The Loan Shark
Chapter III
Jenn(s Turn

In the excitement Bob had taken his cock out and was rubbing it while holding the camera with only one hand.  The camera was pointed in the general direction of Sue and Amy, but he was looking at Jenn.

Jenn had never experienced anything like this.  Without thinking about it she was still holding her dad(s dick, rubbing it slowly; holding it inside her mother.

She was the first to notice Bob(s cock.  As soon as she saw it, she knew it was meant for her.

Crowbar man drew his dripping dick out of her sister.  Taking the camera from Bob, he said, (I(ll take the video while you fuck the one that(s left.(
(No,( said Jenn in a weak voice.  She looked around and was confused.  No one seemed hurt or angry, and her pussy was wet.  But how could she just lie down and spread her legs for this stranger?  Did her parents, her sister expect her to?
She continued absentmindedly stroking her father(s penis as he rhythmically continued thrusting into wife.  Cum from the two fucked women(s pussies dripped on the floor and oozed down their legs.

Bob looked at Jenn with a leer.  He motioned her to him and pointed to the floor in front of his throbbing erection.  Nothing further was needed.  Jenn moved to him and knelt.  She took the penis in her mouth.  Bob(s hips slowly began a thrusting motion.

This penis tasted different from her father(s, but not very different.  She wondered absently if she would be able to distinguish a lot of different men by the taste of their penises.  In and out.  A little pre-cum.  She swallowed.

Suddenly he pulled it out.  Too quick.  It caught on her teeth.  He swore.  (Get up, bitch.(  She rose and looked expectantly at him, almost in a daze.

Her sister and mother had used that brief interlude to regain some of their clothes which they held haphazardly in front of their nakedness.  They stood with their backs to the now closed bedroom door and watched.

Joe, still tied to the ceiling hooks, watched.  His penis drooped, but still twitched some.  

Crowbar man stood focusing the camera on Jenn and Bob.  His raised arms brought his shirt up somewhat making a comical sight.  Pants around his shoes, underwear around his ankles, his dick at half mast, but only partially visible under his shirttail.

The pistol was in easy reach on an occasional table.  He stood with his leg touching the shotgun.

Coming out of her daze she pleaded, (Haven(t you had enough?  Please don(t rape me!(
(One thing at a time, pretty lady( was no assurance from Bob.  (Everybody(s had a good fuck, but us.(
(Could I just . . . do you with my hand?(  She took his cock in her hand and began to massage it.

(Sure honey, but when I get ready to unload, it(s going to be inside you!(
(I could do it with my mouth.  I mean, I could give you a . . . ,( she hesitated to say it.  (A blow job.(  She worked his penis harder hoping he would cum and be done with it.

(You will, honey when I(m done with your pussy, you(re going to lick it clean and the second time I cum it(s going to be in your mouth.(
Jenn(s mouth turned sour with the description.  Her stomach churned.  Without thinking she worked his penis harder.

(Ow! Quit that!(  He slapped her hand away.  (I think we better get you in the right mood or you(re going to tear my cock off.(
Crowbar man laughed, but no one else said anything.  Amy and Sue clutched their clothes closer to their naked bodies.  Joe(s cock was shriveling.

(Look at your dad.  He(s not even getting a kick out of this.  I think you better start by getting him back in the mood.(  With that he positioned Jenn in front of Joe and forced her to her knees.  So fast did he move her and force her down that she fell into Joe grabbing at his hips for stability.  Her face mashed into his cock and balls.  She held on to prevent herself from falling further mashing her face into him even more.  Her mother(s juices and his cum covered her face.  He yelped as she pulled down on his restrained arms.

She recovered her balance and leaned back away from the balls and cock now at eye level smelling so strongly of recent sex.  Reflexively she pulled her shirt tail up to wipe her face.  The raised shirt revealed her abdomen from her waist to her bra.  

The sight of her white skin only inflamed Bob more.  Even the sight of her belly button was welcome torment.

(Clean it up!( was Bob(s command.  “Use your mouth!”

Jenn looked at the assignment in front of her and gingerly began.  At least it(s not Bob(s cock, she thought.  Gently she put her father(s penis into her mouth, tentatively tasting it.

That(s not so bad, she thought.  The penis began to lengthen and she could feel the effect of his sexual interest through her body.  Oh God, Bob was right.  I(m getting turned on by licking my father(s dick.

She continued with her task.  She noticed quickly that whenever her tongue passed over the tip, the penis responded excitedly.  This was her dad.  He should have something nice.  She purposely licked there again.  Again it responded.  She also felt her body responding.  The response was everywhere, but especially in her breasts and her pussy.

