Study Time

Written by Dark Tower Gunslinger

Chapter One

I had been thinking about this night for about two weeks. I lay on my back in our bed

with my head propped up on two pillows. My legs were spread as I lay on the satin sheets my wife

loved so well. Deep purple satin sheets. My ass kept squirming and sliding around on those silky

sheets as my eleven year old daughter's hand slid up and down my thick cock.

Thinking back to when this had first begun I again marveled at how rapidly this little

incest episode had developed. My wife is a corporate attorney at a big law firm in downtown L.A.

She is on the fast track for partner but is required to work late nights three or four nights a week.

Our nanny can cover only two nights a week. I have a small private law firm here in town in a

bedroom community in the Valley. My workload allows me to leave work at four-thirty two nights

a week and cover for the nights our nanny has to leave at five.

My wife leaves Los Angeles at ten every night except Friday and gets in about eleven.

She either stops to grab a bite or brings something home. I take care of our two daughters, Pammi,

our eleven year old and Jill, nine years old. I arrive at five, fix dinner or bring something in so we

eat at about six, study time from six-thirty to eight and then the kids a have one hour of television

from eight to nine.

Pammi gets to stay up until ten if she keeps all her studies up. This was where the

trouble started two weeks ago. Pammi is long legged with almost no curves, long blonde hair and

hazel-green eyes make up an adorable face. No tits. Barely noticeable little bumps with cherry

topped nipples. Like her mother who is a 34B but, also like her mother, with an ass that would

cause a heart attack on a ninety year old. Perfectly round globes of silken flesh. As smooth as my

wife's sheets.

Pammi is trying out for cheerleader at her middle school. John Thomas Middle School.

I laugh every time I hear that name and wonder if the politico that named that school had ever read

Lady Chatterly's Lover. They may have well called it Large Cock Middle School.

Anyway, Pammi was in the sixth grade and was keen at being a cheerleader. The outfit

cost ninety-five dollars and we had been in a continuing bargain debate about whether we would

pay for her cheerleading outfit or the riding lessons she wanted to take at a local stable at seventy

dollars a week. The cheerleader outfit was cheaper way out but money really wasn't a big problem

in our household. Combined we made well over four hundred big ones a year.

So, two weeks ago Jill had gone to her bedroom to watch television and Pammi had

popped herself in my lap to argue the finer points of learning to ride and showing her ass at football

games.

"Geez, Dad, why can't I do both. I'll do all my studies, I promise. Pleeeze!"

I sat silently in my recliner. I was wearing a pair of boxer shorts and a tee shirt. We

didn't believe in formality at home and often walked through the house nude or with very little on.

We insisted the kids wear something but weren't concerned with what they wore. Pammi's fine ass

was wedged directly over my thick cock which had by now noticed a fine pair of ass cheeks were

teasing his large head. He had awaken, raised his head and nudged himself in her butt valley and

was straining now to get unleashed and bury himself between those same two butt cheeks.

Pammi had slipped into a large tee shirt that ended about six inches above her knees.

She was wearing the same pair of light blue panties she had worn to school that day. I could see the

color through the thin cotton of the tee and remembered seeing her through her partially opened

bedroom door this morning as she stood dressing. She was slipping her tiny training bra around her

chest, reaching around to fasten it as she stood there in her light blue cotton panties. I again noticed

how well those pre-teen ass cheeks filled out the cotton band around her butt and thought about how

nice it would be to get up close and personal. I shook my head realizing my dream was a lot closer

than ever before.

She squirmed her butt again waiting for my reply and I thought surely she can feel my

hard cock in her butt crack. Just what is she trying to do?

"Please, please Daddy, I'll do anything if you let me do both. What would make you

happy?"

As she asked this she wiggled her butt on my hard-on and giggled.

"Maybe there is something I can do for your problem Daddy that will make you happy."

"What do you mean Pammi? What problem do you mean?"

"You know Daddy. The one about to poke a hole in my butt. Isn't that a real problem

for you with Mommy working so much and so late at night?"

I pushed her off my lap and she slid to the floor, sitting in a heap at my feet.

"This isn't an appropriate conversation between a father and his daughter, young lady.

My sex life with your mom is no concern of yours."

"Well I thought it was my concern when your big thing is poking me like that. If it was

all right, why are you getting so excited about me sitting in your lap? Are you a perv, Daddy?"

I blushed and stammered, "Look honey, I had a couple of drinks and it just happened

and I wasn't trying to do any thing like that with you. My God, that's incest."

"Are you sure? President Clinton said it wasn't sexual relations didn't he. Plenty of my

girl friends at school are giving blow jobs because they say it's not really having sex. Would you

like to have oral sex with me, Daddy?"

That's how it started. A half hour later she was laying on my bed with her legs spread

wide while I lapped and sucked at that small, hairless cunt. I told her I would do her and we'd see

what developed. The first night she had been ashamed of having my face buried where her pee

came out and had repeated tried to push my face away. She groaned, "No Daddy, I'm sure that's not

nice. Please, I've changed my mind, don't lick me there anymore."

I of course ignored her protests. The next night I told her to come up to the bedroom

again after her sister went to her room. I had called a locksmith that day and had him come out and

change the lock on our bedroom. I told Carnita the lock broke but I now had the only key. Even my

wife couldn't get in if she came in early. I hadn't quite figured out how I would explain a locked

door with my daughter in the room yet but I'd face that bridge when I came to it. Besides, it wasn't

the big head doing the thinking at this point, just the little head.

This time my continued cunt munching combined with vigorous massaging of her tiny

clit brought out her first climax. She had grabbed my head pulling at my hair as that small butt

arched off the silk sheets and she had started a scream. I had quickly jammed a pillow over her face

to muffle the sounds. Twice more that night I ate her to cumming, the last time with my thick

tongue pushed deep inside her ass as I rubbed her love boat. She came so hard she peed herself to

her shame.

The next week we progressed to her giving me hand jobs on the two nights we were

together. She had been hesitant at first but quickly learned the nuances of how to bring a thick piece

of nine inch flesh to erection and then to climax. The love lotion I had picked up at the adult shop

helped.

Now, two weeks after that first incident, she had once agin worked my big cock into a

fully erect state. She was forced to use both hands since one hand could barely fit around the thick

body. The lotion made a squishing sound as she jerked up and down, sliding the thin skin covering

the flesh tube rapidly up and down. The "glick, glick, glick" sound her hands made and the way the

lotion and his pre-cum that had oozed form the tip occasionally flew off onto his belly, her hands

and on her face made it all the more erotic.

Her face was close to the cock tip as she worked on the cock. Her tongue was poked out

of the corner of her mouth in concentration as she worked her hands up and down. He looked past

her blonde head to the twin globes of her ass as she wiggled on the bed. He imagined that little cunt

was really getting wet now because occasionally she would give out a small breathless moan.

"Is that hard enough?"

"Yea baby, let me do one more thing before you suck it." I reached to the bedside table

and took the small bottle of strawberry lube. "Great for oral sex," the label said, "safe to swallow."

"Hold out your hands," I told her.

I poured a generous amount on both her small hands and told her to rub it on my cock.

"Hmmm, smells good," she said as she massaged it onto my pulsing member. "I love

strawberries."

"I remembered."

She massaged the oil on in a thick lather and I was forced to raise my buttocks a full

three or four inches off the bed and groan, trying not to cum as those small hands did their job.

"What do I do now?"

"Take your tongue and lick the gel off all over. Start at the bottom and work you way to

the top."

She held my boner in one hand at the base, watching as it wagged back and forth then

dipped that blonde head and began to lap at the thick stalk right above my wiry hairs at my groin.

"Ohhh, shit baby...that feels great. Keep it up don't stop."

She didn't answer, just moaned deep in her throat as her cat like tongue lathered the hard

column finally reaching the top. Her mouth was tinged red and wet with gel. Her lips looked like

they were about to burst, full and heavily colored. I had given her a tube of Samantha's, my wife,

dark ruby lipstick to put on before we got in bed. It was waterproof and smear proof and I was

happy to see the color had not come off on my cock as she licked.

As she reached the top, her tongue gave a quick swipe across the broad opening of my

piss hole extracting a large gob of pre-cum that had leaked out and nestled there. Now there was a

long connecting string for her ruby lips to the area of my hole and it hung there for several

tantalizing seconds.

I could see the slightly puzzled look on her face as to what to do with this delicacy but I

settle the issue by reaching with my index finger and breaking off the string from my piss hole.

Moving the swinging necklace of cum gently I brought it to a point a few inches over her mouth.

"Open your mouth wide."

She did and I let the slivers of liquid drip onto her outstretched tongue.

"Like?"

"Ummm, different, kinda salty and slimy. Like that oyster I ate raw that time. Maybe

it's a developed taste?"

"Probably," I said drawing her face back to the tip of my cock. "Lick the tip real good

and then take it into your mouth and suck on it."

"Like this?" she mumbled as her mouth laved the broad head.

I didn't answer, just let my mind relax and do a few accounting problems to keep from

cumming in that angelic mouth. I resisted the urge to rush things although I was dying for a blow

job but not expecting much at first. Hell Sam and I had been married fourteen years and she still

didn't like oral sex. Usually just a brief slam, bam, thank you mam was all.

I heard her slurp and glanced down just in time to see her engulf the first tow inches of

my cock head in her mouth. My cock was big. Not gigantic and I would never be mentioned with

the name John Holmes but big enough. And, for an eleven year old girl it was a monster.

Her lips stretched real wide as she slid the crown into her mouth. I saw her throat

muscles gulping as the full cock head slid past her lips and lodged into her mouth. Her cheeks

bulged like a chipmunk.

"Witsa beeg cauck," she mumbled with her mouth stuffed and I understood her enough

to know she had said it was a big cock. I grinned to myself that she had used cock instead of "your

thing" as she had in earlier encounters.

I nodded down to her blonde face as her eyes rolled up at me for some sign of assurance

she was doing all right or instructions.

"Start bobbing your head and take some more into your mouth. Here, maybe this will

help."

I pulled her head off my cock and ran some more oral sex oil all over the top. She went

back down and this time her lips slid over the crown much more easily and in a couple of minutes I

was having the top half of my nine-incher sucked fairly well.

I reached with one hand and began to guide her bobbing motions, my hand nestled in the

thick blonde locks and giving gentle pressure down to keep a good motion going. I didn't have to

pull her head back up, she did that real quick as soon as I released the back of her head and the cock

tip touched the entrance to her throat.

When one extra deep push brought on a startled choking snort from her throat she

mumble, "Ur choating mee," and tried to raise her head.

I let her go and she came up gasping for air, long streamers of throat juice hanging from

her lips and dripping down to her bony chest.

"Don't do that Dad, you scare me when you put that thing so far into my throat I choke."

