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                                                Sequel to the Tucker Twins

Dear Reader if you haven’t read “Tuckers Island” or “The Tucker Twins”,

be assured this tale will make no sense to you whatsoever

Penny had split from her sister and friends on the island, making her own way now, although she greatly missed her friends she wanted to see as to what the outside world could offer. She’d no need to work, what would she do if she could; she’d had no form of education whatsoever, survival maybe, but David had shown her that, and that was only with the help of her grandfather. She’d decided England, she’d seen movies of America it seemed too violent for her liking, every film had either the sound of police cars, or aggression in it.

Her father Ben had advised that it was a good country to live in; nevertheless, he’d other ideas for her now that he wasn’t going to be visiting the island so much. Fran seemed to have worked out that a visit wasn’t the only reason for his absence. Him and Rodjana seemed to have something going on between them, she’d not realised that her baby was the son of her husband, and why had she called him Benjamin.

The day Penny arrived Fran had gone with Ben to pick her up from the airport, not that she’d no trust in her husband, she could but wonder as to why he’d advised her to come and live in England, knowing that she was better off on the island, they’d made it into a holiday resort now, all it’s guests loved the chance to go nude on the fine beaches. Ben had been the entrepreneur behind the idea; even he’d had several lays from some of the holidaymakers.

It wasn’t a good day for her arrival as it was poring with rain as the plane landed. Ben stood at the reception area waiting for her to show; and when she did she stood out like a sore thumb in her red dress. Ben held out his arms as she came running toward him, he hugged her hard, sensing the firmness of her breasts against his chest, and knowing only to well that she’d no underwear on, with all the years of going nude she’d often told him that she felt dirty with underwear clinging to her body.

Penny lowered one hand from his shoulder, assuring it was on the opposite side to Fran, then pushing it down between them.

“I’ll catch up with you later!” She whispered into his ear. Ben was aware of the firm squeeze on his cock as she pulled herself slowly away from him then went to Fran hugging her also.

“Hell it’s nice to see you both again!” She implied standing back as to get a good view of them both. “I’ve lots of news from the island to tell you of?”

“I take it by that you mean that it’s busy then?” Ben smiled.

“Oh, the holiday makers there always there! I have some nice photographs of Rodjana’s baby”

“Come let’s get out of this busy place, I think we could both do with dinner dear!” Fran informed Ben. “I’m sure that Penny is staving after that long trip”

They left the airport and headed into Bristol town, after Ben had found a likely hotel; knowing only to well of Fran’s airs and grace’s of being posh. 

As they sat waiting for their lunch Penny never stopped talking about the happenings on the island, and what Paul, David and Royce were doing never mind about the girls.

“Well, where are these photographs of young Benjamin then?” Fran smiled.

Penny went into her bag laying out it’s content onto the table before finding the envelope with the pictures in.

“There, there we go, isn’t he a lovely little boy?” Penny grinned handing the wad of pictures toward Fran.

Fran face lit up as she thumbed through the pictures then looked up toward Ben. “You can see whom the father is can’t you!” She implied handing two of the pictures over to Ben.

Ben felt gutted that she’d be able to work out to whom the father was, but he detected nothing in her eyes.

He looked at one and then the other, how can you tell?” He replied looking up toward her.

“God man, look at his colouring, it stands out a mile!” She replied. “Men!” she said, smiling toward Penny.

“Well he’s bound to be dark look at his mother?” Ben suggested.

“Not that dark, he has to be Royce’s child!” Fran stated. “It stands out a mile! We’ll have to have them both over here, let him spend sometime with the animals on one of the farms; I’m sure he’d love that” 

“He’s better off where he is, think of the fumes and bad air, his living in a more friendly environment than here?” Ben implied.

“You didn’t say that about Penny when she’d wanted to come here from the nice environment as you call it?”

“She’s a young women, and spending virtually all her life on the island, look at her completion to others?” Ben studied his daughter’s colouring and then look around the room.

“She’s bound to have good skin colouring with you as her father!” Fran stated. “It’s like young Benjamin, he’ll be well sort after by the girls when he grows up!”

Penny looked at her father with a broad grin on her face, knowing only to well as to where Benjamin got his colouring. 

Penny was please when they’d all arrived back at the farm. Going straight up to the bedroom to unpack her clothes, she looked at each garment as she lifted it out of her case. She found clothing revolting, there was nothing like running around nude as she did on the island and as for underwear, she couldn’t understand why such garments we’re worn by the modern woman. She’d never forgot Fran’s remark of “What happens if you we’re knocked down by a bus” considering there were no buses on the island, and the likelihood of any being there was very remote. She showered and redressed then went back down stairs.

Ben nearly choked on his drink as she reached the bottom of the stairs. She was wearing the shortest of skirts he’d ever seen. He knew the first thing she’d do was to find a seat opposite him when she sat.

“Like a drink?” Ben asked.

“Just juice Dad if you have some!” Penny walked into the lounge sitting as Ben had surmised in the chair opposite his own. Fran never really noticed to much as her chair was alongside that which Penny had sat in. 

Ben hated it when Fran was in the same room when this happened, it would have been obvious that he’d look, what man wouldn’t. Thankfully, Penny didn’t make it that noticeable, she knew she’d to keep her father on the boil so to speak, as if she did get the chance of getting laid, she’d not have had to wait to long. 

“There we go my dear, nice ice cold fruit juice” Ben said holding the juice out toward her then making his way back to the armchair.

“Would there be any chance of going back onto the farm you took us both to when we were down here before Dad, I’d like to meet up with Erica again, we did say we’d go out, she’d show me the local town so to speak.

Ben coughed clearing his throat; he knew exactly what she wanted. “I’ll take you down for the weekend if you like?”

He was glad for the chance to look her way without Fran knowing as to where his eyes were. 

“Have you made any changes here?” Penny knew she had to get him on his own.

“Only the stables we have seven more now, we have three horses ready to foal very soon!”

“Oh, I’d love to see them Dad!” 

Penny leaned forward placing her hands within her knees but not removing the view she knew that he must have.

Ben could almost smell the fragrance of her young pussy, however, he’d noticed something new. She’d shaved the lovely red locks from around it; this he did love with the twins the redness of the hair around each of their pussies. Penny could tell by the expression on his face that he’d noticed the difference.

“You all right dear?” Fran asked looking toward Ben. “You look as if you’ve seen a ghost, what’s startled you?”

Penny could but smile, she’d often dropped her father in it, and she awaited his reply.

“Nothing dear, I was just thinking as to how close it was to those two mares foaling!”

“Suppose you’ll be off down to the stables then?” Fran knew once he’d something on his mind he’d have to get to and get it sorted.

“May I come Dad?” Penny knew as did Fran, but she understood beyond doubt as to what was really on his mind.

“If you’re going with him young lady you’d better take my coat in the hallway!” Fran informed her, and you’ll also find a pair of wellie’s there to!”

Penny got up from her chair and followed her father who also donned his coat and wellie’s. She took his arm when they left the back door, the wind blowing straight into their faces as they trudged across the courtyard.

“I take it you didn’t mind me coming Dad?”

“T’was you who gave me the idea, I just hope you’re up for it!” Ben chuckled to himself.

As soon as they’d entered the stables Ben eased Penny over to some bales of straw, lifting her up onto the second one being the top.

“Right my girl, now open your legs!” Ben wiped his sleeve across his face removing the wetness of the rain.

Fran’s coat was miles to big for her; it was as much as she could do to undo it. Ben eased forward undoing some of the clasps that held it together then lifted her feet up onto the bale and stood back.

“Why in hells name did you do that?”

Penny knew to what her was driving at; easing her knees apart. “You’re telling me you don’t like it?” She questioned.

Ben just stared at her shaven pussy. “Why, tell me why?”

“Rodjana has hers waxed! You didn’t complain about that!” Penny stammered.

“Waxed is it!”

“Shaving makes it to ruff when it grows back, or so Rodjana says! Thought you’d like it?”

“Don’t get me wrong sweetheart it was just so unexpected of you. It’s that the red down would turn any man on, plus it’s proof of you being a redhead!”