She tried more spots on his penis.  When she found spots that made it respond strongly, she concentrated on those.  Without thinking she was rubbing his cock as though milking him and holding, teasing, tormenting his balls.  She could feel every motion in her pussy.  God, how she wanted to cum.  Her whole mind was in her pussy when suddenly the cock in her mouth swelled just as it pumped a torrent of cum down her throat.

She gagged briefly, recovered and climaxed.  She held the cock tighter; sucked it harder and climaxed again.

(Whoa, now she(s got it!(  Bob(s face gleamed.  His cock dripped pre-cum.  (You are a prize, honey.(
It wasn(t enough.  She knew she needed to climax with a cock in her pussy.  She looked around in confusion.  Her mother and sister were staring at her.

(Now we(re getting somewhere,( said crowbar man.  (Bob, we(re missing part of the show, though.  Get those clothes away from the girls,( he said gesturing with the camera toward Amy and Sue.

Bob jerked the clothes from both women.  He forced their hands behind them and secured them with rope from duffle bag.  On a second trip to the duffle bag he returned with three dowel rods about four and a half feet long with loops at either end.  He fastened the loops from two of them around their ankles.  The effect was to make them stand with their legs widely spread.

The third he put between them looping one end around Sue(s right ankle and the other around Amy(s left ankle.  Now they were joined together even as they stood with their legs obscenely spread, pussies gaping.

He pushed them against the bedroom door.  

The new position only enhanced the air in the room already redolent with the odor of recent sex.

And the almost silent observer captured all on digital tape.

Bob turned back to Jenn.  She hadn(t moved from her kneeling position in front of her father(s penis.

(Well, I think we have a job for you, honey.(  Bob reached down and pulled Jenn to her feet.  She didn’t resist.  There didn’t seem to be any point to it.  They had made her dad fuck her mother in front of everyone.  The man with the crowbar had raped her sister, deflowering her and she had given her father a blow job.  Not to mention helping her father and mother climax and sucking Bob(s cock.

Even so she didn’t want to have sex with those men.  Maybe there was a way she could avoid it.  The man with the crowbar might be done.  After all he had had her sister and now he was operating the camera.  Maybe he didn’t want any more.

Perhaps only Bob remained.  How could she get Bob to climax without having to have sex with him?  He was pulling her toward her mother and sister.  Maybe he would just tie her up and leave.

He pulled her until she was directly in front of her sister.  She put her hands behind her back and began to spread her legs expecting to be tied up like Amy.

Without warning Bob pushed her to her knees.  Again, she grabbed at the hips in front of her and her face fell into their owner(s sex.  Her nose went partially into Amy(s pussy.  She pushed away.  (I(m so sorry, Amy.  I didn’t know he was going to push me down.(
Before Amy could reply, both Bob and crowbar man growled, (Shut up, bitch.(
A droplet of cum clung for a moment on Amy(s bush before dropping to the floor.  Amy said nothing.

(All right, honey, your job here is to make her have as good a time as you did your dad.(
Amy and Jenn(s eyes widened simultaneously.  They couldn(t know.  Jenn chanced a look up at Amy.  Amy was staring hard across the room, but the goose bumps and slight quiver in her groin gave her away.  Gave her away to crowbar man who saw the involuntary reaction through the close-up eyes of camera.

(Well, well,( he muttered.

Jenn leaned into her assignment expecting to gag at the taste of crowbar man(s cum.  She gently grasped her sister(s butt steadying her hips as Jenn first buried her nose in Amy(s pussy then tentatively extended her tongue into the quivering passage.  The taste was that of sex and she could feel it again in her sex.  Licking her sister always made both of them cum and she knew it would this time, too.

Gently she worked her tongue up seeking her sister(s precious knob.  As her tongue ventured upward, she replaced it with her finger moving the finger in and out to tantalize Amy the way she knew she wanted.

Her tongue found the knob and flicked it.  Amy jumped.  At once her sister(s hand kneaded and caressed her butt.  The other provided a finger to stimulate her inside while her tongue tormented her clit.  

Amy wasn(t sure how long she could stand.  She felt her face flush and just as her knees began to give way Bob grabbed her under the armpits and held her while Jenn(s tongue made it(s ever marvelous circuit around her clit.

As Amy started to cum, Jenn grasped her clit in her lips and began a furious assault with her finger and tongue.  Two fingers now!  It was as close to a cock as Amy had ever gotten before today.  Jenn’s tongue incessantly strummed her most sensitive part.  The rest of the world began to disappear from Amy’s senses. 

It had never failed before and it didn’t fail now.  A series of low moans and cries accompanied by a gush of cum signaled Amy(s climax.

Jenn sat back, her face again covered in sexual juices.  Again her shirttail served its purpose revealing her abdomen, her belly button, and the bottom of her bra.  Again Bob wondered how long he could wait.

