you think you did to me?” he retorted weekly. He caught her chin and lifted her head until he could thrust his mouth against hers. When his tongue entered her mouth, Karen thought she would die with pleasure. She threw her arms around him and pressed herself to his almost naked body, letting him run his hands over her equally ill-covered form.

“I’m so glad I pleased you,” Karen whispered when they broke the heady kiss at last.

“I shouldn’t have let you do it,” Ben muttered. Now that he’d had his balls drained, he could be moralistic.

“Why?” Karen challenged. “You needed somebody to do it. I know you did; I’ve seen my dad get grumpy and grumbling like you’ve been doing and it always means he needs a woman.”

“But you’re just a child,” he protested.

She wiggled out of her dress and swung around to kneel in front of him. “Am I?” she challenged. She drew her shoulders back, sticking out her apple-sized tits as far as she could. Her hips thrust forward and her pelvis tilted to give his downcast eyes a glimpse of the start of her snatch. There was every indication that she was going to develop a thick mat of cunthairs, but it was still far from grown. “Am I a child?” she repeated. “Did I suck your cock like a child just now?”

“No,” Ben conceded, “you sucked me like a true woman. I’ll admit that. And you have the body of a young woman. But the law says I have to treat you as a child.”

“Don’t worry about the dumb old law. Old Sheriff Hawley, he never catches any criminals. Just speeders. Speeders and drunks is all he ever arrests.”

“He’s not going to catch us because we’re not going to do anything,” Ben told the little girl.

“What?” she queried, cocking her head at an angle.

“This is the only time that something like has happened is going to happen,” he explained patiently.

“Are you mad at me because of what I did?” Karen asked contritely.

“I’m mad at myself for letting you-if I’m mad at anybody,” he replied. “For letting you do it and for liking it so much.”

“Oh, goody,” she squealed, throwing her arms around his neck. “You did like it.” It would’ve been terrible if she’d sucked him off and displeased him in the process.

“That doesn’t mean I’m going to let you do it again,” he warned.

“Why not?” she pouted. “Ben, I love you. I want to make you happy, make you feel good. And, I liked doing it, I really did.” It was true; as she’d sucked his cock and heard his moans of pleasure, the twelve-year-old had discovered a tremendous satisfaction in the lewd act she’d been performing. It no longer mattered to Karen that her jaws had ached from stretching to accommodate his thick cock in her mouth, or that her nostrils had been assailed by the strength of his odors; she had proved, to both of them, that she was capable of satisfying him and that, alone, was enough to have given her a favorable impression of cock sucking as she looked back on the act she had been so sure she’d hate. “Why aren’t you going to let me blow you again?” she asked, voicing the four-letter word aloud for the first time.

“Because it’s wrong,” he explained.

“Is it wrong for me to love you?” she demanded. He opened his mouth to protest that she didn’t love him, that he was just a father substitute. Then he closed his mouth, knowing that she wouldn’t believe him, that she’d think it was just a trick. Karen, thinking his silence was acceptance of her claim, pressed it: “Is it wrong for me to want to be good to you, to keep you from going to some awful whore?”

“No,” he had to concede, “it isn’t wrong for you to want that.”

“Then why is it wrong for us to have sex if we both want it?” she challenged. She wasn’t at all sure she wanted any more sex, for she was still scared by the idea of having her tight pussy invaded by his big cock, but she could continue to blow him ….

“It’s wrong because the law says it is,” he insisted.

“Damned old law, anyway,” she muttered.

For a minute, he thought she was going to cry. “Hey,” he whispered, catching her under the chin and lifting her head until she was looking him in the eyes, “cheer up, baby, it’s not the end of the world. It doesn’t mean we can’t like each other. Shit. I’m still your friend.”

“Yeah?” she asked, brightening. “Well, tell you what, friend: We have to go buy a new step ladder if we’re going to finish this inventory. And, if my friend, the boss, will give me an advance on my salary, I’ll just buy us both a jumbo hamburger on our way back from the hardware store.”

“Only if I can get the fries and shakes,” he answered.

“Deal,” Karen agreed, hopping to her feet and wiggling back into her dress. Only after it was on and decorously buttoned did she go into her purse and pull out a pair of panties, which she made putting on a production.

Despite himself, Ben had to smile at her. She was such a cute kid. Sexy, too. He just wished she was four years older. If Karen had been sixteen, he’d have fucked her in an instant.




CHAPTER TWO

“Oh, hi, Daddy,” Deni Lewis said brightly as her father walked into the kitchen as she was ironing a dress. The fact that she was clad in nothing more than a pair of see-through bikini panties didn’t seem to bother her. It sure as hell bothered Ben. Despite the fact that it had been no more than a couple of hours since he’d had his cock sucked by Karen Hall’s hot little mouth, the sight of his daughter’s almost naked body infused him with lust anew.

Although only thirteen, Deni had a pair of superbly developed tits, thirty-fours that almost filled a C-cup. It was also perfectly obvious that her cunt was fully haired, the black thatch was painfully obvious through the transparent nylon of her panties.

Christ! Ben swore under his breath. If it wasn’t for her larger tits, Deni would be an exact duplicate of her mother. Physically, that was. Ben had no idea of whether Deni was as passionate as her mother. And he had no intention of finding out. Still, he couldn’t tear his eyes away from her.

The girl bore his leering scrutiny calmly. Ben’s mouth watered at the thought of her thick nipples between his lips. He had to ball his hands into fists to keep from reaching for her, so strong was the resemblance between her and her dead mother, particularly when she looked at him with those smoldering eyes.

Ben might have acted differently if he had known Deni was not only aware of the firming up of his cock, but aware of what it meant. Maybe she wasn’t displaying herself as blatantly as Karen had done, but she was still letting him look his fill at her nearly naked body.

She sensed his control returning and turned, slid the dress off the ironing board and bent from the waist to slip it over her head. For longer than necessary, she remained bent over, her feet apart, giving her father another view of her pussy. It took a great exertion of will for Ben not to grab her. Jesus, he thought, first I get turned on by my best friend’s twelve year old, now it’s my own thirteen year old. What’s wrong with me? Am I like that fellow in Lolita?”

Deni smiled seductively at her father as she turned to face him again. “Should I tell him?” she asked herself. “Should I?”. It was a question she had asked herself before. She had been unable to answer before and she came no closer to answering it now.

What Deni was wondering about telling her father was that she had been trained as a replacement for his late wife, trained by Linda Lewis herself. Mother had taught daughter all the sexual tricks she used, so fucking Deni would be like fucking Linda.

Linda Lewis had known she was dying. When she’d been Deni’s age, her own mother had died. Linda had hated the woman her father had married after that. Had hated her and been hated in return. Linda wanted to spare her daughter from the pain of a stepmother if she possibly could. In her drug-fogged mind, the uninhibited woman undertook to tutor her daughter in the erotic arts. With a plastic vibrator Deni was taught to accept penetration of her vagina and anus; with a plastic dildo she was taught the art of giving head to a man. She had needed no more than a single plea from her mother to start learning the art of eating pussy. Of course, her mother had just eaten her to three hard cums.

During her formative years, Linda had had an ally, her younger brother. He had not only been her ally, he had been her lover as well. But Deni was an only child. Therefore, Linda had taught her about sex herself. Deni had been a good pupil.

On the day she went into the hospital to die, Linda had extracted a promise from Deni. A promise that the girl would wait a suitable period to allow her father to mourn the loss of his wife, then tell him the legacy Linda had left him.

Since then, Deni had kept her lusts assuaged by frequent use of the vibrator and dildo. But she longed to know the thrill of finally having a real flesh-and-sinew cock. She just couldn’t decide whether a sufficient period had passed for her to breach the subject.

The move to McGivens Corner had been unexpected. With the added burden of having to move and take over a business that had become more than a little disorganized upon her father, Deni couldn’t decide if it was time to tell her father that she was the sexual duplicate of his dead wife or if she should wait until things were more under control.

“Want a beer, Daddy?” she asked, moving so the light was behind her, shining through the dress to accentuate the ripeness of her body.

Deni was well aware that her father was turned on to her body. He wasn’t the only one, either. Jack Hall got hard in the cock three or four times a day because of her. She was always showing him her tits or sitting in a way that drew his attention to her tight shorts and what was snuggled under the taut crotchband. Jack Hall’s cock was bigger than her father’s. Deni could tell just by looking that his cock extended farther down his thigh when it was hard than her father’s did.

Once she told her father about the lessons she’d gotten from her mom, and her father started fucking her, Deni was going to let Jack Hall fuck her, too. She didn’t stop to think that either, or both, might reject her. She had been trained to satisfy a man’s sexual needs and she couldn’t conceive of not being allowed to do so.

Deni had been attracted to Jack Hall from the first minute she had seen him. She thought it was a sign that she had arrived just as the specialists had diagnosed Karen’s allergy to the fertilizers and insecticides Jack used. Yes, it had been a sign that something was to happen between her and Jack Hall, that he was to be the recipient of her skills. Deni shivered as she thought about fucking her father and his best friend.

The morning after Karen sucked Ben off showed every promise of being the hottest day of the year so far. Luckily, the grounds where Jack and Deni were to work had a swimming pool and the owner wasn’t present, so Deni would be able to cool off. When she woke up, she started to wear her bikini under her clothes, then she stopped. A smile played across her face and she stuffed the suit into her bag. Wiggling into the see-through panties she’d had on the night before, she paused to look at herself and grinned. Boy, I’m going to drive Jack wild today, she told herself. She donned a small halter and a short skirt, aware that if she knelt or bent over, Jack would be able to see everything she had below the waist.

As usual, Deni was out of the house before her father woke up. The house where she was helping Jack was located about forty-five miles from McGivens Corner and they had to buck traffic part of the way. Deni managed to arrange herself in the seat of the truck in a way that caused her skirt to hike high enough to expose her crotch. She pretended not to be aware that Jack was stealing glances at her each time he could take his eyes away from the road, but she was all too aware of his massive erection as they pulled into a drive-in. “Here,” Jack rasped, handing her a couple of bills, “go get two cups of coffee and a couple of bacon-and-egg sandwiches to go.”

Just as Ben had recognized the incipient horniness of Karen the night before, so had Jack recognized the budding lust within Deni. Unlike Ben, however, there was only one thing preventing Jack from acting and that was his friendship with the girl’s father, which went back to when the two men had been kids. Jack Hall had already had a few girls that were the same age as his daughter and Deni. Usually, he picked them up hitchhiking and paid them to fuck him, although he had once accepted an invitation to screw from the daughter of a man whose lawn he’d been re-seeding.

Because Deni was his best friend’s daughter, Jack wasn’t going to make any sort of play for her. The fact that it was illegal to fuck girls as young as Deni and Karen didn’t bother Jack; it was illegal to fuck any woman who wasn’t your wife. There was actually an advantage to fucking young girls as far as Jack was concerned, they didn’t press for marriage or some sort of permanent arrangement. He couldn’t get married, not with his wife in a state hospital as a result of an auto wreck. But that hadn’t stopped a couple of women from suggesting he pay their rent in order to assure himself of a steady sex-partner.

Of course, if Deni kept coming on to him as strongly as she’d been doing, he wouldn’t have to make a play for her. Sooner or later, he was sure, Deni was going to do something that would introduce sexual intimacy into their relationship. Once she did that, Jack was going to feel no compulsion to refrain from giving her what she so obviously wanted. He wouldn’t seduce the hot little pubescent girl, but he would reap the benefits of allowing her to seduce herself.

Jack just wished that Deni would hurry up and make the move he was sure she would sooner or later. He knew how horny she was, he had watched her wiggle and squirm and rub her firm thighs together too often not to be aware that she was hungry for a good, hard fuck.

At times like this morning, when she’d sat in such a way that he’d been able to see the slick pinkness of her tender young cunt, it was all he could do to refrain from asking her if she wanted to fuck. But, because she was Ben’s daughter, he would wait until she told him she did. And he wouldn’t accept signs and what she thought were subtle actions, she’d have to come right out and tell him what she wanted. Then, and only then, would he plow his cock into her tight little cunt and give her what she wanted.

During the time he and his wife had lived together, before the accident which had turned her into a vegetable, Jack had had sex every night. In the five years since, he had been lucky if he got laid once a week. Jack didn’t like it but there was nothing he could do about it. When he got a chance to fuck some bored housewife, he took it, but having Deni with him had cut those chances out. Now his sex life was active only when he went into town and found a woman that liked to fuck, or that didn’t charge too much for it. The teenagers he had picked up were usually satisfied with twenty or twenty-five dollars.

It’d be nice to get something going with Deni, Jack thought. It was perfectly obvious that the girl was just aching to be fucked. She even smells ready, Jack thought, wrinkling his nose. Just hope we get a job where there lights so we can work late and be too tired to drive home so we’ll have to spend the night in a motel, Jack wished.

“Jack, Jack, you silly,” Deni squealed. “You’ve driven right past the house.”

“Got a few minutes before we’re due to start, thought I’d look around for another customer in this area,” Jack answered, recovering quickly, and turning his attention back to the road.

Her father would never have done that, Deni knew. He was precise about everything. Well, cripes, he had to be or he could kill somebody mixing their medicine wrong. But he was so serious all the time. Deni couldn’t remember ever hearing him laugh at a joke.

Really, she liked Jack better than she did her father. If she had any choice in the matter, she would fuck Jack instead of her dad any time. But she had promised her mother that she’d see her dad’s sexual needs were fulfilled. She had to keep that promise. And, she would. But she hadn’t promised her mother that she’d be faithful to her father. She hadn’t promised that she wouldn’t fuck anybody else.

Jack Hill was just the first of a long list of guys Deni was going to fuck. She didn’t know who the other men were, but she knew they were somewhere and that she’d find them. Maybe, as the astrologers would say, it was because she was a triple Scorpio, the sex-sign. On the other hand, it could simply have been that Linda had taught her daughter too much, too soon. At any rate, Deni, at thirteen, had every intention of surpassing her mother’s total of twenty seven lovers. And Deni expected to do it by the time she was eighteen.




CHAPTER THREE

A week after Karen had sucked Ben’s cock, they were still trying to get the inventory finished. Karen was typing a list of what they had discovered so far, and Ben was trying to figure out exactly what it was he’d inherited. Some of the patient medicines they had found weren’t even being made any more. There’d been some that had been in the storeroom since before World War II. Ben was looking through some old books in an attempt to discover what some of those were and what they contained. So far he’d uncovered about a dozen he was going to have to contact the authorities about just to see if he could have them.

It was the first time they had been alone without possibility of interruption since that moment when Ben had talked Karen into sucking him off. He still hadn’t completely recovered from that afternoon and he was sure that he would be ashamed of his actions for the rest of his life. Letting the hot little pre-teen suck his cock had been something that happened in a moment of weakness; it wasn’t anything that was going to happen again.

Ben Lewis was about to have another moment of weakness.

He turned around and wished he hadn’t. Karen was taking a break from typing, tilting back in the swivel chair, with her feet on the desk-far apart on the desk, and the shorts she was wearing were cut so high on the insides that one pink cuntlip was peeking at him. Ben gulped and his cock jumped and started swelling.

If any another day had gone past. Then he would have been a warrior whose blade is dull from lack of action. As it was, he was a man whose blade was at its sharpest from constant whetting.

Karen saw Ben’s cock grow hard and gulped, too. “Poor Ben,” she whispered, “you need something, don’t you?” Then she blushed. As much as she loved Ben, she still felt funny offering herself to him. She knew she wasn’t supposed to have sex, or even to want it, and it disturbed her that she did. But she couldn’t stand it if she lost Ben to another woman, or to a series of them as she’d lost her father.

Even though she was sure it would tear her apart, she would let him fuck her if he asked her to. She loved him so much that she’d do anything he wanted her to.

Ben groaned. She was right, he did need something. And he knew who he was going to get it from. As much as he might hate himself for it, he was going to use the twelve-year-old daughter of his best friend to satisfy himself. He wasn’t going to fuck her, of course. That was out of the question. But there were other ways of obtaining the release he needed so badly. Let’s see. He knew she’d suck him off if he asked, but he’d feel guilty about that, too. However, he wouldn’t feel badly about having her jerk him off.

Then a sudden inspiration struck him. He would jerk his own cock while Karen frigged herself before him. That would get the tension out of his system a lot better than an ordinary handjob would. “Karen,” he whispered hoarsely, “take your clothes off. No! Don’t get up,” he rasped as she started to rise, “just wiggle out of them where you are.”

Karen’s mouth was suddenly too dry to ask him what he had in mind. Not that it mattered; she knew she was going to do it. No matter what it was, all he had to do was ask her and she’d do it.

She sucked in her breath and opened the tight shorts, then lifted enough to ease them from under her ass. Ben gasped aloud as she turned the shorts inside out and revealed the crimson slit of her hot little pussy. God, he thought, I’d love to get my face in that.

When her little shorts were off, he looked at her as he moved around the desk and seated himself before her. Catching her legs, he put her feet back where they had been, so her peach-fuzzed little snatch was opened to the utmost. It was already glistening and the clit was erect, a throbbing trembling bud at the top of her juicy slit.

Karen blushed as Ben stared at her cunt. His eyes were almost glazed with lust and his face was contorted. He looked scary but it was too late to back out, even thought the nubile girl was beginning to wonder if she hadn’t gotten herself into something she couldn’t handle. Maybe she’d have been better off to let him go to whores. No, she thought, I couldn’t stand it if he started ignoring me, too.

Ben lifted his eyes to her tits. Karen still hadn’t gotten them out of her halter, which was held together by a knot in the front. “You do it,” she invited, still blushing.

His hands trembled as he reached out and undid the knot, then lifted the cloth away from her tits. The nipples were already spiked, the apple-sized knockers heaving as the young virgin breathed harder and waited to find out what Ben was going to do to her.

Those sweet little tits were too much for Ben to resist. He pressed his hands to them, felt them swell and grow tauter in his hands, felt the nipples rising against his palms. With a sigh, he pulled his hands away from her. Another moment and he would have been unable to resist the temptation to caress her pussy as well as her tits. And he knew where that would lead.

“Play with yourself,” he whispered, his voice rasping with passion. “Go ahead, baby,” he urged when she just looked at him, “show me how you bring yourself off.”

Karen blushed anew. It was bad enough that she was willing to do wicked things like suck his cock or fuck him to keep his interest in her alive. It was simply terrible that he was asking her to put on a show for him. But, if it was what he wanted, well, she had to do it; if she didn’t, she’d lose him.

She leaned back in the chair and ran her hands down her bare body. At first there was no real eroticism in the stroking; she just caressed herself from shoulder to mid-thigh. Her eyes were shut as if not seeing him could remove him from the room and allow her to act as she did when she was alone and her pussy was itching.

Gradually, the nature of her caresses changed. Now they lingered at the upper part of her thighs and on her tits. And they raced over the other parts of her body.

Karen could almost feel him stating at her. She wished he would stop. And she wished he would take his clothes off. Peeking, she saw that all he had done was take out his cock. “Come on, baby,” he whispered, brushing sweat away from his face even though the drugstore was air-conditioned. “Come on; show me how you do it, baby.”

There was something about the urgency in his voice that compelled her to do as he wanted. She knew it was terribly nasty to be playing with herself while he watched her, but she had agreed to do whatever he wanted and she wasn’t going to disappoint him.

Karen clutched her tits and pushed her little ass up in the air as she squeezed the firm mounds. Once more her eyes closed. Her legs trembled as she began to maul her tits, twisting them savagely. Her clit was steaming, the humid odors wafted up to Ben’s nostrils. He could see her thighs trembling as she rested on her feet and shoulders.

Now she was running one hand down her bowed body, sliding it over her slightly rounded belly. Her cunt was wide open and he gulped and shuddered with pleasure as he saw her finger slide into the hot through of heated cuntflesh. Karen couldn’t help it, knowing that she turned him on excited her and her fingers were getting her hotter.

Ben’s fist whipped up and down around his cock shaft as he watched Karen’s finger nudge her clit. A visible tremor swept over the hot little girl and she repeated the gesture. Ben could barely stand just watching, but he gripped the edge of the desk with one hand and used the other to jerk his cock.

“OHHHHHHHHH, DOONNNTTT,” Karen moaned as she opened her eyes and saw him jacking off. “Let me suck it or something, but don’t waste all that beautiful stuff.”

Her protest came too late. His cum shot out of his cock and splattered against her tit. Karen managed to catch the next two gobs in her mouth and she smiled as she scooped up the first load and licked it from her fingers. All the while, she kept rubbing her hand against her pussy.

Ben Lewis’ moment of weakness arrived. Seeing the barely pubescent girl take his Jism into her mouth snapped his moral resolve. With a groan, he threw himself forward, dropping to his knees as he brushed Karen’s hands away from her pussy and thrust his face into it.

The firm mounds of Karen’s small ass squirmed in his hands as she rubbed her snatch against his face. “OOOOOOHHHHHH!” she squealed. “OOOOOOHHHHHH!”

His tongue was fluttering against her erect clitoris, flicking up and down, slashing across it from every possible angle. Karen hunched her cunt against his face and dug her fingers into her tits. “OOOHHHHHHHHH!” she moaned.

Ben was a cuntlapper supreme once he got started, and getting his mouth on Karen’s hot young snatch had been enough to get him started. He sucked hard at the upper part of her pussy, drew wet, hot cuntflesh into his mouth and commenced to chew lightly at it. His fingers dug into the resilient flesh of Karen’s saucy little ass and his chin pressed against the slippery flesh of her lower cunt.

His mouth and nose and face all told him that she was about to cum. He wasn’t going to rush things though and he continued to chew on her upper cunt. Karen wiggled against him, squeezing her tits as hard as she could. She rubbed her cunt against his face and moaned with pleasure as he chewed on her hot snatch. This was something she had never witnessed, for it was something Jack only performed on young girls, and he never brought them home with him. “GGGUUUHHH!” Karen grunted. “I… OOOHHH! I’MMMMM CUUMMMMIIINNNGGG!”

Ben let her buck and shudder until she passed the first crest. Then his tongue began to move. He swept it down her cuntal furrow, licking the hot juices from her tight, virgin pussy. “OH! OOOHHHH!” Karen squealed in delight as his tongue whipped from side to side between the puffy lips of her cunt.

This was something she hadn’t known about. She was glad Ben seemed to like doing it. She certainly liked having it done to her. Oh, yes, she liked having it done to her. His tongue was driving her crazy, driving her absolutely wild.

Her hands rose to her tits again, but this time it was the hard, upthrust nipples she squeezed. “OOOOOOHHHHHH!” Karen squealed as Ben’s strong hands spread the cheeks of her tight little ass and his tongue slid into that rear cleavage.

From the way her asshole puckered when his tongue tip probed it, Ben could guess that she had finger-fucked herself anally during her masturbation. But, though he wanted to ream her shithole out with his eager tongue, he passed over that pleasure and returned to running his tongue up and down the length of her hot snatch. However, he wasn’t going to ignore the possibilities that had been opened by the action of her asshole under his mouth. First, though, he wanted to make sure that his assumption was correct.

As his tongue slithered around his young mistress’ cunt, flicking against her clit and switching back and forth across the wet and slippery flesh of her pussy, Ben shifted one of his hands until he could press the tip of a finger against the pink rosette of Karen’s anus. “OOOOOOHHHHHH!” the girl moaned.

He pressed upward with his finger. “Ahhhhhhhh, ” the horny little pre-teen sighed as his long finger slid into her asshole. As Ben suspected, Karen had long ago discovered the added pleasure of having two fingers inside herself when she brought herself off. She was, therefore, able to take his finger into her ass without any trouble.