“Proof! I don’t understand?”

“Some girls are blonde, but its out of a bottle, when you get to their pussy, you may depend the hair is brown”

“You’re telling me that girls in this country dye their hair colours?” Penny was astounded. “You mean they even colour the hair down there?” She was looking straight at her father, but his eyes were transfixed between her legs

“That’s my point; they don’t, they either leave it natural or shave it, or wax it as you call it! Don’t tell me that you’re sister has also done it?”

“Dad I thought you’d like it, according to Rodjana you love waxed pussy. And Jane hasn’t waxed hers, I did because I was coming to see you; I’ll let it grow before I go back though!”

“It’s not that I don’t like it; it’s just that I’ve never thought either of you with shaven, sorry waxed pussy’s, the redness of you’re hair down there was enough to send any man wild!”

“Open your coat Dad!”

“What!”

“Open you’re God dammed coat! I want to see if he’s got any bigger?” 

Ben opened his coat and dropped his trousers revealing himself to her. Penny wrapped her hands around her knees and smiled. 

“God that Rodjana is a lucky bitch!” She stated. “He’s beautiful Dad. To think I’ve had to come all this way just to have him!”

“You’re not serious are you?” Ben questioned.

“Well we’ve no chance of even seeing him, let alone being fucked by him on the island with Rodjana hanging onto you all the time!”

“I take it that you’re both on the pill?”

“What are you worried about another baby with to darker colouring?”

“It’s no joke I thought your mother had worked it out, thank God that Royce is there with you all!”

“Of course we’re all on the pill; Rodjana sees to that, its her ritual every morning to make sure that we all take it!” Penny laughed. “Well are you going to stand they’re looking at me all night, and will you look at the size that cock of yours has grown into. I think I might just change my mind if you leave it much longer?”

Ben sunk to his knees forcing his head up between her legs. Penny let out a loud grasp as his tongue drew over her clitoris, none of the boys back on the island could do it like Ben, he had that certain knack, whether his tongue was longer or not she couldn’t tell, but he sure made a feast out of it. He reached down taking his cock into his hand; he slowly rubbed it, sensing the grip that his daughter would have on it he’d not had sex for at least three weeks and that was a long time for Ben. Penny gripped the edges of the bale with both hands as she went into orgasm the abruptness of his fingers caught her unawares, but the feeling was good. The roughness of his growth around his chin, sent tingles through out her body as he continued to suck.

Ben knew he himself couldn’t take much more; the odour from her moist pussy was filling his nostrils. He lifted himself up in front of her his huge cock swaying from left to right.

“You’d better make him moist or you’ll be complaining before I get him anywhere near you!” 

Penny leaned forward clutching the edge of the bale for support. It was as much as she could do to get it into her mouth it was so thick. Ben leaned back with his hands firmly on his hips thrusting his body forward as she enveloped the huge organ between her lips.

Penny pushed her hand down toward her pussy, inserting two fingers and then gyrating them aggressively aiding her juices to come to the front of her passageway.

“I think that will do; are you ready?” Ben chuckled easing his cock from her mouth as he spoke.

“As any girl can be; you will take it steady wont you!” Penny placed her hands onto each of his shoulders as he moved in toward her.

“Fear not little one, he’s been there before!”

Penny sensed the huge helmet nudge up against her pussy lips, placing her feet each side of his waist she eased herself forward, her legs were now wide open.

“Christ, I’m sure that thing grows each time you use it!” Penny lean her head onto his shoulder gripping him tightly around the neck, this was the only trouble with her father it was always painful to start with. It had been nearly six months since Jane her sister and herself had had their father, on the island there was nothing to match him.

Penny squealed as his cock broke through her restricting outer pussy lips.

“ Don’t be such a baby!” Ben whispered into her ear.

“It’s alright for you, Rodjana isore than likely used to it, but to me it’s like loosing my virginity every time with you. God, that’s better!” Penny said with a sigh when it finally slipped up her.

Ben started to fuck her in slow deliberate stokes, Penny still gripped him around the neck, enjoying the sensation of his thick cock as it slid in and out of her, she’d started working with him now that the discomfort had diminished. To her it really was worth the long journey just to fulfil her sexual needs, she knew she’d get more than used to his size before she returned to the island. With her eyes closed she felt she was floating in an air of grace, every now and again he would increase his momentum, sending her on a high. With Ben an orgasm seemed to go on forever, but it had its rewards, she was in another world, her body went into quivers, sending small electrical shocks from one end to the other, traumatizing her. Her moans stimulated him even more; he sensed that the hairless pussy allowed him more depth, often holding deep on intermittent strokes, feeling the warmth of her body at his lower regions as he held her. 

At one stage he went back into her to fast, she cried out as he his cock hit bottom disturbing one of the horses. She opened her eyes viewing the mare who’s head was now over the stable door, for a moment she felt bonded to it in some bazaar way, knowing that she’d also felt the hugeness of a thick cock up her.

Ben started to increase his pace; Penny knew that she’d soon be getting her filling, the filling that other cocks, well at least the four on the island couldn’t seem to replicate. She could fully understand as to why Rodjana would shriek out at the end of a lovemaking session with him. Penny eased herself away from him then kissing him passionately, his brow was wet with sweat due to his efforts.

“Ready yourself sweetheart!” Ben smiled, “It’s on its way!”

Penny gripped her legs around his waist pulling herself onto him; he reached behind her gripping her buttocks then released his load deeply inside her. Penny threw her head back and let out a low gutterish moan, feeling his seed travelling up deeply inside her, the sensation was not unlike a fireman’s hose, with a full volume of warm water jetting up inside her. But this time she never passed out. Ben leaned forward resting his knees against the bale whilst holding her closely to his body.

“Hell you’re one hell of a fuck young lady; where do you get it from; certainly not your mother?”

Penny eased away from him. “Then that could only leave you then!” She smiled kissing him on the cheek. “We’d better get back or she’ll be wondering as to where we are”

Ben eased himself out of her sitting her back onto the bale of hay, and then adjusted his clothing.

“I don’t suppose you have a hanky on you do you Dad? I know for certain that I’ll be leaking before I get back indoors!”

“Sorry little one, you’ll have to make straight for the bathroom, I’ll take your mothers attention away from you”

Penny found that her dress was saturated when she got to the bathroom; she then wished she’d have brought some panties with her, if nothing else they did help in holding sperm back for a short while. After cleaning herself up and rinsing her dress out she went to her bedroom and found new clothing.

“My I do like your outfit!” Fran smiled as Penny walked back into the lounge. “Whatever have you done to have to change clothing?”

“As I said dear, she insisted in helping me muck out, she got somewhat splashed I’m afraid!” Ben laughed. “Wasn’t to bad was it Penny!”

Penny could but smile at his solution to her predicament. “No I’m sure it will be fine, I rinsed it out and left it in the bath, is that okay Mum?”

“No worry dear, June will wash it through for you tomorrow when she does the washing!”

“I thought I’d missed something not seeing her here today!” Penny remarked.

“She normally has the afternoon off if she’s not busy!” Fran replied.

“Is there any chance of going to Bayliss farm this time Dad, I’d like to meet Erica again?”

“Wants to go riding again by the sound of it Ben!” Fran smiled.

It had been around three weeks since Ben had been to the farm; it was then that he’d had his last portion; Erica was a good fuck although she took some getting into from time to time.

“Of course why not, we could go down at the weekend, we’ve nothing on have we Fran?”

“I’ll not be coming!” Fran mused.

“I didn’t mean that, we’ve nothing on for the weekend I meant?”

“Not that I know of, you take her down, she’ll enjoy herself, and it will be nice for Erica!”  

“I’ll ring Erica in the morning and tell her that I’ll be down for the weekend and will be bringing Penny with me” Ben smiled, knowing only two well that he’d be able to find time to give Erica a session also.

It wasn’t to long before Fran decided that it was her bedtime, leaving Ben and Penny watching a film on the television. Once the film was over it was Penny who start the conversation.

“Dad why is it so painful with you at the start?”

“It’s not your fault sweetheart, it’s just that I a bit outsized in that department, if you’d sooner we didn’t I can understand?”

