The Loan Shark
Chapter I
School(s Out
Jenn felt a wonderful lightness in her spirit.  It was warm, the sun was shining, the air was clear and, best of all, school was out for the summer!  In fact, Jenn(s high school graduation was next week.  

Although her high school graduation would be a very special event, Jenn(s mind was more on her summer plans.  Right after graduation she started her job life guarding at Deerwood Country Club and, more importantly, in July, she would have a week at the beach with her girlfriends.  She had been able to get her parents to let her use their beach house unchaperoned for that week, a fact she had shared with her boyfriend, Ted.

The thought of that week sent a thrill through her body that ended with a focus of sexual energy that hardened her nipples and sent a tingle between her legs.  It was bound to be a heavenly time.  Each of the other three girls had also clandestinely invited their boy friends.  The boys had arranged to have a cheap motel room nearby so their parents wouldn’t be aware of the real plan.  It was beautiful!

Jenn had made it all the way through high school without having sex with any of her boy friends, but she had no intention of denying Ted on this beach vacation.  What a week this was going to be!  Just thinking about it made her blush slightly.  Even a casual observer, had there been one, would have seen her nipples earnestly forcing the light fabric of her blouse into exclamation points of excitement.  What no one would see, but she felt, was the dampness between her legs as she made her way home.

Her mind continued down it(s erotic path.  Last night Ted had kissed her deeply.  His tongue had kissed her tongue deep in her mouth.  When it made it(s forays in and out of her mouth, she had imagined it was his penis and she had sucked on it hard as though she could make it cum in her mouth.  Soon she would get to try the real thing.  She wondered what it would be like to have his cum in her mouth.

Just last night she had grasped Ted(s erection through his pants while he excited her to a near climax rubbing her clit through her wet panties as they played on the couch in her living room.  It was frustrating that all he had to do was to put his hand under her skirt to get so close to her sex while she had to settle for feeling his cock through his jeans.

Next time she would feel it through his bathing suit, then, she fantasized, she would strip his suit off and actually get to hold the real thing.  What would it feel like?  What would it look like?  Would it be too big to get inside her?  She was committed to getting it inside no matter what size it was so she put that last thought out of her mind.

Her bathing suit was another question in her sexually clouded mind.  Should she have on a one piece suit and make him imagine what was underneath or should she wear the new bikini which revealed virtually everything.  With the bikini a flick of his wrist and the top would be off.  Another flick would release the ties at the sides of the bottom giving him access to that most prized goal.

He had already felt her up several times.  She had even opened her blouse once and let him touch her bare breasts, but only in the dark.  She never let him actually see them.  She had never even let him take off her blouse.  He had complained bitterly about the pain in his balls after a night of frustration, but her parents were strict and they were never alone except for relatively short periods in her living room.

Tentatively she decided on the one piece.  Let him work for his prize!

What about her friends?  All three had had at least close encounters with the hardened and inflamed pricks of their boyfriends, but only one had actually gone all the way.  The girls had stayed up for hours on sleep-overs talking about their boyfriends so Jenn was reasonably certain that she knew how far each had gone.

Sharon had let Chuck touch her about the same amount that Jenn had let Ted, but Sharon had a great story about how Chuck had managed to get her panties off.

Rachael and Roy had been together a long time.  They were even planning on getting married.  She had already given Roy her cherry and every time the conversation among the girls got around to sex, she had new stories about places and positions.  She might even be helpful if any of the rest of them had problems.  She already knew everything about condoms!

It might be a little different with Brittany and Taylor.  Just like their names sounded they came from families which aspired to constantly improving their social position.  Fortunately Brit and Tay, as they were nicknamed, didn’t feel the same way.  However, even though they were a couple, they hadn(t been going out as long as the other couples.  Nonetheless, Brit had made it clear to Jenn and her friends that she wasn(t coming back from the beach a virgin.  

Brit said she had let him feel her breasts, but only through her blouse.  She had, she said, taken off her bra once so he could feel her better, but even that was through her blouse.  She had never let him actually touch her bare breasts.

Jenn continued to fantasize as she walked home.  Sharon(s story about the panties came back to her.  It involved Sharon(s parents coming home at an inconvenient moment.  They had nearly gotten caught!  

As Sharon told it, she and Chuck had been at a party.  She had had on a short skirt which flared as she danced.  The view as the skirt came up had intrigued not only Chuck, but all the other boys at the party, as she had intended.  Her panties were sexy, but not so outrageous that she couldn(t let them show a bit when she was dancing.  In fact, she confessed to the group of girl friends, she knew that given the right angle, the boys could see them when she sat as well as when she danced.

She had also worn a rather sheer, but not transparent, blouse.  Jenn knew the blouse and could corroborate that, while a bra was alluringly obvious under it, it wasn(t so sheer as to get a girl in trouble with her dad.  Jenn hadn(t been at the party, but she had heard from several sources that the boys had buzzed around Sharon as well as some of the other pretty and sexy girls at the party.