Tears were running down her cheeks for the choking my cock had given her.

"Sorry honey, I got carried away. You're doing such a good job of blowing Daddy's big

cock I couldn't help it."

"Really. Am I as good as Mom?'

I thought back to the infrequent times I had convinced Sam to suck me. Never to

completion, she always finished me into a Kleenex.

"Yea baby, you're as good as your Mom right now. But, don't you want to be better?"

"Oh yes daddy, I want to be the best little cock sucker you've ever seen."

"Tell you what honey, you do what Daddy tells you to do and do it real good so Daddy

cums real good and that horse riding lessons and cheer leading are yours."

"You really mean it Daddy? What do I have to do?"

"Just suck my cock like I tell you and when I cum I want you to drink it all down like a

good little cheerleader would."

"Drink it? You mean all that slimy stuff? How much will there be.?

"Honey, from the load I've got it will be a lot, I won't shit you. But I'm sure you can

handle it. Now use your mouth like you were doing and try and get as much as you can in your

mouth. Do it fast and use your tongue on the tip and sides as you suck real hard. Don't bite or

scrape your teeth though. Every few minutes pull it out of your mouth and lick the tip like you did

at the start. Get as much juice out of it as you can. Got it?"

She nodded yes and went back to her blow job. I lay my head back again on the satin

pillows holding her head gently in both my hands and guiding her mouth to the more sensitive

places on my cock. She was doing great, far better than I had expected of a first timer. She was

making little humming noises deep in her throat as she bobbed her head. Her mouth kept giving off

little slurps and a steady stream of saliva and pre-cum slid out the sides of her lips and ran down the

long cock staff.

"Getting close you little cock-sucking slut," I gasped and my words sparked a deep

moan from my sucking angel and her mouth actions became more frantic. I couldn't help it, I

grabbed her head in a tighter grip and drove her down and extra inch or two, feeling the heavy

mushroom head broach that tight entrance to her throat and bringing out loud gagging and

sputtering sounds.

It didn't matter I was there. I spewed out a jet of thick molten cum into her throat and

then backed off letting the cock slide first to a position just inside of her lips where I let out two

more powerful blasts. She backed her mouth off completely, gasping for air and strangling on all

the cum. As my next two blasts laced across her face, closing one eye, long drools of cum rushed

out of her mouth to run down her tiny body and drip from her hairless cunny as she kneeled on the

bed.

I collapsed back onto the pillows, too weak to move or be concerned about how my

daughter was doing from her first blow job. Suddenly I felt her blonde head nestled into the crook

of my neck and saw the silver steaks of my emission coating that sweet face. One of her eyes was

glued shut and she was rubbing at it frantically trying to ease the burning saline.

"Did I do O.K.?" she gasped the cloying strings of my cum still coating her lips and

running from the sides of her mouth.

"You were great honey. The best I ever had?"

"Really, better than Mom?"

"Oh yea, a lot better."

"How about the riding lessons?"

I'm gonna make sure you get all the lessons you want as long as you and I have our own

little secret lessons. Don't you want to play with Daddy and do grown up games?"

"I guess so. What about Mom, should we tell her about our games."

"No honey, Mom wouldn't understand. She'd get real mad at both of us, especially you

and she wouldn't let you do cheerleading or horseback riding."

"O.K., I won't tell anyone, even Jill."

"Especially Jilly, she wouldn't understand either. Look, every Tuesday and Thursday

night when I get home early, we'll tell Jilly you have a lot of studying to do and not to bother you.

After Jill goes to her room, I'll come get you about nine and we will have at least and hour or two to

play before Mom comes home, got it?"

"Are we going to do the same thing every week?"

"No, not really. There are a lot of grown-up games little girls you're age can learn to

play and have fun with."

"Are you gonna fuck me with that big cock?"

"If you want me too I will."

"I don't know, it's real big and my little cunny is very small. I can barely get two of my

fingers in there."

"Do you masterbate?"

"What's that?"

"You know, rub yourself down there and make it feel good."

"Oh yeah, sometimes. Sometimes I take my blanket and rub it up and down until it

makes me feel like I have to pee but I never had a...cum, is that what you called it until you licked

my cunny."

"Did you get excited sucking my cock?"

"Did I. Feel this."

She spread her legs and drew my hand down to her crotch. The juice had matted the

entire area of her pussy and then satin sheet had a wet spot where she had dripped.

"God, you're a regular cum fountain, aren't you?"

"Is that bad?"

Hell no. It means you are highly excitable and very sexual. It means you are going to

have some great climaxes in your future. Now time to clean up and go to bed. Let me check and

see if Jill is asleep yet. It's ten-fifteen and mom will be home in an hour. We can take a shower

together and I'll eat you in the shower and get you off and you can see if you can suck me hard

again. I'd like to cum one more time in that hot mouth before I go to sleep."

Chapter Two

For the next couple of weeks we continued our oral games. It was becoming

increasingly more evident that I would have to advance these games to the level of sexual

intercourse. The last few nights we had engaged in mutual oral sex, the classic sixty-nine position

and one time had reached mutual climax within seconds of each other, something I had never done

before.

I was a little concerned about my wife's behavior lately. She had been treating me

strangely, giving me a lot of furtive looks and not looking into my eyes when I had tried to catch her

glance. Shit, I thought, maybe Jill or Pammi said something to her about my activities at night.

The next Wednesday night it as my time to work late and Pammi was spending the night

with a neighbor girl down the block to study for a math test. I was supposed to work until ten but a

client did not show up in the afternoon and I realized I could probably get home early after all. I

tried to reach her at her office in Westwood but her secretary said she was out of the office with her

boss Mr. Gannon.

I knew Gannon. Senior partner, big football star at Nebraska. Got his law degree at an

Ivy League school, Harvard I think. Senior partner and the driving force behind getting Sam a

partnership. Cocky son-of-a-bitch, always walking that hot-shit walk that said not only am I a

Mutha-fucking six-foot five but I'm bad in the corporate world too. The very reason I had chosen a

private firm be it ever so humble and small.

Shit, four p.m. and a lot of little things I could stay and do but I realized last nights

session with Pammi had worn me out. She had gotten me off three times. The last time I had been

forced to prize her mouth off my cock or she would have gone for trying for a fourth eruption.

I got home about four twenty and was surprised to not only see Sam's car in the garage

but a Black Lexus parked in the driveway. That looks like Gannon's car, What in the Hell is he

doing here.

I decided to be a little cagey about my early arrival. Who knew what they were up to

although it would amaze me if Sam was using sex with Gannon to get advanced. She just wasn't

hot enough in my book or at least she had been fooling me for a lot of years.

I slipped through the front door and crept up the wide stairs to the second floor avoiding

the spot I knew on the stairs that made a loud squeak. As I reached the top landing I definitely

could hear muffled voices form our bedroom. The door was open about three feet and as I came to

the doorjam I heard Gannon groan, "Ahhh suck it you little bitches."

Little bitches, I thought. Who does Sam have with her?"

I peeked around the corner and immediately picked out Sam's ash blonde head between

the black man's thick thighs as she lapped at the thick cock jutting from his groin. God, what a

monster. Even not fully erect it swung there at about eleven inches long. I could barely make out

on the other side of Sam's weaving and bobbing head another figure that must be laying on

Gannon's chest, their crotch up to his face as I could hear slurping sounds.

I realized the other figure could not be a full grown female body laying like she was.

Crap, did they bring Pammi home for this little sex game? No, not Pammi. As Sam shifted position

I suddenly made out the small face nestled directly above the swaying ebony cock. My nine year

old daughter Jill was trying to wedge that big crown into a mouth much too small for such a task.

She made grunting noises as she hungrily slurped, licked and gulped at the thick cock. A stead run

of cock cream ran down the sides and coated the edges of Jill's small mouth.

They had painted her face with makeup. Thick rouge covered her cheeks and the

lipstick Sam had put on her was not the no smear kind. Thick smears of red ran from her bruised

looking lips up alongside each cheek where the thick cock head had done it's damage. Alongside the

red smears were tell tale tracks of the black man's cock sauce smeared all over the child's small face.

I also noticed they had outfitted her in a red garter belt and a pair of thigh high white stockings. Her

hair was tied back into two pony tails making her look several years younger than her eight years.

Gannon mumbled something and I thought I heard him say switch. Sam pulled two

pillows down and inserted them under Gannon's big buttocks. His upraised butt was now at an

elevation so that the next stage could begin. Sam was out from between his legs and Jill took her

place. As the child's head nestled close to the man's raised butt I at first thought she was licking his

balls.

"Awww yea, you little slut, get that hot tongue all the way up my ass," he groaned

loudly.

My God, she was reaming the fucker's ass out while her mother swabbed his hairy chest

with kisses as he fingered her leaking cunt. The bitch is getting off on having her youngest daughter

violated by her boss so she can get her fast track promotion. That what all the strange looks were

about. She was prostituting my daughter and feeling guilty about it.

Gannon took his hand out of Sam's pussy and grabbed Jill's blonde head. I could see

pulling that small face even deeper into his hairy ass crack and could only imagine what lay buried

there.

"Oh yea bitch, stick that tongue right into my lunch. Can you reach that turd with your

tongue?"

Jill made more snorting and gasping sounds and then Gannon drew her face out of his

butt crease.

"Give me your finger," he said grasping the child's middle finger. Bringing it to his

asshole he grunted hard and the black peach pit of his ass came opening up like a ripe flower.

Nestled at the entrance was clearly a large brown turd threatening to burst out.

"Here, " he said, pushing the small finger into the center of the shitty turd. It came out

covered in brown shit from the tip all the way to the hand. He pulled her finger down to where her

face was and shoved it to her mouth. Jill made a face and tried to avoid her head and mouth,

sickened by the sight and smell of the shit.

"Lick that Mutha clean slut or I'll kick your little whitey ass, understand."

He reinforced his threat by pushing the finger against her clenched lips causing a large

brown smear on both lips and then his fingers tightened on the nub of her raspberry breast and her

mouth flew open in a quick gasp of pain.

In shot the shitty finger and as she struggled he forced her to lick it clean to avoid

further pain to her nipple. When her finger came out clean and shiny he caught Sam by the nape of

the neck and simply said, "French her."

Sam didn't hesitate but bent her head and began to kiss and suck at her daughters tongue

drawing the slippery brown fluid form the man's rectum into her own mouth and tasting shit for the

first time. Or was it, I wondered? How long had these perverted little games been going on.

I did not make any move to expose myself or let them know they were being watched. I

wanted to see how far this would go. Surely he had never forced that big monster cock into my

little daughter's pussy I speculated. I didn't know how wrong I could be.

Chapter Three

I realized I was standing there with my cock about to burst through my under shorts and

pants. I had not been this excited in years even when Pammi was blowing me. Seeing my youngest

daughter with her face full of black ass crack, licking and eating shit was blowing my mind. I

waited breathlessly to see what they would do next.