“God, no Dad I wouldn’t want that, that’s half the reason for me being here. On the Island there’s no chance with Rodjana clinging onto you all the time, she won’t let you out of her sight for a minute. All of us can see that, this is the only way.”

“All of you?”

“Well yes, Susan and Elaine feel the same way, in fact they asked me to ask if they could come and stay from time to time?”

“You don’t think Rodjana will twig what you’re all up to then?”

“How could she know, when we went back last time she did quiz us both, but we told her that Fran never left your side, she seemed to except that! However, that’s not the point you’ve not answered my question, how can it be made less painful?”

Ben remembered his days at Highlace, where someone would always go in before him; even then he’d find some of the girls were still tight to him.

“You’ll have to get yourself a boyfriend, then he can open you up for me, it’s known to be done?”

“I think I remember one of the girls bringing that up, it was Susan I think?”

“Well there you go, we’ll have to see what we can do wont we!” Ben didn’t want to harp on to much about it, he did wonder as to what the girls had told her.

“Get a boyfriend…just so he can open me up; I’m not with you?”

“Well it stands to reason, if you’ve had a session of sex with a boy first it’ll be easier for me to follow him.”

“You mean let him go all the way, even down to blowing his load?”

“That would be even better, at least you could say that you were juiced up and ready!” Ben chuckled.

“It’s bad enough trying to get cleaned up after you, let alone two loads, still in saying that, none on the island seem to cum as much as you do; and where do you suggest that I find a boy just to do that?”

“Take my word for it young lady, with you’re beauty you’d have little worries. Would you like me to find one for you?”

Ben knew he’d a friend who owed him a favour, and this would be a favour that his friend would surely take on.

“I suppose I’d have job on my own, it’s not as if I could take you to a nightclub is it.” Penny grinned,  “And then I’ll only be here for a couple of weeks or so, yes, I think that might be an idea!” Penny smiled “I take it that you know someone then?”

“Yes I do, I can but ask, we’ll have to see. I’m sure he’d do it for me!” 

Ben knew as sure as God made little green apples his friend wouldn’t turn him down, they’d be no chance of that happening. There’d be more chance that he’d want it forever, once he’d the taste of free sex.

“I’ll give him a ring in the morning, only I’ll have to do it on my mobile, don’t want Fran hearing anything!”

Penny lifted from her chair and moved across to her father sitting on his lap she threw her arms around his neck kissing him on the cheek. “You’re a sport Dad, what girl could want more!”

“We’d better be making for bed young lady, the longer you sit there the more chance of you getting me worked up again! Come on its time for bed” Ben couldn’t resist putting his hand up under her skirt, just as a token of his zest for her.

“You want more you old devil don’t you?” Penny reached down between her legs gripping his hand.

“No, what I had will keep me going until tomorrow, I just wanted a little fragrance on my finger before going to bed. Now come on up you come, I’ll be seeing you in the morning!” With that Ben lifted her off his lap and stood her in front of him.

“You wont forget your friend will you?” Penny smiled; she was about to walk off then turned back toward him. “Will Peter be coming home whilst I’m here?”

“There’s no chance there young lady, he wouldn’t know what to do, I could see him running a mile should pussy be offered to him!”

“I didn’t mean for that!” Penny lied.

“I’ve been in contact with Erica, she’ll be expecting us Friday afternoon, I’m sure that’s alright with you?” Ben informed Penny as they sat having breakfast.

“Wow, I’m looking forward to that, it seems ages since I had a ride!” Penny smiled

Ben looked at her with a twinkle in his eye he did wonder, if she’d understood the remark that she’d mad.

“Looks as if I’ll be having the house to myself for the weekend the, well at least I’ll be able to get some things done!” Fran chuckled. “Never can get into anything with your father home” she smiled toward Penny giving her the sly wink.

Friday afternoon soon came around, but it wasn’t Bayliss from that they were going to.

“You’re going a different way this time Dad?” Penny questioned. 

“I didn’t think you were taking that much notice, were going to see that friend I told you about, remember?” Ben replied without taking his eyes of the road.

“When did you arrange that then?”

“Well we don’t want you to be on you’re period do we, and you didn’t mention anything about when I mention Bayliss for the weekend, so I took it that you’d be available?”

“You’re a crafty old devil, you have everything worked out don’t you!”

“You’ll like him, I’ve known him since you were children” Ben stated. “He’s divorced now; well he has been for a few years. He’s looking forward to meeting you!”

“Does he know of what you want him to do?”

“Oh yes; believe me his up for it, he told me he hasn’t had a good fuck for years!” Ben laughed. “He couldn’t believe as to what I was asking.

“By the sound of it; it will be quick with him!” Penny stated.

“We’ll have all night, we’re not due to Bayliss until tomorrow. Tell me have you ever had two cocks at the same time?”

“Christ, your asking a lot; I take it one of them will be yours?”

“Why of course, I’d not want to miss out!” Ben turned to her with a smile.

“I take it you don’t mean in the same aperture?”

“You’ll love it, okay we’ll try it later this evening, just build you up ready for it first!”

“Dad you are joking aren’t you, I’m sure that would be asking to much of me, no way I could take another cock up me beside yours. How big is this friend of yours?”

“What are we talking about him or his cock?”

“His cock of course!”

“Well I’ve only seen it in the showers at the club, I don’t think you’ll be disappointed. It’s not as fat but it’s quite long!”

“Hell what have I let myself in for?” Penny spoke under her breath.

“Between us; you should be nice and loose for the weekend, I intend to spend most of it in bed with you”

“When are you coming to the island again?”

“I’ll be going back with you, have to see Rodjana, still knowing her, she’s not missing out?”

“She’s not but we are. It appears that we’re all cast aside when you come to the island. Still you are the father of her child, and my step brother!” Penny laughed.

“Here we are!” Ben said as he drove the car in through the large gates.

“God, this is a swell place, he must have some money to live here!” Penny voiced.

“He does alright, like me into the horse business!”

Ben drove up to the main entrance; it was a spectacular building, with pillars holding up a large canopy over the main doorway.

“Come on then out you get!” Ben said as he opened the driver’s side door.

As Penny walked around the front of the car Ben turned back toward her viewing her outfit.

“Well if you don’t turn him on with that little number I don’t know what will!” He chuckled

Ben walked up the steps toward the door pulling the bell pull. Footsteps could be heard inside, almost as if whom ever it was, was walking on a marble floor.

“Hello Mr Tucker, Mr Johnson is expecting you will you please come in!” Penny could only consider that the man was a butler, if they still existed, he was tall and very well built. He opened the door wide and stepped back letting them both into a large hallway, and the flooring was marble. 

They were both lead down a long hallway until they came to the end, the butler opened a door and stepped in.

“Your guests have arrived Mr Johnson!”

Johnson stood and turned toward the doorway.

“Come on in, nice to see you again Ben, so this is the young lady you we’re telling me about!”

“Yes this is Penny!” Ben eased Penny to the front of him.

“You don’t mind if I call you ‘Rusty’ do you Penny. A fine girl you have there Ben? Come in and sit down, will you have a drink? 

“Brandy would do me fine!” Ben replied.

“And you Rusty?”

“A fruit juice should you have it!” Penny replied looking at the vastness of the room as she spoke.

“Thomas, could you get young Rusty here a nice cool juice from the pantry?”

“I sir!” Then Tom left the room.

Ben pointed to the chair opposite Johnson, his reasons were obvious. Johnson watched as Penny sat in the large armchair. 

“Much traffic on the roads?” Johnson turned to Ben, not wanting to tear his eyes from the scene before him.

Penny’s skirt was so diminutive, it couldn’t be helped that anyone in front of her could see beneath it.

“No not really, we had a straight run here!” Ben replied.

Thomas came back into the room donned with tray with a large jug of cool juice and a glass.

“Would that be a large Brandy sir?” he asked placing the tray onto a table beside Penny.

“Large one would be fine Thomas!” Ben replied.

Johnson waited until Thomas had left the room before he spoke.