The story of the lost panties, as Jenn had heard it was rather funny.  Sharon and Chuck had gotten home with Sharon flushed from all the attention.  She had teased Chuck as they drove home by kissing him, running her tongue lightly over his lips, and letting him touch her through her blouse.  To further heighten his misery she played with his dick through his pants.  She thought her parents would be home when they got there and it would end, as always, with him having a piece of her mother(s cake and leaving.

As it turned out her parents had gotten held up at the party they had attended and weren’t home when Sharon and Chuck got there.  Sharon knew she was in trouble, but figured she could handle things since her parents were on their way.  Once in the house the cat insisted on going out but was afraid to walk past Chuck.  Without a thought, she bent over and picked up the cat.

In what she described as (a twinkling( Chuck took advantage of the wondrous situation presented to him with her ass high in the air.  He grabbed her panties and pulled them as far as her ankles.  With the cat in her hands she had no alternative but to step quickly (like a ballerina, she had said) out of her panties to avoid falling on her face with the cat in her arms.  As she did, still almost falling, her parents could be heard pulling into the garage.  Chuck grabbed the panties and pocketed them, a lascivious smirk on his face.

Once her parents were in the house Sharon had done her best to avoid letting them see that she had no panties on as they passed through the living room saying (Hi( to Chuck.  Fortunately, they were too tired to suggest a piece of cake for Chuck and went right upstairs to bed.

Chuck had been impossible.  He kept raising her skirt for a glance at her pussy even as she skipped and dodged around the room.  Her dad finally called to them to cut out the romping and settle down.  Sharon said she whispered to Chuck that she would let him play with her for a few minutes so he would stop chasing her.  She pulled up her skirt and sat on the couch thinking she would let him have his fun for a minute or so then send him home.

He touched her, then rubbed his fingers on the outside of her slit and was surprised to find out she was very wet.  Tentatively he had slipped his finger inside.  Sharon said the both of them just about went crazy with desire, but they both knew that the couch wasn(t the place and this certainly wasn(t the time with her parents obviously listening upstairs.  So they had parted at the pinnacle of desire with no relief in sight.  Chuck never returned the panties.  He told her he would bring them to the beach for a (reunion(.

Rachael had also shared a good deal with the others.  However, she didn’t tell them that she and Roy were having sex until some months after they had started.  Like the others she was still a virgin when it happened.  The story of that first time was really rather scary so it took a lot of coaxing and a bit of alcohol to get it out.

Roy is on the basketball team and Rachael helps around the gym doing odd jobs for all the athletic coaches.  After a particularly bad loss, the boys had been fairly quiet in the locker room.  She later learned the coaches had called the team into a meeting, a pep talk, to make them feel better.  This happened before the boys showered.  

The locker rooms have several exits.  After waiting longer than usual for the locker room to clear and hearing nothing from inside, even though she hadn(t seen the boys leave, Rachael took a laundry bin and rolled it into the locker room to pick up the used towels.  She figured they had all gone out through a street exit.  

The first rows of lockers had used towels which she picked up.  By the fourth or fifth row she was mortified to find the entire team lounging around mutely in various states of undress.

She was too far into the locker room to casually turn around and leave as though she had seen nothing.  And the fact was she was very interested in what she was seeing.  The boys were quite surprised to see her.  A few tried to cover themselves.  There were a few instant erections.  One was so large she lost her sense of (get the hell out of here( and simply stared.

Breaking the dead silence that ensued a voice from behind her said matter-of-factly, (We showed you ours.  Now you show us yours.(  

(I(m sorry,( she had stammered and turned to dash out.

Jim, to whom the voice belonged, was standing right behind her.  He held her gently and repeated his proposition.  (Come on, Rach, you(ve seen us now.  All you have to do is to show us yours and we(ll be even.(  There was a chorus of general agreement from around the room.  Jim released her.  She backed away a step or so and saw he had an erection.  She felt another pair of hands from behind.  Turning she saw Roy whom she had been dating steadily for a long time.  He too had an erection.

(Get me out of here,( she asked him.

(Aw come on, Rach.  I(ve seen you without your shirt on.  You have a great set of tits.  Just let the other guys see them.(  He cupped her breasts in his hands and squeezed them slightly.  She felt defeated.  She didn’t want to scream.  These were her friends.  She had blundered in and seen them naked.  Now they just wanted to see her.  In a weird way it sounded fair.  After all, what real harm was there in it?

She started to pull her shirt out, but she was shaking so badly that Roy said, (Here, let me do it.(  She dropped her arms to let him.  Her turned her around and pulled her to him.  He backed up until everyone in the room could see well.  Rachael could feel his erection through her jeans.  She closed her eyes and leaned on him.  She wiggled her ass slightly to get a better feel of his erection.  She hoped no one else noticed.