Gannon got on his knees and had Sam and Jill kneel on the bed. He went to their rumps

and began to fondle and lick the two offered pussies and assholes. Sam let out a gasp as the black

man's thick tongue swabbed across her rubbery asshole. As he licked Jill, his broad black tongue

completely covering the small slit and rump, the child shivered and small goose bumps spread

across her small ass cheeks. Unlike Pammi, Jill had no noticeable ass at all. Her thin nine-year-old

cheeks barely had any flesh at all and her waist still contained a good amount of baby fat.

Gannon chuckled as she shivered. "Gonna give you a lot more to shiver over than my

tongue, sweet baby. I'm gonna bust that ass cherry of yours wide open while Mom's here licks that

little pussy raw. What you think about that?"

Jill didn't answer, probably confused about what the big black man was telling her but

Sam looked very concerned shaking her head violently at the man as she cradled Jill's head in her

arms.

"No, I can't let you do that George, she's just a child.?

"Sam you might be a pretty good lawyer but you area dumb ass when it comes to sex. A

kid this old can take a lot more up her shitter than she can in her cunt, believe me. I've fucked

enough little girl shitter's to know. Hell, I've fucked five year old white girls up the ass with my big

cock."

"Five year olds?'

"Hell yes. You know Susie, the receptionist to Ted. I got her that job after she let me

fuck her little kid in her ass right in my office. Bent her over that leather chair in the corner and

reamed her for about thirty minutes. Tightest little butt I've ever had. Made the kid suck the shit off

my cock after too. Then made Susie eat the cum out of her ass."

"That's sick George. You're really are a bastard."

"Yea bitch, but I'm the bastard that holds the key to you making partner and we both

know how much that means to you don't we. Shit, if you didn't want partner so bad you would have

never ate that turd out of my ass, let me piss in your mouth or let my German Shepard fuck your

tight asshole."

"My ass is still sore and that was two weeks ago. God he slid that entire know up my

ass. I thought we'd never get loose."

"Yea, that was a hoot watching you two hung up for almost an hour with you crying and

carrying on and old Rusty growling and gnashing his teeth at you. I'm glad I made you lick your shit

off his cock to make him feel better about all the things you called him."

"You bastard."

He looked down at the nine year old's wet, shiny asshole. "You ready for me to jam this

black pole up your little brown eye slut?"

Jill shook her head vigorously and tried to crawl away across the bed but Gannon had a

good grip on her thin wrist. He yanked her closer and pushed her to a kneeling position.

"Bring your ass over here and get under the little slut, bitch" he growled at Sam. The

reluctant wife lay on her back and pulled Jill over her so her face was a scant few inches away from

the bald cunt slit above her.

"Take my cock and get it good and wet."

Sam grabbed the twelve-incher midway from the tip and began to lave the head with

saliva. Gannon reached to the bedside table and picked up the jar of Vaseline he had ordered Sam

to bring to the bedroom when they had arrived. She always kept a small jar in her purse along with

other sexual aids in case her boss wanted some favors for him or his friends at odd times and places.

He took a large gob out with his index finger and began to smear it liberally on the small

brown ass pucker of the child. Taking his thumb he pushed a large gob deep into her asshole as she

let out a loud moan from the sudden intrusion past her spinchter. He ran his thumb around and

around, widening the hole until when he withdrew his thumb to get another gob of grease, the

previously super tight bung now was open the size of a dime.

"Don't worry sweetheart, your ass can take a baseball bat if you loosen your muscles

enough. Shit, I've ass fucked a lot smaller girls asses than yours. But, believe me, you are in for

some serious pain but if you're real lucky that pain will turn into some real good feelings too,

understand?"

Jill nodded slowly, biting her lower lip from the pain the thumb was bringing and the

thoughts of having that black monster shoved into her poopy hole. For about the hundreth time

since her mother had coerced her into becoming a sex partner with her boss a week ago she

regretted her decision. The promised new wardrobe and piano lessons were being withheld until

she fulfilled her role as sex nymphet to the big black man. She had to do everything, and her mother

reiterated several times everything, to get her rewards and only after Mom made partner next month

at the firms quarterly meeting.

Gannon finished his ministrations and positioned his glistening cock head at the point a

few inches between the small cheeks of the nine year old. He considered going in commando with

just the spit coating but thought better of it. He lathered a large gob of Vaseline on his cock head

and on the shaft.

Pushing the head until it nudged the twin cheeks he barked, "Spread those cheeks for

your kid, baby."

Sam reached up and prized the small globes apart revealing the hairless anus and quim.

He pushed the black head into the middle of the messy gob of Vaseline and gave a strong push

pulling back on the bony hips as he thrust.

"Ahhh shit, you are one tight little bitch. You're skinning my cock head off."

He pushed and as Jill began a wailing that reverberated in the large bedroom, the big

bulging cockhead slipped past the ring of her asshole and began to enter the lower third of her

bowel. He immediately realized the child had not voided her lunch since his cock encountered a

warm mass of shit with only about four inches in her ass.

"You're a dirty little whore, full of shit and you'll have to pay for your mess later, you

hear."

Jill said nothing, her head hung down, her forehead resting on the satin sheets and her

brow glistening in perspiration form the pain of the anal attack. Never had she experienced so much

pain before even when she broke her collarbone at age seven playing soccer. Her gasps and moans

were constant as the big cock invaded her virgin channel. It felt just like he had said, a big baseball

bat was being shoved up her ass and she could do nothing to stop it.

"Ohhh, Mister Gannon, pleeze don't push any more of you thing up my butt, you're

killing me," she pleaded in a breathless voice.

"Hang on honey you've got a lot more to go," Gannon warned as he applied more

Vaseline to the next four inches of cock. "Start sucking that slit, mom to keep her mind off the

pain."

I had long ago taken my cock out and was rapidly beating the stiffy to a climax. When

Gannon shoved another four inches into my precious daughter's young ass and on each stroke in and

out the massive black tool was streaked brown from her lunch, I couldn't hold back and as Jill

screamed in renewed pain, I blasted the wall outside our bedroom with a good half pint of cock

sauce. I stood there with one hand on my wilting cock and one hand supporting me on the wall. I

had to get out of there but couldn't take my eyes off what was happening.

Gannon was grunting hard now, both hands on Jill's thin hips as he drove the thick

cudgel deeper and deeper into the tight and tender confines of the previously virgin ass. The cock

length was not only streaked brown but also red where he had torn her inner lining with his cock

monster. Jill's moans were very present even with her mother's mouth mashed into her cunt. The

tonguing caused the child to have occasional brief moments of passion but the pain overrode any of

those fleeting feelings.

Finally Gannon gained his goal, his entire twelve-inch cock buried to the hilt in the tiny

rectum. No sooner than he had accomplished this he withdrew his cock and pointed it towards

Sam's face.

"Clean up time, whore," he spat.

Sam dutifully pulled her mouth out of her daughter's crotch and engulfed the big

cockhead. The taste of her daughter's shit was not unexpected; she had often been forced to clean

her own shit off Gannon's cock in previous marathon ass fucking session. She had quickly learned

that when Gannon might fuck her ass, she ate very lightly prior to the engagement.

"Good," Gannon grunted seeing at least the lower fourth of his cock nice and shiny. He

flopped on his back and drew the child's body into his lap. His thick thighs kicked Jill's legs apart

and he placed her on his lap and grabbed the still black cock at the base.

"Pony ride time my little slut. You're going to love this."

Chapter Four

I watched mesmerized as the big ex-athlete lifted my nine-year olds frail body into the

air and placed the giant mushroom head at the entrance to her previously virgin asshole. The slot

was now gaped open to a diameter a quarter would slip through untouched. Ass juices ran down

both her thighs and her legs trembled as the big black hands kept them spread.

"Now my little beauty, let's try it this way. You're gonna really love this. It makes your

ass into a real fuck tunnel for my love muscle."

Fitting action to words, Gannon dropped his small bundle down on the cock and with a

loud scream from Jilly's throat as the giant head again invaded her spincter, he drove a goof half of

the foot long into the tight anal tube. Jilly began a panting, moaning, her head rolling on her

shoulders, her tongue slipping out one corner of her mouth followed by a stream of drool which

dripped onto her flat and titless chest.

Rapidly Gannon strained those powerful arm muscles as he gripped the thin cheeks of

the girl's ass and plunged her up and down on his cock. He was ramming into her so fast, the

motion almost was a blur to watch. I couldn't bear to see my youngest treated this way but, again,

was so stimulated by the scene I had to get out of there.

Gannon's voice boomed form the bedroom as I tiptoed down the hall. "Getting real

close little slut. You and Momma is going to get this blast all over your faces and I'm going to take

you to the bathroom and piss the cum off your faces. You'll like that I'm sure. And, little cunt, I

hope you're thirsty."

I got into my Chrysler SUV and drove down the small street out into the suburban area.

A small tavern's winking neon lights a few blocks away drew my attention. A drink, that's what I

need right now, I thought.

I sat in the almost empty bar and downed a slew of scotch on the rocks, doubles. Still

the sight of that big black cock in my daughter's tiny ass would not go away. My cock was in semihard

state, refusing to go down. I looked around after my fourth double. I was rapidly getting shit

faced. An old drunk at the bar was nursing a beer and two neighborhood studs were playing pool.

At a small table near a front window two young girls sat.

One wore a sweatshirt that said, Christian Valley JC, a religious junior college whose

campus was a few blocks away. IN my drunken state I wondered what two Christian college girls

were doing in a tavern.

Soon my bladder signaled it was piss time so I staggered up and ambled towards the rear

and the men's head. I passed close to the tow girls and as my eyes tried to focus on them noticed

they were a lot younger than I had thought. One was Polynesian decent, I thought, the other a

plump brunette but neither looked much older than eighteen.

They both gave me a big smile as I sidled pass and I tried to look as sober as I could.

When I had drained the lizard and tried to get his nine inch thickness back into my boxers I passed

back by the girls and said, "Hi girls, how's things going?"

They giggled and I feared I had just slurred my words and they were laughing at my

drunken state but the dark Polynesian said, "Hi yourself handsome, want some company?"

Fuck, why not, I thought. My wife and youngest daughter are engaged at home with a

monster cock that is almost as big as my daughter's leg and is black besides. Not that there is

anything wrong with that, my drunken mind rationalized. But, hell, I'm only human and Mr.

Smallhead is fully on alert and has already smelled young cunt on the prowl. Why not, let's see

what develops.
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Chapter Five

I dropped to a seat beside the brunette and sat my drink down. They had a mixed drink

in front of them half-filled. "What 'ya drinkin'?" I asked trying again not to slur my words.

