CHAPTER 6

“Get him off of me.” Lilly panted. “I can’t take any more.

I jumped over and started to pull Killer off of her.

“Hold on there cocksucker.” Joe snapped at me. Then to Lilly he said. “You’re going to have to take care of him you know.”

“What do you mean?” Lilly squirmed from the big dog’s tongue lashing. He’s going to lick my clitty clean off with that fucking fat tongue. Oh God, pleeeeeease get him off”

“I mean if we get him off, you are going to have to get HIM OFF. Christ, look at him. He is going to need some relief.”

Ten eye balls were re-directed to the huge appendage that was swaying heavily between the hind legs of the black mutt.”

“You want me to suck that thing?” She squeaked back in disbelief.

“Well he just did you. It only seems fair that you return the favor.”

“Ugggh.” Lilly croaked as another orgasm washed over her and her girly goo flowed faster than Killer could lick it up.

“You’re going to make me suck that dog cock?”

“Absolutely.” Joe said.
“I guess I will have to if you make me. Just get the big bastard OFF OF ME!”

Joe nodded at me and I pulled at Killers collar but I couldn’t budge him. Greg ran over and pulled from the other side and together we were able to move him a couple of feet from my little sister.

Lilly groaned and cupped her cunt with both hands, rolled to her side and tried to catch her breath. Killer was whining and pulling to get back into that pink gash. I can’t say as I blame him. It was mighty tasty.

Joe let her lie there for about a minute and then nudged her with his foot. “Get over there and suck that bad boy off and don’t spill any.”

“Ok, but remember, you made me do it.”

That was the third time she had said that Joe was making her suck on the dog’s dick. What’s up with that? Just then I noticed Greg with the camcorder taking in the entire conversation with the camcorder.

Lilly sat up and crawled under the dog and sat cross legged in front of that bobbing boner and licked her lips. She scooted her ass through the pine needles until the dripping cock was within a half inch of her face and reached out with her left hand and wrapped it around bright red dick.

Killer stood stock still and was no longer straining to get to her. He twisted his head around to see what the little girl was doing.

The whole world seemed to stop and the only thing I could hear was the blood pumping through my ears as I watched my baby sister part her pink lips and lean forward. The pointy tip speared its way into her mouth and soon her lips were stretched wide around the base of his cock just in front of his knot. Some of that dick had to be in her throat, but she never gagged or made like it was at all an unpleasant task.

I let go of the collar and squatted down next to her and watched in awe as she slid that beautiful mouth back and forth over the bright red cock. At one point she looked over and made eye contact with me and even though her mouth was crammed with dog cock, I could tell she was smiling at me.

Greg dropped down on the other side of the dog and got a close up of the most erotic and obscene thing I have ever witnessed.

Her eyes left mine and looked into the camera phone. I could not tell if she was still smiling but she never slowed her attack on that dick. She reached up with her right hand and began to lightly run her fingernails over the big dog’s nuts.

Almost immediately they tightened up and Killer began fucking her face.

My pudgy friend was having a hard time keeping her in the picture because Killer was knocking her head back each time he thrust forward. So he backed up to take in the whole scene. I could see the outline huge cock as it forced its way into her throat each time Killer jammed his cock in her mouth.

Suddenly Killer stopped moving and held his cock deep into my sister’s face. She did not try to back away from the invading slab of meat nor did she look distressed. As close as I was I could see killers nuts pumping squirt after squirt of canine cum right into her belly.

After what seemed an impossibly long amount of time Lilly moved back off of the red shaft until only the tip remained in her mouth. She immediately took in a huge breath of air and continued to breathe heavily through her nose as she gulped the remnants of the dog’s orgasm. Soon she was breathing normally again but continued to drink whatever the dog fed her.

I was sitting right next to her with my mouth open, mesmerized by the show that she had just put on.

When it was clear to all of us that Killer had nothing left to give, she relinquished her hold on the big black dog. Then she leaned over, put her arm around my neck and kissed my open mouth. I was startled as she forced the last of the dog cum into my mouth. At first I tried to pull away, but she held me and I began to kiss her back.

When I looked over her shoulder I saw Greg filming the incestuous kiss and I was embarrassed at having been caught loving my sister, because that was exactly what it was. I was in love with my baby sister.