He pulled the shirt the rest of the way out of her jeans then put his hands on her taut abdomen and slid them slowly upwards bringing her shirt with them.  Her whole body tingled as his fingers advanced toward her breasts.  She could feel his erection getting more intense.

His hands continued up and over her bra.  She heard rustling and whispered comments along with low whistles as the lacy bra came into view covered somewhat with Roy(s massaging fingers.  Up her chest beyond her bra went his hands and her shirt.  She knew she was flushed and there were goose bumps on her arms and chest.  

He lifted the shirt over her head and off as she held her arms up.  He leaned down and kissed her neck.  As he nuzzled her he reached around teased her breasts through her bra.  The demi-bra left the tops of her breasts exposed.  He lightly caressed them and  slid his fingers into the cups to torment her nipples.  Her body wriggled harder against his erection.  She couldn’t suppress a moan of pleasure.  

He pulled the cups of her bra down revealing her breasts, then covered them with his hands and continued to torment her with the erotic sensation of being exposed and caressed in front of the entire basketball team.

Finally he released the clasp of her bra and let it fall at her feet.  His hands immediately covered her bare breasts.  Often she had stood in front of her mirror in her bedroom playing with her nipples imagining such a situation.  Now it was here and she didn’t know whether to be scared or excited.  In the end she was both.

He dropped his hands to her waist.  Without her bra she her was naked to the waist for the boys to view.  The rustling became more intense and the whispering louder.  She kept her eyes tightly closed.  She knew her nipples were giving away her arousal.

Roy(s hands began their short journey to her jeans.  With her eyes tightly shut, she said, (No, Roy.(
(But Rach, you promised.  When you came in a lot of the guys didn’t have anything on.  Remember fair(s fair.(  She didn’t agree, but she stopped resisting.

The top button, the zipper, a slight tug and her jeans began their descent.  They were being pulled down, so she realized that Roy had some help.

The panties she wore that day weren’t anything special, but neither did they cover much.  The room became even noisier.  The air became close and she realized that the boys must have crowded in closer.

Roy(s hands were again on her breasts.  At least she hoped they were Roy(s.  Through her panties she felt hands on her pussy.  She couldn(t tell how many.  She suddenly realized that her panties were being pulled down from the back and sides.  A hand went down the front of her panties.  Almost at the same time she felt her panties pulled over her hips, down her legs and off.

There were hands everywhere, on her pussy touching and rubbing it hesitantly, down the smooth skin of her ass and between her legs. A finger tentatively began to invade her.  She felt only one pair of hands on her breasts.  She closed her eyes as tightly as she could.

Even though her jeans were still on, they were bunched around her ankles.  Her shoes were still on, but nothing altered the fact that she was naked and a dozen boys were feeling her, touching her in all those secret places!  

(God, she(s beautiful.  Can we fuck her?(  (No,( said Roy who continued to hold her close.  I haven(t even done that.(
(Then you do it and we(ll watch.(
Roy must have nodded agreement because she felt herself taken away from Roy and lifted onto what she knew to be the massage table.  Now her shoes and jeans were gone.  She tried to turn, to get off.  She even opened her mouth to scream, but she couldn(t bring herself to.  These were her friends.  They held her on the narrow table, naked.  Her legs were being held apart.  Instinctively she covered her breasts with her hands.

She felt someone get on the table with her and forced her eyes open to see first Roy(s face, then his hard dick.  He was totally naked.  He murmured something about how long he had wanted to do this as he gently lowered himself and lined up his dick with her pussy.  He was looking for the hole where he would slide inside her.

(Don(t mess around Roy.  Just fuck her!( preceded a loud slap on Roy(s butt.  The surprise blow drove Roy(s dick deep into Rachael.  She let out a cry as his cock tore through maiden head.  The pain passed quickly followed by a flood of pleasurable sensations.  She squeezed her eyes shut again and concentrated on these sensations and listening to Roy’s ragged breathing.  She had promised herself that she would always remember the first time.

Roy(s dick moved quickly in and out as the boys clapped and counted.  How many strokes would it take?

Not many.  She felt Roy cum.  His dick expanded and contracted slightly as he continued his thrusting.  His thrusting didn’t stop with the climax.  Rachael kept her eyes tightly closed.  She felt hands on her breasts competing with each other to touch them even as she struggled to cover them.  Other hands ranged up and down her entire body.  

Her hands were pried off here breasts and her arms were pulled outward and down.  Each hand received a hard cock which she held tightly.  They too thrust as though going in and out.  She felt them cum only to be replaced by two more and the cycle was repeated.

Roy finally stopped.  He had cum several times.  Jubilation abounded.  The team had seen Rachael naked.  They had seen Roy fuck her.  She had masturbated everyone else.  

Naked they took Rachael to the showers and rubbed soap all over her body as they showered her.