"Black Russians," the brunette said and then they both giggled. I realized they sure

seemed to giggle a lot. Sizing them both up I liked the looks of the Polynesian gal a lot. Probably

no tits under the shirt she had on. A pair of Levi's and sneakers with white socks. Dark hair tied in

a ponytail and very little makeup except a strong layer of dark red lipstick. She looked all of fifteen

up close and he again wondered how these gals got into the bar.

"How old are you two?"

"Old enough," the brunette ventured followed by another giggle fest. Shit, I thought,

they're jailbait for sure but old Mr. Peckerhead is in no mood to check I.D.'s, he's too damn horny.

I signaled the bartender for another round and over the protest of the girls that maybe

they had had enough, paid for the three drinks.

"O.K., what's the dope. You sure as hell are too young to be going to that Christian

Valley Community College down the street so what are you doing here?"

The Polynesian girl ducked her head and looking up at me with soft brown eyes and my

pecker lurched. She said in a low voice, "We're using our sister's I.D.'s, they go to that college. We

just left them at Wednesday night Bible study. It was their idea for us to come over here. They said

there are usually a bunch of hunky guys from the college drinking and shooting pool. Looks like we

picked a bad night, huh?"

Or I got real lucky, I thought. "All right, I'll buy that shit but just how old are you and is

that bartender just stupid or can he see past the end of his nose. No way he could have passed you

two for twenty-one."

"Oh no, he's dating a good friend of my sister's and let us in using their driver's license."

"What are your names?"

The Polynesian girls stuck her hand across the table and said shyly, "I'm Susie and this

is Jacklyn, pleased to meet you."

"Yea, me too, I'm Sam Spade (in my next lifetime) and I sell insurance."

I could tell they were both pretty tipsy and now feared the extra drink I had ordered

them would put them under the table and not sucking my Johnson.

"Hey, what say we blow this joint and go somewhere we can be more comfortable? I'll

even supply the ride and the booze. Afterwards I'll bring you back here or drop you off. What say?"

"Well we live real close over on Olive Street so we can walk home form here. We are

supposed to be studying for a trig exam until eleven and since it's only eight forty-five we've got

some time. Whatja say, Jackie?"

The brunette reached on the floor for her purse. "Oh, what the Hell, nothing happening

here. Let's boogie."

We made it out to my SUV and I drove to a nearby package store and picked up some

booze and a few other items. I drove to a fairly nice motel I had used in the past with a few clients

and some nice gifts I had brought them. I had a regular charge account with the local hookers I

used. He gave me a cabin in the back section where my SUV would not be noticed off the street

and where an occasional loud scream would not disturb the neighbors.

I had sobered up enough to know I wanted some young pussy and pretty soon. We went

into the room and I admired the firm cheeks on the little Susie's Polynesian ass. Jackie or Jacklyn

was a little plumper in the caboose and had a small roll of midriff fat. Not enough for me to kick

her out of the sack for, I thought.

Susie plopped on the edge of the bed while Jackie fell into a chair near a small table

with an overhead lamp. I turned the television on fairly loud to drown out anyone in the vicinity

hearing any of the action and unscrewed the lid on the pint of brandy I had bought. It was a top

brand and should go down smooth but I was a little worried about mixing it with my Scotch and

their Black Russians. Oh well, I'll offer anyway.

They both accepted a small plastic cup full and I sat down next to Susie. "First off, real

ages, please," I said in my best adult authoritative voice.

Jackie said, "Susie will be sixteen in May and I'm sixteen now. Does that worry you?"

"No, should it. You're not a couple of virgins, are you?"

Susie giggled, "Hell no, I lost my cherry on the big island when I was twelve to my

nineteen year old brother and his gangster friend. Year later they had me pull a train at their

gangbang. I've had a lot of sex. Jackie, she's the one that's hasn't been around."

"I fucking have too," the brunette blurted. "I fucked Jerry Meadows four months ago

and I've had sex a lot of times since."

"Right," Susie smirked, "at least six or seven times, right?"

"Yea, so what, we did it a real long time the last two times."

"How long?"

"At least ten minutes," she said and ducked her head in embarrassment.

"Wow," Susie exclaimed, "a real sexpot you are." She took another deep sip of the

brandy. "Hey insurance man, this is good shit."

"Thanks," I said and dropped my arm around her shoulder. She didn't pull away so I

cupped her small breast through the shirt she was wearing. No bra. Small tit and the nipple was

erect and stiff. I pinched it slightly and she let out a small moan.

Jackie was watching me and I saw her tongue come out and moisten her lips. She

rubbed her thighs together and I knew the little action between Susie and I were turning her on.

"Well Susie, you're a big girl and been around so I won't pull any punches with you. I'm

as horny as hell and I want to fuck that hot little butt of yours with my big nine incher, what do you

say?'

"I say fuuuuck yeah, man, let's get it on."

She stood up and stripped off the shirt and I admired the nubbins on her small chest.

Just two small hillocks of breast meat but she had the Oriental style nipples standing up at least

three-quarters of an inch like two pencil erasers. She peeled the skin tight Levi's off her thin hips

and stood there in a pair of see through pink panties. She looked about twelve years old in the

panties and sneakers with the rolled down white socks. I didn't see any bush over her cunt, just a

slash of pink where her slit was. Sure enough when she dropped the panties she was shaved as slick

as a whistle, her pussy lips glistening with excitement.

"Leave the shoes and socks on, they turn me on."

"You da' boss, dad," she said and came up in front of me. "How 'bouts you, are you

gonna fuck me with all those clothes on?"

I stood up and pushed her to a seat on the bed. Taking one of her hands I put it on my

zipper while I unbuttoned my tie and white dress shirt I had worn to work that day. The zipper made

a whirring sound as it came open from the expensive suit slacks I had on. She reached into the gap

and grasped my cock at about mid point and tried to haul it out. By this time I had a boner a cat

couldn't scratch and she had difficulty in extracting it.

"Man, you got a whopper in here Mr. Spade, I can't get it out."

"Just call me Sam baby. Here let me help you."

I did a little special twist to my trouser snake that freed it and it popped into the open, all

nine inches of glory. The head looked like a purple mushroom about to explode and a large drop of

jism was leaking from the big slit and about to run off the end. It was launched at about a forty-five

degree angle about three inches form the tip of her small nose.

"I'm pretty sure he wants a welcoming kiss and that juice is all for you."

She opened her mouth without a word and engulfed the fat head, her tongue doing a

dance over the piss slit tasting all that was there. I felt a shiver run up my spine as I realize her

tongue was pierced and the metal ball began to lather that sensitive ridge just behind my cock head.

I glanced at Jackie and said, "Want to get comfortable and get in on the action or watch

all evening?'

The brunette answered by gathering her Christian Valley Community College sweatshirt

at the hem and pulling it over her head. I was surprised to see she was wearing no bra. Her full tits

were up-thrust and had little droop. The large nipples were soft and un-puckered even in the chill of

the motel room air conditioning. A pudge of baby fat was still around her waist and as she dropped

her slacks and revealed the white nylon panties I could see the heavy dark bush through the thin

material. By now my Johnson was straining to reach the back of the Hawaiian girl's thin throat.

She was making gagging sounds each time I guided her head back onto my cock as I urged her to

take it deeper. She had managed to engulf about six good inches and had another inch wet with spit

form the occasional deep lunges. My Johnson was stained and streaked red from the ruby lipstick

the little cunt had on her lips.

Jackie bent to drop her panties and turned briefly to drop them into the chair where her

clothes had been laid. A rush of goose-bumps covered her thighs and I briefly wondered if the chill

in the air was causing it or sexual excitement. I motioned her to come closer and taking her by the

shoulder with my left hand I turned her away from me.

I pushed until she knew I wanted her to bend forward. As she bent at the waist over the

bed she put both hands on the covers.

"Spread your cunt and ass," I demanded.

She complied, reaching back and pulling the full cheeks apart. I looked at the brown

rosebud of her anus and the deep crimson crease of her pussy. Her lips were full and she had

shaved all but a two inch wide four inch long Mohawk a couple of inches above her cunt. I didn't

waste any time, taking two finger of my left hand and dipping them into her pussy. As I expected,

she was dripping wet.

I pulled Susie's head down one more time and was rewarded with a choking, gagging

sound as she struggled to pull her head back. My cock came out of her mouth along with two long

streamers of throat juice dripping onto her chest. One ran down her front and over her up-thrust

nipple, clinging briefly there before slowly falling to roll down her navel and into her naked pubes.

I gathered some juice on my fingers from Jackie's full cunt and lathered my thumb in it.

Drawing my hand up her ass cleft I let my thumb play on her rosebud transplanting a good gob of

juice there. Slowly I slipped my thumb into her ass.

"Ahhhhhh," she moaned, trying at first to draw away and clinching her spincter then

suddenly pushing back and taking the entire thumb up her tight ass.

"Like that, bitch?" I grunted thrusting it in and out.

"Ohh, nooo.... I mean yes, Mr. Spade." She wormed her ass around in a circle as the

thumb made a mess of her asshole, widening it out.

I pulled Susie's teenaged head off my straining cock. "I want some asshole and I want it

now. One of you two has to take it up the ass. Which one is it going to be?'

Susie sat there with her mouth drooling spittle again. She didn't say a word. Jackie

straightened up after I removed my tongue and remained silent. I realized I wasn't going to get any

volunteers.

"O.K., my booze and my money for the room. I get to choose. Susie, you look the

tightest, ever been fucked in the ass?"

She shook her head no and started to move off the bed. I pushed her back and she fell

on her back on the bed. I grabbed both her ankles and pulled until she was almost standing on her

head, her shoulders on the bed and her ass high in the air.

"Come over here chubby," I said to Jackie and saw her draw back in surprise at the

sound of my voice.

"Did I stutter bitch? Get your face over here and get that tongue working on this

butthole or I'll take my belt off and beat your fat ass just like your father should have done a long

time ago. Where do you get off pulling these kind of stunts at your age?" Does he know you been

fucking guys?"

"Yes sir."

"How in the hell does he know that," I barked.

"Because I was giving him blow jobs before I started fucking boys. He told me to go

out and have some sex so I would be a good fuck when he decided to fuck me. That's mainly why I

started having sex and talked Susie into going to the bar. I wanted to have sex with some men and

not pimply little junior high kids that can't keep a hard on."

"Well you came to the right place for that baby, now lick some butthole," I snapped to

the teen.

She bent over and lathered the dark skinned girls ass cheeks and slowly approached the

peach-pit anus. I got tired of the monkeying around. "Get in there bitch, " I said forcefully pushing

her face into the ass crevice. I saw her small tongue dart out and bath the pucker and as I put

pressure behind her head I saw it slowly push into the tight hole. In a few minutes Susie started a

deep moaning sound way down in her chest and began dancing her butt in the air to the probing of

her girlfriend's thick tongue.