Killer walked over to his favorite spot and licked his cock as it retreated into its sheath.

Greg continued to film Lilly and I as we unashamedly expressed our emotions for one another.

“That’s enough you two. What the fuck is wrong with you cocksucker? That’s your sister. You’re not supposed to kiss your sister.”

Lilly and I reluctantly broke our embrace and stood up.

Mike exclaimed! Wow, after that I need some more of that pussy.”

“Put her on her hands and knees.” Joe instructed. “So I can fuck that dog dick sucking mouth.”

“What about me?” Greg whined.

“The cocksucker has two holes take your pick.”

Greg pulled his pants off and sat in one of the low beach chairs as Lilly moved into position so that the two bigger boys could fuck her from each end.

I dropped between my plump friends thighs and took him into my mouth. I guess Greg likes my blow jobs better than he likes fucking my ass. Then I thought that it was probably because he doesn’t have to do anything but just sit there and point the camera at my mouth on his dick.

After my sister and I had serviced the three boys and I had orally cleaned her cunt, it was decided that we should eat because it was getting late.

The others dressed and I sprayed Lilly and I down with bug repellent. There weren’t many mosquitoes out, but with as much skin as we had exposed I didn’t want to be scratching all night.

Rarely did we cook at the fort. We almost always brought sandwiches and soda. Tonight was no exception. Joe made a comment that the cunt would have to cook dinner some night.”

“I don’t know how to cook.” Lilly responded.

“You didn’t know how to fuck or suck cock before today either.” Joe shot back.

Lilly hung her head as if in shame, but she caught my eyes as her head dropped and she smiled at me.

The five of us sat around the fire after we ate. Joe had Lilly sit in his lap again so that he could play with her nicely forming tits. Occasionally he would stick his fingers into her pussy, but most of the time he spent on her tits. He didn’t kiss her this time. I suppose it was probably because dog dick was more of a problem for him than human dick.

“So tell me how you know that Jenny Masters thinks I’m cute.” Joe asked.

I heard her talking to Sally Bennet in the girl’s restroom one day. They were trying to figure out how to get you and Mike to ask them out, because Sally likes Mike.”

Mike was instantly interested in the conversation and asked. “Did they say how they would get us to ask them?”

“Yeah, they told me to go and become your fuck toy and to tell you that they liked you.” Lilly laughed.

Joe pulled her leg up and swatted her on the ass.

Laughing, she tried to get up off of Joes lap but he snatched her back by the arm and started tickling her. As he dug his fingers into her ribs her titties jiggled all over the place. Finally he released her and she stood in front of him her laughter slowly fading.

Joe was smiling at her as she rubbed her ass where he had smacked her.

“Let me see.” Joe told her, indicating he wanted to see where he had hit her.

She turned her butt to him and showed him the bright red hand print that he had left on her right cheek.

Joe reached out and tenderly ran his fingers over her tender flesh.

“You know.” Joe mused. “The cocksucker’s ass felt mighty good on my cock. I bet yours would feel better. Get the hand cream Billy.”

Lilly looked over at me and said in a meek voice. “Doesn’t that hurt?”

I shrugged. “A little at first, but if I stretch your butt hole with my fingers and use plenty of cream it’s won’t be too bad.”

She didn’t look like she believed me, but I knew from recent experience that she probably love it once she got one of those cocks up her shitter.

Joe had her down on her knees and was prying her ass cheeks apart while she worriedly looked at him over her shoulder.

“Spin around and suck me hard little girl and your brother will get you ready for me.” Joe said as he fished his cock out of the fly of his jeans.

Lilly put her face on Joe’s crotch and gobbled his prick.

I sat behind her and kissed her beautiful brown rosebud. Then I squirted some cream on her brownie and put some on my index finger and slowly pressed into her warm butt.

This was the first time since she arrived at the fort that she was unsure of what was happening to her. The fact that she could fuck and suck apparently for the first time with little angst was confusing enough to me, but here she was about to get her butt reamed and she was as nervous as a feral cat.