Roy kissed her there in the shower.  Told her what a good sport she had been and asked her to marry him.  A proposal never to be forgotten.

Jenn envied Rachael having touched and masturbated so many dicks.  She hoped that sometime she would get a chance like that.

Those two would be lots of fun at the beach.

What about Brit and Tay, Jenn wondered.  Perhaps he would be too shy.  He was quite new to the group and no one knew much about him.  She hoped he wouldn’t turn out to be a wet blanket.  But then, he had tried to feel up Brit a number of times.  She had taken off her bra so he could touch her through her blouse.  He was probably going to be OK.

Jenn wondered what each of them would be wearing when the time came.  Would it happen all at once?  Would they all be sitting around playing cards or maybe dancing and, bang, all their clothes would be off and they would be in one big pile?

Maybe it would happen on the beach.   A campfire, some fireflies, some romantic music and one by one each of the boys would get his way with his girlfriend.  The four couples would be lying there all sandy and alight with passion.

Perhaps each couple would find a way to melt off from a group gathering into a bedroom.  

In its own way each scenario was tantalizingly erotic.

Chapter II
(We(re gonna break daddy(s leg.(
She was home.  She opened the door and was surprised at the silence.  Her kid sister should have been there already making noisy plans for the rest of the day and the long summer ahead.  But there was only silence.  Odd, but maybe something had held her sister up.  She(d be along shortly and the summer would begin.

A noise, an unfamiliar voice stopped her dead in her tracks as she crossed the foyer.  Then her dad(s voice.  Why was he home?  (Come up here, Jennifer,( he said in a strained voice.  With concern and curiosity Jenn made her way up the stairs.  The door to her parent’s bedroom was open.  She could see her parents sitting in straight back chairs.  Chairs that didn’t belong in their bedroom.

Her father said, (Please come in, Jenn.(  He looked frightened, worried.  On entering the room Jenn saw her sister sitting on the edge of the bed and two large strangers.  A shotgun was leaning against the wall.  There was a pistol in the belt of one of the strangers.  A duffle bag sat near the shotgun.  

Fear almost made her knees buckle.  

(Don(t worry, honey.  We(re not here to hurt you,( cajoled the one with the gun in his belt.  Jenn sat on the bed next to her sister.  Unwitting her mouth was open.  She started to say, (What(s going on(, but all that come out was (Wa, wa.(
The talker said, (We(re here because your dad owes our boss money.  He’s way behind in paying it back so we(re here to help him work a little harder at making the payments.  Today it won(t be too bad.  We(re just going to break his leg.(  He brandished a crowbar.  (We were just waiting for you to get home.  We have to be sure that everyone in the family knows what happens when you don(t repay Paul(s Finance Services on time.(
Jenn went pale and almost fainted.  

He turned and addressed Joe Freeze directly.  (OK.  Let(s get started.  Stand up Mr. Freeze.  Start the video, Bob.(  The other stranger hoisted a video camera.  (All right wife . . . what(s your name, wife?(  

(Sue.(  

(All right Sue your job is to help get him ready.  You will start by taking off his shirt.(
Sue began to comply, reaching for the top button on the dress shirt he was wearing. Joe stopped her.  (If you(re going to break my leg, why do you want my shirt off?(  He said defiantly.  

(Shut up,( came the reply in a menacing hiss, (or I(ll smash your teeth out, too.(  Joe was instantly quiet.  He began to unbutton his shirt.  

(You let her do it!  You do exactly what I say and nothing else, or else!(  He brandished the crowbar again.  Joe let his hands drop and Sue took over the unbuttoning process.  Eight buttons down the front and one on each cuff.  Then she went around behind Joe and removed the shirt.

(Just throw it on the bed!”  She did. “Take off the undershirt too.(  

(Isn(t there some other way?( she pleaded haltingly, tears streaming down her face.  

(Shut up!( was the only response.

He handed her Velcro cuffs.  (Put these around his wrists.(  Slowly Sue did as she was told.  (Put your arms up,( he instructed Joe.  Joe did as he was ordered.  For the first time the two girls noticed that there were hooks newly screwed into the ceiling.  The man with the crowbar turned to his partner and said, (Tie him up.(  

Bob put the camera on a tripod.  He appeared to check the picture in the viewfinder and then moved toward Joe.  The crowbar swung menacingly.  Everyone but the strangers froze.  Bob produced two lengths of rope from the duffle bag and expertly fastened one end of each to the cuffs on Joe(s wrists and the other to the hooks.

(Please,( whimpered Sue.

(Now remove his pants.  Our boss likes to see the bone shatter.  Likes to see it come through the skin.  He likes the sight of blood!(
Sue unbuckled Joe(s belt and unbuttoned the top button of his pants.  The zipper made almost no sound.  She helped the pants to the ground and Joe stepped out.  He was standing in his boxer shorts and undershirt.  His arms raised, his chest beginning to heave as his fear became less controlled.