"Ohhh good, Jackie, that really feels good in my ass."

"That's enough."

I dropped her legs and shoved Jackie away from the bed. Flipping Susie's small body

over I pushed her onto her knees.

"Spread it wide."

She reached around and spread her butt cheeks. She was firmly muscled from

gymnastics and playing soccer. That was the two sports she had played in Hawaii she had told me

in the car. I slipped my fat cock head between the two firm cheeks and pushed it against the

previously slobbered on anal crack. I suddenly realized no amount of spit lube was going to allow

this big cock to work into that virgin crack.

"Give me that bag on the desk."

Jackie handed me the paper bag and I took out the Vaseline and the baby oil. I opened

the grease and took out a gob. I shoved a good amount onto my fingers and worked them into her

asshole. She grunted again when the multiple digits found entrance. I opened the baby oil and

poured a liberal amount on her ass cheeks and spread some into her cunt.

"Get under her and start licking that clit. She's going to need all the pleasure she can get

to overcome the pain of my cock in her ass."

Jackie complied and I began the long journey into night that was Susie's virginal

asshole. I hoped it might end in pleasure for both of us but either way, I was going to have my fun

and get my gun off in or on this little Hawaiian princess.
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Chapter Six

I looked down to where the brunette had began to swipe her tongue through the bald

gash of the dark skinned beauty. I could already see she was sucking up a lot of juice from that wet

pussy. I shoved the mushroom head of my cock through the goo of the Vaseline and into the tight

butt-hole of the teen.

"Ohhh Gawd, you're killing me with that monster. Take it easy, dude."

"Yea sure baby," I said, driving another couple of inches into that ultra tight fuck

tunnel. The skin surrounding her anus was white where the big cock was squeezing through her shit

chute and stretching her anus to the max.

"You said you were a big girl, bitch, so just take it like a little trooper."

My big cock made a sucking sound like a boot being pulled from thick mud each time I

started to withdraw. I love that sound. It meant I was really into some tight action. Down below I

could see Jackie baby had dropped her right hand down to her pussy and was busy flogging her clit

to beat the band.

"Hot sex, right Jackie," I chuckled.

She just grunted a couple of times and panted as her fingers did the walking. Susie was

making deep moaning sounds from somewhere deep in her body. Sounded like the devil was trying

to crawl out and couldn't find an opening with her asshole and pussy plugged. I should have felt a

little sorry for the little Hawaiian bitch but couldn't. My mind kept flashing back to my nine year

old impaled on that huge black cock being stuffed all the way into her tender asshole. Bastard, I

thought, I'd like to ram a fencepost up his black ass. I jabbed harder and managed to fully implant

my fuck stick into the teen's bottom which brought out another loud groan.

She was face down on the bed, sucking on her thumb, drool running out of one side of

her mouth. She was making gurgling unintelligible sounds and I thought she might have gone

bonkers and reverted back to her baby days. Boy was her asshole tight. I rammed her a few more

strokes and then slowly pulled my cock from her ass. It came out with an audible pop and a screech

from Susie as the crown cleared her anus.

"Clean up time, Jackie," I pointed my cock down towards Jackie's face and she stopped

her licking and tried to focus her eyes on the big cockhead a few inches above her face. The first

thing that caught her attention was the smell. It wasn't too good considering I had buried about four

inches into one of Susie's lunch turds. The smell of shit wafted to her nostrils and she wrinkled her

nose immediately.

"Ewwww," she gasped as she tried to move her head away from the offending object.

"Oh no you don't. You're going to clean all her shit off and then I'm going to plow your

asshole too. Susie gets a little payback for being a good little girl scout and you get all the rewards

of a good brownie by getting your broweye busted. Besides, Dad said to go and get experience.

Now you'll have two holes he'll be proud of."

Susie pounced on the opportunity to get some payback and grabbed the big cock at half

mast and shoved the tip against Jackie's tightly compressed lips. I reached down and grasped one of

her softened nipples between thumb and forefinger and gave a twist and a yank.

"Owwww," she yelled and the cock head immediately went deep into her mouth. I

dropped my ass down and felt the head enter her throat.

"Lick it or I'll jam it all the way down your throat, bitch."

She began to make licking strokes against the flat head, her tongue cleaning the residue

off. Her face scrunched up in distaste as she swallowed the bit and pieces that had clung to the

cock. By now her tongue would be a rich mahogany color and she wouldn't be good to kiss for a

day or two. I thought she should go right home and do a real Frencher on her good ole dad. He'd

probably shit himself at the taste. Serve him right.

"That's enough, it's good to go. Get on your hands and knees and Susie assume the

position. I'm sure she's got a gallon of cunt sauce she's whipped up for you to suck out."

I lubed up the hairy assed butt of the brunette. Unlike Susie she had hair everywhere.

Although she had given her bush a nice wax job she had neglected her asshole and she looked like a

reverse orangatang. Parting the long black hairs matted in grease I plugged my cockhead to the

backdoor.

"Relax, fuck puppy, it'll go a lot easier if you do. Right Susie?"

"Hmmmfff," Susie murmured with her face in Jackie's crotch. This bitch had to be

Italian, I thought, with these thighs, hips, ass and all this hair. Mucha Bella, little ass fucker, you're

about to get your sola mia plowed.

I breached her anal orifice and was rewarded with a loud scream from the teen. I was

glad I had raised the volume on the television. Glancing at the screen I saw Sipowitz was showing

his ass as he climbed out of the shower. Eww, I thought, now that is a quick hard-on killer if I ever

saw one. Where the hell is the blonde with big boobs when you need her?

I hammered deeper and she started making little crying snuffling sounds but the licking

Susie was putting on her beaver probably lessened the impact quite a bit. About ten minutes into

this action I was tiring and she was getting really turned on.

"Oh yea man, fuck my ass with that big cock sucker," she screeched. She was driving

her ass back to meet my in strokes and she was jerking around so fast Susie was having a hard time

keeping her face and tongue in her muff. I glanced down and saw the Hawaiian girls gasping for

air, her face smeared from chin to eyebrows with a thick coating of Jackie's thick pussy sauce.

"O.K. girls, ole man's time to shoot the juice. You've both been great, now I want you

to get me off. Susie you take the caboose and Jackie you get the engine this time."

I lay on my back and stuck a couple of pillows under my hips. Susie got the idea right

away as I raised my legs up and away form my body. The hairy pucker of my anus was exposed and

winking at her. Jackie crawled to a position at a right angle from my body and lay her head on my

chest as her hand stroked my cock. This time the ass tunnel lube belonged to her but she still was

reluctant to get up close and personal to the steaming cockhead.

With a little urging and a few threats the two teens were soon deeply engrossed in either

sucking my cock clean or sticking a tongue a good three inches up my ass.

Susie was good at analingus. She had no qualms about reaming a butthole, licking an

sucking up all the residue she could find. Jackie was a good cocksucker, really adept with her

tongue but no deep action. She laid a good tongue job on all the surface she could reach until Mr.

Hammerhead came out sparkling clean. She applied a rapid hand stroke to the lower half as her

mouth engulfed the top and within minutes my butt was dancing off the covers so much Susie was

forced to withdraw her tongue and become a spectator.

"Ohhhh," I groaned and blasted a load into the sucking brunette's hot mouth.

"Don't swallow, keep it all in your mouth," I ordered.

She did until her cheeks began to balloon out like a squirrel getting ready for winter.

"Share it with Susie, she wants some too, right?"

Susie nodded eagerly and lay back on her back on the bed. Jackie slowly moved her

face until her lips were about two inches above Susie's and then opened her mouth. The thick sperm

came drooling out in long streamers and into the dark teens opened mouth.

"Ummm, "she murmured as the juice coated her tongue and slid down her throat. She

finished by French kissing Jackie as they swapped the remains back and forth. I lay back on the

pillow and watched their oral interplay. The bed was a mess. In one spot was a combination of

puss and ass juice that had leaked out and in another was a messy smear of wet brown fluid about

three inches long. The room, despite the air conditioer being on full blast, reeked of sex, jism and

shit

"Quite a little shindig you too had. How was the ass fucking?"

Susie smiled a deep smile, "Rough at first but good at the end."

"Yea," Jackie said, "it must always be good at the end, right?"

"No doubt," I said. "One more little trick for you two and then it's going home time. It's

almost eleven, isn't that when you had to be home?"

"Ohhh shit yes," Jackie barked, "my old man will kill me if I am late."

"Come in the bathroom and get in the shower," I instructed.

They both went directly in and Susie reached for the faucet.

"Not yet, get on your knees."

They both looked funny and the knelt on the cold enamel of the shower stall. Their

faces looked up at me expectantly, cum coated and shiny from where my secretions got smeared.

I took my softened cock in one hand and gave it a few squeezes. Jackie began to frown

just as a heavy stream of hot, yellow piss erupted from my cockhead. The first spurt caught her with

her mouth partly opened and her lips snapped shut as the spray hit her nose and some spurted into

her mouth. I pinched off the flow as she sputtered and coughed, both hands raised in front of her

face in defense of the wet attack.

"Drop you're fucking hands and open your mouths or I'll take you both in there and beat

the shit out of you with my belt," I threatened. They must have believed me because they slowly

dropped their hands and opened their mouths although reluctantly.

I let my pecker go and the blocked up flow came out in a rush. The volume was

tremendous. Even with the piss I had taken at the tavern, I never fully emptied my bladder until

immediately after sex. Something about a good flow of piss out of a recently climaxed prick did

wonders for me and sent chills through my prostrate.

As the hot piss went on, into and all over the two kneeling girls I enjoyed playing fire

hose and spraying them. I would piss in one opened mouth until it began to overflow and the start

on the other one as the piss was swallowed by the first.

They sputtered and spluttered as the hot fluid covered them and then the flow subsided

and they looked up with hesitance but with obvious relief on their faces.

"How'd you like your golden showers girls?"

"Different but kinda gross," Susie offered.

"Your piss tastes awful and it stinks," Jackie volunteered.

"Tough shit. That's what happens when you are on the lower rung of the food chain.

Just think about what you have to look forward to when you finally latch onto your particular piece

of chum in life. You can piss 'til your hearts content and he or she will probably just sit there with

their mouths hanging open just like you two did."

I let them digest my wisdom as they showered and got dressed. I was completely sober

by now and after I dropped them off I went on home. I got a bite to eat and then went upstairs. Sam

was fast asleep and as I bent over her I could smell the Black man's jism on her breath. I tiptoed to

little Jilly's room and slipped in and bent over her small form. The little blonde head on the pillow

was breathing deeply and as I bent over her I could still smell Black man's piss in her hair and that

same jism breath on her lips. Black mutha fucker done violated my wife and kid, I thought. I

ought to have his nuts cut off.