“Well Ben, this is a turn up for the books, never thought you’d a daughter as pretty as this!” He turned back to Penny as he spoke, his eyes dropping down to beneath her skirt as he’d finished the sentence.

“Not one but two, she has a twin sister!” Ben mused.

Ben turned to Penny viewing her posture, she was sitting with her knees together, however her bare pussy could be seen, nevertheless it would appear that she was wearing panties to the untrained eye, Ben tried to catch her attention, hoping to give Johnson a better view, but she was to preoccupied with the large room with all it’s trimmings.

Johnson stood and walked across the room to the drinks cabinet, he looked back to Ben, beckoning him to join him.

“Just like to show you something Ben!” He looked to Penny. “You’re alright for a few moments aren’t you Rusty.

Penny smiled toward him. “I’m fine that you Mr Johnson.

Johnson lead Ben out of the French doors into the garden, when he was sure that he was out of earshot her turned to Ben.

“Are you sure about this old man, I mean she looks so young, fuckable I’ll give you that!”

“She’s nineteen coming twenty, yes as I said on the phone, you’ll be doing me a great favour.”

Johnson looked back into the room. “Never did I consider that you had a daughter like that Ben, and she’s a twin to? I’ve given Thomas the night off and my housekeeper wont be back until the morning, so we’ll not be disturbed!”

During the afternoon Penny was allowed freedom of the house whilst her father and Johnson chatted, she walked from room to room admiring its contents.

Lunch was served in a vast dinning room, everything was laid out specially, the entire cutlery set was silver, and the crockery was bone china Penny felt honoured never had she seen such extravagance. The housekeeper served each of them in turn.

“So what do you think of my house then?” Johnson asked smiling toward Penny.

“Its really beautiful Mr Johnson! I think the décor is out of this world.

“And the bedrooms?”

“I think the four poster bed is exquisite I’ve never seen one before!”

“Would you like sex on it?” Ben smiled.

Penny was lost for words; she looked from her father then to Johnson, he just sat with a smile on his face. This was the first time sex had been brought up; Penny did wonder if her father was playing her along. She knew that Johnson had had his eye on her as she’d moved about the rooms earlier; he was a little younger than her father and dressed very elegantly.

It was around seven in the evening when Johnson made his move, the housekeeper had cleared the table, and left the house, Penny was asked by her father if she make her way to the bedroom with the four post in it. Telling her to try it for size, she knew he meant lie on it.

The evening sunlight shone on the bed as she entered to large bedroom, she strolled over to the bed, swinging herself around one of the ornate posts, then threw herself onto the bed.

Johnson came into the room about ten minutes after her. Penny was laying the full length of the bed. Johnson walked across the room very slowly then sat beside her for a few moments just taking in her beauty. He reached down and started undoing the buttons on her blouse, he was quite taken aback to find she was braless.

“Hell you are an adorable little beauty aren’t?” He smiled, easing himself down onto the bed beside her.

Penny pushed her head back into the soft pillows as he moved across her pushing his head between the opening in her blouse taking one nipple gently into his mouth, his tongue revolving around the nipple. Penny hadn’t realised the top of the bed housed a large mirror, she could see herself lying beneath it. Johnson moved his hand down the bed, nibbling at her skirt as he went, Penny watched his hand moving over her skirt in the mirror above, once his hand had moved in between her legs she opened them only slightly allowing his hand to move but slowly.

Johnson took a deep breath when he’d reach his goal; her pussy, never did he realise she was pantyless; he cock throbbed at the thought. Penny sensed his fingers searching, opening her legs just enough for him to feel his way around, soon his finger could be felt as it slid up into her moist pussy. At that moment her father came into the bedroom, the sight before him was a real turn on. Penny hadn’t heard him enter the room she was lying back with her eyes closed making gentle murmurs, she’d pulled one of her legs back up the bed permitting Johnson full advantage of her body.

Ben sat down in an armchair beside the bed watching, Johnson move his position down the bed, moving gradually in between her legs, Penny spread them widely when she sensed him going up amid them, giving out a loud sigh when she felt his long tongue enter her pussy. Johnson’s hand was now at his flies, drawing the zipper downwards. Ben was the first to see the long organ, it looked bigger than he’d expected, he could only hope his daughter wouldn’t find it to long.

Johnson started to move up the bed over Penny, nibbling her body as he went, with his cock in hand Johnson aided it straight at her pussy once he was far enough up the bed. Ben watched his daughter face as he saw Johnson’s cock starting to move up inside her pussy.

Penny couldn’t believe that he would penetrate her so soon, she knew she was moist enough, but she enjoy a good helping of foreplay, she could only imagine that his need was to great, he did feel good to her. She lifted her legs wrapping them around his waist, not realising as to the length of his cock. Johnson was only to please to push it up deep inside her. By Penny’s sudden winch he realised he’d gone to deep, gentleman that he was he withdrew to a save depth, he reached down giving her a peck on the lips. “Sorry, it won’t happen again!” He whispered softly to her.

Ben could but watch as his cock drove in and out of his daughter, he was pleased to see that she was getting satisfaction from Johnson, this could be appreciated by her own moments as she thrust her pussy up to meet his cock on every inward stroke. Ben was getting a mite hornie by the erotic scene before him; he just hoped that Johnson wouldn’t open her up to much. Ben lifted his hips from the armchair then slowly removed his shorts, his cock bounced over the waist band as he dropped them onto the floor, sitting back down he started to rub his cock in movements matching that of Johnson’s. Hoping that his friend would soon blow.

 Penny began to squeal as he hastened his motions, know from her own experience she knew that Johnson was about to blow. Johnson lifted her legs up over his arms then went into quick time his cock ploughing into her at an incredible speed. Penny watched his face as he came, never had she seen a man screw his face up so, but she understood by the inner feeling that was erupting deep inside her pussy; Johnson let out a loud gasp as he completed his efforts. Looking down at her he smiled.

“That young lady is the best fuck I’ve had in years!” He informed her with a smile.

“Come on don’t hog it all, we’ve the rest of the night yet!” Ben enlightened him as he stood at the bottom of the bed with his cock in his hand.

He watched as Johnson withdrew, there was a slight seepage of his gooey cum, he knew he’d have no trouble getting his cock into her.

Penny moved herself into a more comfortable position as Ben climbed in between her legs, one of her hands went up onto his shoulders whilst the other moved down between them clasping his cock as it neared her pussy, and slowly she guided it towards her open pussy.

“God, that feels better!” She whispered up to him as she felt the huge organ enter her.

To Ben the feeling was magnificent; her pussy had just the right moistness to allow him in without any pain to his daughter. Now it was Johnson’s turn to watch which he did, knowing only to well that the sight would soon bring him up again, although Penny had experienced orgasms with Johnson, her father’s cock was completely different, whether it was because of the volume of cum that Johnson left being forced back up her she couldn’t tell, but the feeling was as if she was bloated. The sperm within added to the comfort of his enormous organ, everything seemed to have softness about it. Ben reached under her arms pulling himself in deep. Penny pulled him down to and whispered into his ear.

“Fuck me hard Daddy oh!” 

Ben didn’t want telling twice he started to drive into her at a mammoth momentum Penny went straight into orgasm, squealing loudly.

Johnson’s cock was soon up, the sight before him almost making him cum at the scene, he took himself in hand, squeezing his cock at its base, taking some of the hardness away.

Ben withdrew, Penny wondered as to what was happening, “Come on young lady you do some of the work!” he moved her to one side and pulled her across above him. Directing his cock back into her pussy. Johnson had a spectators box, a hornie sight he couldn’t have hope for.

Ben leaned to one side viewing Johnson as he sat in the chair pulling his pudding.

“Well don’t waste it man, she has two holes for Christ’s sake!”

Johnson almost leaped from his chair onto the bed. Ben stopped his movements allowing his friend to get himself placed up her arse. Penny couldn’t believe as to what was happening, never had she tried this on the island, to start off it was very painful but once he’d got his cock into her and they’d both developed a rhythm the feeling was good, she did think for a moment her father was going to ask him to go in beside his own cock, at the moment it was as much as she could handle with his cock in her pussy, but the added engorgement into her backside increased the pleasure ten fold.