(So how is he, honey?  Got a dick big enough to keep you happy?( the man with the crowbar sneered.  Sue said nothing.  She stood stock still, her head hanging, her body more facing Joe than the crowbar man.  

He raised the crowbar aiming it at Sue.  Sue cringed.  Jenn and Amy gasped audibly.  Instead of striking Sue, he nudged her with the crowbar.  (How about it, huh?  Big enough or do you need a real man?( 

(He(s just fine,( she stammered.  Then turning to face crowbar man, (He(s more of a man than you(ll ever be!(
A surprised, but cruel laugh erupted.  (Oh?  Well let(s see!(  Sue recoiled fearing what she had inadvertently started.  

(Take those shorts off!(  

(No, I(m sorry.  I didn’t(t mean anything.  I(m sure you are . . . I(m sure you have a much bigger . . . .  Oh, God, just let us be!(  She looked pleadingly at him, then her husband and her daughters.  (We(ll get you the money, won(t we girls?(  

The girls glanced at each other and emphatically agreed.  (Please don(t hurt our daddy.  We(ll find a way to get the money,( came from Jenn while the younger one nodded vigorously in agreement.  

They noticed that the one called Bob had picked up the camera and was now aiming it at them.

(Too late, girls.  But, where were we?  Oh, yes we were going to see where the little girls came from.  Get the shorts off!(  The last, in a hiss, was aimed at Sue as he turned away from the girls.  Sue did as she was told pulling the boxer shorts slowly to the floor revealing a very shrunken penis and an almost invisible scrotum.

(He can(t possibly have fucked you with that!(  Sue(s bottom lip quivered, but she said nothing.  (Come on honey, let(s see if you can get it hard so the girls can see where they came from.(  

(He(s frightened.  Don(t you understand!,( and she stepped directly in front of Joe so as to protect him from further abuse.  With her back to him and pressed hard against his body she wrapped her arms backward around him as if to protect him.

The anger and fear in Sue(s face and her arms reaching behind her made a very appealing sight to crowbar man.  The buttons on her blouse strained to hold it shut.  The shorts she had been wearing to do housework tightened around her hips.

A smile spread across crowbar man(s face and quickly turned to a leer.  (Ok then if you and the girls can get the money by next week, maybe we could put this off and do something else instead.”  Silence.  He waited.   “Well . . . ?(  He saw four heads nodding vigorously as if belonging to puppets worked by the same puppeteer.

(OK, since we won(t be breaking his leg, this week, he won(t be (frightened( so let(s see that hard on!(  

Sue gulped.  (Oh( came out softly.  

(Come on!  Get to it!(
Sue stepped away from Joe.  The penis was still shrunken.  The crowbar reached forward and it’s tip raised Joe(s balls and penis.  They slipped off and fell back.  (What do you do to get this thing hard?(  The look of horror in Sue(s eyes said it all.  (Go on, tell me,( he demanded.

(The girls . . . ,( Sue began.  

(Oh get off it, if they haven(t seen a hard cock by now, it(s about time they did.(  The crowbar menaced Joe(s balls, then Sue(s head.

(I don(t know what I do,( protested Sue.

(Well, whatever it is, I(ll bet you don(t do it with your clothes on.  You, on the bed, get over here and help out!(  He gestured for one of the girls to come over to her mother.  When Amy stepped near her mother, he said, (We(re going to get your mom(s clothes off.  Start by taking off your mom(s blouse.(  

(No, I(ll do it,( came from Sue.

(You(ll do it my way or I break the leg!(  Sue(s hands stopped with one button open.  Amy took over and with trembling fingers unbuttoned the blouse.  Each button was a struggle as her fingers fumbled with each button.  

After the final button Amy began to pull the blouse up to free it from her mother’s shorts.  Crowbar man licked his lips as the blouse covered less and less.  Sue’s tight abdomen came into view.  Amy was trying to keep her mother covered as much as she could.  She stood in front of her mother obscuring the view as she finished pulling the blouse up and out.  She leaned forward pressing herself slightly against her mother as she pushed the blouse off her mother’s shoulders.  She was about to let it drop to the floor.  (Stop right there!(  She stopped holding the blouse rather than dropping it still pressed against her mother.

Everyone turned to look at crowbar man except Amy who continued to protect the view of her shirtless mother.  He pointed the crowbar at Joe(s groin.  (Look at that pitiful thing.  You,( he said to Jenn. (I think your dad(s cock needs some TLC.  Kneel down in front of him.(  Jenn rose from the edge of the bed crossed the room and knelt in front of her dad.  

His penis was at eye level.  It had lengthened somewhat but still looked shriveled and wrinkled.  It was damp and had a faintly musty odor.