I slipped from the room and resisted the temptation to go to Pammie's room, wake her

and fuck the shit out of her, taking her cherry. So what if Sam came in, I had her activity now to

hold against her, didn't I? No, I'd wait and play my trump card later.

Next, I get to see how much damage that big black cock did to my youngest and

Pammie gets her cherry plowed.

Study Time

Chapter Seven

I was restless all night and had a hard time sleeping. My wife's body just a few inches

away and the thought of what went on in this bed just a few short hours ago. The sheets had been

freshly changed so I went out to the garage to the washing area and peeked into the hamper there.

The smell from the linen in there reeked of shit and sex, much worse than the motel room I had left.

I took my 3.1 megapixel Olympus digital camera with zoom and took a dozen shots of the stained

sheets laid across the dryer. It would still be, "She said, He said," in a court fight but my legal

beagle mind said this wouldn't hurt.

I finally rolled out about six-thirty and the bed was empty. I heard our shower running

and knew she was taking another shower. Had to be fresh for Mr. colossal prick, I guess. He's

probably have her bend over and jam it to her as soon as she came in the office all the while asking

her how she liked seeing her littlest one with her ass crammed full of black cock.

I stumbled down to the kitchen and put some coffee on. A few minutes later Sam came

down in her robe and gave me a dirty look. What are you looking at, I thought, but all I said was,

"What?"

"I woke about one and you reeked of booze last night. Where did you go?"

"Oh that. I met an old client and we stopped off at the tavern for a few drinks. Guess I

had more than my share. Got a little shit faced, I did. Why, what concern is it of yours? It wasn't

my turn with the kids, right?"

"No, nothing. It just surprised me to know you had been drinking and I wondered what

else you had been up to."

"What else? What in the Hell else have you been up to?"

Before this exchange could progress, little Jilly came into the kitchen holding her

stomach. She had on her Little Mermaid sleep shirt that fell to mid thigh and was as cute as all get

out with her tousled blonde hair.

"What's wrong honey?" Sam asked going to the child and pulling her head to her belly

and stroking her hair. Seeing the small blonde head a few inches above my wife's crotch brought a

flare of anger up in me. Not the first time you've had her little head in your crotch is it, bitch?

"My eh... stomach hurts bad, Mommie, do I hafta go to school? Can't I stay home,

pleeze?"

"Well sweetheart, you know Mommie has a big meeting today with her bosses and

today the nanny doesn't come to three when you usually get home. I can't leave you home all alone,

can I?"

"I'll stay with her," I said. "I can work from home today no problem, my load is light."

"Are you sure?"

"Yea, shove off. Me and my baby will have a great time, right Jilly?"

"Oh yes Daddy," she squealed coming over and starting to hop into my lap. At the last

second she stopped and I realized she was considering how sore her asshole was and not wanting to

put any pressure on it for now. Instead she reached up and gave me a big smooch on the cheek and I

let my right hand stray to her ass area and squeezed her butt cheeks. The immediate wince she gave

told me she was having a real sore asshole day.

"You go back upstairs and I'll bring you some oatmeal for that bad old stomach, all

right?"

"Super Daddy, can I watch cartoons?"

"Yea, go ahead." I finished my first cup of coffee and poured a second just as Sam

headed back upstairs to dress and passed Pammie on the stairs coming down. The preteen was

wearing a light blue baby doll with matching panties. She stopped to stretch on her tiptoes and as

the baby doll raised up I could clearly see the split of her pussy lips through the thin material.

"Good morning Pammie, you're looking especially tasty this morning. I wouldn't mind

eating you for breakfast."

"Oh Dad, the way you talk is terrible but you really know how to turn a slut daughter

like me on, don't you?" She dipped her hand down to her panties and slid her fingers under the

waistband and let the digits wander down to her bald cleft and beyond. In a second she groaned as

her index finger slid over her now erect clit and into her pussy.

"Boy, you sure can make me wet quick. By the way, Jill said she's staying home, why?"

"Tummy ache."

"Bullshit, she just wants to play hooky. Are you staying home with her today?"

"Yep, nanny won't be in 'til three."

"I want to stay home too. Besides, I can be a lot better company than little Miss Jillyass,

don't you think." She finished her sentence by withdrawing her finger from her panties. The

finger glistened with her pussy juice and she brought it up and ran it under her nose.

"Ummm, fresh virgin juice. Wouldn't you like a taste?"

To empathize her point she stuck the slim finger in her mouth and licked her juice off.

"Ummm, and really tasty."

My cock was threatening to burst out of my shorts and I was amazed at how fast I had

recuperated after the ball draining last night. But I had only cum once and with Pammie I was

sometimes good for three, maybe four shots in a few hours period.

"Yeah, O.K., you too. But no fooling around with Jill home, all right?"

"Aww Daddy, what about tonight. That's our fuck night, you said you'd bust my cherry

tonight. Jill would be home anyway and you'd fuck me. That's not fair. That little bitch fucks up

everything." She pouted beautifully and stomped her sock clad foot.

"Knock it off and watch that mouth of yours. You're starting to sound more like a sailor

every day."

"Takes one to know one, potty mouth," she shot back.

"Fuck you," I lamely offered.

"That's what I've been asking for Daddy, why can't we?"

"Get some cereal and make Jill some oatmeal and take it up to her. It's way to early to

be talking about pussies and fucking, don't you think?"

She went about making the breakfast for the two of them as I sipped my coffee and read

the sports page. Damn Raiders won again over my Chargers. Fuck the black and silver assholes. I

heard Pammie muttering something like, never too early talking about pussy when he gets all hot

and bothered, is it?

I chuckled to myself and watched her taunt ass cheeks flex and un-flex as she reached

up to get bowls for their breakfast. I wondered what it would be like to bury my cock monster into

that tight little hole and feel those killer cheeks grip my cock. Heaven on earth, I imagined. Damn,

I've got to get a hold of myself or I'll be ass fucking the little slut on the kitchen table before Sam

leaves for work.

Almost on cue Sam came down the steps. She had on her very best business suit. A

black affair with a white dress blouse and a smart gray ascot at her throat. The black stockings

showed off her fine legs to their best advantage. I imagined Gannon between those thighs; her legs

high in the air as she teetered on her ass on the edge of her desk as he drove that big mumbo jumbo

fuck stick into her heated slot again and again. Damn the bitch and her fast track, wannabe lifestyle.

Let her have the cock sucker for all I care. I'm through with the conniving bitch.

Suddenly as she went out the door without a word I felt relieved about my life's

decision. I wanted out of this mess but I didn't want to put my kids in a condition they would

become fuck puppets for Gannon's big cock and all his cronies too. I could just see my little nine

year old pulling a train like Susie did with her brother's gang and in my imagination that train was

pitch black and filled with huge black cocks. I shuddered at the thought and went upstairs to shave.

As I was standing at the mirror about finished with my shave a small hand came around

to the front and slipped into the slit in my boxers. The fingers closed on my fuck stick and began to

move the skin up and down. Immediately I responded with a rising hard on. I mad the last few

strokes and then said, "Pammie, if you're trying to get me horny, you've doing a good job."

A voice several octaves higher than my older daughter squealed, "That's what I was

trying to do Daddy but I'm not Pammie."

I whirled and glanced down to see Jill standing there, her hand still extended where I

had yanked my cock from her grasp as I spun around.

"What the fuck do you think you're doing, young lady?"

"Playing. I can play Mommie and Daddy games too, you know. Mommie showed me

last night. That's why I didn't want to go to school today. My bummie's too sore to sit at my desk. I

took Mr. Gannon's thing in there last night."

I hesitated to reveal I knew about her episode. Play it safe, I thought, act dumb. "What

are you talking about missie?"

She told me in pretty explicit details. My cock got harder and harder as I sat on the edge

of the bathtub and she stood in the bathroom. She shifted nervously from one foot to the other, her

hand occasionally straying to touch herself through the nightshirt, almost unconsciously. I realized

she was tuning herself on just telling me the story.

"And then he took the long black thing and made his pee pee come out all over Mommie

and me but mostly me. He made me open my mouth and drink it and it tasted terrible Daddy. It

gave me a stomach ache last night and even though Mommie brushed my teeth and rinsed my

mouth out I burped all last night and it tasted like pee pee."

I pulled her to me and petted that small head feeling a lot of love for the poor sexually

abused tyke. It still didn't make my cock go down any though.

"Do you want to play games with me too, Daddy?"

Oh shit, do I. But, should I also abuse her trust in me by having her sexually. Fuck it.

Why leave her to be Gannon's little fuck puppy. Plus, she still had a virgin pussy, didn't she.

"All right honey, but we have to be quiet. Pammie's home and we don't want her to

know. Go down to the den and close the door. I'll be there in a few minutes."

I went to Pammie's door and knocked and then entered. She had her CD earphones on

and I could still hear the rap music blaring.

"Hey, Pammie-kins," I yelled. From the din of the rap she glanced up and yanked her

headset off.

"Oh, hi Daddy. I was just listening to a CD. Are you ready to play?"

"No and neither are you. I want you to call the school and get your homework for

tomorrow and then start on it. No music. Jill's sleeping so don't bother her. I'll be working in the

den and I want to not be disturbed. I've got a real important case to work on. Got it, Bub?"

"Gotcha, homework, no fun and no sex. What a bummer you are, Dad."

I left her and dropped by our bedroom. Baby oil and Vaseline and I slipped down to the

den. I opened the door and went towards my desk in the rear of the room. No Jill. Now where in

the Hell did she go, I wondered?

"Hi Dad," a small voice said off to my left near the fireplace. On a deep shag rug my

daughter lay. She was completely nude, the Mermaid tee tossed over in a corner. Her legs were

spread and I could see the glisten on her pussy lips. She had two fingers in her crotch and was

trying to shove them into her too tight pussy.

I didn't say a word, dropped my boxers and slipped my tee shirt over my head. My cock

stuck out in front of me like a telephone pole. She sat up on her elbows and watched me advance.

"Gee, you've got a big one too but yours is all white and not as big as Mr. Gannon's

was."

"It's big enough for a little squirt like you," I chuckled reaching down and pinching the

tender tit flesh on her chest. She didn't have any curves, all straight lines and bones. A little pooch

of baby fat at the hips still and around her waist. He pussy lips looked swollen and raw. Probably

from all the rough sex Gannon threw her way the night before.

"Are you sure the big Black man didn't put his thing in your little pussy and only in your

butt?"

"Uh huh, only in my behind. Oh, and in my mouth. He did that a lot. But never in my

pee pee. What did you call it daddy?"

"That's your cunt or pussy or twat, choose any of those. I'm going to fuck you and that

means Daddy's going to put his cock into your pussy. I know it looks way too big but remember

Mr. Gannon's cock looked way too big to go in your butt, too."