The discovery elated Ben. He nuzzled his face around in her crotch, sucking on her engorged mons veneris, licking the hollows between the tendons of her thighs, sweeping his tongue across her cunt. It was only after he’d been sawing his thumb in and out of her cunt for a few minutes, something he ahd started as soon as he had worked a finger into her asshole, that he did anything new.

Pulling his thumb free from the portal of her twat, Ben pushed his hardened tongue into the slippery hole. “OOOOOOOHHHHHHH!” Karen squealed as she felt his tongue start to fuck her in counterpoint to the sawing of the finger in her asshole.

When her juices started to flow, Ben withdrew his tongue from her twat and commenced to suck greedily at her convulsing snatch. He slurped the juices out of her and gulped them down while working his finger about in her ass, driving her to even greater heights of sensation. “OHHHHHH!” Karen cried, tossing her feet into the air and kicking them about.

Below her, Ben was struggling to get out of his clothes. Karen didn’t know it but she was about to get fucked. All the resolutions Ben had made against fucking the writhing pre-teen had disappeared with the taste and odor and feel of her cunt under his mouth.

He worked his trousers off, using only one hand, then undid his shirt. He was still sawing his finger in and out of her asshole and he was still sucking cum out of her pulsating twat.

But, before he fucked her, there was one more thing he wanted to do. Withdrawing his finger from her asshole, Ben shifted his hot mouth, then pushed his tongue into the clammy passage. “EEEAAAHHH!” Karen shrieked, snapping her hips up and cumming harder than ever. “AAAIIIEEEEEE!” she cried as he fucked her asshole with his tongue.

“Did you like it, baby?” he asked, pulling his cum juice-smeared face from between her legs and looking at her. Karen was still shuddering, her body trembling in visible spasms as she continued to cum.

“OOOHHHHHHHHH!” the still horny girl moaned as she felt Ben shift her legs from the arms of the chair. The actions caused the chair to return to a normal position and Ben cupped her trembling little tits as he kissed her. Karen squirmed her hungry mouth under his and shuddered harder as he brushed his thumbs over her still erect and aching nipples.

“Bennnnnnnnnn!” Karen moaned as his mouth left hers and moved down her throat and onto a firm little tit. “OHHHHHHHH. Ben! Let’s fuck! Let’s FUCKKKKKKKK!”

“All right. But you’ll have to get out of the chair.”

It took a minute for his words to sink into Karen’s lust-clouded mind. Part of that might have been due to his mouth sucking greedily on her tit, while his fingers stroked and massaged the other.

When his agreement reached her, the horny little virgin squealed and jumped from the chair with such eagerness that she almost knocked him over. Karen’s eyes flashed around the room in search of a place to utilize. But the room was small, too small for them to stretch out. And she didn’t want to get dressed, which would be necessary if they moved to the storeroom. “OOOHHHHHHHHH!” she moaned as she realized there might not be any room for her to get fucked.

Ben understood her moan of anguish and smiled. After rising, he caught her around the hips, lifting her off her feet and sitting her on the desk. “OOOOOOOOOHHH!” Karen sighed as she realized her twat was at the right level to accept his swollen cock.

All of her previous fears about getting something as big as his cock stuck in her pussy disappeared as Karen looked down and saw the purplish head press between her puffy cuntlips. “OOOHHH! OOOOOOOOOHHH!” she squealed as Ben slid his cockhead up and down the swampy length of her cuntal furrow.

Her arms flew around his neck and she mashed her mouth to his as he caught her by the haunches and shifted her position slightly, bringing the head of his cock against the dilated opening of her twat. For a moment, he paused there, then he began pressing his hips forward.

“NNNGGGHHHHHH!” Karen moaned against his mouth as her twat was stretched by the constant pressure of his big cock entering her virginal passage. She squirmed her ass about in an effort to escape the awful stretching and the accompanying pain. He was pushing his cock deeper, plowing it steadily into her tight pussy.

“AAAAAAHHHHHH!” Ben cried as he drilled his cock deeper into her steaming cunt. She was the first virgin he had ever had and he was driven almost insane with ecstasy over the tightness of her tender young snatch. The head of his cock nudged her cherry and he felt her winch. Slowly he pulled his cock back until only half the head remained within her twat.

“MMMMMMNNNPPP!’ Karen whimpered, thinking it was all over. Then he pressed forward, using a little more force and speed. Again he stopped upon contact with her cherry. His next retreat and advance picked up the tempo even more. Lowering her back to the surface of the desk, Ben ground his torso against hers as he reached down to her dangling legs and lifted them, wrapping them across his back.

“Hold your legs there,” Ben gasped as he lowered himself to his elbows. He closed his hands over her tits and sank his mouth over hers, stabbing his thick tongue past her eager lips. Slowly, Ben wiggled and whipped his big dick about in her tight twat. He knew that if he could get her really worked up, she would be less apt to freeze when he popped her cherry.

Karen’s tender little cunt was getting juicy and it was easier for him to move his cock about in the vestibule each time he shifted. She was sucking wantonly on his tongue and wriggling under him, trying her best to give him as much pleasure as he was giving her.

It was a good thing that Ben had already shot off once. The way her hot little cunt was molded around his cock and the way she was humping her pussy up to him was almost more than he could stand. If he hadn’t jerked off before eating her, he would have cum by now. As it was, Ben knew he was going to get his gun for a second time, but he’d be able to give Karen a good long screw before unloading his hot jism into her twat.

He could slide his cock as far as her cherry without any trouble. As he sawed his rigid cock in and out of the entrance to her twat Ben knew that Karen was loving the feeling of having her pussy filled with his meat, and knew that when he finally filled her pussy to the depths she would love that, too. The way she was responding, heaving her ass up to meet his inthrusts, told him that she was as hot as any woman he’d ever coupled with.

“UUUNNNHHHHHH!” Karen snorted. She was on the brink of cumming again. The only thing wrong was that she felt empty inside. Then Ben gave an extra hard thrust of his hips. His big cock plowed into her and suddenly it was drilling all the way in. Her maidenhead disappeared easily as his slippery cock plunged into her twat, sliding forward until the glans was flush against the opening of her cervix.

Ben commenced fucking her hard and fast, plunging his cock all the way into her with each thrust of his hips. Karen shifted, resting her feet against the edge of the desk, while her knees were drawn up and canted outward. In the new position, she could fuck him back with greater ease and she did so, heaving her hot little cunt up to meet his descending cock. Their loins ground together each time he plowed his cock into her to the hilt. “AAAAAAAAAAHHHHH!” Karen cried. “AAAAAAHHHHHH! I… I’m… I’m gonna… gonna… OOOOOOOOOOOOH! I’MMMM CUMMMMMIIINNNGGGGGG!”

He could tell. Her pussy was convulsing around his cock in a series of rippling contractions. “UUUHHHHHHHHH!” he gasped, digging his fingers harder into her tits. He tried to hold back, to ride out her cumming. But he couldn’t. The feel of her twat squeezing and relaxing around his cock was too much to endure.

“OH! OHHHHH! OHHHHHHHHHHHH!” Karen cried as she felt his hot jism spurting into her cunt. Warm liquids began running down her asscrack as Ben flooded her insides with his own cum. They kissed hungrily, their tongues constantly moving, until Ben collapsed over her.




CHAPTER FOUR

Ben drove slowly past the Hall place and Karen peered out the window “Daddy’s not home yet,” she announced. “He said he might have to work late.” She looked at the man next to her and locked her sensual lips. “Let’s go to your house and fuck.”

It was a couple of days after Ben had taken her cherry. The next day her little pussy had been sore, but the soreness was gone and the twelve-year-old girl wanted another chance to have her tight twat stretched by her father’s best friend’s big cock.

“That’s a good idea,” Ben replied. He lived on the other side of the greenhouse where Jack Hall raised the flowers he used in his landscaping business. Turning into the driveway, he followed it to back of the house and cut the engine on the car. Anybody driving by would think the house was deserted.

As soon as the car had stopped moving, Karen swarmed into his arms and mashed her mouth to his in a wanton kiss, thrusting her slim tongue deep into his mouth. Her apple-sized tits pressed into his chest and she rubbed her palms against his chest as Ben slid a hand around her and worked it under her trim little ass. He squeezed the pliant semi-sphere as he sucked on her tongue and lifted his other hand. “MMMMMMMMMMMM!” Karen moaned against his mouth, thinking he was going to play with her tits.

He was. But, before he did, he took one of her hands and directed it to his hard cock. As Karen wrapped her fingers around the still imprisoned cock, Ben wondered at her ability to get him as excited as she did, particularly since she was so young. He was thirty-eight, more than three times her age, but she turned him on as much as any woman he’d ever had.

His hand returned to her tits and cupped one, his thumb brushing against the nipple, which was already stiffening and poking at the thin material of her silk halter. As he squeezed her little tit, the pubescent girl massaged his lengthening cock, making him groan into their heady kiss.

“Come on,” he rasped, pulling away from her, “let’s go inside where we can be comfortable.” Karen thought that was a great idea. They would fuck in the car eventually, but she wanted this fuck to be in a bed. She slid out of the car and Ben slipped his arm around her waist and led her up the back steps and into the kitchen. Without turning on the light, he led the trembling girl through the dark house and into the master bedroom. There he turned on a bedside lamp and pulled her to him again, bending his head as he did so.

Karen rose to her tiptoes and sucked lewdly on the tongue he thrust into her mouth. He was cupping her trim little ass with both of his big hands, pressing her midsection into the stiff pole of his cock. The horny little girl rubbed her hands up and down his back as he squeezed the trim mounds of her buttocks.

As the kiss continued, Karen brought her hands between them and started unbuttoning his shirt. Once it was open, she caressed his broad chest, then turned her attention to his belt and trousers. In a moment they were at his feet and she had one hand wrapped around his extended cock. She pumped her small hand up and down the rigid shaft and squeezed the spongy head as their tongues continued to beat against each other’s.

Ben took her hand from his cock and sat on the edge of the bed. “Why don’t you get out of those clothes?” he urged, as he slipped off his shirt. Karen was happy to oblige. Her halter came off first, revealing the firm, highset young tits, each ending in a carmine circle the size of a half-dollar, in the center of which was a turreted nipple. Dropping the halter to the floor, she opened her cut-off blue jeans and skimmed them and her panties over her hips and down her legs, stepping out of them and standing before him with her feet apart and her body arched slightly toward him.

“God, you’re a sexy little thing,” Ben murmured as he ran his eyes appreciatively over her nakedness. Her waist was just beginning to appear as her slim hips had started to widen. In a couple of years she was going to have the kind of figure that would make old men wish they were young and young men wish they were fucking her. Even at twelve, Karen was as well developed as his dead wife had been on her wedding night, fourteen years ago.

Karen lay on the turned down bed as Ben hung his trousers up. Naked, he returned to the bed and stretched out beside her. “Ben,” she whispered, as he reached for her, “are you… will you do what you did the other night?”

“Eat your pussy?” he asked. She nodded. “Sure, honey,” he assured her. “And you can blow me while I’m doing it.”

“OOOOOOHHHHHH, YEESSSSSSSSS,” Karen moaned, throwing herself into his embrace. Ben eased a thigh between hers and wasn’t at all surprised to discover that her snatch was already damp. Karen was as easily aroused as anybody he’d ever met, and, once she got going, she was as demanding as anybody he’d ever met, too. Those were only a couple of the things he liked about her.

He filled his hands with a couple of the other things. Her tits weren’t quite big enough to be a full handful, but they were close enough that it didn’t matter to Ben. He dug his fingers into the taut mounds as he poured his tongue into her mouth.

Karen reached for his cock again. Now that she knew she could take the massive rod of flesh into her mouth and twat, she had gotten over her fear of the big cock and her curiosity drove her to play with it again. After wracking her brain to remember things that her father’s women had done to his cock, Karen set about duplicating those acts. Slowly, tentatively, she commenced to scratch the underside of his stiff cock as she rubbed her sparsely haired pussy against his hard thigh. God, she thought, I’m so glad I let Ben know I love him, it’s so much fun fucking and sucking and getting sucked.

Ben thought so, too. He withdrew his tongue from her mouth and forestalled her attempt to follow his tongue with hers by lifting his mouth from her lips. Shifting slightly, he fastened his lips to the end of her tit and flicked his tongue over the hard nipple as he slid his hand down her slightly rounded belly and began pressing his fingers into the engorged mons veneris. “UUMMM! UUUMMMMMMMMM!” Karen sighed, her hips commencing to undulate with anticipation.

His mouth stretched and encompassed all of her small tit. His tongue continued to work against her nipple, but he was sucking and using his teeth against the base of her tit. No one had ever mouthed her tits before and Karen wriggled in delight at the new sensations coursing through her nubile body. “OOOOOOHHHHHH!” she squealed as she reached down and started fondling Ben’s tightly sacked balls.

Rolling her onto her back, he shifted his mouth to the other tit. Now he merely licked the entire surface, but that, too, was a new experience and Karen’s head was swimming with lust as Ben bit at her elongated nipple. “AAAAAAHHHHHH!” the twelve year old sighed. Nobody, she was sure, would ever make her feel this good; nobody but Ben. Karen was too young to know the difference between being in love and loving sex.

When she wrapped her fingers around his cock and started to pump it, Ben lifted his head. “Easy,” he whispered, “if you do that too much, you’ll make me cum.”

“I’m sorry,” Karen whimpered, snatching her hand away from his cock.

“I’m not mad,” Ben reassured her. “Just warning you. If you want, someday I’ll let you jack me off. I just don’t want you to make me cum that way tonight.”

“You want me to suck it off for you, Don’t you?” Karen guessed. “Okay, you know I will.”

He had kept his hand in her cunt since relaxing there, kept it active on her erect and throbbing clit. Now he worked it deeper into the undercurve of her body and hooked a finger into her twat. The finger slid easily into the swampy passage and Ben realized just how turned on the girl was.

Keeping his finger sawing in and out of her pussy, he twisted and kissed his way down her body, pausing to delve into the deep navel. “HHHEEEEEEEEE!” Karen squealed as he ticked her with his tongue. He moved his mouth onto her coltish thigh as he finished reversing his position on the bed.

Karen shuddered a little as his cock came level with her face. She still thought it was kind of an icky thing to do, take a man’s cock into her mouth; but it wasn’t as icky as she had expected. And since he was going to be eating her pussy as she sucked him off, she would give him a blow-job.

Catching the hot base in her hand, she commenced to lick the spongy head of his cock. “AAAAAAHHHHHH!” Ben sighed as he felt the hot little girl’s tongue swirl around his cockhead. He licked and nipped at her thighs for a moment, then rolled onto his back, bringing her over him.

The nubile young girl drew her knees up to press her pussy to his face as she propped herself up on her elbows and worked her hot tongue around and around the spongy head of his cock. Then she bent it back and began licking along the shaft.

Ben worked his tongue tip up and down the full-length of her hot length of her snatch. He couldn’t get over how good she tasted; there was something about Karen’s pussy that reminded him of tropical fruit. “MMMMMMMMMMMMM,” he heard the girl sigh as his tongue poked at the nubbin of her clitoris.

Her tongue reached the end of his cock. “Lick my balls” Ben whispered. Karen gulped but did as she was told. The hairy sacks felt funny against her tongue and lips, but she didn’t care; all that mattered was pleasing him, keeping him from losing interest in her.

His hands were caressing the taut mounds of her ass, digging into the resilient flesh as he licked lewdly into the hot folds of her tender young snatch. Karen licked at his balls, trying not to inhale the musky odor of his asshole, which was right under her snub nose.

She wondered if Ben was going to fuck her asshole with his tongue the way he’d done a few days earlier. She hoped so, but not if he wanted her to do the same thing to him. That was where she was going to draw the line. No one, not even her beloved Ben, was ever going to get her tongue in their asshole.
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God, she thought, it feels soooo gooodddddd when he eats me. He must love me as much as I love him, or he couldn’t do it. Karen still equated sex with love, although she knew her father didn’t love the women he’d brought home, the women she’d watched him with. With her and Ben, it was different. It had to be.
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Her tongue reached the end of his cock. “Lick my balls,” Ben whispered. Karen gulped but did as she was told. The hairy sacks felt funny against her tongue and lips, but she didn’t care; all that mattered was pleasing him, keeping him from losing interest in her.

His hands were caressing the taut mounds of her ass, digging into the resilient flesh as he licked lewdly into the hot folds of her tender young snatch. Karen licked at his balls, trying not to inhale the musky odor of his asshole, which was right under her snub nose.

She wondered if Ben was going to fuck her asshole with his tongue the way he’d done a few days earlier. She hoped so, but not if he wanted her to do the same thing to him. That was where she was going to draw the line. No one, not even her beloved Ben, was ever going to get her tongue in their asshole.

He was concentrating his labial action on her clit, flicking the hard nubbin of flesh about. Karen returned to licking the shaft of his cock, curling the slim shaft around the thickness of his prick, licking him almost eagerly.

When she reached the top of his cock, she gave a couple of licks to the head, then opened her mouth as much as she could and forced her lips over the mushroom glans. “AAAAAAHHHHHH!” Ben sighed as his cock entered the humid warmth of her mouth.

He clamped his mouth to the upper part of her snatch and sucked cuntlips and clit into his mouth, then started chewing lightly at them. “MMMMMMFFFFFF!” Karen snorted around her mouthful of cock. Her tongue was still working on the turgid prick, but she was sucking too. Her cheeks hollowed as she sucked and she began to rub his balls in one hand as she caressed his thighs with the other.

God, she thought, it feels soooo gooodddddd when he eats me. He must love me as much as I love him, or he couldn’t do it. Karen still equated sex with love, although she knew her father didn’t love the women he’d brought home, the women she’d watched him with. With her and Ben, it was different. It had to be.

Every second that Ben’s cock was in her mouth decreased Karen’s objections to giving head. Slowly, because she wanted to savor all of the sensations involved, Karen pushed her head down over Ben’s rampant cock. As she took more and more of the massive rod into her hot, lewdly sucking mouth, she rocked back and forth over Ben’s face, smearing it with her cuntal fluids.

His whole mouth, lips, teeth and tongue, was working on her clit. Ben was holding the base of the swollen nubbin in his teeth and beating his tongue against it as he sucked lasciviously at her upper cunt. Fluids were leaking steadily from Karen’s twat as she hunched her quim into his face, rubbing the bestibule of her twat over his nose.

Ben shifted one of his hands, ran it down her side and slipped it under her, cupping it under one of her dangling tits. He flexed his fingers against the firm mound and rubbed his palm across the spikey nipple. “MMMMMMMPPPFFFF!” Karen snorted.

The other hand continued to roam around her cute little bottom. Gradually, the fingertips worked their way into the crack of Karen’s ass. The horny little pre-teen shivered with anticipation as Ben’s fingers caressed her asshole, then moved away from it. She was sure he was going to finger-fuck her ass and she could hardly wait to feel the invasion. Ever since she’d discovered the pleasure she could derive from stuffing her asshole with a finger while rubbing her cunt, Karen had finger-fucked both of her holes every time she’d masturbated, something she’d been doing steadily for the past year.

Her head bobbed steadily over his rampant cock as Ben’s mouth continued to work on her upper cunt. She was leaking fluids copiously, and Ben drank them down whenever they seeped into his mouth.

Finally, Ben eased a finger into her ass. “AAAAAAHH!” Karen sighed, lifting her mouth away from his cock to utter her pleasure. Ben drove the finger all the way into Karen’s tight little asshole and sucked even harder on her clitoris.

The nubile girl, with a tongue in her snatch, a finger up her ass and a hand on her tit, began licking frantically at the full length of her lover’s cock. From the times she’d watched her father get his cock sucked, she recalled that most of the women had alternated between licking and sucking and she assumed that men liked it that way; her father had never voiced any objections to the technique.

She popped the head of his cock back into her mouth and plunged her head down, then rode her mouth over his cock at a much faster tempo than she’d been using before. She also took more of his cock into her salaciously sucking mouth, plunging her head down until no more an inch of his eight-inch cock was beyond her lips. The libidinous way that she was mouthing his cock caused Ben to abandon her upper snatch in favor of tonguing the full cuntal furrow once more. Karen wiggled her hips from side to side in an effort to get him to tongue-fuck her twat.

Realizing what she wanted, Ben teased her a moment or so by merely raking his teeth against the dilated opening of her vagina. But he wanted his tongue in her twat as much as she did.

With a sudden thrust, he drove his thick tongue as far into her vaginal passage as it would go. “MMMMMMPPPFFF!” Karen snorted as she ground her swampy pussy over his face in an effort to get his tongue deeper into her body.

Ben worked his tongue into her twat at the same time that he worked his finger into her asshole. Karen was sucking greedily at his cock, bobbing her head lewdly over the rampant pole of cockmeat. Every time she reached the end of her intake, she tightened her teeth a little and scraped them along the shaft as she lifted her head.

They fucked each other with their mouths for several minutes. Karen was so close to cumming that she couldn’t stand it. She managed to get one of her hands on her free tit and the horny little twelve-year-old girl squeezed that mound the same way Ben was squeezing the other tit.

It was all she needed. Her cuntal poured fluids over Ben’s tongue. He pulled his tongue from her twat and sucked lasciviously at her vaginal passage, sucking the hot juices out of her as fast as she could produce them. “MMMMMMMMMMMM!” Karen moaned around his cock as she bobbed her head even faster.

His cock was embedded in her mouth as far as she could take it when it started to spurt. The hot jism burst into her throat and Karen swallowed frantically. There was nothing nasty about the taste of a man’s cum, she decided, wondering why she might have thought there was. Lubriciously, she gulped down his salty semen and sucked harder to get more of the ropey strands to shoot from his throbbing cock. Finally, neither of them could cum any more. Karen rolled off of Ben and lay on her side, one of her legs still across his heaving chest. She was shuddering fitfully, still in the aftermath of the hard cum Ben had sucked her to. “OOOHHHHHHHHH!” she moaned as he pulled his finger from her asshole. She had almost forgotten that it was there, so strong had the sensations of her cum been concentrated in her twat.

For two or three minutes, they just lay there recovering. Then Karen turned on the bed and pressed her mouth to Ben’s. They kissed gently at first, then with a growing hunger. Karen surprised both of them by licking all of her juices from his face. Pussy juice didn’t taste bad either, the horny girl decided as she felt her cunt start to grow moist again.

“You want to fuck?” she whispered to her lover.

“Of course,” he answered. Karen reached down and discovered that his cock was still hard as rock. Slowly, she pumped her hand up and down around the wet length of his cock as she waited for him to roll her onto her back and come above her.

Ben had other ideas, however. “Why don’t you get on top of me?” he suggested as he cupped her apple-sized tits and brushed his thumbs over the puffy areola and almost submerged nipples.

Karen gulped but threw her leg across his body. She had watched women fuck her father while sitting astride him, just as she had watched him fuck women who were on their hands and knees. She rolled onto Ben’s body and rubbed her hot snatch against his cock for a moment as she poured her dainty tongue into his mouth.

When Ben reached down and wormed his hand between their bellies to start rubbing her still swollen clit, Karen lifted her ass high into the air and sighed as his cockhead ran along the slick surface of her cuntal furrow.

As the spongy glans of his cock wedged itself against the dilated opening of her twat, Karen commenced wiggling back against the rigid spear of flesh. “NNNNNNGGGHHH!” she snorted as she slowly impaled herself upon Ben’s stiff “OOHHHHHHHHHH!” Ben moaned as the twelve-year-old girl pushed her tight twat around his cock. The little nymphet was humping her tight vagina back over his massive cock awkwardly, but her very inexperience made her all the more exciting as a sex-partner. Ben, like most men his age, had often indulged in fantasies about training a young girl to perform sexual acts exactly the way he wanted them performed. Now his dreams were coming true and he loved it.

He raised his hips and helped her get his cock deeper into her tight little twat. “Wiggle your hips from side to side as you take it inside you,” he whispered.