Joe told Greg to make sure that he recorded her first ass fuck, but Greg was way ahead of him and was kneeling beside me focused on her round little ass

She wiggled her ass and sucked harder on Joe’s cock as I pushed my finger in until the rest of my hand pressed into her crack. I drew back until it was almost out of her and smoothly pushed it back in. Six or eight times I did this then I added my middle finger to the index and repeated the procedure.

When I added the third finger and pressed in she groaned around Joe’s hard cock and pushed her ass back against my invading fingers. The older boy stood, dropped his pants and kicked them aside. I reached over and greased his cock up with cream.

Trepidation written across her face, Lilly rotated on her knees and presented her lily white ass to be plundered.

The bully knelt behind her and pressed his cock against her anal opening and Greg focused on her face with Joe in the frame over her shoulder

One little shove, and she yelped as the head of Joe’s dick popped through the ring protecting her asshole.

“Just relax, Let it in.” I told her soothingly.

She seemed to heed my words because Joe’s cock slid smoothly up her butt until his black pubic hair eclipsed her moons. Then the muscular young man began slowly moving in and out of her bowels. Faster and faster he moved like a steam engine pulling away from the depot, methodically gaining speed until their two bodies were crashing together. The slap of skin on skin reverberated throughout the deserted forest that surrounded the fort.

As hard as he was pounding her, she was meeting each thrust in the opposite direction with just as much determination.

I was amazed at the energy the two were expending in this carnal coupling. Sweat was dripping off of each of them.

Lilly’s orgasm struck first. Her gut tightened and she wailed as it washed over her, like an approaching wave that eventually crashes and the remnants rush up onto the warm beach.

Joe yelled out notification of the arrival of his sperm jetting up my sisters rectum. His body jerked around and it looked as though he had stuck his dick in a light socket.

Both collapsed in a wet heap, the older boy fell over on his back. Lilly curled up into what I guess you would call a fetal position. They were exhausted and were trying to catch their breaths.

Lilly was the first to speak. “Fuck, you can bet I’m going to be doing that again.”

“Tell me that you got that on video Puffy.” Joe hoarsely asked.

Greg was nodding his head as he reviewed the action in the camera’s tiny screen.

Mike and Greg both wanted to try out my sister’s ass and she needed no encouragement and willingly spread her cheeks for both of them. When they were finished I was required to clean her. I wasn’t so sure that I wanted to put my tongue in any ass not even my sister’s but Joe made the decision for me regardless my reservations, by squeezing me by the neck and shoving my face into her messy asshole. It wasn’t as bad as I thought it would be.

I had watched the four of them fuck themselves silly and the only relief I had since this morning was when I had sucked myself off. My balls ached from watching my sister become their sperm depository. It probably would not have been so bad if I hadn’t been the recipient of all that sperm the last few days and when they fucked me I would get my nut as well.

Even though I had cleaned Lilly with my tongue she still smelled sperm and sweat. Joe took her by the hand.

“Bring some towels cocksucker. The cunt and I are going to the stream and get cleaned up.”

Killer jumped up and promptly stuck his nose in my sister’s ass. She paused a second to let the big dog lick her until Joe pulled her further down the path. In the waning light the girl and dog looked as though they were one animal. Much like a centaur half horse, half man, my sister had morphed into a k-ninetaur.

The Mike and Greg must have thought it was a good idea too, because they got their own towels and followed Lilly’s dog ass down the path to the water. Even though it was getting dark, it was still fairly warm out. In addition to the towels I brought a bar of soap.

Lilly ran the last few yards towards the inviting water. Just as she reached the edge of the stream, Killer got tangled in her stark white legs and she fell to her hands and knees in ankle deep water. The mutt immediately mounted her and sank his hard red boner up her cooter. My sister looked dreamily up at the four of us as the big dog banged that pussy. Lilly yelped when Killer jammed his knot into her tight little cunt.

Panting the canine held stock still and filled her with his puppy batter while my sister cunt convulsed on the huge appendage.

“Oh God, oh fuuuuuck.” Lilly squealed as another orgasm rushed through her. “Jesus I love this dog.”

Four hard dicks watched the little girl writhe on the end of Killer’s cock. Lilly had several more orgasms as we watched. The big mutt stepped over her and ended up butt to butt with the twelve year old. This movement sent Lilly into another series of orgasms. I could see my sister was becoming exhausted from the energy she was expending and she collapsed under the dog. She was literally hanging by her cunt from the dog’s cock.