"It was way too big, Daddy!" she demanded. "It hurt real bad when he put it up there."

"Well Daddy's got special cream and oil for that and I'll go easy. Are you ready to

start?"

"Uh huh. My pussy's all wet and throbbing and my stomach feels funny like it's got a

ton of butterflies down there and between my legs."

"That's because you're sexually excited and means you are ready for sex."

I lay her on the rug and spread her legs wide. Kneeling down I spread myself between

her legs and brought my mouth to her sex. I started licking her pussy lips and all around her snatch

and anus.

"Mommie and Mr. Gannon did that to me last night and I did Mommie. She's got a real

big...uh, pussy. Is that right?"

I raised my head, "Yes that's what you call it and yes, Mommie's pussy is a lot bigger

than yours, honey."

"Gannon, er, Mr. Gannon made me put all my hand inside Mommie and she liked it a

lot. She said she had a good cum when I did that. Are you going to put your hand in me, Daddy?"

I made a muffled sound I hope she understood as no. I was really getting into eating that

tender snatch. Her asshole was still so distended I could probe it with my tongue without difficulty.

It just gave way as I pushed and she kept wiggling her butt when I entered there.

"Still sore, honey?"

"A little. It didn't hurt as bad later on. Really, when he sat me in his lap, although he

was pushing it a lot deeper and faster, I liked it better. I had a real good feeling right before he

stopped.

I scooted up until my cockhead was at the entrance to her juicy pussy. I gathered a gob

of Vaseline and coated my cock head liberally. Pushing down I tried to pry myself into that tight

slot.

"Ohhh Daddy, you're hurting me real bad. I don't know if I can do this. Maybe you

better put it in my butt. I'm sure I can take it there."

"Just give it a second Jilly, it'll go in and then the pain will lessen I promise or I will

stop."

About then I popped through her maidenhead. She let out a loud but short scream and I

placed my hand over her mouth. "You have to be quiet or Pammie will hear us. You don't want

that to happen, do you?"

She made a head shaking motion from behind my cupped hand and I began to saw my

cock in and out of the extremely tight sleeve pushing four or five inches into her cunt. After a few

minutes her moans of pain turned into moans of sexual excitement especially when my hand

reached down and began to rub the man in the boat vigorously.

"Ohhh Daddy, it's beginning to feel real good, keep it up."

"Sure honey, I plan on it. You've got one tight little pussy and a sexy little bod. You

want to be my little fuck puppy and Daddy's slut?"

"Oh yes Daddy, let me be your slut and ,umm, that puppy thing. I'd love to be that."

"Well Daddy's fuck puppy has to take Daddy in all her holes and I haven't tested your

pooper yet. Are you ready for me to butt fuck you?"

"If you want to. But, please Daddy, go easy, I'm still real sore back there."

I rolled her on her side and took more Vaseline and greased her asshole. She accepted

two of my fingers easily in her anus but a third was real tight. I bucked up behind her and edged my

cockhead through the greasy bud of her asshole. She let out a deep moan as I penetrated but I

slipped in fairly deeply on the first push. In a couple of stokes I was buried to the pubic hairs in my

nine year old's ass.

It was just then the den door, which unfortunately had no lock on it, opened and Pammie

stood there with her mouth hanging open and a hand on each hip.

"Oh my Gawd. What in the fuck are you two up to?"

"About nine inches into your little sister's rectum if you really want to know," I smarted

continuing my thrust unabated by the interruption.

Chapter Eight

There I was balls deep in my nine-year-old daughter's tight ass when my oldest

daughter, eleven year old Pammie walked through the bedroom door. I was caught in a rather

delicate moment but Mr. Peckerhead had a mind of his own. Hmmmm, super tight pre-teen

asshole, hmmm, was all he was saying. I couldn't argue that logic. Damn my nine years old ass was

good and tight. Glove tight. Like a hot, wet vacuum. Tighter than any pussy could be. Rubber

glove tight with a velvet lining. Prick heaven. Mr. Peckerhead grumbled every time I withdrew

until only the corona of my cockhead was inside that tight ring thinking I was going to take him out.

Problem was, I was having a hard time not cumming in that tight ass but not getting too upset about

my daughter's intrusion that I lost my hard on.

"Dad," she squealed, hands on her slim hips, feet planted wide, "what are you doing

with my little sister, you're supposed to only fuck me."

"Yea, I know baby, but your little sister is a real slut puppy too. I couldn't resist a trip

up her Hershey highway when she invited me. Sorry."

"Sorry shit. You just drag that big cock out of her bum right now and let me have it.

You promised to fuck me tonight."

Her face was all scrunched up and tears began to stream down her cheeks. Shit, I

thought, pulling my cock out of Jilly's nice ass as Mr. Peckerhead screamed in protest. Shut up, I

said to him, other game is afoot, be patient.

I rolled to the other side of the bed while Jill lay there with her ass gaped open. Her

fingers were in her gash busily working herself to another cum, which would make the third she had

experienced since we got into bed.

I motioned my oldest child over to the bed and she quickly crossed the few feet and sat

next to me on the bed.

"Do you really want me to fuck you after my cock has been in your sister's ass?"

"Did you fuck her pussy too?"

"Yes, I took her cherry."

"Damn, she lost hers first. That's not fair Daddy, she's the youngest I should have been

first."

"All right, I'll give you a special treatment. I'll bust both your vaginal and anal cherry

tonight, what do you say."

"Will it hurt real bad, the cock in the butt, I mean?"

"I won't lie to you, it will hurt but I'll do all I can to make it easy for you."

Jilly sat up on her elbows. "It'll hurt like shit Pammie when he puts it in at first but after

a while it's like when you have to shit and you can't, you know? The poop comes out and it really

hurts to squeeze it out but it makes your cunny feel funny as the... eh, turd comes out. Sorry Daddy,

I know I'm not supposed to use those words."

"That's all right baby. When we're in the bedroom together it's fine to use those words.

Just don't use them around your mother or at school, all right?"

"Wow, that's cool Dad. But Mommie said a lot of nasty words to me and made me say

some the other night. She made me say slut and told me to beg Mr. Gannon's to fuck my tender

asshole."

"What's she talking about?" Pammie gasped, looking at her sister with an incredulous

look.

"Never mind, it's a long story and we don't have time. Jilly, get over here and put a

polish on old Daddy's cock to make it nice and clean and get it real stiff again. Pammie, you get

down there and help her lick but suck on my balls and stick your tongue up my ass. That makes

Daddy very happy."

I propped my ass up on two pillows as the two young girls eagerly went about their

assigned tasks. Soon all of the ass sludge from Jill was gone and my boner was at full attention.

Pammie's slim tongue on my balls and up my erection assisted nicely in the task.

Putting Pammie on her back I began to kiss her deeply, letting my tongue dance between

her teeth and giving her erect little nipples a tweak and twist. My other hand slid down to her cunt

where I massaged her clit and then let my fingers slide into her tight pussy. I felt her maidenhead

and pushed against it. Pammie let out a low moan and I couldn't tell if it was pleasure or pain.

Pushing her thighs apart as I continued my oral exchange I let the head of my cock

nestle at the bald pubes of her virgin cunt. Looking down for the first time I saw a couple of dozen

real fine blonde cunt hairs nestled at the top of her very prominent mound. This was the first sign

my daughter was rapidly approaching puberty.

I reached to the nightstand and grabbed the baby oil. Poring a liberal amount into my

hand I reached down and thoroughly lubed my cock head and shaft followed by pouring some onto

her pussy lips. I pushed the oily coating around with my big cockhead until I had liberally coated

her inner lips then I gave a quick shove and broke her cherry.

"Ahhhh, Daddy, that really hurts," she wailed.

"Relax, take a deep breath and it'll go away in a minute. You're sexually active enough

that your pussy will start to feel good. Jill, come down here and massage your sister's clit while I

fuck her but watch your fingernails."

I continued a vigorous thrusting. Nothing too deep, just feeding her about five or six

inches. The oil helped and her natural pussy lubricant kicked in. I had two kids who had regular

cunt fountains when it came to lubricating themselves during sex. Good for them. Soon I felt her

grip me around the shoulders and began to arch her butt off the bed.

"Wrap your legs around my hips and pull your butt up to meet my down stokes."

She complied and soon the old whore's roll had her pussy dancing on the end of my

cock. She was taking almost seven or eight inches now, her pussy making squelching sounds as it

tried to retain the thick shaft inside the tight fuck tunnel on each outstroke.

"Ah, ah, ah" Pammie gasped, her sexuality fully empowered and her excitement at it's

fullest due to my big cock and her little sister's constant frigging of her prominent clitoris. "Don't

stop now Daddy, I think I'm going to have my first cum from a cock in my pussy."

I increased my pace and a few minutes later she began to really gasp and moan. Her

sharp nails dug into my shoulder and she stopped humping up with her butt and just clung to my

waist with her legs, trying to get me as deep into her as I could. I stopped fucking as she ground out

her climax against my cock.

"Ohhhhhh, Goddamn, feels soooo good, Daddy, never knew it would be that good."

Before she could fully recover, I reached on the dresser and got the Astro glide anal lube

and spread some on her small pucker.

"Are you going to do me there now, Daddy?"

"Uh huh. Just relax and don't tighten up. Open your ass like you're going to take a

shit."

She did and I slid a finger full of grease inside her anal canal. I added a second finger

and she moaned real loud.

"Hurt?"

"Yea, a little, but it feels good too, Go ahead, I can take it."

I pushed my cock head onto her rubbery anus and pushed some of the lube around until

the head was coated. Pushing hard I tried to bridge her anal cherry. Damn, she was tight. How in

the hell did Gannon get that whopper into little Jilly? Surely Pammie is bigger than her.

"Jill, get down here and spread your sisters ass cheeks as wide as you can."

Jill did as I asked and I looked down at the exposed rosebud. It looked like it was

turned inside out, all rubbery and red. I pushed at the center of it and was rewarded with more loud

moans from Pammie.

"I don't know Daddy, I don't think it'll go in."

"Just relax, I'll make it go in, don't worry."

Almost as if my words had willed Mr. Peckerhead into action, he slid past the spincter

and eased into the first three inches of her ass canal.

"Ohhh, that hurts but feels strange. Just go slow, don't move too fast. I feel like I have

to take a big shit."

"Yea, I know, just relax, it'll feel better in a minute just like your pussy did."

I fucked her deeply driving into her butt an inch at a time. At this angle, even with her

butt pulled up off the bed, I couldn't fully penetrate her. After a few minutes when her moans

sounded more like pleasure and pain, I pulled out.

"What are you going Daddy, you're not going to stop, are you>"

"No pumpkin, let's just get into another position."