The underage girl obeyed, grinding her sparsely haired snatch to his loins as she wove her ass in a corkscrewing motion, pushing her twat farther over his thick cock. “AAAAAAHHHHHH!” she moaned as she felt him sliding relentlessly into the depths of quim. There was nothing in the world as good as getting a stiff cock in her cunthole, Karen decided, nothing at all.

Ben was still working a finger against her aching clit, but he had little freedom of motion with the finger since she was lying atop him. If she sat up, Karen realized, he could diddle her clit easier. And, she reasoned, if she sat up, his cock would reach the end of her vaginal tube, stuffing her completely. Therefore, she tried to sit up.

After working her knees up against Ben’s chest, however, when she tried to push herself erect, Karen discovered that Ben had a few ideas of his own that he wanted to try. Once she was partially seated over him, her upper body extended by her straightened arms, Ben lifted his head and seized one of her hot, little-girl tits between his lips.

“OOOOOOOOOOOH!” the horny little nymphet squealed as her middle-aged lover sucked greedily on her tit. She rocked her hips to and fro as she supported herself with one arm and used the other hand to cradle Ben’s head against her tit.

Ben sucked lewdly on her tit as he continued to work his finger against her clit. Karen’s pussy squished against his loins as she worked her hips around, moving her clinging twat over his solid cock. Jesus, Ben thought, she likes it as much as I do, maybe more. Releasing his mouth hold on her tit, he urged her to full erectness. Not that Karen needed any urging. As soon as his mouth left her tit, Karen was straightening up. “EEEEEEEEEEEE!” she squealed as her new position forced her twat down over the last inch or so of Ben’s massive cock.

Having totally impaled herself on the rampant cock, Karen rested a moment, savouring the feel of having her pussy stuffed completely. Ben watched her through half-shut eyes as she rocked to and fro over him, getting used to being in control of the fuck and having his cock drilled into her from below.

Slowly, Karen lifted herself. She remembered how the women she had watched fuck her father this way had done it, but she wasn’t sure she could duplicate their abandoned fuck-style. Until she knew she was capable of fucking Ben this way, she’d take her time. Once she had the mechanics of the positions securely learned, she could fuck him as fast and hard as they both wanted.

Ben was willing to let her take her time. He watched his slippery cock emerge from her tight twat as she raised herself. Then she drove her hips downward again, covering his whole cock once more within the tightness of her vaginal sheath. “HHHIIIEEEE!” she shrieked as the bloated glans smashed against the opening of her womb.

Again and again she bounced her loins over his. The cock rode in and out of her easily as she grew wetter and more accustomed to having her vaginal tube stretched by his massive cock.

Each time she moved, Karen’s self-confidence grew. The little nymphet’s natural wantonness came into play and she worked her hips to and fro as she lifted and lowered herself over the rampant cock. “AAAAAAHHHHHH!” Ben moaned, as Karen began fucking him delightfully, swirling her twat around his cock.

He didn’t know whether it was his long abstinence before getting involved, sexually, with Karen, or whether it was the underage girl herself, but he seemed more virile than he ever had been. He knew he was going to hose out her twat with cum before she finished and it both amazed, and pleased, him that he could get his gun twice in such a short time. He had been able to cum twice with Linda when they’d screwed, but the second cum had always taken him a long time to reach. Now, he had to worry about whether he’d last long enough to satisfy Karen’s needs. Oh, well, I can always eat her some more, he told himself, as Karen’s loins smashed harder and faster over his.

“Ben, Ben, it feels like it’s a mile up inside of me,” Karen whispered. She ground her almost hairless little pussy to his loins as she slid her snatch up and back. He was still strumming her hot, hard clit, massaging the swollen nubbin in a way that sent shiver after shiver of pure delight coursing through her body.

“Fuck,” Ben rasped, feeling his balls growing tense. “Fuck me good, baby.”

Happily, Karen complied. Her ass rose and fell as she humped his cock in and out of her tight vaginal sheath, banging her snatch down to his body, then lifting until only the engorged glans of his cock was lodged within her barely pubescent body.

“AAAAAAHHHHHH!” Ben screamed as he started jetting his hot semen into her. It was enough to set Karen off and her twat convulsed around his turgid cock as she poured her juices down the sides of the thick impaler. White cum trickled out of her twat and coated his balls and pubic hair. Karen pressed her hands to his chest and shuddered as he continued to jet gobs of hot jism into her twat.

At last, she collapsed over him. They lay in each other’s arms for fifteen minutes or so, before Ben rose and led the underage girl into the bathroom. After showering together, he watched Karen dress, then kissed her goodnight. As close as the two houses were, he didn’t have to see her home. Ben was asleep before Karen reached her door.




CHAPTER FIVE

“Karen, Karen. Wake up.”

The words intruded into the sleeping nymphet’s dream and ruined it. Ben had been about to teach her something new about sex and Karen’ was disappointed that she would never discover what it was, but she opened her eyes and saw Deni bending over her. “Oh, hi,” she mumbled, as she rubbed sleep from her eyes. “How come you didn’t go with my Dad this morning?”

“No job,” Deni replied. “He’s out talking to some people, setting up things for next week. I thought I’d come over and fool around with you.”

Deni was wearing a two-piece bathing suit, that was barely adequate. Most of her tits were exposed and a good portion of her ass. Still, the fact that her friend was covered to some degree while she was naked was upsetting to Karen, particularly since she’d kicked the sheet off during the night and was totally exposed to the older girl’s eyes. What was even more upsetting was the fact that Deni was looking at her in a strange way, more the way a man would’ve looked at her naked body than the way a friend would.

“You must have been having a sexy dream,” Deni said.

“What makes you think that,” Karen replied, not acknowledging that it was true.

“Your nipples are sticking up,” Deni answered. Then she reached out and tweaked one of the stiff moundlets.

“Don’t do that,” Karen protested.

“Why not?” Deni answered. “Doesn’t it feel good?” She continued to roll the spikey nipple between her thumb and forefinger.

“Yes, it feels good,” Karen was forced to acknowledge. “But, it’s wrong. Two girls shouldn’t be doing things to each other.”

“Who says?” Deni challenged. “Girls do things to each other all the time.”

“I don’t,” Karen explained. But, she asked herself, why don’t I move her hand then? The answers was that it did feel good to have her tit played with, even if it was another girl who was playing with it. Deni released her nipple and ran her fingertips all over Karen’s pert little tit, making the younger girl shiver.

“You’re crazy,” Karen blurted out. She swung her legs out of the bed and started to reach for her clothes.

“No, I’m not,” Deni told her. “I know you’re going to fool around with me this morning. ‘Cause, if you don’t I’ll tell your dad that you were fucking mine last night.”

Karen froze. “What. .. what makes you think I did that?” she asked, her voice quivering.

“I saw you,” Deni explained. “I came in, and you and my dad were eating each other. Then you sat on top of him and fucked him. You told him it felt like his cock was a mile up inside of you,” she added, to confirm that she had, indeed, watched Karen and her father the night before.

The younger nymphet’s guts did a flip-flop. “You .. . you’re not going to say anything to my dad, are you?” she whispered.

She didn’t know what her father would do if he knew she was fucking, but she suspected that he might whip her. He might even hurt Ben. Karen couldn’t stand the thought of that. Her father was a much bigger man than Ben, and in better physical condition. He could beat Ben up if they fought. And, even though they were best friends, he might want to fight if he knew that Ben was screwing her.

Actually, Jack Hall would’ve been amused and delighted to know that his daughter and his best friend were having an affair. Indeed, he probably would have tried fucking Karen himself, if he knew she had started screwing.

Jack had no objections to incest. He had screwed his sister one year, the year he’d been thirteen and she sixteen. The following year, Alice had run off with a much older man and Jack had had to turn his attention to other girls, because Alice had moved to Ohio with the man and he hadn’t seen her for four years, until she’d come home for their mother’s funeral.

When it came to sex, Jack Hall took it wherever he could get it. The only reason he hadn’t tried to fuck his daughter was that he still didn’t think of her as old enough, although he was aware she was becoming a sexily built young thing. If he learned she was screwing Ben, he’d tell her to continue, as long as she gave him a little now and then.

Karen didn’t know that, however, and all she could think of was her father hitting Ben and hitting him and hitting him. She had to prevent that. “You’re not going to say anything, are you?” she whispered again.

“Not unless you make me,” Deni replied. She felt a sudden burst of power as she realized just how scared Karen was. A cruel smile appeared on Deni’s face as she discovered it was fun having someone in her clutches. “No, unless you don’t make me” she corrected herself.

“Wha… what do you mean?” Karen whispered, afraid to look at the other girl. She had caught the change in Deni’s tone of voice and was almost afraid to find out what it portended.

“I mean, I won’t tell your father that you were sucking and fucking mine, if you do what I want,” Deni explained.

Karen gulped. She had no idea what Deni was going to ask of her, but she knew she was going to do it. She had to. She had convinced herself that her father would beat up Ben if he discovered the truth about the two of them. She would do whatever she had to protect her lover.

“Look at me,” Deni commanded as she stood up and moved in front of Karen. The younger girl lifted her head and stared at Deni as she reached behind herself and undid the top of her swimsuit. A moment later and Deni was as naked as Karen.

Deni’s tits were bigger than Karen’s. If Karen’s were apples, Deni’s were grapefruits. They were just as firm however, with hard nipples and only tiny patches of white to mar the deep tan that covered most of her body. Her waist was more pronounced than Karen’s, her hips had a more mature swell to them and her cunt hair was much more pronounced. Deni, at thirteen, had fulfilled the promise Karen was still making when it came to physical development. Karen had to admit that her friend had a sexy body, much sexier than hers.

“When my mom found out she was going to die,” Deni said, “she didn’t want Dad to get married again. She hated her stepmother and she didn’t want me to go through all the shit she had to take from her father’s second wife. So, she taught me all about fucking and sucking. She wanted me to screw Dad to keep him from looking for another woman.”

Karen gulped in amazement. Screw her own father? The idea was deliciously wicked and it stirred the little underage girl’s imagination as few things ever had. But Karen said nothing, for she sensed that Deni wasn’t finished.

“I haven’t fucked anybody,” Deni continued. “You got to Dad before I could. Well, that’s okay with me. Now that I know he’s recovered from Mom’s dying, I can start fucking him. But, that won’t be until tonight. And, I’m horny as hell after watching you two last night, too horny to wait any longer than I have to. So, you’re going to take care of me.”

“Me?” Karen squeaked. “What can I do?”

“You’ve got hands and a mouth,” Deni reminded her. “Pussies don’t know whether it’s a man or a woman eating them, they just enjoy it.”

Again Karen gulped. Deni didn’t really mean it, did she? She didn’t really want Karen to lick her pussy. Then the younger girl raised her eyes to the older girl’s face and saw that the answer was yes.

“Hey,” Deni told her, “don’t get so bent out of shape. I used to eat my mom all the time. Once you’ve tried it, I’ll bet you like it as much as I do. Think how much fun we could have together if you do.”

Karen had serious doubts as to whether she’d like eating Deni’s pussy, but she didn’t voice them. She was afraid to do anything that might antagonize the older girl for fear that Deni would go ahead and tell her father about her and Ben.

Deni knelt on the bed, above Karen. Her ripe tits were even with the younger girl’s mouth. “Play with my tits,” Deni ordered, her voice hoarse with desire.

Her hands trembled as she lifted them and closed them over Deni’s jutting tits. At first, she just used her fingertips to brush over the heated skin of the older girl’s tits. But, gradually, as she discovered that she didn’t mind doing it, Karen began to use all of her hands on the older girl’s tits.

Maybe,, she thought, Deni’s right. I didn’t think I was going to like sucking Ben’s cock, but I do now. She closed her hands over the resilient tits and squeezed them, bring a low moan of pleasure from the black-haired girl. “NNAAWW! NNNNNNAAAAWWWW!” Deni moaned. She caught Karen’s head and bent it back, then lowered her mouth to the other nymphet’s.

As Deni’s tongue pushed into her mouth, Karen shuddered. But she let the older girl explore the interior of her mouth with her tongue. It wasn’t like kissing a man, there was none of the urgency with which Ben kissed her. This was more like the kisses he’d given her after they’d fucked. Deni’s slim tongue darted around inside of Karen’s mouth until Karen trapped it and sucked wantonly on it. I-can handle this, she told herself, growing bolder in her fondling of Deni’s large tits. She caught the spiked nipples and tugged on them.

Deni lifted her mouth from Karen’s and straightened her back, then pulled the younger girl’s mouth to her heaving tits. “Suck,” she ordered. “Suck my tits and play with my pussy.”

The nubile blonde could handle that, too. She opened her mouth and fastened it to one of Deni’s stiffened nipples as she slid her hand down the older girl’s flat belly and into the thicket of black hair that started at her plump pussy mound and swept under the curve of her crotch.

Karen had played with her own pussy enough to know how to do that. First, she merely traced the length of Den’s snatch with the tip of her middle finger, brushing it lightly along the slick surface of the heated pussy. As she did so, she nibbled and sucked on Deni’s firm tit and squeezed the other outthrust mound.

“Wait, wait,” Deni whispered. Karen paused as the other girl scrambled around and stretched out on the bed. “Okay, now you can start again,” Deni said, once she was supine.

The younger girl crouched over her writhing friend and resumed sucking the same tit she’d been mouthing. She squeezed the other tit as she slid her free hand back into the wet snatch, which was now more accessible, since Deni’s legs were spread as widely as they had been when she had been kneeling over Karen’s, and the angle at which the young blonde was touching her cunt was easier.

“OOHHHHHHH, ggggooooddddddd!” Deni moaned as Karen commenced to massage her snatch with three fingers while rubbing the heel of her hand into the engorged mons veneris.

She reached under Karen’s crouching body and cupped the small tits, brushing her thumbs over the stiffened nipples. “Turned on, aren’t you?” she asked, chuckling in her throat.

Karen didn’t answer. Even if her mouth hadn’t been full of tit, she wouldn’t have answered. The truth was, she was turned on. It bothered her, because she thought that it was wrong, but she couldn’t help it.

Deni’s clit was swollen to the fullest extent. Karen caught it and squeezed the throbbing nubbin. “AAAIIIEEE!” Deni shrieked, her hips snapping up into the air. She dug her fingers into the pliant flesh of Karen’s tits and shuddered violently as the younger girl’s fingers sent thrill after thrill shooting through her body.

Recognizing just how excited Deni was, Karen thrust two fingers deep into the older girl’s snatch, drilling them as far into the wet twat as she could. “HHHHHHAAAAAA!” Deni screamed. It was a good thing that there were no close neighbors, so loudly and lustily did the brunette react to the invasion of her vagina by the blonde nymphet’s fingers.

“Yessssssssssss,” Deni hissed as Karen commenced to ride her fingers in and out of the swampy twat. “Get me good and juicy, Karen, GET ME GOOD AND JUICY!”

At the same time, Deni guided Karen’s mouth to her other tit. “Do this one, too,” she rasped, pressing the girl’s mouth over her firm tit. Obediently, Karen sucked on the other tit as she sawed her fingers in and out of the tight twat. Deni might not have fucked anybody, Karen was willing to believe her, but the older girl’s maidenhead had been removed somehow. It would have amazed Karen to know it had been removed by a dildo worn by Deni’s mother.

Deni was squeezing Karen’s tits harshly, pinching and savaging the stiffened nipples almost painfully. Still, there was a sense of growing eroticism in the younger girl. She knew she was being used, that this was not something she would have done under other circumstances, but it was still something that was being done and she was reacting to it. Her own pussy was wet and itchy and she was enjoying the way Deni was tormenting her tits.

“Nowwwwwwwwww,” Deni moaned softly, pushing at Karen’s shoulders. Karen stiffened as she realized what the older girl was telling her. She couldn’t, she just couldn’t.

“Damn it, get down there and eat my CUNT!” Deni barked. “Do it, or I swear I’ll tell your dad as soon as he gets home.”

Karen gulped and took a deep breath to steady herself. She HAD to do it. She just had to. Slowly, fighting to keep from bursting into tears the barely pubescent girl crawled down the bed and positioned herself between Deni’s widely spread thighs.

The nubile little blonde had never looked at a cunt close up before. Now there was one scant inches away from her face. She stared at it as she licked her suddenly dry lips. Her cunt was a deep red in color, and slick with Deni’s juices. The clitoris was an erect, protruding bud, the lips were puffy, the twat hole dilated. Thick black hair grew on each side of the snatch and extended down all the way to Deni’s asshole. Karen sniffed and the odor struck her nose like a slap.

But, as she inhaled, she remembered that, just the night before, she had kissed Ben’s face and licked her own pussy juices from his chin and cheeks. The taste hadn’t been bad and the odor wasn’t, either. If Ben could stand to eat her pussy, she could stand to eat his daughter’s. She had to be able to stand it.

Slowly, fearfully, Karen lowered her face until she could extend her tongue and touch it to Deni’s clit. “AAAAAAAAAHHH!” the wanton, older girl cried. She tangled her finger’s in Karen’s hair and pressed her head down as she lifted her ass off the bed. Karen’s face was pressed tightly into Deni’s wet snatch. “LICK,” Deni ordered, “Lick me good, Karen.”

The first couple of swipes of Karen’s tongue were tentative. But, after licking at Deni’s cunt a couple of times, Karen grew more deliberate in her mouthing of the other girl’s snatch. If she had to do it, she might as well do it as best she could. If she didn’t, there was no way of being sure that Deni wouldn’t tell her dad about her and Ben.

Slowly, Karen was becoming used to being a cuntlapper. As she swirled her tongue about between the clammy lips of Deni’s cunt, she found a perverse pleasure in committing an act that was so wicked. It was wrong for her to be eating another girl, but it was wrong to fuck Ben, or to blow him or to allow him to eat her. Still, she did all of those things and she liked them. Maybe Deni was right; maybe she would like eating pussy, once she got used to it. Karen worked her tongue against the swollen clit of the older girl. “AAAAAAHHHHHH!” Deni moaned as she hunched her twat against Karen’s face. The longer Karen licked at Deni’s cunt, the less apprehensive she became about the act. Now she slid her hands under Deni’s squirming ass and lifted it, so she could get her mouth all over the girl’s snatch.

“Do it, Karen, do it,” Deni pleaded. “Please, I need to cum so bad.”

Hearing the excited pleas of the older girl drove Karen to new heights of licentiousness. She sucked at the brunette’s hard clit, drew the throbbing button into her mouth and chewed lightly on it. “AAA AAAHHHHHH! YESSSSSSSSSS!” Deni moaned as Karen’s untutored mouth drove her to greater heights of desire. She was close to cumming and she wanted it to be a good one, to make up for the long months that she’d had to, reply on her devices to attain orgasm.

Deni pushed against Karen’s shoulders again. Karen knew what the other girl wanted. Now that she had started getting into eating Deni, there was no hesitation at all about her next move. She shifted her mouth and eased her tongue into Deni’s swampy twat.

Suddenly, Deni was cumming. Her juices filled Karen’s mouth, she pressed Karen’s face even more firmly into her snatch, her thighs clamped against the sides of the younger girl’s head.

From the two times that Ben had eaten her, Karen had developed an appreciation of what a good cuntlapping should be. She drew her tongue out of Deni’s twat and sucked hungrily, drawing the hot, slightly salty fluids from the writhing nymphet’s twat. “HHHHHHAAAAAA!” Deni cried as she drew her legs back over her body to make her twat even more accessible to Karen’s sucking mouth. “HHHHHHAAAAAA!”

Deni’s cum didn’t taste any different than hers, as far as the little blonde could tell. She swirled the juices around in her mouth, but soon had her mouth filled. The only thing she could do was swallow and she did, deciding that it wasn’t any worse than swallowing Ben’s cum.

“Don’t stop, Karen, DON’T STOP!” Deni cried. Karen didn’t.




CHAPTER SIX

“And she made me do it all morning, until I had to take a shower to come to work,” Karen said to Ben. She had been recounting her experiences that morning with his daughter.

“I’ll tan her ass,” Ben swore.

“No, DON’T,” Karen squealed. “If you do, she might tell Daddy about us anyway.”

Ben thought a moment. If he knew Jack Hall, it wouldn’t bother him that his daughter was getting fucked. No, the only thing that might bother Jack was that he wasn’t getting any. But he couldn’t tell the girl that, the experience she’d undergone that morning had been traumatic enough, to learn that her father might actually want to have sex with her would be too much for her to bear at the time.

Besides, there were other things that Karen had told him that he wanted to think about. “Did she really tell you that her mother wanted her to fuck me? he asked.

Karen nodded. “She said her mom had taught her all there was to know about fucking and everything, so you wouldn’t have to get a new wife in order to get satisfied, sexually.”

“That sounds like Linda,” Ben said, after thinking for a moment. “She hated her stepmother, but she had reason to, I guess. She was better-looking than her stepmother and, I guess, the woman resented it. And, knowing Linda, I’ll bet she went out of her way to antagonize her stepmother. But, I can see her not wanting Deni to undergo something like she had.

“Still, there was no excuse for Deni doing what she did,” he added.

“I… I didn’t mind it, once I got started,” Karen confessed. She wasn’t going to tell Ben that she’d actually gotten to like it as she’d eaten Deni. That was something she wasn’t going to tell anybody, although she had an idea that Deni was aware of it. Well, if Deni was, there was nothing Karen could do about it.

Maybe she would come over again some time and want Karen to eat her again. Only that time Karen would be in control. She had given the whole situation a lot of thought that afternoon while she had been behind the counter at the drugstore and she knew how to handle the matter if Deni wanted any more sex-play between them.

She’d eat Deni. But only if Deni was eating her at the same time. There wasn’t really that much bad about eating pussy, even if you were a girl.

And getting your pussy eaten was so much fun that Karen knew she’d never turn down a chance to have hers eaten by somebody she liked. And, she still liked Deni. Deni had been cruel that morning, but, as Karen had thought of it, she couldn’t see where she wouldn’t have done the same thing if she’d been in Deni’s place and Deni had been in hers. Karen could understand that it must have been a shock to Deni to come in and find another girl doing what she’d been trained to do, fuck her father. In a way, Karen could even admire Deni for having the cool not to bust in on her and her father when she’d seen them playing 69.

She hadn’t meant to bring the matter up with Ben, but he had sensed something was wrong with her and he had pressed and poked and pried until he’d finally gotten the whole story out of her.

They were sitting on the couch in the Hall living room. The interrogation had taken so long that they had reached the house by the time she had finally opened up, but she had barely started the story, having told him no more than that Deni had seen them together and had threatened to tell Jack unless…

Karen had tried to get out of the car at that point, but Ben had followed her into the house and dragged the rest of the story out of his underage mistress.

“There’s something else,” Karen said, telling him another conclusion she had come to during the course of the afternoon. “You’re going to have to fuck Deni, too.”

“You’re crazy,” Ben replied. Actually, he had already made up his mind that he was going to do just that. The knowledge that he was living in the house with a woman who had been trained to be a sexual duplicate of the sexiest woman he had fucked in his entire life was too much for him to ignore. He knew he wouldn’t be able to stand it until he found out how good a job of teaching Linda had done. Linda had let him do things with her body that he’d never had the nerve to try with any other woman. Things he wasn’t even sure he’d try with Karen. The only reason he didn’t tell Karen that was because he wanted to hear her reasons for saying he’d have to fuck his daughter.

“If you don’t, you see, she can still tell Jack,” Karen said. She thought she had that covered, she could tell her father that Deni had tried to do something queer with her and that she’d told him a lie after Karen had refused her request.

BUT, the confused little nymphet had reasoned, there isn’t any use courting trouble. Not when it’s easier to avoid it.