She was struggling to keep her face out of the water so that she could breathe. I sat next to her, lifted up her head and scooted under her and lay her head in my lap. The untended consequences of this action had my stiff dick sticking up in front of her face. When she saw it she reached up and bent it to her mouth. Her movements caught me off guard, but when my cock slid between her velvet lips, I was so primed that I blew my nut almost instantly. Lilly closed her eyed and gulped down my brotherly sperm.

Even though I had just cum I was still hard. Then I felt my sister’s body tighten and she slowly started to put pressure on my cock with her teeth. I looked at the connection of dog and cunt and saw that Killer’s cock was slowly slipping out of Lilly’s pussy. I jerked my dick from her mouth before she could it use like a piece of rawhide that a cowboy might bite down on as his buddy dug a bullet from his ass.

With my dick safely guarded by my protective hands I watched her pussy bulge. It looked what I imagined like giving birth would look like. Her pink lips were stretched impossibly around Killer’s knot. She groaned and gasped like she was taking a huge shit as the big boner slithered from her body. Dog sperm flow from her cunt like afterbirth just before her body splashed into the cool water.

With the show over the others went to deeper water and splashed each other.

Lilly looked up at me with tired eyes and said. “Whoever named that dog must have had ESP better than Mike, because he nearly just fucked me to death.”

I looked down at her smiling brown eyes and said. “You had better lay off of that huge dog cock or else you’ll end up a walking echo chamber.”

“Yes you’re probably right, ite, ite, ite.”

I snickered at her little joke. Killer was nowhere to be seen. I helped her up from the sandy creek bottom and she used my stiff dick as a handle to steady herself.

Lilly jacked on my dick a few times, “They aren’t letting you get to cum are they?”

“No,” I answered. “I guess it is part of Joe’s power trip.”

“Don’t worry big brother, when we get home you can have all pussy you want.” And she kissed me on the cheek.

I was somewhat shocked at her announcement, but very pleased to hear it.

Then she moved deeper into the gently flowing stream where the others were horsing around.

I went and got the bar of soap and waded over to the frolicking group and started to bathe.

When Joe found out that I had the soap, I was instructed that I was to wash each of them as if they were royalty and I was a lowly peasant. Joe went first and he made me spend extra time on his hard cock and balls. He even made me kiss each of his nuts and suck on his dick so that he could exercise his power over me in front of my sister.

I really didn’t mind being their bathing slave, especially when I was doing Lilly. I ran my soapy hands over every inch of her incredible body several times over and would have done more if Joe hadn’t made me stop.

By now it was dark. Dark in the woods is not like dark in the city. Dark in the woods is as close to blind as I ever want to get. Fortunately we knew the path back to the fort very well. That plus the fact that the path was wide enough that you could have driven a small car down it helped a bunch too.

When we got to the tent Joe instructed me to kneel at the tent opening and wipe the sand from everyone’s feet to make sure no one tracked sand inside.

By the time I had everyone clean and had brushed the sand from my own feet the guys had both lanterns lit and the inside of the tent was as bright as day.

Joe was on his back and Lilly was sitting astride him riding him cowgirl. Mike and Greg were waiting their turn.

Mike said. “Fuck this.” Then got between Joe’s legs and prepared to stuff his prick up my sister’s butt.

“Wait, Mike!” When he hesitated, I grabbed the lotion, greased his prick and her asshole and then gave him the nod to proceed.

Mike pressed down on Lilly’s back so that he had a clear shot at her asshole. She groaned as he slid up her rectum and began moving within her.

Joe told me to get the camera and to Greg he said. “If you think you can keep your ass out of my face Puffy, you can stick your tiny dick in her mouth and we all three can fuck her at the same time.”

As Greg moved over Joe’s head, I was able to find the correct controls and the cluster fuck unfolding before me blinked onto the tiny camera screen

I’m sure Greg could have done a better job, but I felt that I was doing ok, especially when I got between Joe’s legs on my belly and recorded the two cocks sawing in and out of the lower half of her body.

After the three unloaded into her I cleaned her out and Joe had her sleep with him. I was the only one that had trouble getting to sleep that night because my boner would not go down.