Jenn looked cautiously around.  There was knowing in everyone(s eyes, but not condemnation.  Her father(s cock had risen again.  Jenn looked at it and felt herself longing to go over and satisfy it(s obvious desire.

Bob(s cock still oozed pre-cum and was twitching excitedly.  Jenn turned.  Perhaps this was her chance to take it in her mouth and give him the climax he seemed to want so much.  He stepped back.  Jenn fell forward on her hands.  (Not so fast, honey, you haven(t finished yet.”

What or who was next?  Not daring to look around, Jenn stared at the floor.  (You(ve got two more to do.  Do you want to do your mom first or my buddy here?

Her heart sank.  (Do I have to do that?(  She felt she could do crowbar man, but she recoiled at the thought of doing her mother.

(I had such a good time watching her do her sister that I want to watch her do her mother next.(  The decision was made.  Crowbar man had made the decision for them.  Reluctantly she moved toward her mother.

Like the others the essence of recent sex was all around her mother(s pussy.  Sue said nothing.  She had seen Amy and Jenn from not five feet away.  She had seen the dexterity of Jenn(s tongue and the expertise in her fingers.  She had seen the loving caressing of Amy(s butt.  Most of all she had witnessed the violent ecstasy of Amy(s climax.  She hadn’t wanted to watch any of it, but her eyes had been drawn to the scene by a force too powerful to resist.

Jenn slowly leaned toward the source of that wonderful sexual fragrance.  It began to fill her nose.  She began to taste it in her mouth.  But still she moved excruciatingly slowly afraid of what she was about to do.

(Jenn, please do me just like you did Amy.(  Jenn pulled back in surprise and looked up into her mother(s eyes.  (Please bring me to a climax like that.  Help me.  I want to cum like that.(
Jenn resumed her approach with a feeling of real desire.  She looked into that path that her father(s cock had so often traveled and set her tongue on the same path.  The touch of her tongue to her mother(s bush sent an electric feeling through her body again.  She reached around her mother, grasped her hips and pulled the succulent pussy to her.  Her tongue shot up the path.

She brought her finger up along with her tongue then, after many intentionally torturously slow journeys up and down the path, moved her tongue to her mother(s clit.

She could taste her father(s cum and she could tell what part of the taste was her mother(s own unique addition.

Up and down went her fingers and her tongue.  Dashing from tunnel to clit kept her mother(s face a constantly varying mask of sensual joy, of sexual excitement.  The motion of her hips told Jenn that she was doing a wonderful thing for her mother.

What a thrill!  She was able to give her such intense pleasure that her own body was responding again.  She began bouncing on her knees keeping pace with the motion of her mother(s hips and the exclamations of pleasure that filled the air over her head.  She heard and felt Bob grab her mother as the climax hit.  One, two, three climaxes.  Jenn kept her finger and tongue where they could provide what she hoped was intense pleasure.  With her right hand she shot a finger up her mother(s rectum accompanied by more cries of pleasure.

When it was finally over and her mother stopped twitching from the aftershocks, Bob pushed Jenn to the side.  He stood in front of Sue massaging her breasts.  He leaned against her, grinding his hips at her pussy.  His cock was hard and still dripping.  Without much consideration, Jenn reached up and inserted his dick into her mother(s pussy.

She held it there knowing he had to come soon and being sure her mother wouldn’t mind after all she had been through.  It happened as she hoped.  She felt it swell momentarily and then she felt the cum gushing into her mother.

Bob pulled out and without letting go of her mother(s breasts swiveled his hip putting his dick in Jenn(s face.  If this was to be her role, she could handle it.  It was a small trade off not to have this dick up inside her pussy.

She took hold of it and gently kissed it.  She ran her tongue down the shaft, top, bottom, sides.  She always ended up at the tip.  It(s hardness and the quivering let her know that she would soon be expected to swallow another load of cum.  He(s almost there, she thought as the motion of his hips became more violent.  His body hit her in the face with each thrust hurting her, his balls slapped her chin and he held her pressed against him so she could hardly breathe.

Then, abruptly, he stopped.  (I(m going to cum in your mouth, but not until after I cum in your pussy,( he said breathlessly.

Her heart sank again.  Maybe she should just pull down her pants and get it over with.  The way she read the look on his face it would be just fine with him.  Perhaps that was the easy way.  She could keep the rest of her clothes on, let him fuck her and they would leave.

(Ok,( she said.  She stood up and walked to the bed.  Turning her back to the room she lowered her shorts and panties enough to give him access to her pussy.  Then she put her hands on the edge of the bed raising her butt high and offering easy access to her pussy.  (Ok,( she said again, (I(m ready.(  I(ll let you cum inside me, then I(ll give you a blow job.  Will you leave then?(