“See, if you fuck her, like she wants, like she thinks she’s supposed to do, then she won’t have any reason to tell Dad because she’ll be getting what she wants.

“I… I just hope she doesn’t mind if I fuck you once in a while,” Karen added.

“I’ll see to it that she doesn’t,” Ben answered.

I will, too, Karen resolved. The underage girl was willing to do anything to hang onto Ben, since he was the only person she was receiving any affection and attention from. If it meant she had to tell Deni that she’d eat her regularly, even without getting eaten in return.

“Karen, I’m sorry,” Ben whispered. “I should never have gotten started with you, it’s caused you all that torment.”

“It… it wasn’t that bad, not really,” Karen whispered in reply. Then, suddenly, her composure broke. “Oh, Ben, I was so scared for you,” she sobbed, throwing herself into his lap.

He stroked her hair for a moment or so, then cupped her chin and lifted her head. “Don’t, baby, don’t,” he whispered as he bent to kiss her eyes.

She smiled at him. It was a wan smile, at best, but it was a smile. “Let’s go to bed,” she whispered. She needed so much to have him holding her naked body against his while she did something to his wonderful cock.

“All right,” Ben agreed. He, too, was caught up in the emotion of the moment and not thinking clearly. Neither of that had any idea of the fates they were tempting, all they could think of was her love for him. Ben was genuinely touched that his nubile young mistress had thought of him in the situation, rather than of herself.

He scooped the underage girl up in his arms and carried her down the hall. “Here,” she whispered at the door to her room and he took her inside. Moonlight was streaming through the window onto the bed and Ben set Karen on her feet in its beam.

“It’s about time I took you clothes off,” he whispered. Karen made no protest, so he reached up and unbuttoned the top button of her blouse. Karen had worn an extra feminine outfit to the store, as if to prove to herself that she was still a girl, even if she had just eaten another girl’s pussy for almost an hour.

Just how femininely she had dressed was revealed by the time Ben had the fourth button undone. Karen was wearing a bra for the first time since she’d started trying to attract his attention. Ben smiled as he undid the last button and pulled the tails of the blouse out from under her skirt.

As he eased the sleeves of the blouse down her arms, Ben nuzzled his face against her belly, then lifted it and licked at the upper portions of her tits, which were mostly uncovered.

Reaching behind her, Ben nimbly worked the single button on her skirt, then eased the zipper down. Karen hadn’t gone so far as to wear a slip, but she had the daintiest panties she owned on, white cotton with blue flowers on them. In the plain cotton bra and those panties, she looked exactly like the twelve year old she was.

Still, Ben made no move to take them off.

Instead, he rid himself of his shoes and socks, then took his shirt off. A moment later and he was naked. After turning back the covers on the bed, he stretched out. “Come here,” he invited throatily, holding out his arms to her.

Karen was quick to enter the bed and press herself to him. She had wanted to hold him against her naked body, but she was sure he would take the rest of her clothes off before much longer.

Already his hands were roaming over her barely pubescent body, squeezing her apple-sized tits through the bra, then moving down to cup her immature ass or almost hairless pussy through the panties.

His tongue was licking at her lips, not trying to enter her hot and wanton mouth, but just licking at her lips. Karen was squirming about in his arms, rubbing her blossoming body against his. She reached down and grabbed his cock, squeezing it gently as she slid her hand along it’s length.

When it seemed to the sex-crazed nymphet that her tits were too tight for her to stand wearing her bra any longer, Ben seemed to know exactly what she was thinking and he opened her bra. She had to move away from him to let him get the bra off her arms, but she kept her grip on his cock, holding onto the massive rod as if it were the most precious thing in the world.

Ben ducked his head and licked at the upper slopes of her small, tight knockers. As he mouthed the slopes of her tits, he brushed his thumbs over her throbbingly erect nipples. “AAAHHH! AAAAAAHHHHHH!” Karen moaned, feeling her panties grow wet with vaginal secretions. She just loved the way he made her feel when he played with her tits; he just drove her right up the closet wall.

Impatiently, Karen used her free hand to work her panties off. Then she scooted over until she could push the head of his cock into the humid wetness of her snatch. “Don’t be in such a hurry,” Ben chided, his face in the shallow cleavage between her just maturing maidenly breasts.

Karen didn’t answer, just rubbed the head of his cock against her throbbing clit. “OOOHHH! OOOOOOHHHHHH!” she squealed as a series of pleasurable sensations ran across her tender young body.

Ben chuckled, then circled one of her nipples with his tongue. Karen shuddered with pleasure at that, too. Slowly, Ben maneuvered her onto her back and rolled partially above her. In the new position, she couldn’t rub her pussy with his cock, but she soon discovered it didn’t matter.

As his mouth encompassed all of her tit, Ben dropped his hand and began caressing her snatch. After running his fingers through the sparse thicket of hair that surmounted her plump little pussy, Ben began to rub his entire hand in her swampy snatch.

“OOOHHHHHHHHH!” Karen moaned against his -ear as he fondled her snatch; She tilted her pelvis to make the whole length of her cuntal furrow more accessible to him and hugged him with all of her might while she continued her slow stroking of his cock. If he wanted to take his time with her, Karen was going to lie there and enjoy herself as he did it.

The reason Ben wasn’t rushing was that he felt differently about Karen this time than he had when they’d had sex before. Gone was all of his supposition concerning her innocence; he was now as sure of her wantonness as he was of anything. But, at the same time, he felt more than just desire for her. This time he wanted it to be especially good for her, as if to atone for what had gone on that morning.

As he slid his caressing hand up and down over the wetness of her cunt, Ben reminded himself that he wanted to ask Deni whether she thought Karen had merely endured what she’d done in the morning or if she’d derived any enjoyment from it. If Deni said she thought Karen had liked it, he’d get both of them in bed at once.

“HHHUUUNNNHHH!” Karen whimpered. Ben could tell how hot his underage mistress was getting by the way her hips were rising and falling in a steady undulation. He eased a finger into her twat and found it swampy, just as wet and slippery as he had expected it to be.

“God, Ben, I love you so much,” Karen moaned, digging the nails of one hand into his shoulder. The other hand squeezed his cock a little tighter and picked up speed as she pumped it around his massive cock. It was another sure signal that she was hot enough to fuck.

He didn’t move to fuck her though. He instead he ran another finger into her twat and sawed them both in and out at a faster pace. Karen’s firm little ass bounced up and down on the bed as he fucked her with his fingers and she stroked his cock faster in her fist.

Actually, she couldn’t quite close her fingers around his cock, but she had small hands. In fact, she was small all over. Particularly when measured against Ben. He was an oversized man, though not as big as her father. Karen thought of her father as a giant.

”Ben, Ben, I’M GONNA CUMMMMMMMMMMM,” she moaned as he ground the heel of his hand against her swollen clit. “You’re getting me so HOT!”

He ground his hand harder into her clit and jammed a third finger into her twat. That finger didn’t stay there long, though. As soon as it was wet, he pulled it out and slid it under her. Karen knew what he intended and arched her trim little ass off the bed to facilitate his insertion of the finger into her asshole.

He didn’t disappoint her. As he slid his finger into her asshole, the underage girl starting cumming. ” A AAA AAHHHHHH!” she cried, tossing fitfully about next to him. “AAAAAAHHHHHH!”

His fingers continued to saw in and out of her body, he kept right on sucking on her tit and grinding the heel of his hand into the top of her slippery cunt. Karen raked her nails across his back and screamed again: “HHHHHHNNNHHH!”

Ben cradled the quivering girl in his arms, running his hands slowly over her still developing body. The barely pubescent little blonde had never cum so hard in her life, not even when he’d eaten or fucked her. But, she had noticed that every time she’d cum, it had been stronger and better. If it kept up, well, she didn’t know if she could stand it if it got much better.

“Fuck me,” she whispered, tugging at his massive cock. Ben was quick to obey. He rolled between her spread thighs and Karen shivered with anticipation as she felt the bloated head of his cock push between the lips of her pussy.

Slowly, Ben pushed his big cock into her tight pussy. “MMMMMMMMM!” Karen murmured as he worked his cock ever deeper into her twat, humping it in a steady series of bucks of his hips.

The underage wanton reached down and caught his ass in her hands, trying to drag him farther into her twat. She heaved her trim little ass up to him each time he slid his cock deeper into her. “Bennnnnn,” she moaned, “ohhhhhhhhr Bennnnnnnnn, I love you.”

“You’re pretty special to me, too, Karen,” Ben answered. He still couldn’t bring himself to say that he loved her, because he didn’t-not the way she meant when she said it.

His replied satisfied the love sick little nymphet and she pressed her mouth to his, thrusting her slim tongue into his mouth as she twisted and squirmed under him, continuing to hump her ass up to run his cock deeper into her itching twat.

Ben caught the pre-teen’s coltish legs and draped them over his, then began fucking her with longer strokes. “HHHIIIEEE!” Karen squealed as his slippery cock rode across her throbbing clit. Every time he fucked her, he taught her something new and she loved everything she had learned so far, just as she expected to love everything he was going to teach her.

Although he hadn’t cum yet, Ben was still fucking her at an easy pace. If he was going to fuck Deni later in the evening, which he had every intention of doing, he wanted to be able to give her a good fuck. Therefore, he’d deliberately frigged Karen to her first cum, and he was taking his time in fucking her so he could conserve his strength.

Karen didn’t care why he was fucking her at the tempo he was using, all that mattered to the oversexed little nymphet was the fact that his big cock was stuffed inside of her twat and producing delicious sensations each time he moved his hips.

She swiveled her trim little ass up to meet his big cock as it slipped into her swampy twat. Fucking’s the most fun, Karen thought as she ground her almost hairless cunt into his loins. She was flicking her tongue in and out of his mouth at the same tempo he was running his massive cock in and out of her pussy. “MMMMMMMMMMMM!” she murmured against his mouth as she wiggled under him lewdly.

No matter how good in bed Deni turned out to be, Ben knew he was not going to stop getting it on with Karen. He loved the feel of her delicate little body rubbing against his too much, just as he loved her squeals of pleasure and the adoring way she looked at him whenever he’d made her cum. There was no way he was going to give her up. No way at all.

“AAAAAAHHHHHH!” Karen moaned as he took his mouth away from hers while pushing himself up on his elbows. He ducked his head and commenced to lick at her heaving little tits, running his tongue all over the highset, pert little mounds. Now his cock was riding into her twat at a different angle, but the base still rubbed against her throbbing clit each time he moved his cock in or out of her.

On her own, Karen slid her legs up his body until they were crossed over the small of his back. Ben smiled in approval at the inventiveness of his underage mistress and ground his loins into her soggy snatch as he reached one hand down to start caressing her tight little ass.

Gradually, Ben’s exploring hand restricted itself to the nubile blonde’s rear cleavage. “HUNH! HHHHHHUUUNNNHHHH!” Karen gasped in anticipation.

Again Ben smiled. This little girl was almost too good to be true. She was as wanton as a man could ask a woman to be. He eased a finger into her asshole and the girl bucked her loins harder into his. “AAAAAAHHHHHH!” she sighed lustily, as he commenced to saw his finger in and out of her anus while riding his big cock in and out of her tight twat.

Ben lifted his mouth from her tits and teased her by licking at her face with his tongue for a moment or two before slipping it into her mouth. Karen, in a burst of inspiration, worked her fingers into the crack of his ass and jammed one into his asshole.

It served to spur him on and he was soon slamming his cock into the wet maw of her twat as fast and hard as he could. “NNNGGGHHH!” he snorted as she finger-fucked his ass frantically, driving her finger into his ass each time he finger-fucked her asshole.

“OOOHHHHHHHHH!” Karen moaned. “OHHHHHHHH! Ben, I… I… I’m gonna cum. I’m gonna… cummmmmmmmm. OOHHHHHHHH! Make me cummmmmmmmm, Ben, make me cummmmmmmmmmmm!”




CHAPTER SEVEN

“Yeah, why don’t you do that, old buddy?”

Karen and Ben froze as the familiar voice reached them. “Oh, my GOD, DADDY!” Karen whimpered.

“Jack, I…” Ben started weakly.

“Go ahead and finish her,” Jack said from the doorway. “We can talk afterward. A few more minutes isn’t going to change anything.” He pulled the door to Karen’s bedroom shut and they heard him walking down the hall.

“What’re we going to DO?” Karen whispered to Ben, her fear evident in her voice.

“Finish fucking and talk to him,” Ben replied. He had been on the edge of cumming himself and the unexpected arrival of his underage mistress’ father hadn’t set him back too much. It wasn’t the first time that he had been caught screwing some girl by Jack, just as he had walked in on Jack a few times when Jack had been fucking. Most of those times, the later comer had gotten sloppy seconds with whoever the other had been throwing the cock to.

Since Jack hadn’t blown up upon catching them, Ben assumed, based on his long friendship with the other man, that Jack wasn’t going to get too bent out of shape because he was fucking Karen. He might tell them to stop fucking, but Ben didn’t expect any physical confrontation; if Jack had intended to attack him, the time for it would have been immediately upon his discovery of him fucking Karen, not after they had finished.

He commenced riding his cock into the nubile blonde’s tight twat at a faster, harder tempo than he’d been using. Karen had been more turned off by the intrusion of her father than Ben had, but a few strokes of his massive cock into her brought the girl back to the heights of lust she had reached earlier. “HHHUUUHHHHHH!” she sighed as she started heaving her trim little ass up each time he drove his cock into her vaginal sheath.

“Everything’s going to be okay,” Ben whispered to the still fearful girl as he plowed his cock into her snatch. He was still finger-fucking her asshole and squeezing one of her pert little tits and the combination of those stimulations, plus her innate horniness soon had the barely pubescent little blonde wrapped up in the fuck.

She heaved her snatch up to meet his cock each time he slid it into her vagina, then ground her ass down over his finger as he pulled back. Her twat was getting wetter and wetter with each thrust of his big cock into it. “AAAAAAHHHHHH!” Karen sighed as her libidinous nature took over her being.

“UNNNNNNHHHHHH! UUUNNNHHHHHH! UUUNNNHHHHHH!” Karen grunted. Suddenly, her twat was squeezing his cock tighter and her fluids were gushing out of her vagina to wet his balls, as she started cumming. It was enough to set Ben off and Karen tossed about under him with greater salaciousness as she felt his hot jism spurting into her swampy twat.

“Ben, I’m scared,” Karen whispered, when they’d recovered from their cums.

“Don’t be,” he advised her. “If Jack had meant to do anything, he’d have done it by now.” Ben didn’t add that he thought one of the reasons why Jack hadn’t done anything was because he might be hoping to get into Karen’s panties himself. Because they were such good friends, Ben knew that Jack had fucked his sister, and he knew that Jack was aware the girl had been initiated into sex by their father. Jack, as Ben well knew, figured a cunt was a cunt, it didn’t matter who it belonged to as long as it was willing to let him stuff it with his cock.

“What’re we going to do?” Karen asked fearfully.

“Go out and talk to him,” Ben said. Karen reached for her underwear, but he stopped her. “Put on the sexiest things you’ve got; a pair of panties and a shorty gown, if you’ve got one. See-thru panties if you have them.”

“Why?” Karen asked as she moved to obey.

“Show your father that you’re almost a full-woman,” Ben replied. “If he accepts that, he’ll probably accept it that you fuck.”

It made sense to Karen, so she wiggled into a pair of transparent panties and dropped a sheer gown over her head. With her hair still tussled from their fuck, she was a seductive sight and Ben whistled at her, cheering her immensely. He slipped his shorts and trousers on, but didn’t bother to don anything more.

Jack had broken out a bottle and mixed drinks for himself and Ben. As the unlikely lovers entered the living room, Jack ran his eyes over his daughter’s almost naked body. “Mmmmmmmmm, you’re more developed than I gave you credit for,” he said to Karen. “I keep thinking you’re still a kid. Looks like you don’t know what you’ve got around until something opens your eyes.”

“You… you’re not MAD?” Karen asked, her disbelief evident.

“If you’re old enough, you’re old enough,” Jack answered. “If you’re fucking, I guess you’re old enough.” He turned to Ben. “How long’ve you two been getting it on?”

“Since last week,” Ben informed him.

“It wasn’t his fault, Daddy,” Karen said. “I teased him and got him to do it to me.” She didn’t want Ben being blamed for something that hadn’t been his fault.

“Wanted to see if men were better than boys, eh?” Jack asked.

“She was cherry, Jack,” Ben informed his friend.

Jack looked at his daughter again. “That so?” he mused. She hadn’t been acting like a girl that had been a virgin a week ago.

“She’s just a natural,” Ben answered. “I have trouble believing how good she is myself.”

“Daddy, I hope you don’t hate me,” Karen whispered.

“Why should I hate you?” he answered. “I don’t hate either of you. I’m not even sure I’m disappointed in either of you. Maybe in Ben, he’s supposed to have some control. I mean, Deni’s been doing everything but come right out and ask me to screw her and I haven’t done anything yet.” He didn’t tell them that he had planned to fuck Deni as soon as she did come right out and ask him.

“What’re you going to do?” Karen inquired, relaxing a little.

“That’s what we’re talking about,” Jack retorted. “What we’re going to do.”

“Are you going to make us stop?” Karen wanted to know.

Jack considered for a moment, then said: “Would it do any good to tell you to stop?”

“I would if you did,” Karen assured him. “And you’d start fucking somebody else,” Jack predicted.

“I fuck Ben because I love him,” Karen protested.

“But, you like getting fucked, don’t you?” Jack reminded her.

“Yes,” Karen admitted. It was true, she couldn’t deny it. She did like getting fucked.

“It’s hard to give up something you like,” Jack informed her. “If you stopped fucking Ben, you’d be spreading your legs for somebody else before long. At least, with Ben, I know you’re not going to be running around putting out for everybody that comes down the road.” He ran his eyes over her unconcealed body again. Maybe you’d even crawl into my bed, if I wasn’t letting you fuck Ben, he thought. The idea had a certain appeal to him. Karen looked very much like a less mature version of her mother, which was one of the reasons Jack had not shown her as much affection as he felt for her. She reminded him so much of his wife in a lot of ways that it hurt.

“Daddy,” Karen protested, “I’m not a whore.”

“Didn’t say that you were,” Jack retorted. “I just said that sex is like steak, once you get a taste of it, it’s hard not to want more. If you’re not getting it steady, you start getting it any way you can.

“At least,” he went on, “if you’re getting it from Ben, I know he’ll see that nothing happens to you.”

Ohhhhhhhhh, Daddy, please,’ Karen implored.

“Why should I give you and Ben what you want?” Jack countered. “What do I get?”

Ben entered the conversation for the first time. “My wife got Deni to promise she’d see that I was satisfied,” he told Jack, recounting the story as he’d gotten it from Karen and from his own knowledge of Linda’s past and her mental condition at the end of her life. “If Karen got to be with me, I don’t think you’d have to worry about what you’d get.”

“Yeah,” Jack agreed, smiling. Something told him that he knew what was on his best friend’s mind and he had an idea that he was going to like it. “But, what about the nights that you were with Deni?”

“I mean, I know you too well, old buddy. If that girl’s been taught to be the kind of woman you’re used to, it’s going to be hard as hell for you not to help yourself.”

“Oh, I’m going to ball Deni regularly,” Ben admitted.

“That’s what I mean,” Jack answered. “It looks to me like you’d be getting laid every night, while I was getting it the nights you let Deni come over.”

Ben smiled and shook his head. “I don’t think Karen would let that happen,” he informed his friend.

Karen sat up stiffly. Ben didn’t mean what she thought he did, did he? Fuck her own father? Then she realized that Ben was going to be fucking his daughter. Still, she didn’t know whether she could.

But, the more the nubile little blonde thought about it, the more she liked the idea. At least, if she were fucking him, her father would be paying some attention to her. That was more than he did now. It would be worth it to get some attention to him.

“No, I wouldn’t make you sleep alone if Deni and Ben were fucking,” the pubescent little wanton said. “I… I’d fuck you, Daddy, if you wanted me.”

The way he smiled at her words sent a shiver of anticipation coursing through her body. He did want to fuck her. Her father, her own father, wanted to fuck her. The idea was strangely exciting to the blonde nymphet.

“Well, I guess it’s up to Deni, then,” Jack mused.

“Why don’t I call her and tell her to come over here?” Ben suggested, winking at Karen. She still wasn’t sure what all he had in mind, but he’d managed to get things straightened out with her father. Not only was her father not mad at them for fucking, he was going to let them continue to do so. And the fact that she was going to have sleep with her father didn’t bother the lewd little girl at all.

There was one thing that did bother her. “Daddy, Deni knows about Ben and I,” she said.

“She caught us last night and this morning she made me do things to her to keep her from telling you about us. I mean, she made me do nasty things.”

“Like what?” Jack asked.

“She made me lick her pussy,” Karen confessed, blushing.

“Tell us the truth, you liked doing it, didn’t you?” Ben asked.

Karen blushed even more furiously, but she nodded.

“Hell, I’m not going to stop loving you if you do it again.”

“You… you love me?” Karen whispered.

“Of course, I do,” Jack assured her. Again Karen threw herself onto him. This time, however, when she kissed him, it was on the mouth. Jack slipped his arms around her and kissed her back, thrusting his tongue deep into her mouth. The torrid little pre-teen shivered as her father’s tongue explored the interior of her mouth while he rubbed her back from her shoulders all the way down to her half-uncovered rump.

God, the little girl thought, I’m going to fuck my own Daddy! The thought made her tits swell and her pussy grew itchy again. The signs were not unnoticed by Jack.

“Ben, I think it’s about time you make your phone call,” he told his friend as he cupped one of Karen’s pert little tits. “We’ll be ahead of you if she doesn’t get over here soon.”

“Oh, I had something else in mind,” Ben replied.

“What?” Karen and Jack both asked him.

“Well, I was Karen’s first man,” Ben explained, “you ought to be Deni’s.”

Jack’s cock had been stirring. Now, as he heard his friend tell him he could take the man’s daughter and show her what it was like to fuck, it stretched to it’s full length and firmness. Karen felt the cock grow stiff under her thinly clad young ass and shivered at the thought that it was going to be stuck into her pussy before too long.

Ben left the room and Jack eased Karen to her feet. “I ought to be as undressed as you two are,” he told his daughter as he tweaked her stiff nipples.

Karen watched, slack-jawed, as he started to undress. He was the handsomest man she knew and the idea of sexing with him had her blood boiling. Absently, she reached into her panties and started to rub her pussy. Jack caught her caressing hand and pulled it out of her snatch, lifting it to his mouth to kiss the wet fingers. “You taste like a woman,” he informed her, after licking her juices from her fingers.

“Daddy, I’m going to blow you,” Karen announced shamelessly. She could see no use in being coy with him; she figured he’d want her to suck his cock as soon as he learned that she did it to Ben. And the nubile little wanton assumed he was going to learn that before the night was over.

“Deni’ll be here in a minute,” Ben announced as he returned to the living room. “I didn’t tell her what was going to happen, just told her to come over right sway.”

“Going to be just like old times, eh, Ben?” Jack said, with a smile. “You and I and a couple of horny girls.”

“Switching back and forth from one to the other,” Ben agreed. “Did you and Marie get into that?”

“Nope, never found anybody around here that was interested,” Jack confessed. “How about you and Linda?”

“Oh, we swung,” Ben admitted. “Linda liked sex more than any woman I’ve ever met. Karen comes pretty close,” he hastened to amend as he caught the girl staring at him. “She doesn’t know as much as Linda, but she’s just as enthusiastic.”

“Teach me the things I don’t know,” Karen suggested.

“I’m going to, baby, I’m going to,” Ben told her, patting her on her buttocks. To Jack, he asked: “You think we ought to be naked when Deni comes in?”