Ben knew he’d to get her wet enough to take the two cocks side by side into her pussy, with Johnson’s load already trapped, he knew he’d juice her up even more before very much longer. Penny was in constant orgasm as the two cocks pounded her; never had she had so much pleasure. Johnson had reached around her body caressing her breasts, she realised that he’d also got his complete cock inside her at this time; his balls were thrashing against her fathers cock as he ploughed it into her.

For moments both men stopped but Penny carried on, it was easier for her to fuck them both, with only her moving. Johnson was getting carried away, he was nigh on ready to blow again, and Ben sensed his movements.

“Pull out and then back into her pussy boyo!” He stammered.

Johnson didn’t want telling twice, he was out within seconds, his cock now nudging against Ben’s.

Penny could feel the strain; her pussy lips were being spread beyond all means. “I can’t take it!” She bent her head down as she let out a loud moan. Slowly Johnson’s cock was travelling up one side of her father’s the pressure was immense; it felt that any moment her pussy would surely tare apart. Ben could see the perspiration coming from her forehead, he knew she was doing it for him, so far he’d found no woman to have taken another cock alongside his own. He was proud of her.

“Nearly all in now sweetheart!” He could feel Johnson’s cock creeping alongside his own, the breadth of the two cocks had to be somewhere around 5½ inches that is some size for any woman to take. Finally Johnson’s cock was fully inside as was her fathers.

 “You work them now sweetheart, at your own pace”

It was as much as Penny could do to catch her breath, the strain on her pussy was immense, gradually she tried to ease forward, every ripple on the walls of each cock could be felt, some of the cum from Johnson’s earlier load was helping to lubricate her, but it still took enormous effort. She knew she had to do it, not wanting her father to be let down by the embarrassment of it, if he’d told Johnson that she could take it she would. Slowly she gathered momentum, the tension was gradually subsiding, and the feeling was good. Her father pulled her down to him, cuddling her tightly.

“I knew you could do it!” he kissed her hard on the lips.

Johnson had now taken over and was fucking her hard; Penny was grunting with the force that his cock was being driven into her.

“I’m sure between you both you’ll split me clean in two, it really hurts Dad!”

Ben looked up to her there were now tears in her eyes, he couldn’t have realised as to the pain she was going through.

Johnson once again started to increase his pace, Ben looked up to Penny, “He’ll cum soon babe, don’t let the side down”

Penny nodded even though her eyes were still full of tears, she wanted to aid her father, this way with only one of them working on her at least the stinging of her pussy walls was not so severe.

Johnson let out a boisterous moan; inside Penny felt as if she was having her pussy washed out, even her father sensed the filling. What Penny wasn’t ready for was the unruly thrust he made at her, he couldn’t have got his cock any further up her if he tried, she cried out with the pain.

“Dad, no more, I can’t take this anymore it hurts to much, I hate to think what damage he could have done inside me!”

Johnson pulled from her and slumped down on the bed beside Penny and her father. The relief from her pussy was enormous; Penny slumped forward over her father.

“Would you like me to pull out sweetheart?” Ben whispered up to her ear.

“No I’ll be alright now that the pressure has been relieved, take you’re enjoyment Dad, I owe you that!” 

Ben knew she’d taken more than she needed to, and was grateful that she’d allowed him to continue, he withdrew his cock to her opening leaving it for a few minutes allowing her pussy to retract from it’s stretching, Penny was grateful for the rest. Although quite painful, it was another bridge crossed in her sexual pleasures, one she’d never heard of.

When Ben continued it was welcomed, Penny had shrunk somewhat, allowing her to sense Ben’s cock considering he was best on his own. He was gentle, slow soothing stokes. Johnson’s load was still to the front of him, by allowing her pussy to retract his cock more than filled her, holding the Johnson’s seed back because of his size, the juices could not escape down the sides of his thick shaft. This is what Ben wanted, he knew he’d not be long before he came himself, however it was delightful to see Penny enjoying him. He’d not blown deep for quite a while now, he knew if he did it this time, they’d be more cum to blow, with Johnson’s in front of him it would definitely fill her womb, and with luck she’d be out for the count until morning. As he started to speed his stokes again Penny went into an enthralling orgasm, she collapsed over him, he lifted her slightly and then started fucking her really hard. He was now at the point of no return, his balls began to swell, his shaft thickened, his blow was eminent, forcing his cock deep, Ben closed his eye’s the sensation was excellent, he could even sense the back pressure as his cum mixed with Johnson’s forcing up deep into her womb, Penny let out a low moan following such an intense orgasm it was to much for her, she slumped over him. Ben eased her to the side of himself the opposite side to Johnson.

Slowly he withdrew his cock, Johnson watched as its bulk came into view.

“Let her rest now, I could do with a nightcap, I don’t know about you?” Ben eased the remainder of his cock then pushed her legs together gently, pulling the top sheet and bedding over her.

“Hell Ben, that was something else, she a very beautiful young women. And to think I thought you only had the one child Colin, now I find that you have twin daughters. “What will you have to drink?”

Ben had already taken up his place in an armchair. “Whisky if you please, a large one, straight!”

Penny awoke early the following morning, she was in a degree of pain or perhaps soreness, she decided to get up and walk the grounds, feeling that the fresh air would do her good.

Ben and Johnson were sitting in the dinning room when she returned to the house some two hours later. As she entered the hallway the housekeeper stopped her before she reached the dinning room.

“Sorry to bother you Miss, I went to make you’re bed” She noticed the snail marks when she’d made the bed as soon as Penny had left her room earlier. “I noticed marks on the bottom sheet?”

Penny realise what they must have been. “I am sorry about that!” 

Before Penny could say any more the housekeeper cut in. “It’s no bother Miss, it’s just that I noticed there were traces of blood?”

“I think I might be very close to my period!” Penny lied, knowing that she’d more than likely bled with the volume of cock she’d had up her.

“There our girl, decided to join us then?” Ben smiled up to her as she came into the room. She walked toward his chair kissing him on the cheek.

“I’ve been up for a little over two hours, I’ve been for a walk!” Penny chuckled.

“How do you feel?” Ben inquired in a low tone.

“A mite sore!” Penny whispered, then turned toward Johnson. “You have some lovely horses in your stables Mr Johnson?”

“Why thank you my dear, only the best!” Johnson found it funny her calling him Mr Johnson after he’s spent nearly two hours fucking her with her father the night before! 

  They left Johnson’s home around 10 o’clock and headed for Bayliss Farm. Penny was dieing to meet Erica again. However, in her present state she knew she’d not be riding. She eased herself into a comfortable position and watched the countryside go by.

Ben was also enthusiastic about seeing her also, she was now one of his standby fucks, more so than ever, now a days. He’d not seen her for sometime. When they got to the farm Erica was standing on the steps of the Lodge waiting.

“Spot on time!” She chuckled as Ben pulled up outside the Lodge. She walked around the car and opened the door for Penny.

“Have you hurt you’re leg?” She question as she noticed that Penny was having a job to walk.

“No it’s my back, no riding today I’m afraid!” Penny replied.

“And how is my little pregnant one then?” Ben smiled across the roof of the car.

“Pregnant!” Penny smiled. “I didn’t realise you were married?” She questioned of Erica.

“Marriage, that not done in these times, I have a partner, Paul, we’ve been together nearly two years now. Yes, I’m coming up to three months now; we’re both looking forward to the baby coming.

“Well congratulations to you both; what are you hoping for?” Penny smiled.

“Not really worried, as long as it’s healthy!” Erica smiled taking Penny by the arm. My, we are in pain aren’t we? Let’s find you a nice comfortable chair and I’ll put the kettle on.

Penny took her to a comfortable armchair when they entered the lounge, then left for the kitchen. Penny turned toward Ben; he’d just made himself comfortable on the settee. “You never said that Erica was pregnant?” Penny informed him.

“Forgot all about it sweetheart, she looks well doesn’t she?”

“Well it’s not showing yet” Penny smiled.

