The Loan Shark
Chapter IV

(When was the last time your daddy saw you naked?(
(Actually, that wasn(t what I had in mind at all, but I’m glad that you understand you’re gonna get fucked and that I’m gonna cum in your mouth.  Come over here.(
Disappointed, Jenn hiked up her pants and moved to stand in front of Bob.  She was expecting the same treatment that her mother and Amy had gotten.  She could handle that, she supposed.  At least then they would leave.  Instead, he turned her to face her father.

(When was the last time your daddy saw you naked?(  He was watching her in the mirror wondering what other mysteries there might be about this family.  The blush in her face told him that there were indeed more mysteries.

(You don(t have to tell them anything,( were the first words from Joe(s mouth in a very long time.

Jenn clearly looked panicked.  This was going to be good, thought crowbar man.  What a treasure trove this family had turned out to be.

(It(s nothing,( she said quietly.

(Somehow I don(t believe ‘it(s nothing’,( Bob opined.  (I think this could be good.  Come on, tell us.  We(re all ears.(
(Dad just happened to see me in my bra the other day when I left my bedroom door open,( Jenn blurted.  It came out almost as one word.
(Yeah, and I believe in fairies,( retorted Bob.

(It(s true.  That(s all there is to it.(
Sue was looking hard at her husband who was avoiding all eyes.

(Well, let(s hear it from dad.  What(s the story, Joe?(
(She(s right.  That(s all there was to it.(
(So she was standing there in her bra and you went in and fucked her.(
(No, no.  Nothing like that,( Joe protested, but the protest seemed too earnest to be real.  He was clearly avoiding Sue(s and Amy(s eyes.  There had to be a good story here.

Joe glanced at Sue.  A quick nod from Sue, hardly perceptible.  He glanced at Jenn.  Jenn inhaled deeply and spun around.  (Its just none of your business!(  She shouted in Bob(s face.  He wiped the droplets of spit off his face and smiled.  

Amy was staring intently at her painted toes.

(Was the one you fucked a virgin?(  Bob asked crowbar man.

(She sure felt like it.  Real tight pussy and she bled when I took my dick out.  Maybe I should do it again and see if I think she(s tight enough to be a virgin,( he smirked.

(I wonder if this one(s a virgin, not that it would prove who got to her first,( Bob commented with a thoughtful air, (but that(s a good place to start.(
Roughly he bent Jenn over putting her in a headlock with his left arm.  She had long since given up struggling.  Meekly she awaited the next assault.

(Get a good shot of this,( Bob gestured to crowbar man to get into position behind Jenn.  Crowbar man moved into position aiming the camera at the tantalizing sight of Jenn(s ass as Bob held her in position.

Bob reached around to undo her shorts.  As he struggled to find and release the catch and zipper Jenn slapped his hand away.

(I(ll do it, you clumsy oaf.(  She released her shorts and Bob jerked them down.  Her panties came part way with the shorts.

(Get a good shot!  I only wish I could fart in your face!(
A sharp smack on her butt silenced her.

Indeed, the camera was getting a good shot of all that was taking place.

Bob ran his hand under her panties pushing them further down feeling her ass as he finished uncovering her ass.  With one finger he penetrated her.  

(Pull those panties all the way off.  I want a good shot of you finger fucking her.”

Bob complied slowing pulling the panties down to Jenn(s knees even more clearly revealing her ass and the lips of her pussy surrounded by light brown curls.  He played with her briefly running his fingers along her slit.  A slight gasp emanated from Jenn as he lightly touched her clit.  Then he slipped two fingers deeply in for the exploration.

(She(s no virgin,( came the conclusion.

Joe had been watching.  His reaction was punctuated by the length and hardness of his penis.  Noticing the development Bob said, (Looks to me that you(ve already had her.  It(s my turn now.(
(Amy, come over here.(  Crowbar man set the camera on the tripod and released Amy from her bonds.  Rubbing her wrists, Amy came and stood near Bob who was still holding Jenn in a kind of headlock.  He released Jenn and positioned her facing her father.  She stood with her shirt covering her past her hips and her panties around her knees.  (Get those clothes off her just like you did your mother.(
Amy pulled Jenn(s shirt up.  It caught briefly on her breasts creating an erotic bounce as they slipped free.  Jenn raised her arms as Amy pulled the shirt further up.  Momentarily she was positioned with her arms raised above her head forcing her breasts up.  There was nothing now covering her from the bottom of her bra to her knees where her panties and shorts clung tenuously.  