I'd been dying to fuck her in an anal sit fuck since I'd seen Gannon running little Jill up

and down in his lap, driving all that foot long up her ass. I lay on my back and propped by back up

on the bed with all the pillows on the bed. Pulling Pammie over my lap, I lifted her until she was

straddled my cock. Being the smart girl she was, she immediately saw what I wanted. Putting my

cockhead back at the entrance to her ass, she began to slide down the long pole until it was firmly

re-trenched back in her smug ass.

"Ahhh, good Daddy. I'm going to play gitty-up pony on your prick with my asshole. Is

that all right?"

"That's the game plan, young 'un. Ride that pony for all you're worth."

The thin eleven year old with the rump of fine ass bounced up and down on my big cock

until she had planted the full, thick length all the way in her bald snatch. My wiry pubic hairs were

tickling her little clit and my cock was mashed almost to her belly button in anal track.

"Oh yeah, mash that Junior High cheerleader butt down on Daddy's big cock just like

the slut you are. Who's Daddy's slut?"

Almost in unison both girls chimed in, "I am."

"Yes, you both are," I admitted as my cum started boiling up my cock tube from my

tight balls. "Daddy's got some cum for you two, climb off baby."

Pammie dismounted her cock pony with the big dickhead leaving her ass with a sucking

sound. The fully stained cock waved in the air and both children dived for it, fighting for any space

they could find to apply there lips and tongue.

"Oh shit, you little sluts are going to get me off," I moaned as my cock erupted the

biggest blast of cock sauce I could ever remember shooting. My head lolled on my shoulders as I

looked down at the two blonde heads, their faces covered in my hot cum, more drooling from each

of their mouths as they licked and gulped.

As my eyes glazed with pleasure I suddenly saw out of the corner of my view Sam

standing just inside the bedroom door with my digital camera in hand. A smug smile was on her

face.

Chapter Nine

Sam stood there and let the digital camera drop to her side. Her face had a big, shit

eating grin on it. The two girls noticed her and tried to cover their nakedness with a look of fright.

"Jump in the shower girls and clean all of Daddy's scum off of you then go to your rooms. I'll see

you there soon."

They fled, eager to be out of the room. Sam walked over, holding the camera behind

her back.

"Get some good shots," I asked nonchalantly, knowing she had only caught me fucking

Pammie and not Jill. I was sure she didn't come in until after Pammie arrived. I was still fucked if

she talked to Jilly though. That chatter-box would tell all in a second.

"Enough asshole to send you away for a good while."

"Hmm, send me away. And while I'm gone who's going to take care of the kiddy,

Mom?"

"I will. I'm financially able, I don't need your money."

"Yea, right, I'm sure you don't. But, I ask again, who's going to take care of the kids

while you're cooling you're heels in women's penitentiary?"

"What in the fuck are you talking about?" she screamed.

"I'm talking about your little sex party with Gannon the other night where you aided and

abided little Jill being anally raped."

"You have no proof of that."

"Other than witnessing it myself and Jill's willingness to testify. I think we have a real

he said, she said Mexican stand-off lady. What do you think of that?"

"All right, maybe we do. I still want you out of this house. I can't let you near the girls

now after what you did."

"After what I fucking did? What about you? You're no angel in all this, bitch."

She sat down on the love seat near her dresser. Her spirit went out of her and she

sagged visibly. "All right, we can compromise. If you move out I won't demand child support in

the divorce. They'll be no charges about these incidents, it'll simply be a matter of differences we

can't solve. I'll agree to visitation on a revolving weekends or you can have the kids for the entire

summer if you don't see them semi-monthly, your choice."

"What about Gannon?"

"What about him?"

"I don't want that cock sucker within two miles of my kids, understand. I'm willing to

risk jail if I hear a peep that he has been around either girl."

"Agreed. Besides, I've just made partner and he will lose interest in me since I have

nothing to ask him for. His sexual favors of all kind have ended. He also has a new junior attorney

started last week about twenty-six, blonde, long legs. I could already see him drooling at the chops

for a piece of that one."

"I guess we can work this out. I'm giving up my practice. I had an offer a couple of

months ago and I'm going to take it. I don't know if I will stay in the area once the divorce is final."

"What are you going to do?"

"I haven't decided." I stood up and slipped my clothes on, feeling strange standing nude

in front of my wife now that we had agreed to a divorce.

"I have to go out tonight. The senior partners are taking me to dinner to celebrate my

partnership and I'll be in late. I go out now and grab some burgers for you and the kids, all right?'

"Whatever." I stalked off to see if the kids were finished in the bathroom. I had some

thinking to do.

Later that evening after the kids went to bed I placed a phone call. I knew a guy in L.A.

I had done a favor for when he was jammed up on some criminal charges. I do corporate stuff but I

had an ex-class mate who was a Cracker Jack defense lawyer and had a fix with the assistant D.A.

Actually he was fucking the assistant D.A. which is about the best fix you can have.

I called the guy and he was in. "Hey Tyronne, its your old lawyer buddy that got you out

of that jam a couple of months ago."

"Yea, dude, I can't thank you enough, buddy. What can I do for you and name your

thang, because Tyronne is here to please."

I explained the situation and he said no problem. It was about one a.m. and the phone

rang. A far away, muffled voice said, "Honey, is that you. I need your help real bad. I'm in a jam.

I'm at the motel down from the tavern in cabin 7A in back. Come real quick. The kids should be

O.K."

I said, "Sure baby doll," hung up and smiled a deep smile. Good old Tyronne always

comes through.

I drove the short distance to the motel. The cabin she was in was close to where I

fucked the ass off the two high school cunts. I parked and walked to the door. It was unlocked. I

walked in and there was Sam spread-eagled on the queen sized bed. She was buck naked, her hands

and feet tied to four corners of the bed posts. A phone was laying on the spread where apparently

Tyronne had left it after hitting my home number. It was her cell and she had probably told him the

memory number. No wonder she was so weak on the line, she couldn't even get to the phone.

From her spread leg position I could see her pussy was red and raw looking. A pool of

cum was under her blonde bush and all around her ass cheeks. Along with the cum was brown

smears all over the sheets where they had anally raped her tight ass. Her face was smeared in cum

and goop. It looked like they had cum in her face and then smeared it all over with the ends of their

dicks. Her lipstick was smeared.

"Check on Gannon, please," she said, throwing her head towards the bathroom.

I went into the bathroom and found Gannon in the shower stall. Apparently they had

made him eat a lot of cum from my wife's pussy because his face was smeared with it. He stank of

piss and on his face head and chest were long streamers of brown shit where they had crapped on

him. His hands were tied behind him and his feet were bound. They had taken a toilet brush and

smeared shit off the turds onto the wooden handle than apparently jammed the handle into Gannon's

mouth, feeding him shit. It was all over his lips and chin.

His face was a mask of bruises and bleeding places . They had apparently beaten the shit

out of him. I gingerly untied him trying to avoid the piss, shit and cum. He just lay there moaning.

I came back out into the bedroom and sat on the edge of the bed, well away from any of

the mess that had been left.

"You want to tell me about it?"

"No, not really, just untie me so I can go home and clean up."

"No, I don't think so. First you tell me all about what happened to you and then I'll think

about untying you are I can call some of your attorney girlfriends over to give you a hand. I'm sure

they'll feel sorry for you and not tell anyone." I chuckled to myself picturing some of her snooty

non-partner bitches she had lunch with seeing her as the new partner in this condition. She'd never

be able to live it down.

"All right, just untie me you bastard."

"Talk first."

"O.K., let me see. We had the dinner and Gannon said he wanted to celebrate with me

at the motel. We drove here and as we were getting out of the car and he had unlocked the door,

four hooded black men rushed us from the hedge out front and forced us inside."

She paused to collect herself. "Can I have a glass of water, my throat's parched and

raw."

I could imagine why but I got her a glass of tap water in the ever present plastic

bathroom cup. I undid one of her wrists form the bed and handed her the glass. She took a deep

swallow then cradled the cup in her hand, trying to focus.

"Then they tied Gannon up in that chair and two of them tied me to the bed. He had a

knife and he said if I screamed he'd cut my mutha fuckin' white bitch throat. I didn't scream."

She took another sip of water. "Then they all undressed and one by one climbed up so

they were straddling my breasts and made me suck them. One of them was licking my pussy and

another one shoved two fingers then three up my ass. It hurt like hell and I begged them to stop but

they just did it harder. One of them was twisting my nipples so hard I thought he was going to tear

them off."

I noticed how raw and red her nipples were. One was actually bleeding and then I saw

the thing cut lines on each breast and around the nipple tips.

"Did they cut you?"

"Yes, especially when they were fucking me in the ass. They had turned me on my

knees and kept yelling at me to push back as they shoved it in my ass. To urge me on they made

little cuts with the knife. The one guy is bigger then Gannon at least three inches longer and another

inch around. He pushed the entire length up my ass and then made me suck the shit off it before he

would cum all over my face. They all ended up cumming on my face and wouldn't let me wipe it

off even when they were repositioning me."

"Sounds like you had a rough time of it. How many times did you cum?"

"What, from all those black men raping me?" She ducked her head and then slowly

looked up. "About five or six, I lost count."

"Which one was the best?"

"When two of them had a cock in my pussy and ass at the same time and I was sucking

the other two."

"All right, story time over, let me untie you. But first, one little caveat to our deal."

"What's that?"

"If I go out of the country and the girls are out of school, I want them to join me,

agreed?"

"How can I trust you not to keep them where you are and never comeback?"

"Does my word mean anything to you?"

"It used to, now I'm not too sure."

"Well I give you my word and I will keep it as long as you abide by your end. I brought

my camera by the way and I'm going to take a whole bunch of pictures of both you and Gannon. I

will saturate the California Bar Association's web site with them the first day you try to fuck over

me, compre?"

"Yes, dear, I understand. Now take your Goddamn pictures and untie me so I can go

home."

A month later my practice was sold for a nice bundle. I contacted a fellow I had been

dealing with. He had been trying to get me to do some international legal work for him and wanted

me to travel extensively. The pay was good, high six figures and a percent of the gross. I told him I

needed to brush up on my international law and would be ready in about six months.

I moved to a beach cottage not far from the school on the bluff where I was taking my

masters courses. It was a real pussy pad. I made up some business cards with "P A L L A D I N -

International Attorney. Have Code will Travel." On it were a six gun and a judge's gavel. I always

fancied the Richard Boone role. My daddy used to watch him and I caught his shows every chance I

could get on the old television channel. I like the theme song too.

For the next few moths I took courses in international law covering the Far East and

Europe. I grew a moustache and a small goatee. No handlebar job like Palladin, just a nice little

touch for the ladies. I even tinted my hair gray to hide the fact I was in my late thirties. The young

college cunts ate it up. My beach pad was a real fuck bin.

I was looking forward to my trips over seas. Who knows maybe I could get into some

shit and have some real adventures.