“All in good time, she’ll more than likely be the size of a house by the time it is ready to be born!” Ben chuckled as he reached down to take his shoes off. “She was looking forward to you riding with her”

“Maybe tomorrow, I can’t see myself in a saddle today, I’m miles to sore. I don’t think I’ll go in for that practice anymore, it was nice at the time, but painful now. I think you’re asking to much, it would more than likely been fine, with a normal sized cock?”

“You’ve not complained before?” Ben grinned.

“Yours is enough for any girl, but to put another up along side it, I think that is just a mite to much. I can’t even see Rodjana taking to that!” 

“Well don’t you tell her young lady?”

“You know me better than that Dad. I don’t know what she thinks you do all the time you’re away from the island. Going by the boy’s on the island their at it like buck rabbits! Always wanting it” Penny laughed.

“Ronjana supposed to be keeping herself for me?” Ben implied.

“Well, are you keeping yourself for her; I don’t think so Dad. Maybe Fran doesn’t get to much of it, but I’m sure you don’t go short!”

“Fran went off it years ago!” Ben smiled. “Thinks I should be past it by now!”

“He we go! One two sugars and yours only one Mr Tucker!” Erica said taking the cups off the tray and handing them they’re teas, then taking her own and sitting opposite Ben. 

“So what are we going to do with you then?” Erica smiled toward Penny.

“Well as I said riding is out of the question, maybe tomorrow. I would like to go and sit down by the river for a while, I do love it there, you can see for miles!” Penny replied.

“You can drop her down there can’t you Erica, there’s something I have to check out, it will give me a bit of time to get on with it!” Ben gave her a wink “Perhaps you could help me?”

Erica knew exactly what he wanted, she’d no need to ask, it fact she was looking forward to it. As he’d informed her, the more sex she has with him the better her pussy will stretch when the baby arrives.

“That’s what I’m paid for!” She smiled

Erica took Ben’s car thinking the Landover would be too bumpy for Penny. The spot where Erica dropped her off was very pleasant; it was on a bend in the river. Across she could see a heron, in the reeds opposite, it was so quite and peaceful.

“I’ll come back in a couple of hours you rest now!” Erica stated taking the deckchair out of the boot placing under a nearby tree. “Take my mobile, if you want either of us just ring your Dad” Erica gave her a big smile then went back to the car.

“She alright?” Ben questioned as Erica came back into the Lodge.

“She’s fine, I took a deckchair with me for her, she’s as happy as a sand boy, down there!”

“Well young lady you know what I want?” He chuckled.

“Not really Ben, tell me?” Erica said with a broad grin on her face.

“Up those stairs; I’ll be right behind you!” 

Ben gave her a good fifteen minutes he knew she’d be in the bathroom for at least that.

Erica had her own bedroom within the Lodge so that if any of the animals were unwell she could stay over; at least that’s what she’d told her partner Paul. When Ben went into her room she was laying the full length of the bed, her long blonde hair draped cross both pillows, her slender legs just slightly apart.

“God, you craven hussy, open your legs!” Ben blurted out wiping his mouth on the back of his hand. “When did you last have sex then?”

“At least two days ago, don’t worry you’ll not get a mouthful!” Erica laughed, “You rang me yesterday remember, you know I’ll not have sex if I know you’re coming!”

“Wise girl, lets give that little baby of yours some rock and roll!” Ben eased her legs over his shoulders as he went down on her. She always tasted sweet to him, no matter what time of day.

Erica layback running her fingers through his hair spreading her legs as wide as she could, she loved his tongue, it was the only time she’d got this treatment, she became wetter this way more than fingering, but she knew she’d get that from him as well.

Ben edged up her body, licking this way and that, spending extra moments on her navel; he’d often talk in this position, to the baby that was; telling it that it was its Uncle Ben coming to have a nose around. His lips met hers then she pushed her hands down between them both taking up his hardened cock with both. Ben edged up the bed as she drew his cock upwards toward her pussy; giving it a wriggle between her pussy lips she held it stationary as Ben leaned delicately onto it. Erica was always ready for him, if there was one girl who could take him with ease it was Erica, she was still tight, and it’s just that she learnt to relax, thus calming her pussy muscles allowing him full entry. He was a considerate man, owing to her condition he never went to deep, and never had she felt his weight on her. Even now she still like it rough, she said it was the only way with a big cock, it was a waste to be fucked slowly with such weaponry, she like to feel its size. Needless to say, Ben now did all the work. 

“God that feels good Ben, I thought I was going to miss out when you told me Penny was coming. Anyway, when did you have your last portion?”

“With you my sweet; at least three weeks ago!”

“Then I can look forward to a nice refreshing pussy full then?” She smiled taking his head into her hands and pulling it down to her lips. I don’t know how long we can continue this for, hopefully toward the end?”

“I’ll come to you the morning before you go into the hospital should you wish it!”  Ben replied. “That would make it nice and lubricated for you!”

“I’m sure they’d like to see me after you’ve finished with me, you’d more than likely drown my baby with the amount you cum?” Erica chuckled. 

Penny had been under the tree for around twenty minutes before it had started to rain, she’d little shelter as the leaves had almost all fallen from it branches. Folding the deckchair she placed it up against the tree and started to walk back toward the Lodge.

As she walked along the front, she heard noises coming from one of the upstairs windows, she didn’t need telling as to what the noises meant. Once inside she climbed the staircase quietly then moved down the passageway upstairs, the noise was coming from a room lower down the passage. When she got to the door it was open widely, peering in she was amazed at the sight before her. It had been a long time since she’d viewed her father from this situation, even though she still ached from the evening before, her pussy nonetheless came alive as she watched. She knew that she couldn’t be seen, so she turned and quietly headed back downstairs.

Erica’s moans could still be heard from the lounge, Penny knew she have to have it again that night, he’d just have to be gentle with her. Pulling her leg back she managed to reach down and place a finger into herself; she was amazed as to how wet she was, she’d never realised she be this wet by just a simple glance. This was no good, he’d come away with her so as she could get laid, and there he was screwing the arse off Erica upstairs. She’d already got a partner, and pregnant at that, to ignore what was happening up stairs would be sacrilege after all Ben was not only her father, but also her lover.

Penny went to the bottom of the stairs and agonised herself even more. Her mind was made up; she’d join them, to hell with what Erica felt, anyway this way they’d both get their dues whilst Ben and her we’re there.

The door was still open when Penny arrived at the bedroom. Ben had her over onto her knees whilst gripping her butt he was ploughing into her; Erica’s head was buried into the pillow as she tried to stem her moans. Penny crept up behind her father tapping him on the shoulder. Ben almost jumped; the last thing on his mind at this time was the thought of his daughter in the bedroom with him.

Penny stood on tiptoe to reach his ear. “My turn now!” She whimpered into his ear.

Ben pointed to the edge of the bed beside him, this was going to be more of a shock to Erica when Penny kneeled down beside her. He didn’t know whether he’d be able to enter her without some form of foreplay, agreeable Erica was wet, but would her wetness be enough for him to get into Penny.

Erica turned as Penny knelt beside her, she could feel Bens cock retracting from her pussy. There was a look of devastation on her face thinking that she’d been caught out, what humiliation she thought, all hell will be let loose now, her job her home.

“You don’t mind sharing I hope?” Penny smiled toward her.  

Erica was dumbfounded by her remark, now who was in the wrong, Christ she was his daughter for heavens sake! Erica contemplated.

“You look as if you could do with a rest!” Penny stated as she nudged herself back to the edge of the bed.

Ben rubbed his cock with Erica’s juices up and down Penny’s pussy lips, he’d not realised that she’d been fingering herself downstairs, to his bewilderment his cock went into her quite easily, okay tight, but he expected that. Even Erica was taken aback, thinking that this had to be a regular occurrence for her to take him so straightforwardly, she never even winched. Erica felt somewhat devastated, she’d assumed that she was Ben’s only bit on the side so to speak, she’d not realised that Penny had been stretched beyond belief the night before.

It wasn’t long before Penny started her own moaning; she reached across to Erica’s hand, gripping it tightly with her own as she went into orgasm. Trouble was at this stage Ben was very close to cumming, the extra tightness exerting extra sensations on his cock, he knew that he’d not to have been able cum up Erica, as she’d promised Paul that tonight was his night. The last thing she’d have wanted to go home with a pussy full of cum, Ben didn’t give short measures.