(Now lick that cock.  Stick your tongue out and give it a good licking.(
Jenn, blushing furiously, reached up and took hold of the penis opening her mouth at the same time.  Tentatively she stuck out her tongue, but it didn’t make contact.

“Go on.  Lick it.”

She pulled on the penis bringing it closer.  It lengthened in response.  She extended her tongue to meet it.  The tip of her tongue brushed the tip of the penis.  The penis twitched with the contact.

(What does it taste like?(  

(It(s salty.(  

The penis lengthened further.  Joe blushed.

(Keep it up.(  She reached her tongue out again brushing the head of the constantly lengthening penis.

Satisfied, crowbar man turned to Amy and Sue.

(Ok mom, back to you.  What do you want this little girl to take off next?(  

(I don(t care.  Please just let me do it.(
(No, its my way or the leg.  What(s next?(
(I guess she can take my bra off.(  She turned to give Amy access to the bra clasp.  

(Wait just a minute I didn’t say, (Do it(.  Come over here, cutie,( he said to Amy.  She approached him with trepidation.  (I(m going to remove the same item from you after you take it off your mother.(  He set the crowbar down, grabbed Amy(s blouse at the neck and pulled her toward him.  She stumbled slightly, but moved within range.  Only four buttons.  

He worked slowly licking his lips with each button.  He started with the second button leaving the top one buttoned.  With this button unbuttoned, his fingers found the smooth skin of her chest.  He looked hungrily at her breasts.  They rested appealingly with the tops visible in the demi bra.  He touched the tops of her breasts with his fingertips.  

He opened a second button, the one below his first choice, then the one below it.  He pulled the blouse up and out of her shorts.  He was almost drooling as he jerked the blouse making the top button fly across the room, unveiling her with the drama of a work of art.  Then the blouse was off.  

He ran his fingers over the smooth teenage skin touching lightly her back as well as her chest while paying special attention to the tops of her barely concealed breasts.  She responded with goose bumps and an occasional shiver, but stood very still hardly believing the sensations flooding her.

Jenn felt the penis at the end of her tongue twitch each time crowbar man(s fingers glided along the top of Amy(s breasts.

No one breathed.  After what seemed like an eternity crowbar man inhaled deeply and leering at Amy(s chest, he exhaled loudly and said, (Ok, mom(s bra.(  

Amy returned to her mother.  Sue again turned to give Amy access to the catch in the back.

A loud, guttural (No( filled the room.  Everyone looked at crowbar man.  Softly he said, (Take it off from the front.  Sue, you put your hands on top of your head and keep them there.(
Sue(s arms went up slowly as she turned toward Amy.  Finally, her fingers interlaced and she was ready.  Her eyes found a void spot on the floor avoiding all eye contact.  She was standing in front of Joe and slightly to his right.  Amy stepped in front of her mother blocking crowbar man(s view.  Both the strangers adjusted their positions for a better angle on the unveiling.

(How should I do this?(  Amy asked cautiously.

(It(s easy.  Just reach into her bra, take hold of her tit and lift it out,( came the retort from crowbar man.  He had hardly recovered from the excitement of stripping the teen of her blouse.  Now he was to witness even more.  His pants bulged.  He was afraid he might cum in his pants spoiling the later pleasantries he had in mind.

Amy was slightly taller than her mother.  As she reached into her mother(s bra the touch sent torrents of sensation down both of them.  With one hand Amy pulled the low cut bra away from her mother(s breast while she used the other to carefully lift it out.  She could not recall another time when she had touched her mother like this.  

She set the breast gingerly on top of the now vacant bra cup.  Large and full.  A few freckles, but dominated by a full, sensuous nipple.  As it hardened it and the area around it colored a rosy hue, crowbar man could hardly restrain himself from surging forward and forcing it to fill his mouth.  He could almost feel the warmth of the hard nipple as it pleasured his tongue.

Amy shifted slightly and began the process anew on the left breast.  No sooner had she set it on top of the empty cup than her mother(s hands covered her breasts.  

Anticlimactically Amy pulled the bra down and around finally unclasping it and allowing it to fall at Sue(s feet.  Amy stepped back allowing a view of her mother, eyes to the floor grasping her breasts tightly to her chest.

The camera recorded everything.

Crowbar man said nothing, but motioned Amy to come to him.  Her bra was obviously of more interest than the view hidden by her mother(s hands.

Amy approached and turned for him to reach the catch in the back.  Instead of unlatching the bra, he reached around in front and cupped her breasts through the bra then moving slowly raised the bra revealing her breasts.

The creamy white skin of her breasts accented pink nipples which hardened as his hands closed around them.  Then he raised the bra, still closed, over her head and she was naked to the waist.  She colored furiously.  Her breasts became even warmer to his touch.  She felt a twinge in her pussy.

She pulled to move away, but he held her with one arm around her waist while the other hand continued to fondle her breasts.