“Why not?” Jack answered. All three of them stripped off what few clothes they had left. Karen shivered with anticipation as she saw her father’s hard cock for the first time. Oh, boy, she thought, I can hardly wait to fuck him. It’s so big, I’ll bet it feels great!




CHAPTER EIGHT

“In the living room,” Ben called when they heard Deni entering the back door. A moment later the brunette was entering the room.

“What’s going on?” she asked, her mouth open at the sight of the three of them standing there with no clothing on.

“You lost your blackmail weapon,” Ben told her. “Jack caught Karen and I screwing.”

Deni gulped and shot Karen a look of hate. I’ll fix you, she thought. “She liked it,” Deni said defensively. “I swear she did.”

“We know,” Ben told his daughter. “And, knowing your mother, I’ll bet you like eating pussy yourself. Linda was pure bisexual,” he explained to the Halls.

“So?” Deni challenged defiantly. She still hadn’t figured out what was going on but she wasn’t sure she liked the implications of all three of them being naked.

“So, you’re about to get fucked,” Ben told her. “Jack’s going to let me keep on with Karen, if I let him fuck you.” He saw the look of surprise in Deni’s eyes and continued: He’s going to fuck Karen the nights that you and I are screwing.”

The brunette shook her head. “You’re all crazy,” she told them.

“I know all about Linda teaching you how to fuck me the way she did,” Ben told her. “I like the idea of getting next to you. Jack and Karen like the idea of fucking each other. And I know you want to fuck Jack. He’s told us about the way you’ve been trying to get him to get into your pants.

“Speaking of which,” Ben told told his confused daughter, “why don’t you get out of yours so we can get this show on the road?”

Again Deni gulped. This wasn’t the way she had wanted to get fucked the first time. Not with Jack and Karen there. She had spent too many nights thinking of how it would be when she and her father fucked for the first time: It would be in a room lit by candlelight, with incense burning and soft music. And he would undress her, caressing and fondling her body as he unveiled it.

“Come on, young lady,” Ben said, “get your clothes off. Jack wants to show you what it’s like.”

“Jack?” Deni echoed. Oh, no, she thought, he can’t be first. Daddy’s supposed to get my cherry.

Ben seemed to know what was on her mind. “Jack’s going to be your first fuck,” he told her flatly. “Now, get your clothes off.”

“Daddy, please,” Deni whimpered. She just couldn’t lose her cherry to Jack, not if her father was fucking Karen at the same time. She wasn’t objecting to having a sex-party with Karen and her father, she just wanted to get fucked in private, by her father, before she got into an orgy.

“Do as I tell you,” Ben ordered. “Or shall we undress you?”

“Please,” Deni whimpered again. “Please, Daddy, take me home and do it to me. I want you to be the first to fuck me.”

Ben didn’t even consider the idea. It was right that Jack be the first to fuck Deni. He had already decided that and that was the way it was going to be. “Do as I tell you,” he snarled, stepping toward his buxom young daughter. He could see her tits heaving with fear and he liked the pleading look in her eyes, but he wouldn’t change his mind. He was the boss and she had to learn that. “Last chance,” he told the pubescent girl.

The thirteen year old shook her head.

“You ask for this,” Ben told her. Suddenly, he grabbed her, pulling her into his arms and turning her. Catching hold of her wrists, he held her in a way that prevented her from escaping no matter how she struggled. “Okay, he invited Karen and Jack, “strip her.”

Deni tried to kick at Karen as the younger girl approached her. But Jack caught her foot and held it as he bent and grabbed the other foot. When he rose, Deni was stretched out in the air between the two men. Karen grinned at Deni as she opened the other girl’s blouse, revealing her big tits to the gaze of the two men. Cruelly, Karen pinched and tugged at Deni’s nipples until they were stiff and ready to be kissed. Then she opened the girl’s shorts and dragged them and her underpants down from her hips.

The nubile brunette struggled ineffectively to prevent Karen from exposing her body to the eyes of the two lusting men, but she couldn’t prevent her clothing from being disarrayed. Jack and Ben both stared at her thickly-haired cunt as Karen worked the shorts down to Deni’s ankles. God, I’m going to love getting that! Jack thought.

Realizing that it was no use, that things were not going to happen the way she wanted them to, Deni stopped struggling. “Okay, okay,” she muttered. “Let me down.”

“Nope,” Ben told his daughter, “not until we lay you on the bed.” He and Jack carried her into the other room and lowered her to the firm mattress of Jack’s oversized bed.

Jack held her as Karen worked Deni’s lower garments off. His cock was so hard it was aching, but he knew the ache would go away as soon as he stuck his cock into Deni’s pretty little quim. He started to move to cover the girl.

“Wait, Daddy, wait,” Karen pleaded.

“Why?” Jack asked.

“Is there a way you can fuck her without lying on her, where she’ll still be on her back?” Karen asked.

“Yeah,” Jack admitted. “But. ..”

“I want her to lick my pussy,” Karen said. “She made me do it to her; she ought to do it to me. If I sit over her, she’ll HAVE to eat me.”

Ben and Jack smiled at each other as the true depths of Karen’s concupiscent nature was revealed. “Yeah, I think so, too,” Ben said. “Stick all the pillows under her ass,” he told Karen.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhh, I hate ALL of you,” Deni moaned. “Don’t give us any shit,” Ben warned. “Or we’ll tie you to the bed. You’ve been acting pretty smart lately, running around almost naked in front of me, teasing Jack, making Karen eat you. It’s about time you found out that other people are just as important as you think you are.”

Karen had the pillows ready. Jack lifted Deni into the air, until only her shoulders and head were on the mattress. Karen stuffed the pillows under Deni’s ass, so it was elevated a couple of feet.

“Please,” Deni whimpered, “not like this. This isn’t the way I want it to happen.”

“You’re not the only person that counts,” Ben informed her. “I shouldn’t have let you get away with all the things you’ve been doing, but I did. Still, this is as good a time as any to teach you that you’re not the center of the universe.”

He stretched his daughters arms out and knelt on her wrists. “Now, Karen,” he told the other girl, if you sit on Deni’s face, you can suck my cock while Deni eats you.

“And,” he warned the crying brunette, “you better do it right. If you don’t, Jack won’t fuck you, and neither will I.”

“We’ll just get you ready to cum, then quit,” Jack added, winking at his best-friend. Ben smiled in return.

“Oh, she’ll do it right,” Karen told the two lust-filled men. “I know a better way than you thought of to make sure she does. If she doesn’t, you turn her over and I’ll paddle her butt. “DADDY!” Deni protested. “You wouldn’t let her spank me?”

“We’ll all spank you, if you don’t do as you’re told, young lady,” Ben informed his daughter.

Deni gulped. She had never been spanked and she didn’t want to find out what it was like. Not when Karen would be one of the people spanking her. “I… I… all right,” she conceded.

Karen smiled as she swung her leg over Deni’s squirming body. She straddled the girl’s shoulders, then slid her knees apart, lowering her squishy cunt to Deni’s face. “LICK!” she commanded.

Jack used his knees to hold Deni’s legs apart. Since Karen was bending forward, preparing to suck Ben’s cock, Jack was presented a good view of his barely pubescent daughter’s almost hairless cunt. It amazed him that a snatch so small could take Ben’s cock, which was almost as massive as his. Thank God, Ben’s tapped her two or three times already, Jack thought, I’d never get my cock into her the first time if she hadn’t been opened up some!

That reminded him that he was going to fuck Deni in a moment. Can I get it into her without hurting her? he asked himself. He ran his hand up the brunette nymphet’s thigh and caressed her mature cunt for a moment, until he felt the girl go wet under his touch.

Slipping a finger into Deni’s twat, Jack discovered that the vaginal sheath was not as small as he had expected. “Hunnnhhhhh,” he snorted. “She’s already been fucked.”

“With a plastic cock,” Deni sobbed. “Mom used it on me. To get me ready for Daddy to fuck.”

“I’m going to fuck you,” Ben assured her. “I’m going to fuck you and eat you and stick my cock in your mouth. But this show is ours. Now stop crying and start licking Karen’s pussy.

Jack worked a second finger into Deni’s twat and frigged her expertly, while rubbing the ball of his thumb against the girl’s hard clit. Despite herself, Deni was turned on by the situation. It was a long way from being anything she’d ever thought of, but there was a perverse wildness about it that was exciting her. Oh, well, she conceded, I guess I can’t have everything my way.

She felt Jack’s other hand roaming over her tits. “MMMMMMMMM! MMMMMMMMMMMM!” she murmured, hunching her hips up a little.

“Get her good and hot, Daddy,” Karen murmured as she felt Deni start to writhe under her. The little blonde rested on her elbows and breathed on Ben’s hard cock. She wasn’t going to start blowing him until she felt Deni’s tongue on her cunt, but she figured that Deni was going to start eating her in a matter of moments.

As Jack squeezed one of Deni’s plump tits and finger-fucked her, the pubescent brunette began to get caught up in the spirit of the encounter. “Daddy,” she pleaded, “let go of my arms. I’m not going to fight any more. Please, let go of my arms.”

“Is she eating you?” Ben asked Karen. Deni heard him and thrust her tongue into the younger girl’s gaped snatch.

“Yessssssssss,” Karen hissed, pressing her cunt closer to Deni’s lewd mouth. The brunette’s tongue slithered along the sparsely haired snatch of the younger girl, making her squeal with pleasure. “HHHHIIIIEEEE!”

Ben shifted his weight from one knee to the other and released his daughter’s wrists. Immediately, Deni reached up and caught hold Karen’s pert tits, cupping her hands against the dangling mounds. As long as she was going to have to go along with the others, she’d do it all the way.

The more she cooperated, the more fun she’d have she reasoned.

Jack could see Deni’s tongue licking at his daughter’s cunt and the sight inflamed him. He ducked his head and fastened his lips to one of the plump mounds while he squeezed the other in his big hand. “MMMMMMMMMMMM!” Deni moaned, licking harder at the hot pussy Karen was rubbing across her face.

Karen set her tongue to licking at the head of Ben’s cock. She was glad that the next day was Sunday, the drugstore was only open in the afternoon, so they could fuck and suck for hours and still get some sleep. Something told Karen that she and Deni were going to get all the sex they could ask for. Well, they’d give as well as they received.

Ben could stand being a passive recipient no longer. Now that he didn’t have to hold Deni down, he could get in on the action to a greater extent. Moving slowly, so Karen could continue her mouth action on his cock, he shifted until he was stretched out beside the two girls. Then he reached up and cupped one of his daughter’s plump tits. “Fuck her, Jack,” he urged.

Jack was ready. He knelt and shifted until the engorged head of his cock was against Deni’s heated snatch. “OOOHHHHHHHHH!” Deni moaned against Karen’s pussy as she felt the big glans ride up and down her slippery cuntal furrow.

At last, I’m going to get a real cock in me, she thought and she shivered with pleased anticipation for the invasion.

The big cockhead slid along between Deni’s puffy cuntlips as Jack manipulated his cock by hand. He got the glans good and wet with the juices that had already leaked from Deni’s twat, then steered the head to the entrance to her twat. “Ready?” he asked the trembling young wanton.

“YEESSSSSSSSS!” Deni moaned, her acknowledgement clear to all of them, even though her face was pressed to Karen’s snatch. “Give it to her,” Ben whispered, squeezing Deni’s tit.

“Yeah, Dad, fuck her good,” Karen murmured, pausing in her licking of Ben’s cock.

Slowly, Jack pushed his cock into the writhing nymphet’s body. “NNNGGGHHHHHH!” Deni moaned. Even though her twat had been prepared, it still stretched a little as Jack entered her. Not that the stretching was painful. Deni had wanted a man’s cock in her twat for too long for it to be anything but a thrill to have her vaginal sheath penetrated.

“Is she tight?” Ben whispered. “Goddamn right,” Jack grunted. He worked his massive cock in and out of the vestibule of Deni’s twat, getting her used to him by going a little deeper with each thrust of his hips. He knew how to fuck inexperienced girls and he was using his knowledge to give Deni a good breaking in.

Karen’s tongue slithered up and down the length of Ben’s cock and over his tightly sacked balls. She was going crazy from the action of Deni’s hot tongue in her pussy and the other girl’s hands on her tits were only adding to her pleasure. This is the wildest, Karen thought as she licked all over Ben’s balls and returned her tongue to his cock.

“How about Karen?” Jack asked as he worked half of his cock into Deni’s dilated twat. The aroused little demi-virgin was hunching her hips up to him, trying to aid him in the penetration of her body. He half-wished that Karen would relent and let him have Deni the way he wanted, with his body pressed to hers. Well, I’ll get her that way, he told himself. We’ve got lots of time, I can fuck her and Karen every way I’ve ever wanted to fuck a woman.

“Karen’s a great cocksucker,” Ben confided to her father. “She really likes to gobble a dick. And she knows just how to do it right.”

The words thrilled Karen to her core. She popped the head of Ben’s cock into her mouth and started sucking lasciviously, flicking her tongue against the spongy glans as her cheeks hollowed around it.

Deni abandoned her licking of Karen’s pussy and started to suck on the other girl’s swollen clit. Now that she had given in to the orgiastic feelings in the room, Deni was enjoying herself immensely. Eating a pussy and getting fucked at the same time is great, she decided. I wonder what it’s like to suck a cock and get fucked? She’d find out, she was sure of that. She would discover a lot, with Ben and Jack and Karen to teach her.

The brunette was a little jealous of her younger friend, for Karen already knew what it was like to have her pussy eaten by a man, just as she knew what it was like to have a cock spew jism into her mouth. Well, she couldn’t complain, she knew what it was like to have vibrators and dildoes used on her, which was something she could teach Karen. “AAAAAAAAHHHHHHHH!” the lewd little nymphet moaned as Jack worked the rest of his cock into her twat. Jesus, she felt so stuffed. Getting fucked was a great as her mom had told her it was.

Jack commenced to saw his cock easily in and out of Deni’s pussy. Her ass was bouncing up and down on the pillows as both men squeezed her plump tits and toyed with the stiff nipples that surmounted them. Deni sucked harder on Karen’s clit, nudging it about in her mouth with the tip of her hot tongue. She dug her fingers into Karen’s pliant tits and hooked her feet behind Jack’s legs, rubbing her toes along the backs of his hairy thighs.

Karen’s head was bobbing up and down over Ben’s cock, her tongue still working against it. Jack could see Karen as she sucked his oldest friend off and he shuddered at the idea of having her mouth on his own cock. What a pair of hot little honeys we’ve produced, he thought, a big grin appearing on his face as he wiggled his massive cock about in Deni’s clinging vaginal sheath. What more could a man want than a couple of horny little girls like this that just love to suck cock and get fucked?

“You know, Ben,” he said. “We’re going to have to work it out where each of us can have both of these sweethearts at once.”

“I was already thinking of that,” Ben acknowledged. “Did you ever have two chicks using their mouths on your cock at once? The absolute greatest sensation.”

“I never did a threesome with two girls,” Jack confessed. He and Ben both could remember times when they had both had the same girl simultaneously.

“AAAAAAHHHHHH!” Ben moaned, as Karen took the full length of his cock into her mouth. The head was in the lewd little nymphet’s throat but she didn’t care, she loved blowing him so much that she’d have taken him deeper if he’d had a longer prick.

Jack’s hips were moving to and fro freely, pulling his cock back until only the head was in Deni’s twat, then sliding all the way back into the depths of her vagina. Deni was humping her twat up to meet him as happily as he was fucking his cock into her. If she had been granted the ability to change places with anyone in the world, she would stay who she was, just so she could get fucked by this man and her father.

As Deni sucked and chewed on Karen’s engorged clit, she wondered how her father was going to fuck. Not that it mattered. As long as she got his cock in her twat, there was nothing that she was going to worry about. Hell, she’d even been prepared to get his cock in her ass. That was something she’d tell him about when they were finally alone. She’d let Jack fuck her in the ass too, but her father was going to get one of her cherries at least.

Karen was gurgling happily as she ground her pussy to Deni’s face and sucked on Ben’s cock. Unlike Deni, she was giving no thought at all to the future, what was happening at the moment was thrilling her so much she could barely stand it. Knowing that her father was watching her as she sucked the cock of the man whose daughter was eating her while her father fucked the girl for the first time was about the most exciting thing she could think of.

Ben, as the least active of the four, had the most time to think. Surprisingly, he wasn’t really thinking about different ways to fuck. His thoughts were on getting a movie camera so they could make records of their evenings together. He knew somebody who developed porno films taken by private parties and who could be counted on not to see copies or to say anything about the actors in a film. It was Deni’s uncle, and he was so much like Linda that he wouldn’t be shocked to learn that Deni was getting fucked by her father, or that she’d been trained to do so by her mother.

Jack was riding his cock into Deni’s twat at a steadily quickening rate. Of the four, he had gone the longest without an orgasm and he, therefore, was the most in need of release. A few more minutes and he’d be jetting his cum into Deni’s twat. He fucked her hard and fast, his balls swinging forward to hit her asshole each time he drove into her. Deni was wiggling her hips about as she heaved her cunt up to him. Jack just hoped that Karen was as enthusiastic a fucker as Deni was, but he figured she would be.

He reached out and started flicking his fingers against Deni’s swollen clitoris as he fucked his big cock into her defenseless cunt. “NNGGHH! NNNNGGGGHHHH! Deni groaned against Karen’s snatch.

She shifted her mouth and drilled her tongue into Karen’s clammy twat, then commenced to fuck it with the slim tongue. “HHHHAAAA!” Karen moaned, bobbing her head faster over Ben’s cock. She sensed that everybody else was as close to cumming as she was and she thought it would be a gas if they all got their guns at the same time.

Ben lifted his free hand and started caressing Karen’s taut ass. Catching Jack’s eye, he grinned lewdly as he parted the cheeks of the crouching nymphet’s bottom and exposed her puckered asshole, then slipped a finger into the pink rosette.

“MMMMPPPPFFFF!” Karen snorted. She was so close to cumming she couldn’t stand it, but she knew she’d have to. She wasn’t going to stop blowing Ben to tell his daughter to squeeze her nipples, which was all she’d need to cum.

As if by magic, Deni’s fingers closed around the spikey ends of Karen’s tits and tightened. “MMMMFFFFPPPP!” Karen moaned as her cunt started pouring juice into Deni’s lewdly sucking mouth. Deni gulped down the slightly salty fluids and ground her cunt into Jack’s loins as best she could. She was going to cum herself any second.

Jack could tell Karen was cumming from the way her ass was whipping about. The sight was enough to set him off and his cock jumped inside of Deni’s twat and started jetting his jism into her.

When she felt Jack cumming in her vagina, Deni started cumming herself. “GGGGAAAA-HHHHDDDD!” Jack screamed as the tight twat closed even tighter around his cock.

Daddy’s cumming, Karen thought happily as she sucked with even greater lewdness on Ben’s cock. Her head was bobbing up and down so fast that her hair whipped about her face, obscuring her vision. She didn’t need to see, indeed, she was cumming so hard that she couldn’t have focused if her face hadn’t been covered by flying hair.

Ben frigged her asshole frantically for he knew Karen was cumming. He squeezed Deni’s plump tit as she shuddered and writhed while Jack jetted gob after gob of hot jism into her snatch. “MMMMPPPPFFFF!” Deni moaned against Karen’s cunt as she gulped down the fluids that were flooding her mouth and sucked harder at the little blonde’s twat.

Karen twisted her pussy away from Deni’s mouth. She had cum even harder than she ever had before and she was afraid that any more and she’d black out. As she moved away from Deni’s face, Jack leaned forward and thrust his tongue into the girl’s mouth while he ground his loins fully into her soggy snatch. Deni wrapped her arms around him and sucked wantonly on his tongue as she shuddered through a second cum hard on the heels of the first.

Sitting up, Ben lifted Karen’s mouth from his cock. “That’s enough,” he whispered when she looked at him with a question in her eyes. “Besides, I want to kiss you.”

“OOOOHHHHHHHH!” the nubile little blonde squealed as she threw her arms around him and surrendered her mouth to him. His wanting to kiss her was all the proof that she needed that Ben thought of her as more than just somebody to have sex with.




CHAPTER NINE

“Now what, Daddy?” Deni asked, when she and Jack finally broke their kiss and pulled away from each other.

Ben drew back from Karen and considered for a moment. “I think it’s time I sampled you, baby,” he answered. “And I think you ought to be blowing Jack while I’m screwing you.

“You wouldn’t mind sitting out this round, would you?” he asked Karen, patting her on the thigh as he spoke. “The round after this can be your father and I with you.”

Karen shook her head. Whatever Ben wanted was all right with her. If he told her to go stand on her head in the corner, she’d do so. “No,” she said. “I could use a break, Deni eats pussy better than even you.”

“Thanks,” Deni said, reaching over and slipping her arm around the younger girl. She was no longer angry at the girl for telling her father about the morning, things had worked out too well for Deni to bear a grudge. “How’re we going to do it, Daddy?” she asked Ben.

“After we have a drink,” Jack answered. He was still breathing hard from the fuck he’d given her and wanted a slight breather. “I’m going to mix a weak one for Karen,” he told his friend. Jack gave a toss of his head toward the girls and Ben nodded, agreeing that Deni could have a weak drink, too.

Both girls grimaced at their first taste of whiskey, but they were determined to enjoy all the new privileges they had been granted and they didn’t say they’d just as soon have had a soda.

“Well, you ready?” Ben asked Jack as the four of them set their empty glasses aside.

“As ready as I’ll ever be,” Jack answered. Both of them were sporting hard cocks and Deni shivered as she realized she was about to learn the answer to the question she had asked herself while she had eaten Karen and had Jack’s cock in her.

“Okay, buddy, stretch out,” Ben directed. Once Jack was on his back, he said to Deni: “Get on your hands and knees between his legs.”

“You’re going to fuck me dog-fashion, aren’t you? Deni guessed. She was glad when he nodded. Not that she would’ve said anything if he’d told her he was going to fuck her in the ass. But she did want that to be something private between them.

Karen watched in amazement as Deni took up the requested position. It was a way of fucking that she knew nothing about and she was glad that she was going to see it, rather than have to try it sometime without any idea of what to do.

Ben adjusted Deni’s hips, raising them a little. His cock passed between her parted thighs. “Reach down and guide it in for me,” Ben whispered to his daughter. Even though he knew she had been trained to want to fuck him, he was still going to give her a chance to refuse him if she wanted. By asking her to insert his cock into her twat, he was ensuring that their coupling was of her choice, too.

Deni squeezed his cock as she rubbed the head along her cuntal furrow for a moment. “I’m so glad I’m finally getting your cock in me, Daddy,” she told him as she rubbed the bloated glans between her puffy cuntlips. Then she steered it to the dilated opening of her twat and pushed her cunt back, taking the glans into her vaginal tube.

“AAAAAAAAHHHHHHHH!” the nubile brunette sighed as her father slid his cock all the way into her twat until his hard belly was pressed to her firm ass.

Karen lay on her back and stuck her head under Deni’s stomach to watch Ben’s cock entering his daughter’s quim. So that’s dog-fashion, she thought. Okay, now I’ll just watch how Deni moves so I can do it if either of them wants to fuck me that way.

Deni wiggled her hips from side to side as she hunched her ass back to her father each time he drilled his cock into her. He leaned over her and slid his hands under her body, catching a plump tit in one and pressing the other to her engorged mom veneris.

“MMMMMMMMMMMM!” Karen sighed as she recognized the advantages of getting fucked the way Deni was. The girl’s clit was completely accessible, giving her a chance to enjoy more stimulation than she might in a regular fuck. The only drawback to the position Karen could see was that the fuckers couldn’t kiss. But, since Deni was going to be blowing her father, Karen realized that being able to kiss was a luxury Deni could forego.