Ben didn’t want to cum deep within Penny, as Erica had never witnessed the outcome of this practice. He was almost certain that her baby was his; as twice he’d done it to her when she was in mid-cycle, it was only that she was sleeping over at the lodge, that she not realised she’d passed out on him. Thinking that she’d just fell asleep.

Ben slapped Erica on the backside. “I’m cumming!” He stammered.

Erica knew of his meaning, quickly she moved up beside him, Ben pulled out of Penny and swung himself around to her. She grabbed his cock forcing it in between her lips sucking and rubbing it wildly.

“God! There she blow’s” Ben managed to cry out. His cock was deep inside Erica’s mouth, she nearly chocked on its volume as the majority of it clogged the back of her throat on its way down. Penny was somewhat surprised by his actions then realised that it was Erica who was supposed to get his load in the first place, wondering as to why he didn’t push his cock straight up her, Penny always loved the feeling of cum welling inside her belly.

Ben collapse onto the bed pulling both girls up beside him. “Well that was a turn up for the books, didn’t realised that I’d have you both together?” He implied.

Erica sat up and looked across toward Penny. “I didn’t realised?” She quizzed.

Penny looked toward Ben in the hope that he’d give some explanation.

“Now there’s no need to get up tight, I’m here for both of you’re pleasures. Okay you found out that I practice incest, don’t worry neither of you will lose out!” He turned to Erica as he spoke, giving her a cuddle as if to ask forgiveness.

It was gone ten by the time Erica left the Lodge, Ben and Penny we’re watching a film on the TV.

“Well that’s another day gone!” Ben implied switching the TV off with the remote.

“Dad, d’you mind if I ask you a question?” Penny said with a girlie smile on her face.

Ben sat up in his chair and leaned onto one elbow as he spoke. “Fire away sweetheart!”

“How long have you be bedding Erica?”

“That’s putting it bluntly!” He smiled. “For sometime! I have to have my little pleasures for I get nothing at home. Does it bother you, I mean on the Island you’ve the choice of four manly studs if I might call them that?”

“It’s not that it bothers me, I just wondering as to her baby?”

“Well that’s something to worry about at the time, I’ll agree with you though, it could well be mine!”

“What if it is, her partner will know straight away when it’s born; doesn’t that bother you, I mean look at Fran, she only surmises that Rodjana baby is Royce’s because of it colour, what would she think if she knew it was your child of lust?”

“She’ll be okay, I’ll make sure of that!” Ben replied. What I’d like to know is why you came in on us like that?”

“Well I couldn’t believe my own hearing when I came back it was like being on the Island again with all the moaning, I came upstairs, then I saw you with Erica, it was quite a blow, I’d thought I was the only one you we’re bedding, It was a shock to find you ploughing into her like that, I went back downstairs but I could still hear her moaning, I started to get worked up myself, even though I was still sore after last night. I didn’t think you’d mind, I mean we swap around like that on the Island. You didn’t seem to mind there?”

England isn’t like the Island sweetheart; incest is a thing frown upon here as it is in other places. Ok I know that I’m doing wrong by bedding Erica, but I have an undying need for sex. Fran is no substitute for a young tight pussy, don’t worry Erica enjoys it and she’s paid well for her position here”

“But what will you do if the baby is yours, I mean she’ll lose her partner that’s for sure, I should imagine he’ll be really hurt being as he thinks the child is his?”

“She’ll take over the Lodge, believe me I wouldn’t see her down. And what’s more she’ll say nothing of us, knowing she’s in the same boat as it were!”

“Dad?” Penny smiled.

Ben knew by the look on her face that she wanted something. “Come on then, what is it?”

“All this talk about sex is making me really hornie, would there be any chance of some full blown sex, I mean that we sleep together all night, then you can have some more in the morning!”

“You want more! I take it that you’re pain from last night has gone then?”

Penny smiled. “Gone but not forgotten, the housekeeper at Mr Johnson’s mentioned as to the state of the bed this morning, I felt guilty about it at the time. I’d better flush out after you finished this time. I know Erica does the housekeeping here, I don’t want to upset her, by her finding marks in the bed!”

“I thought you enjoyed our little groupie this evening?”

“Oh, don’t get me wrong I did, it’s just that I like the feeling of boiling cum being spurted up me! It sort of rounds it off. Tell me Dad, is it true that you have a way that you can be sure of impregnating a woman”

“Yes its true, you had it done to you last night. Tell me, do you remember me cumming?”

“As a matter of fact, no I don’t!”

“Well that’s how it’s done I cum as deep as I can, and due to my size none of my seed can travel backwards, so it’s forced straight into you’re womb, nine times out of ten you’ll pass out on me when I do it, that’s what happened to you last night”

“I hope you’ve not made me pregnant?” Penny said with a grin

“Not whilst you’re on the pill, that’s my safeguard!”

“Have you done this to Erica?” 

“Yes twice!”

“Did she pass out?”

“As a matter of fact yes!”

“Will you do it to me tonight, just so that I can prepare myself for it?”

“You’re wish is my command sweetheart, now lets go to bed!”

Penny was all ready on the bed when her father emerged from the bedroom; she laid herself out in a most proactive manner Ben had to smile at her.

“I take it that you’ll be wanting something missy?” He chuckled as he lay down beside her.

“You did promise?”

“Then what was it the I promised I have memory lost?” He grinned.

“You know what I want, no pretence from you!” Penny sat up at grinned at him, as she moved her hand down the bed to clutched as his cock. “I’d love to know as to how many young girls you’ve buried that into!” 

“Now that is a thought…I don’t think I could count them on two hands!” He replied. “Come on lets have you over onto your back, or we’ll get no sleep tonight!”

Penny allowed herself to be laid lengthwise onto the bed; Ben moved down to open her legs.

“Dad no!” Penny knew of his intentions. “No foreplay straight in tonight!”

“My little one sounds very brave tonight?”

“I don’t want that all the time, after last night I should be able to take any sized cock, and I enjoy the sensation of being stretched?”

“In that case you’d better get your lips around this?” Ben crawled back up the bed holding his cock toward her mouth.

“Do I have to?” She smiled. “I mean I don’t know where it’s been!”

“In the bathroom; washed especially for you my sweet”

Penny wrapped her fingers around it gently as she eased it into her mouth; her eyes were focused onto his. “You like?”

Ben sensed the blood travelling down his body congregating along his shaft, with his cock deep into her mouth his thoughts went to her pussy, remembering the very first time that he’d fucked her, or was it her sister, Ben smiled to himself.

“You’ll get you like, now open those legs!”

“Can I have it from the back, I like it that way best, I seem to be able to take more from that position”

As Ben moved from her she positioned herself in the middle of the bed on her knees. Kneeling he tucked himself in behind her giving her pussy a kiss before offering up his cock. After rubbing her saliva from his cock around her pussy lips, he then eased them apart with his cock, leaning gently onto it. Penny dropped her head down viewing herself underneath, watching as Ben started to force his cock into her. Penny sensed that she wasn’t quite ready, she started to pant easing the tension from her pussy muscles, her fingers gripping the duvet.

Ben perceived her tightness, and wondered if he should give her some foreplay, the last thing he wanted was to make her sore again. “You sure about this sweetheart? You seem a mite tight”  

“Dad, just do it! I want to be able to take you like this; it’s your cock I want, not your fingers! Let me do it!”

Penny pulled her head up arching her back, slowly pushing herself backwards onto his cock. Lucky for Ben he couldn’t see the tension on her face; she was adamant that she’d take it. Slowly she moved back and forth, allowing her own juices to lubricate his thickened shaft. Ben could but watch as his cock slowly disappeared up inside her pussy; the feeling was good to him.  

