Millenium products – the Harlingans, part 5

By Talespinner 

Liz makes friends with the neighbor

Nearly a week passed with the same strange things going on in the Harlingan's house.  Liz was walking in a very excited state; she was coming back from her friend Brenda's home.

Brenda was a beautiful brunette with short stylish hair, blue eyes and a slim sixteen year old body, curvy, but not too voluptuous. Except for her bosom, which filled a C-cup perfectly, and her long legs, which was the envy of all her friends.  The teen had a young girl look that was sexy and sweet at the same time.

The teen knew her friend would not be there, but her grandfather would. She remembered when she had teased him a couple of weeks earlier, and how he stared at her with lustful eyes from that moment on.  This attention from the older man was driving her insane with desire; she couldn't help but flirt with him and tease the poor man to his limits. Plenty of cleavage and leg showing was now expected when they met.

Today was no different; the old man let her in and enjoyed the show she had made for him. She teased him again to erection.  It was getting her mad with pure horniness and she had to muster all her will power to go away without letting him at least touch her.

Liz knew it would end sometime, one way or another. The teen was nearly ready to give in, she couldn't hold out much longer.  Her juices were dripping down her legs when she walked out of her friend's home, and she had been daydreaming, lost in erotic fantasies all the way home, most of them had her uncle fucking and dominating her into submission.  She was in deep thoughts when she walked the last block.

At home her life was miserable.  Steph was still growing; she skulked into her sister's bedroom yesterday when she had just left with her uncle just to find her bed in a mess, the smell of sex strong inside the room.  She felt lost. How could Steph do this?  She was making love to that hunky uncle they had; she was getting all his attention, all his cock!

But even as angry as she had been the girl needed to know one thing. 

Taking one of her thirteen-year-old sister's bras she discovered she was wearing a 40 DD!  She was enormous!

The older teen had wept in despair, she felt hopelessly outclassed.  Her younger sister was a voluptuous woman, she still had her childish redhead face, and still was quite petite, but her hips were so inviting...  her full and round butt deserved a man's complete attention, and her firm huge knockers bewitched any guy who looked at them.

Feeling inadequate and ridiculously flat the beautiful girl had left the room, certain that she wouldn't have a chance to win her uncle's love and lust, even if she begged him on her knees to fuck her.  Envy for her younger sister was consuming her, only her inflated ego and pride kept her from going to her uncle and admit she wanted to please him in any way he wanted.

The only moments she felt any better were the hours spent with Patrick.

He already liked to eat his own cum.  Liz had a dark pride whenever she heard him saying that he wanted to be a girl and would love to suck dicks, to taste men's hot cum on his lips, and even going as far as having him saying he wanted to be fucked by a true cock, while she finger fucked him, sticking up to three fingers inside his tight virgin hole.

She felt that each time he was more convinced that being a girl wasn't that bad, especially since his tits were incredibly sensitive.  That was another weird thing going on, they were rapidly growing, the boy already must be a B-cup, maybe even a C, it made Liz even angrier and more desperate, soon her twelve years old brother would have bigger boobs than her!  But she would teach him a lesson he would never forget!

"Uh, Hi!  You must be Elizabeth." A strange voice broke the spell of her daydreams and she returned to reality.  A middle-aged man, looking to be in his early fifties, was at the entrance of his house; he was the neighbor, Steve or something like that.

"Yes, and you must be Lisa's father, right?" She looked at him and suddenly was again feeling the tingling on her pussy; this older man was making her wet!  He was not really good looking, just average, and was overweight, maybe without his heavy glasses he would look better.

"Well, Lisa, and the rest of the family are on a trip, visiting my sister-in-law. My daughter told me she had promised to lend you a couple of CDs." He was looking at her, but there was no evidence of desire on his face.

"She gave them to me and asked me to lend them to you. Do you want to get them now?"

It was just too much!  Liz was dripping wet with lust and this nice older man just invited her into his house!  Lisa was a goody-goody girl, a little boring, but liked techno music like Liz and since they talked about it at the pool party they had been in contact sporadically.  Lisa promised to lend her the CDs because Liz wanted use them at her birthday party next month.