Deni realized it, too. She caught Jack’s hard cock in her hand and worked her hot little tongue along the still sticky shaft, unmindful of the fact that she was licking her own juices from him. Any girl that ate pussy couldn’t be upset by having to taste herself.

Karen wiggled out from under Deni and lay on her side watching the three of them as they moved together. Jack was hunching his hips up, sliding his cock across Deni’s lips as she licked at the broad shaft of his cock. He reached under her and started caressing the tit that Ben couldn’t. “AAAAAAHHHHHH!” Deni moaned as both of her nipples were squeezed by knowing hands.

Although she had practiced with the dildo, it was nothing like having a real cock to suck. Jack’s flesh was so warm against her mouth. She swirled her tongue around the massive shaft and crooned in her throat as she hunched her ass back to her father’s inwardly moving cock. Boy, oh, boy, Deni thought, this is outta sight.

Still, she wondered why her father had had Karen sit out this round. The other girl could very well have seated herself over her father’s face and been eaten by him.

Jack was wondering the same thing. Well, I guess Ben knows what he’s doing, Jack reflected as he gave himself over to the sensations that Deni’s lewd little mouth were producing.

She was beating the flat of her tongue against the underside of his cock. Boy, her mother must have been something else, Jack thought. Teaching her how to give head and fuck just the way Ben likes. The actions she was performing were new to him, but very effective. I’ll have to get her to show Karen how to do this, he thought, if Karen hasn’t already been taught.

Ben’s cock was sawing easily in and out of Deni’s vagina. She worked her ass in tight little circles as she humped it back into her father’s loins and licked wantonly at the other man’s cock. This is great, the underage little wanton thought. Sucking cock was just as much fun as her mother had told her it would be.

Working her mouth along the shaft of Jack’s cock, she commenced gnawing lightly at the turgid cock, scraping her teeth along it as her face nuzzled the massive prick. Deni had a feeling that she was going to be spoiled for boys her own age. By the time she started dating, she was going to be used to en’s massive cocks and those of young guys wouldn’t be big enough for her.

Karen wanted to get in on the action, but Ben had asked her not to and she obeyed his desires. But, she was getting turned on like crazy watching her best friend working on her father’s cock while getting fucked by her own father. Karen’s pussy was getting itchier by the second. She had to do something.

Sighing, the wanton little nymphet started rubbing her cunt. Ben looked at her and winked. “Keep it hot for your father and me,” he advised Karen.

Brazenly, she threw her legs far apart and stroked the length of her cuntal furrow. Jack, at Ben’s words, turned his head and saw his daughter masturbating. “I’m glad you’re so sexy,” he whispered to Karen, who shivered at the first words of praise he’d paid her in years. Usually he acknowledged her achievements with a grunt, if he acknowledged them at all.

Deni lifted her head and blew a stream of air over the head of Jack’s cock, then circled it with her tongue, licking the spongy glans hungrily. She hoped that Jack would be able to cum again; she wanted to discover what jism tasted like. Her mom had told her that it was even better than pussy juice, but Deni found that hard to believe. She just loved the taste of a woman’s cum. Well, maybe she would like the taste of men’s cum as well.

Slowly she pushed her ovaled mouth down over the bulbous head of Jack’s cock. It stretched her mouth to accommodate the glans, but she got the head into her mouth and found she was still able to use her tongue. “YYEEEAAAAHHHH!” Jack sighed lustily as the hot little nymphet started sucking lewdly on his cock. If he was ever faced with a choice between fucking and getting his cock sucked, he opted for oral stimulation and relief. Deni was doing a great job of blowing him. I’m going to have to find out how good Karen is tonight, he resolved as he smiled at his uninhibited daughter.

He wanted to cradle her in his arms and kiss her as she fingered herself, but he, like the others, was willing to let Ben run things. Ben had had experience with orgies, more experience than Jack. Jack was going to follow Ben’s lead as long as all four of them were involved. After all, experience counted for something.

“Go ahead,” Ben urged Karen, “play with yourself like you were alone.”

Karen had no reservations about complying. She had always felt guilty about masturbation, but she’d changed her mind after she had frigged herself before Ben’s eyes earlier in the week. If he got excited watching her masturbate, she’d do so.

She caught one of her tits and twisted it. Everybody else that had played with her tits had squeezed, but she liked to twist them. Maybe she’d tell Ben or her father to do that to her tits the next time one of them played with her pert little mounds. As she twisted the pliant tit, she flicked her finger against her erect clit, until her ass started to bounce up and down on the bed. “UUUNNNHHHHHH!” the wanton little nymphet grunted as she stroked her pussy faster.

Ben was flicking his fingers against his daughter’s clit as he sawed his cock in and out of her tight twat. She was almost as tight as Karen, even though she’d had a dildo and Jack’s cock run into her twat. Well, Ben knew that twats reverted to a smaller state when not filled with solid cock.

As much as Ben liked fingering Karen’s snatch, there was something about feeling a thicket of cunt hair under his hand as he stroked his daughter’s quim. He knew Karen’s cunt hair would grow, that she would have a good bush of her own before long, but, at the moment, he had to say that he enjoyed feeling his own daughter’s pussy more than he did stroking Karen’s.

Karen was working frantically now, sawing a couple of fingers in and out of her twat as she bounced her trim little ass up and down on the bed. “Go ahead, baby,” Ben urged her, “do it all.”

She shuddered as she realized what he wanted her to do. With her father watching? She didn’t think she could stick a finger into her asshole. Then the underage wanton remembered that her father had seen Ben’s finger in her anus. Smiling at him, she wet a third finger in her twat, then drove it into her asshole. “AAAAAAHHHHHH!” she moaned as she commenced to frig both of her holes.

Deni, out of the corner of her eye, saw what Karen was doing. She was bobbing her head up and down over Jack’s cock, taking about two-thirds of his oversized prick into her mouth each time she lowered her head. Jack tangled his fingers in her hair and pressed down, running her mouth farther over the rampant cock.

The nubile little brunette recalled how to suppress the urge to gag and let him push his entire eight and a half inches of hard meat into her oral cavern. “AAAAHHHHHHH!” Jack moaned as Deni squeezed the head of his cock in her throat. No one had ever had all of his cock in their mouth before, not even the most ardent cocksuckers he’d encountered. That deep-throat action was incredibly sexy. “HHHHIIIIEEEEEEEE!” he moaned as Deni reached a hand under his balls and started massaging his asshole.

“What’s she doing, Daddy?” Karen asked as she saw how pleased he was by whatever act Deni was doing.

“Play with my asshole while she’s squeezing the head of my cock in her throat. I’ve never had anybody play with my asshole before.”

“Wait’ll I get a chance to go down on you,” Karen promised. “I promise you I’ll do something you’ll like even better.” She wasn’t as reckless as she sounded, she knew what she was going to do to him. So maybe she had said she’d never use her tongue on anybody’s asshole, she could change her mind. She wanted her father to think she was better in bed than Deni was if she could possibly get him to do so. If she had to tongue-fuck his asshole to instill that idea in his head, she’d overcome her disgust and tongue-fuck his asshole. After all, if Ben had been able to stand doing it to her, maybe it wasn’t as bad as she imagined it would be. She’d thought she’d get sick eating Deni’s pussy, but she had liked doing it once she’d started.

Deni had no idea what Karen was proposing to do to her own dad, but she knew what she could do to increase the thrills she was giving him. She worked a finger into her mouth and wet it as she bobbed her head over his rampant cock, then pushed the finger into Jack’s asshole. “HHHHHHAAAAAA!” he gasped at the unfamiliar invasion. But he wasn’t about to tell anybody that he couldn’t stand it. He could take anything that either Deni or Karen could dish out.

The way that his hand and her father’s were working on her tits was driving Deni wild. Unbeknownst to each other, when one man’s big hand was squeezing her tit, the other was relaxing. The alternative pressure on her tits was making it hard for Deni to concentrate on what she was doing.

The big cock plowing steadily into her tw wasn’t helping much. Her father was driving hi cock into her faster and harder, so that an audible slap was produced each time his belly came into contact with her wiggling, humping ass.

“OOOHHHHHHHHH!” Karen moaned as her masturbation brought her to another cum. She shuddered and twisted harder on her pert tit as she jabbed her fingers into her twat and asshole again and again.

“If you’re going to stop, you’d better do it now,” Jack warned Deni.

Stop? she thought. Stop and not get your cum in my mouth? She raised her head and sucked harder on the glans of his cock as she wrapped her fingers around his shaft and commenced to pump wantonly. Karen watched Deni’s action intently. The girl had been tutored in how to please Ben, so Karen could learn exactly what he liked best.

Jack moaned and jabbed a little more of his cock into Deni’s hot, lewdly sucking mouth. “AAAAAAHHHHHH!” he gasped as he started spewing jism into her mouth.

Deni swashed the ropey strands around and decided that it did taste better than pussy. Well, it tasted just as good. She swallowed hungrily and worked her finger in his asshole, as she continued to suck.

Ben had been holding back from his own release, but the knowledge that Jack was shooting off into Deni’s mouth was his signal to let go. He jetted his cum into his daughter’s twat as he ground his belly into her ass and squeezed her pulsating little pussy mound.

Having two cocks spewing their loads into her at once was more than Deni could stand. She started cumming herself, her body shaking violently as her juices flooded her vaginal sheath, mingled with her father’s cum and ran down her quivering thighs. Golly, golly, golly, the pubescent little wanton thought as she continued to be filled with jet after jet of hot jism. This is too much, just too much.

It was more than she could stand. She twisted away from both men, her father spurting a couple of gobs of jism onto her belly and Jack depositing his last gob on her cheek. Deni was still shuddering as Karen, with a lewdness that surprised all of them, bent over the other girl and licked the cum from her body. “No sense letting it go to waste,” she said, as she lifted her head and saw the men watching her in amazement.

“I think getting fucked has been a good thing for you,” Jack told his daughter. “You’re not a little mouse any longer. I like that.” Karen stuck out her tongue at him, something she wouldn’t have had the nerve to do a week before. Both of them grinned.




CHAPTER TEN

“My turn to get the drinks,” Ben said, sliding out of bed. Deni was still lying on her side, her body heaving as she fought to recover from the effects of having two cocks spurting into her at once. Karen crawled up to where her father was resting and pressed her nubile young body to his as she kissed him wantonly.

“MMMMMMMMMMMM!” the barely pubescent young wanton sighed as her father ran one hand down her back to fondle her trim ass while he traced the contours of her pert little tits with the other hand. Karen, as her father felt her up, reached down and started stroking his still hard cock. The horny little nymphet shivered at the thought that she was soon going to be doing more than stroking her father’s virile cock. Even though she didn’t know what Ben had in mind for the two of them to do to her, she was eager to try something with Jack’s big cock.

Deni recovered and watched for a moment as father and daughter kissed and stroked each other erotically. Then, unable to stand being a mere spectator, the older girl moved up next to the engrossed pair and tugged at her friend’s body until she could duck her head and seize one of Karen’s tits in her mouth. “AAAAAAHHHHHH!” the underage little blonde sighed as her father fondled one tit and the other was sucked by a hungry mouth.

“Break it up,” Ben said, returning to the bed with a tray of fresh drinks. The other three sat up and took their glasses. Ben looked at Jack and asked: “Do you remember Sarah Bentson?”

Jack’s face split into a wide-grin. “Do I ever?” he replied.

“Who’s Sarah Bentson?” Karen asked.

Her father explained: “She was a girl that Jack and I knew when we were in high school. She fucked anybody that wanted her. Her folks didn’t pay any attention to her, so she got whatever affection she could anywhere she could find it.” Then the grin faded from Jack’s face. “Jesus,” he sighed.

“What’s the matter, Daddy?” Karen inquired.

“I just realized what’s happening with you,” he replied. “I didn’t pay enough attention to you, so you started fucking Ben to keep him interested in you. I guess I’m lucky that Ben’s a friend, somebody else could’ve messed your head up, turned you into another Sarah.”

“Well, I don’t need to fuck anybody else, do I?” Karen reminded him. “I mean, you and Ben are going to keep me busy.”

Jack shook his head. “We’re going to keep you loved,” he corrected. Karen squealed and kissed him lovingly.

“The thing about Sarah is,” Jack continued, when his daughter unwrapped herself from around him, “Ben and I both fucked her one night. At the same time.”

Karen shivered. “Like you’re going to do to me?” she guessed.

“That’s right,” Ben agreed. “Just like we’re going to do to you.”

“Hey,” Deni protested. “Two men can’t fuck the same girl at the same time. Karen can blow one of you, but that’s not fucking.”

Ben shook his head. “The only thing that’s going into Karen’s mouth is her father’s tongue.”

“I don’t understand,” Deni said. “Where does the other cock go?”

Ben didn’t answer in words. But he took the cap off of a jar of petroleum jelly, scooped some onto a finger and slid it into Karen’s asshole. “OOOOOOOOOHHH!” the barely pubescent little blonde squealed as she realized his intention. “You’re going to fuck me up the ass, aren’t you?”

“That’s right,” Ben answered calmly, adding more grease to that in her tight anal sphincter.

“Do you think she’s ready?” Jack inquired.

“For that, I mean?”

“Why not?” Ben replied. Jack understood; if Karen was ready to fuck, she was ready to fuck every way. He watched his daughter’s hips stir and begin a gentle undulation as Ben greased her asshole good.

As his friend worked two lingers into Karen’s asshole and frigged it to prepare for the stretching that it was about to undergo, Jack shifted and fastened his mouth on one of Karen’s still growing tits. At the same time, he started caressing the girl’s swampy cunt, rubbing the slick surface between the puffy cuntlips as he ground the heel of his hand against Karen’s erect clitoris.

“MMMMMMMMMMMM!” Karen sighed. She wasn’t afraid of getting fucked in the ass, she knew how good it felt when there was a finger or a tongue up her butt, having a cock there ought to feel ten times better, she reasoned. Particularly if her father was fucking her in the pussy.

“Okay, Karen,” Ben instructed. “You get your dad’s cock into your pussy, then I’ll go into your ass.”

Karen pushed her father onto his back and swung a coltish leg over his hips. “HHHHHHHHAAAAAAAA!” she sighed as she rubbed her cuntal cleft against the length of his massive cock. They were kissing hungrily as she lifted her hips into the air and felt the big head of his cock ride along her pussy furrow. But, try as she might, she couldn’t seem to lodge the glans where they both wanted it.

Ben was greasing his cock in preparation for his entrance into Karen’s virginal asshole. Deni, seeing that her friend was having trouble, reached out and caught Jack’s cock, then steered it to the wet maw of Karen’s twat. The younger girl shivered as she pushed her twat against the oversized glans of her father’s stiff cock.

Deni watched, fascinated, as Karen worked herself down over the elongated cock. Her pussy was open, Deni could watch the stiff cock disappearing into Karen’s snatch. It was a position that her mother hadn’t taught her, since Linda had refused to take the on-top position in sex. She had believed that women were supposed to be fucked, not fuckers, and she hadn’t taught Deni the woman-above style of screwing. Consequently Deni, although she had learned of this way of fucking by watching Karen and her father, was still curious as to the mechanics of taking a cock into a twat from above.

Ben let Deni watch as Karen humped herself onto Jack’s cock. Karen knew Deni’s face was close to the joining of her body and her father’s and she wiggled her pert little ass lasciviously as she worked more and more of the oversized cock into her tight twat.

“Is it good, Daddy,” she whispered, lifting her mouth from her father’s. “Am I fucking you good?

“You sure are,” he replied, reaching up and stroking her flushed face. “You’re a lot more woman than I gave you credit for being.”

Karen’s heart swelled with love for him and she pressed her hot mouth to his again, thrusting her tongue forward wantonly. Her whole body was wiggling and squirming over his as she worked her twat down until all of her father’s long cock was embedded in her tight vagina.

Ben tapped Deni on the shoulder and tossed his head. Reluctantly, the horny brunette nymphet moved out of the way. Ben knelt between Karen’s legs, which Jack was holding apart with his own legs.

“NNNNNNNNGGGGHHHH!” Karen snorted as she felt the greased head of Ben’s cock ride into the rear cleavage of her barely pubescent body. Jack reached down his daughter’s body and caught the cheeks of her ass, then spread them as far as they would go. Ben guided the end of his cock to the trembling girl’s asshole.

“Ready?” he whispered to Karen.

“OHHHHHHHHHH, YESSSSSSSSS!” she moaned in reply. “Do it, Ben. Fuck me up the asshole.”

He pressed forward. The two drinks she’d had, along with the licentiousness of the situation, had prepared Karen for anything. Therefore, her anal sphincter was relaxed. But, it was still tight and Ben had to press hard to wedge the end of his cock into the small opening. “HHHNNHH! HHHHHHHHHNNNHHH!” Karen grunted as she felt her asshole stretching to accommodate the cock trying to get into it.

It hurt. Karen tried to wiggle away from the invading cock, but there was nowhere for her to go. Her father’s arms and legs were holding her immobile. All she could do was accept the invasion of her asshole by a big cock.

“NNNNNNNGGGGGGGHHHHHHHHH!” Ben grunted as he pushed harder at the resisting asshole. Suddenly, the anal sphincter yielded. Ben’s bulbous glans popped into Karen’s ass. “AAAAAAAIIIIIIIEEEEEEEE!” the barely pubescent girl screamed as it felt like a hot poker had been jammed into her rectum. “00 OOOOHHHHHHHHHHHHHH! Ben! Ben! IT’S TOO BIG! OHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH! Take it out, TAKE IT OUT!” , He refused. Still, he made no move to work his cock deeper into her narrow anal passage.

Karen was looking to the side. Deni stretched out beside them and kissed the tears from her friend’s eyes. She remembered the first time her mom had stuck the dildo up her ass and how much it had hurt at first. But, the older nymphet knew that the pain would subside. “Just relax,” she whispered to Karen whose body was stiff from the pain. “Relax, you’ll get to like it.”

Ben and Jack were in agreement with Deni. Both had fucked enough girls in the butt to know that, once she got used to the invasion, Karen would be able to accept it.

Already, the pain was lessening. “OOOOOOOOOOOOOOHHH!” the nubile young wanton sighed as she drained the tension from her body in a conscious effort to cooperate in the final defloration of her tender young body.

Tentatively, she twitched her pert little butt, inviting Ben to drill his cock deeper into her rectum. He pushed forward a little and paused to check Karen’s reaction.

“MMMMMMMMM?” Karen murmured. Deni was right. She was getting to like it. She wiggled her pert little butt more authoritatively, letting Ben know that he could proceed.

Slowly, he pressed forward. At the same time, Jack lifted his hips, pushing his cock back to a full impalement of his nubile young daughter’s twat. “HHHHHEEEEEEEEWWWWWWWWWWW!” Karen whistled as she felt both big cocks sliding into her.

“Didn’t I tell you?” Deni whispered, reaching up and brushing the hair out of Karen’s eyes.

“OHHHHHHHHHHHHH, Deni, you’ve got to try it,” Karen moaned. “It hurt like crazy at first, but now it feels great.”

Ben, on hearing Karen’s admission of pleasure, drove his cock deeper into her tight anal passage.

The little blonde wiggled between the two men. “HHHHHHHHAAAAAAAAAAAA!” she sighed. This was even wilder than anything she’d ever imagined. This has to be the ultimate, she thought. Then she checked herself.

No, upon reflection, she could think of two things that would even be wilder. She could be getting fucked in the ass while she was being eaten and while she was eating somebody; or she could be turned around on her father and be eating Deni while Ben fucked her ass. She would have to tell the others what her dirty young mind had imagined. Maybe neither of the men had ever thought of having four people doing each other at one time.

Now that she had given herself over to the act, Ben was having no trouble at all working his cock into her asshole. Before Karen was aware of it, she felt the wiry hairs of his crotch tickling her smooth buttocks.

“You… you’re all the way in my ass?” Karen guessed.

“Yep,” Ben answered. “You ready, Jack?”

“On three,” Jack agreed. Neither girl had any idea of what the men were talking about and they waited with baited breath as Jack counted: “One! Two! THREE!”

On the final count, Ben swung to one side and Jack pushed the other way. The next thing Karen knew, she was lying on her side between them.

“Hey!” Deni said, chuckling, “a Karenburger.”

“I’d be hard to eat in this position,” Karen protested. “So would they.”

It had been fifteen years since the two friends had both fucked the same woman simultaneously, but it might have been the day before, so expertly did they move together.

Both of them pulled back, until only the heads of their cocks were within Karen’s violently shuddering young body. Slowly, they ran their cocks back into her. “OOOOOOOHHHH-HHHHH!” Karen sighed. Getting fucked by two cocks at once was so incredible she wasn’t sure she’d survive without pissing all over herself.

She could feel the cocks rubbing against each other through the thin membrane separating her two fuck-passages. God, I’ll bet it feels great for them, she thought.

“Just like old times, eh, buddy?” Jack asked his best friend as the two of them fucked slowly in and out of Karen’s nubile young body.

“No,” Ben answered. “When we were doing this as kids, we never lucked onto a girl as good, or as sexy, as Karen. Nor Deni,” he hastened to add. “Sarah Bentson or those others couldn’t hold a candle to either of our girls.”

“Yeah, you’re right,” Jack agreed. Then he pressed his mouth to Karen’s and thrust his tongue deep into her mouth.

The dually impaled little nymphet sucked on her father’s long, thick tongue as both men fucked her. Her father was jabbing his cock into her twat in a series of short thrusts and Ben was using the same technique in her asshole.

“HHHHHHHIIIIIIIEEEEEEEEEEE!” Karen squealed when her father broke their kiss.

“Is it really good, Karen?” Deni asked breathlessly.

“OHHHHHHHHHHHH, goddamn, is it ever,” Karen replied. “I feel like there’s nothing inside of me but miles and miles of cock. Hard, hot, wonderful cock.”

She wiggled as enthusiastically as she could between the two men who were fucking her twat and asshole. Sensing her lasciviousness, they began alternating their invasions of her body. When Jack thrust his cock into his daughter’s twat, Ben eased his cock out of her asshole most of the way. Then, as Jack withdrew from Karen’s twat, when she was backing away from him, Ben started to drill his cock into the ass that Karen was humping back against him.

“YESSSSSSSSSSSS!” Karen hissed. “YESYESYESYESYESSSSSS!” Having their cocks running in and out of her in alternative strokes was even better than having both of them going into her at the same time because, this way, she could move with the two men.

“HHHHUUUUHHHHHHHH! HUUUUUHHHHHHHHH!

HHHHHHUUUUUUHHHHH!” Karen gasped as the men started fucking her faster. Ben caught her leg and lifted it, draping it over Jack’s hip. With her leg raised, both men could fuck her at an ever greater tempo and they did.

“Give it to her, give it to her,” Deni chanted. Ben looked past Karen and Jack to where his daughter was lying on the bed. She was jamming a couple of fingers into both her twat and asshole as she rubbed her other hand over her tits.

“Horny little thing, aren’t you, honey?” he whispered.

“I sure am, Daddy,” she answered, sticking out her tongue at him, then running it salaciously over her lips in a lewd gesture. Ben chuckled with pleasure and drilled his cock back into Karen’s sexy little butt.

“Shiiiitttttttttttt!” Jack moaned, picking up his tempo even more. “I haven’t cum three times in one night in years, but I’m gonna get my gun again from this.”

“Do, Daddy, cum in me,” Karen whimpered. Suddenly he was spewing hot jism into her twat. A moment later and Ben had his cock full length in her ass and he, too, was cumming. “HHHHHHHHHAAAAAAA!” Karen cried as the double spurtings drove her over the top and she began cumming herself.

Both men ground their loins against the trembling little sexpot’s body as they gushed their hot cum into her from front and rear. Both were so engrossed in the sensations within their own bodies that they failed to notice that Karen had gone strangely limp.