Once Penny was satisfied that the whole of his cock was inside her she started to thrust her body to and fro, squealing with delight at her own achievement, Ben clasped her around the waist aiding her thrusts by pulling her back onto him each time she forced herself backwards. He knew from the position that he was in; restricted the last couple of inches of his cock, lifting himself up, he moved his feet up the bed past her waist, then eased the remainder of his cock into her allowing her pussy to swallow the extra length, Penny squealed as he hit bottom, with the right adjustment he now started to fuck her hard. Penny buried her head down into the duvet, gripping it tightly in her fingers, she knew she was free to scream to her hearts content and that is just what she did. Ben showed her no mercy, fucking her fiercely…however Penny was enjoying every minute of it; crying out for him to fuck her even harder.

Ben’s energy was failing him, but her tightness stimulate him on, he wasn’t going to let the side down, her pussy was extraordinary as he pulled out, it tried to suck him back in, then when he went back into her it gripped tightening even more. She was more then just an adorable fuck; whenever he needed her she was his.

When she went into orgasm he sensed her slump beneath him, he reach under her body lifting her by the waist, his momentum not deteriorating fucking her through it, Penny was constantly in and out of orgasms, her body weakening under the strain, she was becoming limp within his arms. He knew now he was ready to blow, his balls ached with the pressure.

“Sweetheart, are you ready! I’m cumming!”

Penny opened her eyes; her body was being thrown backwards and forward with her father heavy thrusting.

“Ready, I’m ready!” She spluttered the words and primed herself. “At least this time she’d be conscious of the sensation” she surmised  

Ben forced his cock deep, it was almost as if his cock was swelling outwards and condensing as his seed sped along his already thickened shaft. Then she felt the puffiness of her inner pussy it was but moments before it was finally forced up into her womb. She cried out loudly whether through the pain of it, or sheer enjoyment, then she and her father collapsed down onto the bed, Ben rested a while then pulled the duvet over them both. 

Penny was amazed the next morning she neither felt sticky or wet. Ben slept silently beside her, her thoughts went back, yes she felt the difference of him cumming that deep, it was orgasmic to say the least, she never considered that her womb had swallowed his every last drop as there was no seepage whatsoever. 

Lifting the duvet Penny looked underneath viewing his cock, Ben was on his back, his cock lying sluggishly on the side of his leg still seemed it huge even in its flaccid state, almost the size of a marrow, she wondered would he wake if she went down on him. As smoothly as she could, she slipped back under the duvet; gently lifting his cock up into her hand, it felt warm to her. Almost as soon as she took it into her mouth it started to thicken and grow lengthwise, she was please that it responded so quickly. Her pussy twitched as she sucked on his cock, she didn’t know if she should try to fuck him or not, at least if she was in the saddle he’d not be wasting his energy. Moving her fingers down to her pussy she started to finger herself, she was concerned at to how dry she was, knowing that Ben never normally left her like this, normally she was wet for hours afterwards.

With the sucking and the fingering she soon started to become moist, not one but three fingers she’d managed to push into herself; feeling she with the wetness of Bens cock, and her moistened pussy, she should be able to get it into herself. Slowly she spread her legs over him then walked up the bed on her knees until she was over the enormous cock that it had now grown into.

She looked down at her father he was surely in the deepest of sleeps, would it be fair should he awaken, or would he be please with her.

Reaching between then she took his cock into her hand guiding it into her moist pussy, she tensed herself as she lowered. Ben sensed the clutch of her pussy as she tried to lower over it, he kept his eyes shut letting Penny precede by herself. The tension on his cock felt magnificent, he had the craving to thrust upwards, but thought better of it. Penny threw her hands forward each side of his waist slowly lowering herself easing back on to him. Her pussy seemed to be rejecting his entry, almost refusing to allow it more than a quarter of its length into her, it was buckling under the strain. Penny reached under herself taking his cock into her hand holding it rigid then tried lowering herself again slowly her muscles succumbed to her need.

Ben was indeed proud of her, he identified she was doing it for him, getting her pussy used to being unyielding, should they ever need a quickie then she be able to handle the discomfort of entry at any time saving moments, allowing fast entry.

Assuring none of her weight was lowered onto him placing her hand on her hips she started to fuck him in unhurried gentle strokes. The thickness of his cock felt colossal, virtually reaming her pussy each and every time she lowered herself down on him, Ben wanted to take part in her enjoyment, but knew she not wanted him to awaken, he wondered as to what would happen when she went into orgasm, as normally she’d no control of her body at these times. Her pussy had loosened somewhat, and now she started riding more aggressively, Ben knew it wouldn’t be long; he desperately wanted to see her face for the telltale signs.

She let out a low gutterish moan, her movements ceased; Ben managed to squint his eyes, he could just make out her form, her hands still on her hips, her eyes closed, she was motionless, her pussy was kneading his cock, her moans continuing, for moments she held her position without any form of movement. Ben couldn’t believe her control; she was willing herself through her orgasm. Unexpectedly, she let out a loud sigh, then continued to fuck him in the same tempo, Ben’s inner self, told him to hang in there, he wanted to cum more than he’d ever done, her motions sending him wild with desire, it was almost as if they’d swapped gender, he was now the one with the inner orgasms, his own body sensing the tantalising waves throughout. 

Penny stopped suddenly after feeling Bens cock throb, knowing this often happens before ejaculation, she didn’t want him to cum just yet, never had she enjoy herself as much, fingering and toys were nothing compared to this, placing her hands down at his sides once more she waited, his cock deep inside her, assuring that she’d taken the urge away from him to cum. Ben really wanted to thrust his cock but knew it was her scene, she was enjoying herself. Let her be he thought, for once in her life she was taking her own pleasure, its not as if he himself wasn’t enjoying her, he was now her toy. With a toy she could go on forever, or until she she was exhausted.

Once she was ascertained that his compulsion to cum had subsided she continued once more. She wanted badly to fuck him really hard, but feared of him wakening. If she could control her own orgasms perhaps she herself would be able to bring him to ejaculation holding her pussy down, engulfing him completely, she could then sense the orgasmic force that made her pass out. Would there still be room for an extra load, she knew that her lower tummy did feel somewhat different this morning.

Her eyes were glued to his sleeping face, watching for any form of stress, anything that would tell her that his need was there, she kneaded his cock as she fucked him, now she was willing him to cum. She was ready for any sudden movement from him, alas once more she went into orgasm herself, again she fort off the need to relax. It was when it had passed that she sensed Bens cock pulsating again, she readied herself to sink down on him as soon as she felt the swelling. His expression changed, she knew it was now. She lowered and held, the feeling was sensational, his cock seem to swell beyond all reason, her hands were at his sides, her body weighing down onto his cock. Penny’s body went rigid, the sheer force of his cum overwhelming her, the engorgement of his seed as it was abruptly force up inside took her breath away, it wasn’t pain she felt, it was to powerful for that, her legs seemed as if they were being spread apart by some internal force, as if to make room for…

It was to late, she passed out. Ben just managed to catch her as she fell toward him. He threw his arms around her, his love for his daughter was ten fold, what man could ask for more. He just hugged and hugged her.

Moments later she came to, not realising that she’d even passed out. She snuggled within her father’s arms.

“I love you Dad!” She sighed.

Penny stayed in England for the next three weeks, she had a ball of a time, brother Colin came home for one weekend, so we can assumed that she also took him to bed. Penny was going back to the island with yet another problem, this is mainly why she bedded Colin. She knew she was well overdue with her period. She’d stopped taking her pill from the day she set foot in England; without Rodjana’s little morning ritual, she couldn’t be bothered. The idea of bedding Colin was to cover her tracks against Rodjana; should she have known that she’d allowed herself to be fucked by her father all hell would be let lose. Thankfully as to yet nothing was showing, should she carry like Rodjana did, she would be haft the size of a house.

It was hugs and kisses all round when her father and herself finally returned; needless to say Rodjana soon whisked Ben away to her bedroom, they were not seen for at least two hours. Penny had said nothing of her dilemma, as she knew that her father was thinking of taking one of the other girls back to England when he returned. God help them if they met up with Mr Johnson she thought smiling to herself. Now that was an eye opener? 

It is with hope that you enjoyed my story; it’s a pleasure to have served you. I value you’re comments. Thank you.

    Gail Holmes
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