{ASSTR} Misbehaving Teens {Animal} (mf Mf oral bd)

Man catches son and stepdaughter in a bondage scene.

MISBEHAVING TEENS, by Animal

The first time Hannah actually swallowed a load of cum was after her stepfather caught her sucking her stepbrother’s cock.

“What the hell is this!” roared Andy Potter.

His sixteen-year-old son was tied naked to the top of a long, walnut coffee table in the basement TV room, and his fifteen-year-old stepdaughter, dressed in only a pair of cotton bikini briefs, was kneeling over him with his cock in her mouth.

Hannah jerked her head up and gasped, one hand still holding Kenny’s cock and the other cupping his balls. She was too surprised and shocked to even let go.

Kenny looked up in terror, and then let his head fall back to the table. He groaned in humiliation.

“Uh, We . . .” Hannah tried to think of a credible story that would give an innocent explanation to the decadent scene.

“I . . . lost a bet,” Kenny mumbled. 

Andy glared at both of them, his lean-bodied, athletic son, with a wet erection pointed at the ceiling from Hannah’s fist, and the beautiful, nearly naked girl, with firm little breasts pointing stiff nipples at the boy, her lovely mouth still in the shape of the boy’s cock.

“Is this what you two do all day?” Andy demanded. Jesus, he was getting a hardon looking at her!

“No,” moaned Kenny. “Just . . . We were . . . playing cards . . .”

“Strip poker?” Andy asked.

Hannah finally reacted. She nodded. As far as Andy knew, Hannah never lied to him. Neither had Kenny. They always did their homework and chores without complaining, and they just about always owned up when they had done something wrong.

“Is this the first time you’ve done this?” Andy asked.

Hannah looked down. “No,” she admitted.

 “Let me figure it out. The first one naked gets tied up?”

Hannah nodded. 

“And the other one does whatever they want?”

“Not . . . everything,” she replied. “I mean, we don’t go all the way!”

Andy nodded, still glaring at them, but looking mostly at her little boobs, her smooth, tanned skin, her narrow waist and flat belly. “All right, you little slut,” he growled at Hannah, “Finish what you were doing”

Her mouth dropped open, and Andy imagined putting his own cock in it. 

“Go ahead!” Andy ordered, “Show me what kind of cocksucker you are!” He was surprised that Kenny had not lost his erection. But, he realized, if a little fox like Hanna was holding his cock and balls, he’d stay hard too.

“In front of . . . you?” she asked.

“That’s right, in front of me!”

She knew he was serious. Reluctantly, she bent her head down and took Kenny’s cock in her mouth. Okay, if he wants to see a blowjob, he’s gonna see one! 

She moved her head slowly up and down, licking just beneath the head and sucking gently, while she stroked his shaft with one hand and rolled his balls in the other.  Her long, dark hair brushed his belly and his thighs.

“Oh, Jesus!” moaned Kenny.

Hannah raised her head.

“Take it in your mouth!” ordered Andy, realizing she wasn’t planning to.

Hannah had tasted cum just one time, with another boy, and she had spit it out because she hadn’t liked it. So she always refused to let Kenny cum in her mouth. Or anyone else! And now she was going to have to.

Just as Hannah got her mouth on him again, Kenny started cumming. “Oh, Yes!” he groaned, and then he shot several streams of cum into her mouth.

“Don’t spit it out!” Andy ordered, “And don’t swallow it yet!”

Hannah’s mouth quickly filled with cum as she pumped her stepbrother’s cock.

Finally, Kenny let out a long sigh, and his tense body relaxed.

“Look at me!” growled Andy.

Hannah looked up, closing her lips as Kenny’s softening cock popped from her mouth.

“Open your mouth,” Andy said softly, “Show it to me.”

She opened her mouth and let him see her tongue, swimming in a puddle of cum.

“Don’t swallow until I tell you! Now untie him from the table.”

She had to go around the table to release each ankle and each wrist, which she had tied separately to the table legs. 

As soon as he was free, Kenny sat up and turned away from Hannah.