It was only when they had recovered from their cumming enough to withdraw from Karen’s doubly impaled young body that anyone noticed anything unusual. “OHHHHHHHHH! You’ve KILLED her,” Deni wailed.

Ben pressed his head to Karen’s tit, then looked up with a smile. “No, she’s just passed out. It happens sometimes when a girl cums really hard.”

Deni shivered, wondering if she’d ever get so well sexed that she would pass out. Once, when her mom had been eating her and using the dildo in her ass, she had almost done so, but Linda had stopped before the final, nerve-shattering blast had swept over her. At the time, Deni hadn’t suspected that she could cum and cum as much as she now knew she could, so she hadn’t asked for more.

“Drinks,” Ben ordered his daughter. “More water than whiskey for yours and Karen’s.”

“Yes, sir,” the girl answered, sliding out of the bed. Ben left the bed, too, tottering on unsteady legs to the bathroom to wash his cock. He wasn’t at all sure that there was going to be any more sex that evening, that morning, really, but he wanted to be ready for it if there was. As a pharmacist, Ben knew the dangers of spreading anything around that might cause infection.

Karen was still in her faint. By common, unspoken agreement, none of the others made any attempt to disturb her. She would awaken in time and they let her sleep.

“Jack, how come you never tried to fuck me?” Deni asked. “All those days when I was throwing myself at you, you never did anything.”

“I wanted to be sure that I was supposed to catch you,” Karen’s father replied. “You could have been teasing. I was waiting for you to say that you wanted to fuck. Then I was going to screw the socks off of you.”

He looked at Ben and grinned. “That’s why I couldn’t get mad at you for fucking Karen, I was planning to tap Deni. I had a feeling she was going to be asking me for it before much longer.”

“I would have,” Deni told him. “I was going to fuck Daddy when he got home tonight. By blackmailing you if I had to,” she said to her father in an aside. “But, as soon as he got me, I was going to give it to you, too,” she said to Jack.

“I’ll tell you, it was hard not to make a pass at you,” Jack confessed.

Deni squealed and threw herself into his arms. He hadn’t kissed, or really necked with her, but he started making up for that now. His hands slithered over the nubile brunette’s lush body, working against the resilient flesh of her plump tits and womanly hips, stroking in her soggy pussy. He was sucking on her tongue as Deni rubbed her hot hands over his chest. His flaccid cock was resting against her thigh and she knew it would probably be a waste of time to try to revive him so soon, but she could get off on just necking with him.

Ben watched them for a moment or two, then set his drink aside and tugged at his daughter’s shapely hips. Jack, feeling Ben’s hands, rolled Deni onto her back and rested half above her, his mouth still upon hers, his hands now restricting themselves to her plump tits.

Deni had no idea what her father was planning to do to her, but she knew she’d find out when he was ready to show her. In the meantime, she let him lift one of her finely developed legs and drape it over Jack’s ass.

“UUUUUUUNNNNNNNNNNH-HHHHHHHHHHH!” Deni grunted against Jack’s open mouth as she felt her father’s warm breath upon her wide-open cunt. Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhh, she thought, yes, Daddy, eat my pussy.

That was just what Ben had in mind doing, but he wasn’t ready to do it quite yet. His mouth worked against his daughter’s flat belly, his tongue delving into the deep depression of her navel before working his mouth down and onto one of her firm thighs.

He licked and nibbled along her thigh all the way to the knee, then shifted to the other leg and worked his way back up. Deni tilted her hips to expose her snatch to him in an effort to get his mouth where she wanted it.

Her father chuckled as he realized how eager she was to get his mouth on her pussy. “Want it, baby?” he whispered, teasing her.

“YYYYYYYYYY NNNNNNNNHHHHHHH!” Deni grunted under Jack’s mouth. The other man was squeezing both of her tits and she was bouncing her ass against the bed under the effects of the dual stimulation. She reached down and ran her fingers through her father’s hair, trying to guide him to her snatch.

Ben took pity on her. He cupped her squirming ass in his big hands and lifted her legs into the air as he licked along the full length of her cuntal furrow. “AAAAAHHHHH!” Deni moaned against lack’s mouth.

Despite the fact that her cunt had been well-fucked, Ben didn’t hesitate to stick his tongue into her twat when he reached it. He wiggled the stiffened tongue into his daughter’s twat for a moment, then returned to licking at her pussy cleft.

Jack withdrew his tongue from Deni’s mouth and shifted on the bed to take one of her plump tits into his mouth. The underage girl pressed both mouths tighter to her quivering body and squirmed against the two middle-aged men who had initiated her into the delightful world of heterosexuality. “AAAAAHHHHH!” she moaned as both of them sucked lewdly at her nubile body.

Deni couldn’t decide which was better, having a cock in her cunt or a knowing tongue. The way her father was beating the tip of his tongue against her swollen, aching clit was enough to make Deni feel as good as she’d felt when she’d been getting fucked.

The tongue swirled around the throbbing bod of her clit, then Ben sucked as much of his daughter’s upper cunt into his mouth as he could. “NNNNNNNUUUUUUUUUHHHHHHHHH!” Deni gasped as her father began to chew lightly at her pussylips and the lower portion of her engorged mons veneris.

If there were two other people here, Deni thought, I could have both of my tits sucked and be sucking myself. That would be a gas.

Jack had all of her plump tit in his mouth and was sucking noisily at it as Ben chewed against his daughter’s upper snatch. “I… I . IIIIIIIIIIEEEEEEEEEEE!” Deni cried as her father’s mouth drove her toward the heights of sensation. She humped her cunt against his face and shuddered as he dug his fingers into the resilient flesh of her tender young ass.

Then she felt another mouth working on her free tit. “Hi, Karen,” she whispered as she turned her head to see the pubescent little blonde kneeling next to her, sucking greedily on her other tit. She reached down and started stroking Karen’s soggy cunt.

“Is your shower big enough for four people?” Ben asked Jack.

“If they’re good friends,” Jack answered. “I think we could all fit,” he added, chuckling.

“Maybe a cold shower would revive us,” Ben suggested.

“I don’t need reviving,” Deni protested.

“Me neither,” Karen agreed. Then the girls looked at their limp cocks and smiled. “Well, maybe a shower would feel good,” Karen conceded.

The four of them trooped into the bathroom and snuggled against each other as Jack adjusted the water. It was fun to be soaping anything that came under her hands, Deni thought, while other people were caressing and soaping her.

They spent about ten minutes in the shower and I they were all wide awake when they returned to the bedroom, their skins glowing pink from the way they’d rubbed each other dry. But both cocks were still limp.

Deni wasn’t going to give up, however, dropped to her knees before her father and scooped his cock up in her hand, then started to rain kisses on the shrivelled cock. It was amazing how it could be this small and still grow as big as it did.

Karen followed Deni’s lead, although she used a different technique. She stuffed all of her father’s soft cock into her mouth and stroked his thighs as she sucked wantonly in an effort to restore him to erectness. The shower had gotten the two little nymphets ready to go again.

The men were willing, but they couldn’t seem to rise to the occasion. Finally, Deni turned to Karen: “I’m not having any luck. Are you?’ “No,” Karen admitted, letting her father’s still soft cock fall from her mouth.

“I guess that’s it for the rest of the night,” Deni said ruefully.

“We could wait until they had another drink and try again,” Karen suggested to her friend.

“It’s your turn to fetch,” Deni informed her.

The nubile little blonde hopped to her feet and started out of the room. “Karen, wait,” Jack ordered. “In the top of the closet in the kitchen is a bottle of brandy. Maybe that’d do the trick.”

When Karen returned, she had the brandy and a pitcher of ice water. They used the same glasses they’d been drinking out of and didn’t bother to mix the brandy with the water, just passed the bottle around and sipped water to chase the fiery liquor.

It didn’t seem to be having the desired effect on the men. “Looks like we’re finished for the night,” Jack said. “At least as far as fucking you two again is concerned.”

“Well,” said Deni philosophically, “if you can’t you can’t. I don’t think either Karen or I can say we didn’t get fucked good tonight, though.”

“Don’t worry, Daddy,” Karen assured him, slipping his arm around her waist. “There’s always tomorrow.”

“I guess Ben and I could eat you, if you’re still horny,” Jack conceded. “Sometimes that’s enough to get me up again.”

“I’m always horny,” Deni informed him solemnly.

“Well, come here,” Jack invited her. “You’ve blown me and been eaten by your father, I guess it’s my turn to get my face in your pussy.”

“Wait a minute,” Ben suggested. “I just had an idea.”

All three of the others, the middle-aged man and the two underage girls, looked at him.

“Deni, why don’t you and Karen do each other?” Ben suggested.

The girls looked at each other, then back at him. Deni didn’t think too much of her father’s suggestion. She was willing to admit that she liked eating pussy, and she knew that Karen had liked eating her the morning before. But, if she had a choice of being eaten by Karen or being eaten by a man, she’d take the man anytime.

“I think I’d like it better if Jack ate me,” Deni said. “Not that I’m putting down the way Karen does it, or saying I couldn’t dig eating her. But you two are here, Karen and I don’t need to do each other.”

“You don’t understand,” Karen told her.

“Understand what?” Deni challenged.

“Remember how turned on I got watching you with them?” Karen asked. “I lay there and finger-fucked myself.”

“Yeah, the same thing happened to me when they were sandwiching you,” Deni conceded. Then a smile crossed her face. “Hey, you mean if they watched us, they might get turned on?”

“That’s what I was thinking,” Ben told her.

“Well, that’s different,” Deni answered. “Which of us is going to be on top?” she asked Karen.

Jack entered the discussion for the first time. “Worry about that when you get there,” he suggested. “Start out just kissing and playing with each other. You know, like Ben and I weren’t here and you were just starting to feel sexy.”

Deni looked at Karen. “I’ll try anything if it might mean I could get some more fucking out of it,” the younger girl acknowledged.

“Okay, let’s do it, then,” Deni agreed.




CHAPTER TWELVE

As the two men settled themselves at the foot of the oversized bed, the girls, smiling nervously at each other, knelt on the firm mattress where they’d have room to stretch out later.

For a moment, they surveyed each other. Karen wished that she had tits as big as Deni’s and that her cunthair was as thick as the other girl’s. But, she knew she’d develop tits and cunthair and that her ass would become as rounded as Deni’s.

On the other hand, Deni found a lot that was pleasing to look at when she ran her eyes over Karen’s body. She knew that she was already too top heavy to suit her father’s taste. Her mom had had tits about the size of Karen’s. Deni like the sparseness of hair at the other girl’s pussy too. It would mean she was easier to eat. With a bush such as she possessed, there was a good chance anyone eating her would end up with a stray hair or two in their mouth.

The men were silent, waiting expectantly. Both of them were aware of the nervousness of the two girls, nervousness that was understandable. While both of the underage girls had eaten pussy before, neither had done so before an audience. And, now they were being asked not only to eat each other, they were being asked to make love to each other. Their previous excursions into sex with another female had been just that: Sex.

All four of them waited for someone to make the first move.

To everyone’s surprise, it was Karen who started things. The nubile little blonde realized that Deni was as unfamiliar about how to get started as she was, but that one of them had to take the first step. Timidly, she lifted a hand and traced it over Deni’s cheek, then cupped her fingers to the back of Deni’s neck. As she pulled the other girl’s head forward, Karen leaned toward her and let their lips come together.

For a moment that was all that happened, the two girl’s rubbed their lips together. Then Deni eased her tongue forward until it touched Karen’s sensual lips. The younger girl shivered as she recalled her thoughts about kissing another girl, that it was as exciting as kissing a man, just gentler.

As Karen’s tongue moved forward to meet hers, Deni lifted a hand and traced it over the gentle curves of Karen’s pert tits. Slowly, the two girls moved toward each other, until they were pressed together from knees to mouths. They wrapped their arms around each other and caressed each other’s backs and asses as their kiss grew more and more hungry, their tongues dueling from mouth to mouth and back again.

Karen shuddered as she felt the older girl’s fingers work their way into the tightness of her rear cleavage. Still, she dug her own fingers into the more generous Crack of the other girl’s ass. Together, they commenced to explore each other’s assholes, rubbing the puckered rosettes at first, but gradually worming a finger into the other’s shithole.

Jack and Ben breathed harder as they watched their daughters’ lewdly finger-fucking each other’s asshole. Then Deni shifted slightly and pushed one of her knees against Karen’s. Unconsciously, the hot little nymphet spread her knees as she sucked on her best friend’s tongue. She could hear the heavy breathing from the other end of the bed and it excited the horny little wanton to realize she was turning on her father and her lover.

The two girls worked their thighs forward until they were each rubbing their heated, slick cunts against the firmness of the other’s thigh. As if they were working with a single mind, they each lifted a hand and started to play with each other’s tits.

Deni closed her hand over Karen’s apple-size tit and squeezed it gently, then harder. Karen, meantime, was sliding the tips of her fingers over Deni’s plump tit, tracing every inch of the full mound.

Pulling her finger from Deni’s asshole, Karen lifted her other hand and started caressing both of her friend’s tits. A moment later and she had each of her own tits enfolded in a knowing hand.

The underage girls felt each other’s tits for several minutes as they continued to kiss each other greedily, alternating between sucking on the other’s exploring tongue and having their own tongue sucked.

Gradually, they restricted their caressing fingers to the other’s nipples. Deni caught Karen’s and rolled them between thumbs and forefingers as the younger girl started tugging at her own stiffened nipples.

It was more than Deni could stand. Pulling her mouth away from Karen’s, she ducked her head and fastened her lips on the nubile young blonde’s tit. Noisily, she sucked the pert little mound as Karen tugged again and again at her nipples.

With her mouth sucking one of Karen’s apple-sized tits, Deni had an unoccupied hand. She didn’t leave it unoccupied for long. As she sucked greedily at Karen’s hard-tipped tit, Deni slid her free hand over the younger girl’s slightly rounded belly and into her sparsely haired crotch.

Slowly, Deni maneuvered Karen until she was facing the end of the bed. Then she shifted herself, keeping her mouth on Karen’s tit, but kneeling to one side of her, so the men could see what she was about to do.

What Deni did was spread the lips of Karen’s tender young cunt so her father and Karen’s could see how wet and steaming the younger girl’s snatch had become already. Karen’s clit stood at attention, as if inviting caresses and suction. Deni accepted the invitation and flicked her finger against the throbbing clit.

At the same time, Deni slid her feet back a little and lifted herself from her knees, until she was in a semi-crouch over the still kneeling younger girl. “Play with me,” she whispered to Karen as she shifted her mouth to the nubile little blonde’s other tit.

“HHHHHHHAAAAAAAAAA!” Karen gasped as Deni, suddenly, thrust a finger into her vaginal passage. A moment later and she was finger-fucking her friend just as ardently.

Blindly, for her eyes were screwed shut in her passion, Karen worked her lips and tongue over the fuller mounds of her older friend’s tits. Then she found the nipple and sucked lewdly at it, flicking her tongue against the hardened nubbin as she continued sawing a finger in and out of Deni’s wet vagina. Deni was screwing her with a finger too and both girl’s hips were swinging to and fro steadily as they excited each other, and, hopefully, the two middle-aged men who were watching them.

Ben and Jack were reacting to the lewd spectacle their daughters presented to them. Their cocks were swelling, getting hard. But the men made no move to separate the girls. They would watch the scene until it ended, then let the girls reap the benefits of their salacious display.

Deni, cradling Karen’s head to her heaving tit, while still running her finger in and out of the underage blonde’s twat, urged the other girl to lay back. She followed her friend down until she was crouched over her reclining body. They continued to frig each other as Karen sucked more and more of Deni’s plump tit into her mouth.

“Karen, Karen,” Deni gasped. “Let’s DO it! Are you ready to suck pussy?”

The young blonde nodded vigorously, transmitting her agreement by the way she caused Deni’s tit to jiggle in her mouth. Deni pulled her tit away from Karen’s mouth and scrambled around on the bed until she was facing the opposite way from Karen.

Swinging one leg over the writhing blonde nymphet, Deni straddled her friend’s body. Looking down, she saw the deep pink pussy glistening wetly as a result of their mutual caresses and kissings. Deni knew her own cunt had to be as wet and slippery looking as Karen’s was.

Slowly Deni lowered her cute face to Karen’s snatch. “AAAAAAAHHH!” the little blonde moaned as she felt her best friend’s mouth come to rest on her heated snatch. She reached up and dug her fingers into the firm mounds of Deni’s ass, then pulled her cunt down so she could lick and suck it as Deni was getting ready to do to her.

As Karen worked her tongue around in the soggy upper portion of Deni’s cunt, she realized that what the girl had said to her less than twenty four hours earlier was true: She was enjoying having a hot, musky cunt in her face, she was enjoying eating it. Karen knew that this was only the first of many times that she and Deni would lie face to cunt thrilling each other. There would be lots of mornings when both of them were home while their men were gone that they’d do the same things they were doing now.

Deni was thinking the same thing. She was also thinking of the hoarse, ragged breathing coming from the end of the bed. Ben and Jack were really getting turned-on by the uninhibited play between the two underage girls. If they think this is something, Deni thought, wait until I fuck Karen with the dildo. I’ll bet they cum just watching.

She wiggled her ass, rubbing her torrid cunt over Karen’s face. The barely pubescent little blonde was sucking noisily at her clit, drilling her tongue against it in a series of jabbing motions. Deni was chewing on Karen’s swollen clit and both girls were squirming against each other as they licked greedily at the other’s snatch.

Karen’s hands were roaming over the backs of Deni’s full thighs and across the firm half-moons of her buttocks. The younger girl had abandoned her sucking of Deni’s clit in favor of a complete licking of her cunt and Deni moaned as she pressed her crotch tighter to the younger girl’s face. “My asshole,” she whispered, “stick a finger in my asshole again.”

At first, she thought Karen hadn’t heard her, for the other girl’s hands continued to work on her thighs. Then Deni realized that Karen was trying to get her to move her knees. She did so and the crack in her ass widened. All at once, Deni understood what Karen was trying to do; she wanted the men to see Deni’s rosy asshole before she put her finger That was exactly what Karen wanted. She rubbed her fingers along the crack of Deni’s ass for a moment, then worked a finger into the tight hole of the other girl’s ass and started to saw it back and “AAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!” Deni moaned. She shifted her hands and bent Karen’s coltish legs back over her body. Placing her hot mouth over Karen’s twat, Deni drilled her tongue into the clammy passage and rode it hard and fast into the other girl’s vaginal sheath.

Karen maneuvered Deni until she could thrust her own tongue into a wet and humid twat. The two little nymphets fucked each other with their tongues, their bodies squirming and writhing against each other’s as they ate each other’s cunts.

“OOOHHH, OOOHHH, OOOHHH!” Deni squealed as Karen worked the finger deeper into her ass. It was all the way in, as far as it could get. Karen’s tongue was also embedded full length in Deni’s body and she was wiggling both tongue and finger about in their respective holes.

Harder and faster, Deni fucked Karen’s almost hairless snatch with her face. She ground her chin against the younger girl’s clit and drilled her tongue into Karen’s twat again and again.

“MMMMMMFFFFF, MMMMFFFFF!” Karen snorted as she felt her friend’s juices start to flow. Backing her tongue out of Deni’s twat, she started sucking greedily at the opening of the pulsating twat.

Like her friend was doing, Deni was sucking rather than riding her tongue in and out. She dipped her tongue into Karen’s twat once in a while, just enough to keep the other girl’s juices flowing at a steady rate. The men on the end of the bed knew their daughters were cumming.

Without exchanging a word, Ben and Jack entered the bed on their knees and moved towards the lewd little girls who were busily sucking each other off. They didn’t have to speak, they knew each other too well to need to verbally communicate.




CHAPTER THIRTEEN

So engrossed were they in their cumming that neither girl felt the men approaching them. Their first indication that things were about to revert to heterosexuality came when Deni felt strong hands on her ass, turning her from Karen’s body.

As she was rolled onto her back, she opened her eyes and saw her father moving to cover her body with his. “AAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHH!” Deni moaned. “Fuck me, Daddy, FUCK ME GOOD!”

The bloated head of his cock slithered along her cuntal furrow, then drilled into her dilated cunt. ” AAAAA AAA AAAAAA AAA AAHHHHH!” Deni screamed as her father thrust his turgid cock all the way into her twat with one hard lunge. He mashed his mouth to hers as he closed his hands over her plump tits. Deni let her mouth go slack under her father’s as he started riding his massive cock in and out of her tight vaginal sheath. Eagerly, the little nymphet wrapped her legs around her father’s hips and she ground her loins to his as they fucked lustily.

Karen, when she opened her eyes, saw her father’s face just inches above hers. His hands reached down to close over her pert little tits as he lowered his mouth to her cunt-juice smeared face and kissed her. For a moment, Karen was too engrossed in what had been happening to recognize the transition. Then she stretched an arm above her still writhing body and grasped her father’s firm cock.

As father and daughter kissed, swapping tongues lewdly from mouth to mouth, he caressed and squeezed her sensitive little titties while she worked her slim fingers along the full length of his cock.

“Would you mind if we didn’t fuck?” Jack whispered to his nubile daughter. “I haven’t gotten to eat any pussy tonight.”

“I didn’t know you did that, Daddy,” Karen replied. “I used to watch when you brought women home, and you never did it to them.”

“I don’t eat women,” Jack answered. “But I LOVE to eat little girls like you and Deni.”

“You make it with girls our age?” Karen asked in surprise.

“Every time I can,” he answered. “Most of the nights I didn’t get home, I was with somebody your age or a little older.”

“Well, bring the next one home,” Karen ordered. He shifted over her and sucked one of her tits into his mouth. Karen continued to run her hand along his solid cock, squeezing the head now and then, or cupping his tightly sacked balls. Her legs were still drawn back over her writhing body and Jack could look down her rippling body to the wetness of her cunt. Slowly, he reached out his hand and traced the length of his daughter’s snatch. “AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHH-HHHHH!” the hot little blonde moaned as her father stroked her pussy.

“If you eat me?” Karen answered. “No, if I can blow you while you’re doing it to me.”

“That’s what I was hoping you’d want to do,” the older man said, chuckling. He sucked on her other tit and Karen lifted her head to lick at his belly as she waited for him to shift so she could get her wanton little mouth on the eight and a half inch cock dangling just out of reach of her lewd little mouth.

Ben had withdrawn his tongue from Deni’s mouth to lick all of Karen’s cuntal fluids from her face. The feel of his rough tongue on her face, combined with the squeezing action of his hands on her plump tits and his cock riding in and out of her slippery twat was enough to cause Deni’s head to loll across the pillow as she heaved her ass up to him.

“OOOHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!” Deni moaned, “Daddy, you don’t know how much I’ve wanted this, you fucking me. I’ve wanted your cock in me ever since Mom started teaching me how to satisfy you.”

“She did a great job,” Ben replied. “If it wasn’t for your tits being bigger than hers, I could be fucking your mother. You’ve got that trick of lifting one hip, then the other, just perfect.”

“I want to do everything with you,” Deni moaned.

“You will,” Ben assured her. “Now that I know how good you are, there’ll be lots of nights that we’ll fuck, just the two of us.”

“Nights I’ll be fucking my dad,” Karen whispered from her place next to them.

“The nights I’m not fucking you,” Ben told the barely pubescent little blonde who was squirming violently as her father sucked one of her tits and fondled her swampy cunt.

“And there’ll be nights when all of us are fucking and sucking like this,” Deni guessed.

“Or nights when either Ben or I will have both of you girls in bed,” Jack mumbled, lifting his mouth to switch it to his daughter’s other pert little tit.

“There’ll be nights when one of you girls will have to take on both of us men,” Ben warned.

