The Loan Shark
Chapter V

(We’ll see you next week.(
Bob pulled his dripping cock out of Jenn.  “Untie her,” he directed Amy.
He went into the bathroom returning minutes later cleaned up.  He began to dress.  Crowbar man had untied Sue begun to put their other “toys” in the duffle bag.
They finished and began to leave the bewildered family.  “See you next week,” Bob said as he leered at the naked girls.  “When we’re gone, you can cut dad down.”

“Wait,” said Sue.  “What do you mean you’ll see us next week?”  

“We’ll be back to pick up the money, but I don’t see there’s anyway you’ll have it,” retorted crowbar man.

“Why not?  We don’t even know how much we owe.  Surely it can’t be too much for us to get together if we all work at it.  How much is it?”

“$5,000,” came the reply.  “He said he needed money for the down payment on your college tuition.”

“What will happen if we can’t get that much money in a week?” pleaded Sue.

“We’ll bring our boss along and he can decide,” crowbar man said with a leer directed at the three naked women.

With nothing left to hide, the three stood with a look of fear hands at their sides.  The two men approached them and in parting felt their breasts and plunged a finger into each unresisting pussy.

The bedroom door closed behind the men but the three stood like statues.  Slowly Sue turned toward Joe and began to release him then stopped.

“Come on,” she said to Amy and Jenn.  Together they went into the bathroom and into the shower.  They heard Joe ask plaintively, “What about me?”, but they continued washing each other in the shower.

Finally Sue spoke.  “At least he should have told us!”

“Yeah,” said Jenn, rubbing more soap over Amy’s pussy.  “What do we do now?  How can we come up with that kind of money by next week?”

“We’ll have a family meeting and think of something,” responded Sue.  Then, as though in a fog, she continued, “Where did you learn to use your tongue like that?  Not only did you have Amy and me out of our minds, but your dad can’t seem to get enough.”

Jenn blushed furiously.  “I’ve been doing the tongue exercises you and dad taught me and a couple of times a week he lets me practice on him.”  She shot a look at Amy.  “Oh, my god, Amy doesn’t know!”

“Well I guess the cat is out of the bag, sort of,” said Amy.  “All you need to do is tell me exactly what you’re talking about.”

Jenn and Sue exchanged a glance.  As she took a breath in an obvious beginning to a long story she gently, but thoroughly, continued to soap Jenn.  

“One night about a year ago I found your father in Jenn’s room.  He was sleep walking, but he certainly had a purpose in mind.  He wasn’t in there by accident!  As you probably know, we both sleep naked which is why you and Jenn sleep naked.  Well, he was sitting on her bed with one finger up inside her and masturbating with the other hand.  Of course, Jenn was wide awake, but she could see your father was asleep.  She was frightened, but she had heard that you’re not supposed to wake up sleepwalkers so she didn’t know what to do.  

“When I saw what was going on, I didn’t know what to do either.  Your father was being very gentle with Jenn and seeming to enjoy himself.  I whispered to Jenn to lie back and try to enjoy it as well.  In a few minutes your dad came.  Cum shot halfway across the room.  Jenn didn’t have a climax, but she wasn’t frightened any longer and was beginning to enjoy the feeling.

“After he came your dad got up and went back to bed.  The whole thing had really turned me on and I asked Jenn if she had had a climax.  When she said she hadn’t, I took it on myself to show her how I masturbate and, in fact, got her one of my vibrators.  I left her in the throws of multiple climaxes and went to find your dad.

“He had gone back to bed.  I crawled in next to him and took his penis in my mouth to get him hard.  This woke him up and we made love.  Afterwards, I told him what I’d found him doing.  He was horrified until I told him that Jenn was OK with it and was right then masturbating with a vibrator he’d given me.

“’I have to see this,’ he said.  So we went back to Jenn’s room.  We opened the door to find her reading in bed, the vibrator at her side.  She looked at your dad and asked, ‘Are you awake now?’  I told her he was and she then tried to cover herself, but it was too late.  Joe, your dad, already had another hard on.

‘We came in to watch you masturbate with my vibrator.  Are you done already?’  Jenn said she was and I asked her to do it again so her dad could watch.  By then I was stroking your dad’s penis.  Jenn said she wasn’t sure she could with dad watching so I pulled your dad (by his cock!) to the bed and sat down.  I pulled the sheet down took the vibrator and put in Jenn’s pussy.  From the reaction of your dad’s cock I thought he was going to cum right then.

“I managed to hold him off until Jenn had cum, then I let him come again.  Three times in one night!  He’s quite a guy!

“Well, it wasn’t long before our visits got more interesting.  I’ll tell you more later, but right now we need to figure out how we’re going to come up with the money.”

“Wait,” demanded Amy.  “How come I was left out?” 

 “You were too young.  We planned to bring you in sometime later this year, but I guess our timing has been dramatically altered by today’s events.”

“I’m not going to be left out any longer.  While we’re talking about getting the money, I’m going to suck daddy off!” 

“He won’t let you.  He thinks you’re too young.”  

“He’s still tied up.  He won’t have anything to say about it.”  So saying she dashed back into the bedroom dripping wet from the shower.  Without a word she knelt in front of the flaccid cock and took it in her mouth.

The Loan Shark
Chapter VI

(How do three women come up with $5,000 in a week?(
“What’s going on?  Cut me down!”

Sue and Jenn obediently cut Joe down.  Amy took Joe’s resurrected cock from her mouth and while still rubbing it with her hand said, “Come on daddy, you need to lie down.”

“We need to come up with some way to make $5,000 in a week.  Can we sell drugs?” contributed Jenn.

“Oh, sure, and land in jail.  What can we do that isn’t so likely to get us into any real trouble?”

Joe was flat on his back on the bed.  Amy sat astride him.  His cock was positioned tightly inside her.  She rode slowly up and down causing a look on his face that told the three women he wasn’t participating in their discussion.

A moan from Joe signaled yet another orgasmic release.  Amy continued on the up stroke, but there was to be no down stroke.  Joe’s flaccid cock fell out of her pussy along with strings of cum.  She looked at him and realized that sleep was next on Joe’s agenda.  Gently she climbed off the bed leaving him to slumber.

Sue and Jenn watched.  “Can we get arrested for that?”  Jenn asked her mother.  

“Sure, but it’s not likely,” she returned as the thought congealed in the three women.

They did the math quickly.  Seven days, three women.  That came to less than $250 per person per day.  How many could you do in one day?  You have to leave time to sleep, and eat.  They concluded they could work a normal eight hour day.  If they charged $100 an hour, not an unreasonable sum, they could sleep late and quit early and come out ahead.

How do we advertise?  How do we avoid arrest?  We can’t afford to be in jail when we should be “working”.  How do we avoid the wrong kind of “date”?  They quickly concluded they needed professional advice.