“I aught to make you kiss her for giving you a great blowjob!” Andy told his son. “You go to your room until I call for you. After I have a discussion with this little slut!” He unbuckled his heavy leather belt and pulled it from his trousers. “And don’t bother putting any clothes on, because we’re going to have a discussion too!”

Hannah’s eyes went wide. In the ten years they had been a family, Andy had never struck either of the kids with anything! Not even his hand! 

“Stand up!” When she was on her feet, he looked quickly up and down her nearly naked body. He was definitely hard. He studied her: Slender, smooth, and firm, with long coltish legs, a hard little flat belly, and proud breasts! She was only fifteen, but she had the thick nipples of a grown woman, set on smooth little pinkish areoles. “Do you like the taste?” Andy asked her.

She shook her head. Her cheeks were slightly bulged. Actually, the taste wasn’t as bad as she remembered, the other time she tasted cum. What she really didn’t like was keeping it in her mouth.

“Work it around, like it was mouthwash instead of cum. I want you to get a really good taste! If you’re going to suck cock, you better learn to like the taste of cum!”

She made chewing motions as she worked the wad of cum around in her mouth.

“It sure looked like you liked the taste of cock.”

She looked down.

“Now you can swallow.”

Gratefully, she swallowed. The taste was still there. Maybe it wasn’t bad at all.

“Take those off.” He pointed at her bikini briefs.

She was about to argue, to plead with him, but the look on his face told her it would do no good. She tugged them down, baring a little patch of dark curls, then her smooth pussy lips.

Andy gulped as he looked at his stepdaughter’s naked pussy for the first time.

Stepping out of them, Hannah stood up straight and took a deep breath. She decided she would not beg, and she would try not to cry out if he hurt her.

“Turn around, slowly.”

Hanna turned. God, what a beautiful ass, Andy thought. And her tiny waist makes her narrow hips look almost succulent. Succulent! That was the word. He wasn’t sure if she shaved her pussy lips or trimmed her bush, but whether it was natural or not, it was succulent too.

“Do I have to tie you?” Andy asked.

She gulped. “No.”

“Then lock your hands behind your head, and don’t let them down, or I’ll tie you to the table for your whipping.”

Hannah closed her eyes. She heard the swish of the belt, and then,

CRACK!

Fire streaked across her ass! Hannah gasped.

Andy watched the white line turn bright red, with darker lines at the edges forming welts. What a perfect ass for beating! Or licking! Or even fucking!

CRACK!

Another streak of fire lanced across her ass, this one lower, drawing a grunt. 

Andy waited until the mark and the welts developed.

CRACK!

The belt struck across the very base of both buttocks. Hannah moaned, and tears dripped from the corners of her eyes.

His erection was getting very uncomfortable.

CRACK!

Fire streaked across the backs of her thighs, drawing a whimper.

He was tempted to work his way down to her knees, but it was summer, and he didn’t want the marks to show.

CRACK!

This blow was higher on her buttocks, and she sobbed. But she did not lower her hands.

If he didn’t stop now, Andy knew he would not be able to stop. “You can put your hands down,” he told her.

Hannah let out a long, pained sigh and her hands went to her throbbing buttocks. She sobbed softly as she rubbed the welts.

“On your knees,” Andy ordered.

She obeyed meekly.

Andy unbuttoned the waistband and opened the fly of his trousers, and let them fall to his ankles. He moved in front of Hannah and pushed his boxer shorts down to join his trousers wadded at his feet.

Hannah looked at his cock, and then she looked up at his face. He was waiting, and she didn’t have to wonder what he was waiting for.

She looked back at his cock, and leaned forward, taking it into her mouth. She moved forward, taking in as much as she could, then sliding back until she just kept the head between her lips. After repeating this several times, she began licking the sides, the sensitive area beneath the head, the underside, and the top, capturing it in her mouth at the end of each lick. 

She pressed her face beneath his cock and licked his scrotum, which tasted mildly of sweat. Driven by instinct, she drew each testicle into her mouth and laved it, and then she returned to take his cock fully in her mouth again.