"Ok, thanks Mister." she answered.

"Oh, please!  Call me Steve, Liz. Let's get them." They entered the house and went to Lisa's bedroom.

Lisa had a younger brother, about fifteen, and sister, who must be eleven or twelve.  The family was apparently happy.  The father was a successful architect. His wife, Mary, was a schoolteacher.  The mother was a well-kept brunette that was a little on the heavy side, with wide hips and too large breasts, but a pleasant face and mild manners.  Lisa was a very pretty brunette but still not fully developed. She had a sleek body and breasts that were already big and firm. She was short and looked a little younger than her sixteen years.

The boy was big, fat, and too pale and nerdy looking.  He had the black eyes and hair of his father, and also his heavy glasses.  His name was Albert or something like that.

The younger sister was Victoria, a fat pre-teen brunette with tits too big for her age. She had a beautiful face with bright blue eyes, but was too obese to be considered a pretty girl.

An exciting thought crossed her mind. She was envious of the girls because they had a father. They could still have an incestual affair with him.  It was real weird, she never had this kind of thoughts with her father, but now the thought of any kind of incest gave her a tingling feeling between her legs.

"Well, here it is." His voice made her wake up again. She was in his daughter's bedroom. A big picture of the girl hugging her father at a pool party was on the wall. She was in a bikini that showed her big hooters to great effect.  Several other girls were in the background. 

"That's your pool?" Liz asked, trying to make conversation, already decided to tease this old man.

"Yes, it was her birthday party."

"Wow!  She looks so good in this thong!  Don't you think Mister...  Steven?"

She noticed a dreamy look on his face as he nodded. Maybe more than a normal fatherly pride, or maybe just her imagination.

"But it's no surprise, she's so stacked!" the man turned his face to her surprised.  "I wish I had tits that big!" She said while cupping her breasts from below.  Liz was wearing a very short strapless dress without a bra. It was quite tight and figure hugging. When she cupped her tits her firm bosom rode up a little in the garment, making just the top of her aureoles appear.

She pretended not to notice and continued to talk.  "But I just have these small B-cup boobs. Life isn't fair!  Don't you think I would look better with bigger tits?" She asked turning to him and sticking her chest out, making a little more of the nipples come into view.

"M-maybe...  I guess so." He answered incredulously.

"What if I had breasts the size of your daughter?  Don't you think it would be better?" She cupped her tits again and now more than half of her nipples was in plain view.

"Y-yes, it would" The man answered staring openly at her bosom.

"Yes it would!  Your daughter has nice big tits, doesn't she?"

"Yes she does..." He answered by reflex, but blushed as he it.  The man suddenly felt embarrassed and raised his arm to offer her the CDs.

Liz noticed he was getting a hard on, his swelling cock was making a small bulge on his pants.

"Well, I should be go..." the teen let the CDs fall from her hands to the floor.  "OH NO!  I'm so sorry Steve!" she lowered herself in front of him, standing on her toes between his legs, her face on a level with his erection. The man couldn't take a step back since he was already touching his daughter's bed with the back of his legs.  "I-I'll get them!  Don't worry!" Liz feigned nervousness and her movements forced the top of her dress down, making her perky firm tits pop out of it.

She released the CDs again and pretended to loose equilibrium.  With one hand she grabbed the side of his pants while the other ended on his belt, very near his crotch, trying to stabilize herself. Her knees came apart as she fell.  She ended up sitting on her knees, looking up at him. Her beautiful young breasts were now totally exposed, nipples erect. And the hem of her short skirt had risen half way up her sweet young ass.

"ELIZABETH!  Are you o-ok?" The man couldn't help but stare at her, his cock twitched with the sight, getting suddenly fully erect.