“MMMMMMM, MMMMMM, MMMMMMM!” the underage wantons murmured as they shivered in remembrance of the things that had happened earlier when each of them had taken on both men. Not too surprisingly, each was thinking of what the other had done.

Karen recalled her promise to her father, that she would do more than finger his asshole when she sucked his cock. She had told herself that she’d never use her tongue on somebody’s asshole, but she was going to make a liar out of herself. Well, she had thought she would hate sucking cock and licking pussy and she knew that she really liked it when she did both of those things. If Ben could stand sticking his tongue into her shithole, it couldn’t be so bad. She would be able to do it to her father. If she like it, then she would do it to Ben and to Deni.

“Daddy,” the nubile little blonde whispered as her father abandoned her tits and started crawling over her, kissing her slightly rounded belly as he worked his way toward her swampy cunt, “let me be on top.”

Jack caught her under the ass and shifted as she wanted, coming to rest on his back with his face pressed between her thighs. As she felt his tongue start to work around in her crotch, licking the outer edges of her pussy lips, Karen pushed herself up onto her elbows and guided his cock back to a place where she could get her mouth on the underside.

“NNNNNNGGGGG, NNNNNGGG, NNNGG!” Jack moaned against his daughter’s juicy snatch as she started licking his swollen cock. His wife hadn’t liked oral sex that much and he had forgotten just how good it was until after she’d been hospitalized and he had picked up a fourteen-year-old girl hitchhiking. He had told her he’d take her all the way to where she was going, a big city about thirty miles away from where he’d let her in the car, but he had taken a back way and, very bluntly, told her that she could put out or get out when they’d been in a deserted place where she’d be stuck for hours. To his delight, the girl told him that she’d suck him off, but that she didn’t fuck anybody. The way she’d gobbled his cock had been more than enough to reveal that she didn’t have to fuck, she was too good a cocksucker for anyone to be less than fully satisfied when she took her mouth away from their crotch. Since then, whenever he was with an underage girl, Jack tried to get oral sex. Most of the girls he picked up were glad to go along with him; oral sex was safer for underage girls who couldn’t get The Pill.

Karen was licking salaciously at the broad underside of his cock, swirling her hot little tongue along it as she worked her mouth up and down the shaft from just below the coronal ridge to the top of his balls. She was digging her fingers into the crack of his ass and Jack, too, recalled her pledge to do more than finger his asshole.

He didn’t prompt her though, since he knew she might have said what she did out of passion, without intention of delivering. He didn’t really care what she did, what she was doing she was doing so well that it was enough for him.

Ben took his hands away from Deni’s plump tits and reached back to her thighs. After stroking them for a moment, he tugged at them. Obediently, the pubescent little brunette let her legs uncross from over her father’s back and let him rearrange her limbs to his desire.

What Ben did was bend Deni’s legs back until they were against her writhing body. He braced himself with his feet and raised his knees from the bed, then began slamming his cock into her twat as hard as he could. “HHHHHIIIIIIEEEEEEEEE!” Deni shrieked as he battered his massive cock into her. Each time he moved his hips, he dragged his slippery cock over her swollen clit and Deni shuddered with greater force each time her father drove his prick into her twat.

Again, they kissed. This time it was Deni’s tongue that shot out to explore the interior of another mouth. Ben sucked on his young daughter’s wanton tongue as he wormed his hands onto her plump tits again and commenced to flex his fingers against the pliant mounds.

Karen put her tongue flat against her father’s cock and pulled her head up, dragging the underside of her tongue along his cockshaft. When she felt the bulge of the coronal ridge, she lifted her head a little more and started licking at the bulbous glans, swirling her hot, wanton little tongue around the mushroom-shaped end of his cock.

Jack sucked as much of his daughter’s upper cunt into his mouth as he could and started raking his teeth against the folds of soppy cuntal flesh. He sniffed deeply, inhaling the muskiness of his lewd little daughter’s snatch. Jack couldn’t remember when he had had such a sweet pussy against his face.

Slowly, Karen pushed her mouth down over the big head of her father’s cock. She stabbed her tongue at the opening in the end of the cock, then sucked lasciviously, hollowing her cheeks until they were molded around the oversized glans. At the same time, she began to fondle her father’s swollen balls.

Her jaws were stretched to accommodate the head of her father’s cock, but Karen could still work them in a way that made his cockhead churn about in the hot wetness of her oral cavity. Karen used her tongue as best she could while she set one hand to exploring the very depth of her dear father’s asscrack.

The hammering thrusts of her father’s cock into her tight twat were getting to Deni. She wriggled her hips about frantically, since she could do little else, bent double as she was. Goddddddddddd, she thought, getting screwed with the dildo was nothing like this, nothing at all.

Her nails raked across his back but Ben was too engrossed in the exquisite feel of her twat clutching at and clinging to his massive cock to notice that she was drawing blood. Deni was every bit as good a fuck as his dead wife had been and she had been the best he had had in his life. The middle-aged man knew he wouldn’t stop fucking Karen, but he had discovered that Deni was available, too. What more could a man want than a couple of girls like these two? he asked himself. The only answer he could come up with was: Three or four.

Next to the fucking father and daughter, Karen let the head of her father’s cock slip from her mouth. Once more she moved her lips down the shaft of his massive prick. This time, however, when she got to his balls, she didn’t stop.

Karen licked her father’s balls thoroughly, then scooped them up in her hand and tilted her head to get her tongue below them. As she licked at her father’s perineum, she used her hands to spread the cheeks of his ass.

“Karen!” the shocked father exclaimed as he felt the tip of his wanton daughter’s tongue slither across his asshole.

“Ssssssssssshhhhhhhh, Daddy,” the lewd little girl whispered, “I know what I’m doing.”

The twelve-year-old waited for her father to relax, then began to poke and explore the outer defenses of his bowels. Gradually, as she warmed to the task, something that was made easier by her father’s ragged breathing and the fact that he had reached between them to cup his hands over her tits, the wanton little nymphet grew bolder in her probing.

“HHHHHHHHHHHAAAAAAAAAA!” Jack exclaimed in delight when Karen, after steeling herself for what might be a very unpleasant task, thrust her tongue into her father’s asshole.

For a moment, the lewd little girl stayed that way, testing her reaction. Then, tentatively, she wiggled her tongue around. It was nothing that turned her on to do, but she knew that the person getting it done to them really dug it. She remembered how it had just super turned her on when Ben had done it to her and she could tell her father was enjoying it just as much by the way he had tightened his hands on her aching tits. If he would just twist them.

She wrenched herself violently about as she whipped her tongue up and down in her father’s musky asshole. To her delight, he got the message and twisted her tits the other way. Karen ground her cunt to his face and started sawing her tongue in and out of his asshole.

He drove his tongue into her twat and fucked her lasciviously with it. God, the sensations she was creating with her tongue in his asshole were incredible. He had never felt anything even remotely as exciting. If she kept it up much longer, he’d cum.

“KAREN, STOP, STOP!” Ben heard his friend scream. What IS she doing to him? he asked himself. What ever it is, I’m going to have to get he to do it to me.

She better tell me what she was just doing, Deni vowed. She, too, had caught the ecstatic tone in Jack’s voice and was determined to make him cry that loudly and with that much emotion the first time she was with him again.

The twelve year old gave one final wiggle of her tongue and eased it out of her father’s asshole. Lifting her head, she dragged her tongue up his cockshaft and around the head. “Can you cum?” she whispered to him.

“I almost did, just then,” he answered.

“Do you want to cum in my mouth?” she whispered. She didn’t know why she was keeping her voice low, the father and daughter fucking next to her and her father could hear her whispers plainly.

“Yessssss,” Ben heard Jack hiss. “Yes, suck me OFF, baby.”

Since he had almost cum, Karen decided to go slowly. She wanted to get as much suck time in on his cock as she could before he filled her mouth with his hot jism. She tilted his massive cock away from her and commenced to lick, suck and gnaw at the upper side.

“How about you? Can you cum, Daddy?” Deni asked.

“Maybe. I hope so.”

Deni hoped so, too. An idea struck the thirteen year old and she suggested: “Let me turn over, Daddy.”

“I’ve already fucked you dog-fashion,” Ben reminded his writhing little nymphet daughter as he stroked his massive cock in and out of her up-tilted twat.

“You haven’t been in my ass,” Deni countered.

Ben froze. Pushing himself up on fully extended arms, he looked down at the reincarnation of his dead wife in the form and body and attitude of his underage daughter. “You don’t have to turn over,” he told her. Balancing on one hand, Ben reached back with the other and caught the head of his cock as it emerged from his daughter’s twat. By pushing it down a little, he lodged it against her puckered asshole.

“Are you sure?” he asked her, not stopping to think that he hadn’t bothered to ask Karen whether she wanted to be fucked in the ass or not.

“Daddy, Mom had a dildo she used to stick in my ass,” Deni told him. “She wanted me to re-create her exactly,” she added.

It was all the middle-aged man needed to hear. His cock was slippery from her cuntal fluids. Slowly, he pushed forward while staring down between them. Deni lifted her head and watched too. Even Karen turned her head so she could see the penetration of her friend’s ass.

Ben’s massive cock slid easily into his daughter’ ass. It was amazing, he just kept sinking his pro deeper and deeper into the tightness of her rectum without any difficulty at all.

“AAAAAAAAAA AAHHHHHHHHHHHHH!” Deni sighed lustily. “Now all I have to do is suck your cock and I’ll be complete. I’ll have kept my promise to Mom, that I’d take you in all of my holes.”

The sight of her friend getting fucked in the ass turned the wanton little twelve year old on. She moved her mouth up to the end of her father’s cock and pushed her tightly stretched mouth over the bulbous head. She did not suck as she had the time before, she kept pushing her mouth down, down, down.

Jack couldn’t believe his good fortune. His hot little daughter had taken his entire cock in her mouth and was sucking on it, squeezing the head in her throat.

It was enough to start him cumming. As he fired the gobs of hot jism down her throat, he jammed his thumb into her asshole. The sub-teen girl commenced to pour her juices into her father’s lubriciously sucking mouth.

Deni, to her surprise, was cumming herself. Her father’s wiry pubic hair was grinding into her exposed cunt and his pelvic bone was against her clit. “HHHHHHHIIIIIIIEEEEEEEEEEEE!” Deni screamed.

Her anal sphincter gripped Ben’s cock and squeezed. “Dammmnnn! Dammmmnnnnn! DAAAAAAAMMMMMMMMMMNNNNN!” he screamed as he started jetting jism into his daughter’s bowels. He squeezed her tits hard and dropped his mouth to hers, fucking his tongue into her mouth in a series of teasing stabs that made her grab his head and press it harder to her mouth so he couldn’t draw his tongue back until she’d captured and sucked on it.

They slept where they fell as they rolled away from each other.

“OHHHHHHHHHH! Don’t do that,” Brenda Wilson said to Deni, who had just stepped up behind the plump twelve year old and cupped her naked tits.

“Why not?” Deni retorted. “Don’t you like it?” She squeezed the girl’s big tits in her hands and brushed her thumbs over the fat nipples. One of the reasons Brenda’s tits were big was because she hadn’t lost her baby fat.

“I like it,” Brenda agreed. “But it’s wrong. Two girls shouldn’t do things to each other.”

“Who says?” Karen challenged. She was standing just in front of Brenda. All three of them were in Brenda’s bedroom. The chubby girl and Deni were still wearing the wet bottoms of the swimsuits, for the three girls had been swimming in the Wilson pool. Karen was in the process of stepping out of the bottom of her suit.

“Everybody,” Brenda replied. Deni continued to squeeze the girl’s ripe tits, an action that Brenda was not trying to prevent.

“Oh?” Karen murmured. “The same everybody that says that girls our age don’t screw?”

“We don’t,” Brenda protested.

“Maybe you don’t,” Deni retorted. “Karen and I do. We fuck all the time. And not with each other. We fuck guys, too.”

“Ohhhhhhh, Deni, you’re lying,” Brenda exclaimed.

“No, she’s not,” Karen informed the other twelve year old. “We DO fuck.”

“Who’d fuck girls like us?” Brenda demanded. “We’re just kids.”

“There’re people who like fucking kids,” Deni informed the younger girl as she continued to squeeze and fondle her plump tits.

“Who?” Brenda demanded, her curiosity getting the better of her.

“Well, there’s …”

“Deni!” Karen exclaimed sharply. “We can’t tell her. Not now. Not until we can trust her.”

“Yeah, you’re right,” Deni agreed. She felt Karen’s hands join hers on Brenda’s tits. She cupped the plump mounds and lifted them while Karen ducked her head and seized on a fattened nipple with her lips. Brenda stiffened, but didn’t object.

You could play games with us,” Deni informed the buxom young redhead. She continued to fondle the other girl’s tits as Karen bit at a protruding nipple.

“Ga… games?” Brenda gasped. “You mean, like this?”

“Yeah,” Karen murmured. “If you play games like this with us we’ll trust you.” After speaking, Karen switched her attention to the redheaded nymphet’s other tit and circled that nipple with her lips.

Brenda was torn between an aversion to doing something she was sure was wicked and a desire to learn who would fuck girls that were only twelve or thirteen. And, it did feel good.

“I… I don’t know what to do,” she muttered.

“We’ll teach you,” Deni assured her. “Why don’t you start by getting out of your bottoms?”

The redheaded little girl shook her head, but her hands dropped to her hips and undid the fasteners on her suit bottom. As it fell to the floor, Karen replaced her hands where Deni’s had been, allowing her to strip, too.

Once Brenda was naked, Karen didn’t feel so inadequate. Maybe her tits weren’t as big as Brenda’s, but she had hair in her crotch, which was more than Brenda did. Karen sucked more of Brenda’s tit into her mouth as Deni shifted and started licking the other tit.

“OOOOOOOOOOOOOHHHHHH!” Brenda squealed. When the other girls caught her hands and lifted them, fitting one to each’s tit, Brenda found that it wasn’t hard to figure out what to do. She stroked and fondled the other girls’ tits as she closed her eyes and shivered at the sensations the more experienced little nymphets were producing within her as they sucked at her tits.

Since Karen and Deni didn’t have a tit to fondle, they set their hands to work exploring. One of each of their hands explored the unfamiliar body of Brenda, the other hand explored each other’s well-known bodies. Deni and Karen had been making it with each other for a month.

Both of the experienced girls stroked Brenda’s hips, belly, ass and thighs, although they stayed away from the sensitive inner surfaces of the chubby twelve year old’s thighs, just as they stayed away from her cunt.

Since Deni had made the first move, it was up to Karen to make the next. They had discussed their seduction of Brenda and had agreed that they would alternate in introducing her to new stages of sex.

Karen lifted her head from Brenda’s tit and kissed her on the mouth. To her delight, Brenda twisted her tit a little, but accepted the tongue that Karen poured into her mouth. The nubile little blonde nudged her friend that things were going well and set about stirring Brenda with a lewd kiss that lasted and lasted.

Then Deni switched places with Karen. Brenda was beyond caring who it was that was kissing her, she was enjoying being kissed too much to care. Like most girls, she had dreamed of being kissed and caressed and now that she was discovering that reality was even better than she had dreamed, it could have been the Abominable Snowman who was stroking and kissing her and Brenda wouldn’t have cared. “Let’s stretch out on the bed,” Karen murmured huskily. Brenda offered no resistance as Deni and Karen maneuvered her the short distance to the bed and got her into it, then followed her. Deni was still kissing Brenda, but Karen positioned herself so she could get her mouth on Deni’s plump tit.

After a moment or so, Karen went back to sucking wantonly on Brenda’s tits. At the same time, Deni shifted until she was pressing one of her elongated nipples into Brenda’s mouth. “Suck it,” she whispered, cradling the redhead’s head in her hand. For a second or so, Brenda thought of refusing. Then her mouth closed over the swollen nipple and she commenced to suck at it hungrily. Deni caught Karen’s eye and wink. The lewd little twelve year old winked back. Seducing Brenda Wilson was more fun than Karen had imagined it would be. Brenda’s enthusiasm grew as she sucked on Deni’s tit. It was fun, she decided and sucked more of the plump mound into her mouth. Besides, the fat girl reasoned, if she didn’t, they wouldn’t tell her who it was that liked to fuck underage girls.

“NNNNNNNNGGGGGGHHHHHHH!” Brenda grunted, when Deni’s tit was pulled from her mouth as Karen stopped sucking on Brenda’s tit. But, a moment later, she was gurgling happily as her mouth set to work on Karen’s pert tit while Deni returned to licking hers.

Karen could tell by the way Brenda’s body stiffened that Deni had slid her hand into the other girl’s cunt. “Easy, easy,” she whispered, cradling Brenda’s head against her tits. “It feels really good.”

A smile played across Karen’s face as Brenda nodded violently in agreement. Karen had had Deni play with her own cunt enough times to know what Brenda was feeling. “Do you like it?” Karen whispered.

“MMMMMM MMMMMMMMMMMMMMM!” Brenda murmured against Karen’s tit. The pubescent little blonde caught one of the chubby girl’s hands and directed it to her own cunt. “Play with me the way she’s playing with you,” Karen directed.

There was no hesitation this time, Brenda commenced to stroking Karen’s soggy pussy as soon as her hand was placed between the nubile blonde’s coltish thighs.

“YEESSSSSSSSSSS!” Karen hissed as Brenda’s questing fingers discovered her clit and started rubbing it. “Do it just like that.”

For a few moments, they stayed like that. Then Karen took her tit from Brenda’s mouth. Brenda didn’t say anything, not even when Deni shifted her mouth from her tits. She just assumed that they were going to continue the game at the same level of intensity.

She was wrong. Deni shifted and meshed her mouth to Brenda’s as she closed her hands over both of the redhead little nymphet’s tits. What’s Karen going to do? Brenda wondered, as she felt the other twelve year old moving around on the bed.

It wasn’t long before she learned. Karen leaned forward and put her mouth between Brenda’s legs. “NNNNNNNGGGGGGGGGHHHHHHHHHHHH!” the underage fat girl grunted against Deni’s mouth as she felt Karen kiss her between her legs, When Karen closed her mouth over the fat girl’s clit and sucked, all pretense of abandonment left the girl. She hunched her ass into the air in an effort to get more of the incredible sensation. Karen brought her tongue into play, poking and prodding at the fat nubbin of nerves.

“OOOHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!” Brenda moaned as both girls lifted their lewd mouths from her at once. “Don’t stop, don’t stop.”

“You want to keep playing?” Karen asked.

Brenda nodded enthusiastically. “Okay,” Karen said, “which of us do you want to eat?”

“Me?” Brenda gulped, looking from one to the other to see if they were serious. It seemed they were.

“I’m not going to eat anybody unless I’m getting eaten,” Karen explained.

“Me neither,” Deni added. “So, if you want to get eaten, you’ve got to eat one of us. It’s that simple.” She and Karen waited.

It didn’t seem simple to Brenda. Indeed, it was the toughest decision she’d had to make in her young life. The idea of kissing another girl where she peed was repellent. On the other hand, there was the inescapable fact that it felt good to be kissed there. And, if Deni and Karen could do it, who could say she couldn’t.

“I… I don’t care.” Brenda mumbled. “Which ever one of you wants me to eat her. Just, don’t stop doing it to me.”

“We both want you to eat us,” Deni explained. “We both want to eat you.”

For a moment, Brenda didn’t answer. Then, in a broken voice, she said: “Please, Karen, do it some more.”

Karen returned her face to the other girl’s cunt. At the same time, she shifted on the bed until she was lying right angled from Brenda. Deni crawled across the squirming redhead and laid herself to form a triangle, with her face between Karen’s legs and her cunt over Brenda’s face.

Brenda was too far gone in the throes of developing sexuality to do anything but press her mouth to the pussy that presented itself. “HHHHHHHHHH AAA AAAAAEEEEEEEE!” Deni squealed as the fat twelve year old girl thrust her tongue into the wetness of her snatch. Eagerly, Deni pressed her mouth to Karen’s cunt and the three of them licked and sucked lewdly at each other’s pussies until they all three shuddered and came. Brenda sucked the juices from Deni’s twat just as Deni sucked them from Karen’s twat and Karen drained Brenda’s own vaginal sheath of fluids.

“God, she’s a lot better than you were the first time you ate me,” Deni sighed as she and Karen sat up and looked at each other while licking cunt juices from their faces.

Karen stuck out her tongue at Deni. The older girl knew the circumstances had been different that time. But Karen knew Deni had been teasing, the older girl also knew Karen would have done a better job if her own pussy had been getting licked at the same time she’d eaten pussy for the first time.

“Guess it’s time to switch places with you,” Karen told her best friend.

“Hold it, you two,” Brenda said as the other girls started to move. “We can all eat each other again, if you want to. But, they were serious, she could tell by looking at them, anything else.”

“Our dads,” Karen and Deni chorused. “Your DADS?” Brenda stared at them as if it were a joke. But, they were serious, she could tell that by looking at them. “And yours,” Deni added.

Brenda shook her head. “No! NOT my dad. He wouldn’t fuck a kid.”

“He does, though,” Karen argued. “Before he started fucking us, my dad used to go to this place in the city where a lot of kids our age hang out at night. There’re lots of girls there who like to fuck older men, which is why he went there, to pick up a girl that wanted to fuck him.”

“See,” Deni amplified, “some girls like to fuck older men because they know more about sex than kids our age or a little older. You know, young enough that they’d date us. Some of the girls are runaways and I guess they fuck older men because they know they can get a meal or a pack of cigarettes or whatever. But,” she hastened to amend, “Karen’s dad said most of them just liked to fuck.”

“What’s that got to do with my father?” Brenda demanded as she sat up and looked at the other underage little wantons. “Well,” Karen explained. “Three or four times, when he was going there to find a girl who wanted to fuck him, my dad saw your dad leaving with a girl. Always a different girl. And he know the girls. They all fuck.”

“That doesn’t mean my dad fucked them,” Brenda protested.

“One of them told Karen’s dad that she’d fucked your dad,” Deni said softly.

“God,” Brenda sighed, almost to herself. “I’d love to fuck my dad.” She licked her lips, as if anticipating it. Then she added, “Maybe he’d pay some attention to me if he knew I’d fuck him.”

“That’s the problem I had with my dad,” Karen admitted. “It sure made him pay attention to me. Some days he pays attention to me three or four times.”

“What we had in mind,” Deni told the thoroughly shaken Brenda, “was getting it set up so you could fuck your dad, and ours. And we’d fuck your dad. That way, he wouldn’t have to go into town. He could stay home, like my dad does now.”

Brenda sighed. “How could we do that?” She shook her head as if to say it was impossible.

“Well, what we were figuring,” Deni said. Then she proceeded to tell Brenda the plan she and Karen had concocted, with the aid and advice of their parents. Karen chipped in now and then and by the time they had finished, Brenda was no longer shaking her head.

“It might work; it just might work,” Brenda admitted as she looked at them in amazement.

“The thing is, do you want to do it?” Deni asked.

“And, would you screw our dads?” Karen added.

“Oh, God, would I?” Brenda answered. “If it meant my dad would pay attention to me, I’d fuck his dog.”

“Well, let’s set it up then,” Deni suggested.

“Okay,” Brenda agreed enthusiastically. “I’ll talk to him tonight about spending the night with one of you.”

“And then one of our dads’ll talk to him about us staying over here,” Karen said.

Brenda smiled with salacious anticipation. “Great,” she said. “That’s just great.”

“Now,” the fat girl asked, “am I going to eat you, Karen, while you eat Deni and she does me or what?”

“That sounds good to me,” Karen answered. Deni nodded her agreement. The two underage papa swappers took up the required positions and settled down to another long session of girl-play, glad that they had just recruited another virgin who wanted to lose her cherry and another girl with a papa to swap.

THE END
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