She savored the slick texture and slightly sweet flavor of his pre-cum, and tried to keep some on her tongue.

She felt a slight tremble in his loins and she heard him take in a deep breath, and then his cock was spurting, jet after jet of thick cum into her mouth. She swallowed as fast as she could, but some still leaked from the corners of her lips.

Then he pulled away. Hannah licked her lips and swallowed, and Andy felt his vigor return. He pulled up his shorts. “It was your idea, wasn’t it?” he asked.

She nodded. She remembered the first time, when Kenny lost. She played with his cock and he came. When she lost the first time, she had to tell him where to touch, and where to rub. And then there was the first time she squatted over his face and made him lick her.

He pulled up his trousers and fastened them. “Were you going to make him do anything to you?”

She nodded again. “I . . . I was going to  . . . tease him, until he begged, and then I was going to make him . . . do me, before I . . . finished him.” It almost didn’t matter any more who lost and who got tied up, except for who was in control.

Andy grinned. “I think I figured that out. You weren’t going to tie him up and then just let him have all the fun.”

She shook her head.

“You’ve done that before.”

She nodded again.

“But, you haven’t . . . he hasn’t . . .?”

She shook her head. “No, he hasn’t fucked me.”

He wanted to ask if anyone else had, but he didn’t. He looked toward the basement steps and yelled. “Kenny! Get down here!”

Kenny appeared too quickly. Andy knew he had been watching. Kenny was still naked, and still – or again – partially erect.

“Hannah told me all about it,” Andy said.

Kenny couldn’t look at his father. He’d just watched Andy beat Hannah, and then she willingly, even eagerly, sucked his cock! 

“So you like to eat pussy?”

Kenny gulped, then nodded. Not at first, not the first time she made him beg, but then he found that making her cum was almost as good as cumming himself. 

Andy pointed at Hannah, and then at the couch. She went over and sat down, wincing as the upholstery met her new welts. He pointed at Kenny, and to the floor in front of the couch. Kenny’s eyes widened. He looked at his father questioningly.

“Hannah sucked you off and then got whipped. You can do the same for her before you get yours.”

Kenny gulped, and then went to kneel in front of Hannah. She spread her knees wide to give him room, and slid her butt forward, carefully, to the very edge of the cushion. She raised her knees and put her feet on the edge of the coffee table behind Kenny.

“I watched her suck your cock,” said Andy, “Now I want to see you eat her cunt.”

Hannah looked shocked at his choice of words. 

After a brief hesitation, Kenny leaned forward and buried his face in Hannah’s pussy. She was wetter than ever. He licked the length of her parted cleft, and then licked again, digging his tongue deeper into her pussy.

He nibbled at the little inner folds, and traced his tongue around her swollen clitoris.

Hannah began to pant and moan softly.

Then Kenny sucked her clitoris into his mouth and massaged it against the back of his front teeth.

Hannah erupted with a loud cry. Her lithe young body writhed as she ground her hips against her stepbrother’s face.

Her orgasm seemed to peak after what seemed a long time, and then it returned, for another long time. After the next resurgence, she held Kenny’s face still, and her breathing gradually slowed down.

Andy felt like he wanted to give the boy a reward. “Get up, Kenny. Come over here, in the middle of the room. Put your hands behind your head. Let’s see if you can be as brave as she was.”

There was no way Kenny could hide his erection.

Kenny kept his eyes on Hannah as his father lashed the belt across his buttocks. He winced with each blow, but did not cry out until the final blow, which drew a grunt.

“Okay, put your hands down.”

Kenny managed to hold back the tears as he rubbed his sore ass.

Andy threaded the belt through the loops of his trousers, and buckled it as he left. He went upstairs, and came down a few moments later, carrying a computer disc.

He looked back and forth between his beautiful stepdaughter and his handsome son. He saw them both glance down and detect the new swelling in his trousers. “I, uh, only came home to pick up a CD-ROM for one of the guys at work.”

As he left, he added, “You two, uh, better put something on those welts.”