The penis jumped and twitched again.  More violently this time.  Violently enough that it almost jumped into Jenn(s mouth.  As she held it she could feel it getting harder.  It was long enough that it pushed against her lips as though demanding entrance.  She opened slightly as the head insistently moved her lips apart.  Her tongue caressed the underside reaching down the shaft while her upper lip rested softly on the head.

Thinking her father meant for it to be in her mouth, Jenn opened and sucked it in moving closer to his body.  Her head now rested against his groin.  She pulled her head back allowing the penis to slide along her tongue.  She moved her hand gently along the shaft as it exited.  Almost without her bidding her other hand began caressing his balls.  The penis jumped again.  She rubbed the shaft and dragged her nails along his balls while she continued to circle the tip with her tongue.  

She moved her head forward forcing the penis into her mouth.

Now It twitched so energetically she added sucking to hold it still.  She tasted something new, thick and even saltier as pre-cum oozed from the tip.

Amy pulled again, but crowbar man restrained her massaging her breasts with his free hand.  He pulled her tightly up against him.  She felt the hardness of his erection against her bottom through her thin shorts.  She tried to pull away again.  This time as he held her tightly, a hard cock threatening her ass, his hand found its way to her shorts.

He managed to unbutton the top button, then lower the zipper.  (I can(t wait to feel your pussy,( he exhaled into her ear.  The probing hand was under the elastic of her panties feeling the silky curls surrounding her pussy.  Then, without warning, a finger slid up inside the soft outer folds.  Amy gasped and jumped in surprise.  He held her fast.  The finger roamed for a minute feeling the soft inside of her pussy knowing it would soon be followed by another explorer.  Then he released her.

The penis in Jenn(s mouth twitched violently again.  More salty fluid followed.

Back Amy went to her mother, shaken by the finger she could still feel in her virgin pussy.  She looked at her mother(s shorts and did as crowbar man had done, first the top button, then the zipper.  She tugged the shorts over her mother(s flaring hips.  Slowly she pulled them down past her mother(s knees and to the floor.  Although she left them there, her mother reflexively kicked them away leaving her clad only in a pair of utilitarian cotton panties.

Amy shuffled back to the crowbar man afraid of what came next.  To her surprise he only teased her shorts slowly down to the floor.  She stood naked to the waist her breasts rising and falling unevenly as she tried to steady her breathing.

Crowbar man(s cock strained to be released and plunge into the beautiful sight before him.  Wearing only her panties made her even more appealing.  White cotton printed with some sort of scenes.  This was truly what made teenagers so appealing.  The panties were stretched tightly across her pussy giving a clear outline of it(s entrance.  A small dark spot in this depression hinted at the sexual excitement Amy could not suppress.

She stood with her arms at her sides not thinking to cover herself as her mother did.  Suddenly she felt how naked she was and she liked it.  She wanted these men to look at her young breasts with their pink nipples and have erections.  She wanted them to desire her.  She wanted to see their cocks stiffen as they lustfully thought of entering her.

An agony of desire welled as she wondered what it would be like to have a cock inside her pussy.

She glanced furtively at her father(s balls, at the base of his penis as it moved in and out of her sister(s mouth.  With guilt she looked up to discover her father staring at her nakedness.

A soft whine in the background let everyone know that each move was documented by the camera.

All that remained on Sue and Amy were their panties.  Amy moved toward Sue again.

(Wait.(  It was a command from crowbar man.  He dragged a chair to Sue.  (Lean over this and take hold of the seat.(  She did as she was told.  Amy grabbed a pillow from the bed to cushion the back of the chair against her mother(s waist.

Now with only panties between her and complete nakedness she was leaning over the chair her butt elevated, her luscious breasts hanging enticingly.  She could no longer cover herself and in the uncovering revealed how hard her nipples were.  Her breathing was ragged.

As Sue bent over the chair in front of her husband, Jenn felt the penis in her mouth twitch again.

(Well, Joe, I’ll bet you(d like to get that dick of yours inside this pussy,( crowbar man jeered as he rubbed his hand over the outside of Sue(s now wet panties.  He continued to rub as he looked at Jenn and said, (Looks like this one(s got a hard cock in her mouth.  Better take it out before dad lets go.  We don(t mom to miss a good fuck.  Take it out and just hang on to it.(  

Jenn did as he told her swallowing the bit of cum in her mouth.  

(All right little cutie slide mom(s pants off.(  Amy tugged the panties off her mother(s hips and down to the floor.  (Hand them to me,( crowbar man insisted.

(Put dad(s dick up inside mom,( he said to Amy.  Amy looked at the opening to her mother(s pussy.  She suppressed a desire to feel it.  She wanted to run her hand over her mother’s pussy and feel the soft lips while she let the curls of her bush slide through her fingers.  