"Y-yes, I think I'm o-ok..." her hands released their hold on his pants and slid down slowly and pressed against his body. Her right hand, the one that had been on his belt, was open. It's palm touching the cloth, and stopped when she felt his throbbing erection.  "STEVE!  Wh-what is it!  You're so hard!" she said cupping his bulge.

"Li-Liz!  What are you doing?" he asked as he took a step back, his legs hitting the bed.  He saw the girl crawling on her knees to him and felt the teen's hands unzipping his fly.

"Are you this hard for me?" The blonde asked as she took his dick in her hands.  "Or are you this hard just to think of your big titted young daughter?" She eagerly started to suck his erect member, not waiting for his answer.

"NO!  Li-Lisa is a good girl!  She is too shy. Sh-she wouldn't...  sh..." he stuttered, uncertain and horny.

"She wouldn't suck your big dick?" Liz said taking the stiff pole out of her mouth, but still jerking it.  "Then I'll pretend to be her for you! Close your eyes and picture your daughter in my place." She was glad to see him shutting his eyes.  The blonde teen returned to the blowjob, taking the engorged cock as far as she could, the tip touching her throat.  She started to alternate speaking and sucking as he moaned in pleasure.

"Oh daddy, you're so big!  It's so good to feel you inside my mouth. Will you give me all of your hot cum?  Will you let me drink your milk?"

"YES LISA!" Liz nearly came to hear him address her as his daughter, somehow incest had became a great turn on for her.  "Suck your daddy!" He sat on the bed and laid down; Liz had to arch her back to continue to suck him.

"Daddy, you taste so good!" Liz nimbly took off her panties while still kneeling and giving head.  "Sooo good!  I can't wait anymore, I'll sit on my daddy's prick!" She raised up and straddled his legs, pointing the fully erect manhood to her wet slit and sat on the older man's cock, feeling it slowly filling her teen pussy.

Liz had never been so excited in her life, in no time she was bouncing wildly on his engorged member.  She came as never before when she heard him speak.

"That's it Lisa!  Fuck daddy's cock!  Faster!" He was lost in an incest fantasy and came in less than five minutes, spurting all his seed in her belly.  The teen came again, almost passing out from exhaustion.  Looking at his smiling face she decided to tease him a little.  She slid down his body and started to lick his dick anew, feeling it swelling on her tongue, and soon was again giving head to the man.

"It seems that you really love your daughter Steve." he became instantly embarrassed, but his penis was still very hard, being masturbated by the blond teen's hand.  "Oh, please!  Don't be ashamed!  She's so hot!  I guess every man wishes he could suck those large hooters of hers and fuck her virgin twat. I know you want it!"

"I-I don't think..."

"I'll help you Steve."

"WH-WHAT!"

"I'll help you fuck your daughter!  I'll get her real hot about you, until she becomes willing to let you fuck her. Wouldn't you like that?" Liz went back to bob her head up and down his hard pole.

"NO!  I mean, I d-don't know. It's wrong." He was too confused to answer her.  "NO, it's w-wron..."

"I'll tell you what Steve. If you say aloud that you want me to help you fuck your goody goody daughter until you cum again I'll do it. If not, I'll just forget all about it." She swirled her tongue on his cock head and again was eagerly sucking him, with open eyes, looking up to his face.

He was completely confused his face a mask of pleasure and doubt, but when he started to jerk his body, ready to ejaculate he lost control and said "OH YES!  I want you to he-help me!  I..." his huge load of cum flowed in hot jets to the teen mouth as he spoke.  "...I want to fuck Lisa!  I want it so much!"

Liz continued to give head to the older man until his orgasm ended, swallowing all of his cum with pride.  In the past she had never been very fond of the taste of a man's cum, but now it tasted so delicious.

"I'll help you Steve...  I'll get closer to your daughter, maybe even both of them, and I'll show them how good it will be for them to suck your dick and let you fuck them.  Would you like that?" she asked with an impish look on her face, delighted to see him nodding lightly. She left the stunned man and returned home, still trying to figure why she had done it, and already making plans to get the neighbor’s daughters hot to taste their father's cock.