She looked at her dad’s hard cock as Jenn held it.  It was wet and seemed to have something oozing out from the slit in its head.  Tentatively she reached out for it.  Jenn released it.  It moved only slightly pointed as it was directly at Sue’s pussy.  

Amy touched it.  She realized she wasn’t breathing.  It felt hot and wet.  She could feel it twitch in response to her touch.  Still grasping it lightly, tentatively, she positioned her dad(s cock in a direct line with Sue’s pussy and aimed it at the entrance.  

The cock in her hand felt even hotter.  She could feel it pulse more strongly.  Her dad(s hips had begun to thrust.  She lined it up, but he pushed it in as he had done many times before no doubt.

 “Alright Amy hand that cock over Jenn and come over here.  Jenn hang on tight.  Don(t let go.  Just keep helping him slide it in an out - not too fast now.  Got to make it last!(  As Jenn masturbated her father, crowbar man had another thought.  (You(re doing such a good job on dad, lets help mom too.  You rub her clit while you jack your dad off.  That(s a real good daughter!(
Jenn reached under her mom, found her clit and began kneading it.  The effect was instantaneous.  Sue(s face could not hide the intense excitement she felt.  Her hips further failed to help her hide the building sexual tension as they gyrated and pumped against the penis inside her.  Almost without awareness, Joe returned the pumping action.

All eyes were riveted on the action between Sue and Joe.  All except crowbar man who licked his lips as Amy came within reach.  She was unresisting as he drew her toward himself.  He felt the outside of her young girl panties and found them wet.  He massaged her clit then brought over the other chair and had her lean over it just as her mother was doing.  She leaned over the back and grasped the seat one hand on either side.

As she bent over the material of her panties tightened and was drawn in to define the line separating each side of her ass.  Only a few blemishes marred her back.  He stroked from her shoulders to her ass and was rewarded with goose bumps.

The panties further defined the opening to her pussy not only showing its entrance in vivid relief, but also pointedly spoke to Amy’s sexual arousal by revealing a spreading patch of dampness.

Mother and daughter were now almost head to head both leaning over a chair facing each other, panting.  Their positions left their breasts wondrously exposed.  Though smaller, Amy(s breasts provided as exciting a vista as her mother(s swaying breasts.  With no hands to steady them, they moved in sync with the motion of the men behind them.

Crowbar man slowly ran his hands over Amy’s chest defining with his fingers it’s every contour allowing the tips of his fingers to be tantalized by her erect nipples.  Opening and closing his hands around her breasts as though memorizing them.

His erection throbbed.  It was nearing a painful level of excitement.  He drew his hands back along her sides luxuriating in the smoothness of her skin.  He stopped as he felt the elastic of her panties.  His hands traced the elastic across her stomach pausing and circling her belly button.  Then they drew the elastic slightly away from her body and inched tantalizing down until he felt the down covering of her pussy.  She shivered with each progression.  He drew his hands toward her hips and down, slowly lowering her panties.  

He was watching Sue, but he was feeling Amy.  As the panties were drawn downward, the aroma of her arousal made its way upward tantalizing him further.  He ground his hips against her bare ass.  His throbbing cock threatened to burst free and impale her.  He would make his finger do for the moment.

Amy was naked and scared.  Scared and excited.  Bent over a chair watching her father fuck her mother.  Then she felt crowbar man insert a finger in her pussy.  She tensed and then thought maybe he wasn(t going to rape her after all and relaxed somewhat.
The finger slid in and out exploring the entire passageway with each entrance and exit.  Another hand was on her clit rubbing and kneading it.  She thought she would die as an explosion built inside her.  She heard herself cry out and gushed.  As her cum began to run out she felt his penis make it(s entrance.

He had positioned it as she was building to an orgasm and rammed it home with her orgasm.  Amy opened her mouth to scream, but all that came out was a sharp grunt.

Joe, looking at his daughter(s beautiful naked body being ravaged could hold out no longer and exploded in Sue(s pussy.  Jenn felt the cum pulsing and spurting through her dad(s dick as it shot into her mother.

Sue, who could feel her husband(s hard cock thrusting inside while her daughter rubbed and kneaded her clit, was looking almost straight on at the sight of Amy(s rape.  She could see the bewildered, but excited look on Amy(s face.  She could see crowbar man(s massive cock pump in and out.  She could see Amy(s tits crowned by hard nipples sway luridly with each of his thrusts.  She could see and hear crowbar man(s balls slapping Amy(s pussy.  

She came with a cry.  That cry put Joe over the edge.  Sue felt Joe’s dick  pulsing as he spurted inside her.

Through blurred eyes Sue watched Amy’s approaching climax contorted her face.  Suddenly Amy sucked in her breath and let out an animal sound.  Then she went limp.  Crowbar man bent almost double over Amy’s back grabbed her breasts and let out his own exclamation of pleasure.  Sue could see his cock as it spurted cum into her daughter.

It was over.  Round one was over, but dicks were still hard.