Jenn knew it was over now.  There would be no quick rape ending with their leaving soon.  This was just another episode in this endless orgy.

She knew better than to attempt to help.  Her butt still stung from the earlier blow.  She felt odd facing her father with her panties at her knees leaving her pussy bare and her bra covering her breasts.

Gently Amy lowered her bra straps and Jenn slipped her arms through them.  Amy pulled the cup forward and lifted first one then the other breast out, setting it back on the empty cup.  Three penises showed the riveted attention of the attendant males.  

Amy unclasped the bra and let it fall.  The shorts and panties followed.  Jenn stood naked facing her father.  Again his penis betrayed him.  Not wanting to look him in the eye, her gaze was drawn to this erect, twitching betrayal of his desire.  Silence again.  There seemed to be nothing to say.

Breaking the spell, Jenn turned aggressively toward Bob.  (Ok, let(s get this over with.(  She reached to grab his erect penis, but he slapped her hand away.  (You(re too smart mouthed for your own good.  When was the last time you spanked this one?( he asked Joe.

(We never spanked the girls.  We don(t believe in corporal punishment.(
(Well I do.(  He sat in one of the now (multi-purpose( chairs.  Come over here Jenn.  You(re going to get your first spanking.(
Jenn(s eyes went wide.  She backed up a step banging her head on a post of the four poster bed.  (No . . . .(  It was a soft word.  Now Jenn backed into the side of the bed and sat down hard and unexpectedly.  She bounced back up immediately.  The bed was the last place she wanted to be.

No one else spoke.

Bob broke the brief silence.  (Amy come here.(  Amy moved to him.  (Hold your pussy lips open for me.(  With a deep breath Amy complied holding herself open while Bob inserted first one finger, then two, then three.  He moved them in and out.  As he did he looked at Jenn.  “I like a girl who does what she’s told.”

(Lie down across my lap.(  A look of fear came appeared on Amy(s face.  Bob made no move to force her.  He stared intently at her.  Reluctantly she did as he told her.  Slowly she lay face down across his lap.  Her toes were on the floor.  Her knees were almost on the floor.  Crowbar man moved until the camera had a clear view of her puffy pussy lips.
He moved his legs so her rib cage rested on his left leg allowing him access to her breasts with his left hand.  He grasped her left breast and pulled on the nipple twisting and teasing it.  He ran his free hand lightly over her back and butt causing her to shiver.  “Spread your legs apart!”  She slowly complied.  He inserted a finger in her pussy, then pulled it out.  He found her clit and teased it.  She squirmed.  His finger resumed its exploration of her pussy.  He pulled the finger out.  He tightened his grip on her breast.  She was about to complain.

A sudden crack and yelp punctuated the first blow.  A red hand print began to show on Amy(s butt.  Again he inserted a finger in Amy looking at Jenn.  Jenn was looking at Amy(s distress with a conflicted look on her face.  A tear dripped from Amy to the floor.  Then Bob delivered another blow with the same results.  An overlapping hand print.  He put a finger back inside Amy and looked at Jenn.  Then a third blow even harder than either of the first two.

(All right!  Stop!(  Jenn pulled Amy up by her shoulders.  She stood by Bob looking his now empty lap.  He was still fully erect.  There was a wet spot on his right leg showing where Amy had lain.  Reluctantly she knelt and leaned herself across Bob(s lap.  He held her breast as he had Amy’s and inserted a finger.  Jenn tensed and waited.  Nothing.  Bob removed his finger and pointed.  The finger glistened with Jenn(s wetness.  Crowbar man handed him something and suddenly Bob began to flail at Jenn(s ass with the slender cane crowbar man had given him.

Jenn screamed.  Once started, there was no stopping.  A dozen blows, but there was no stopping the screams.

Bob dumped her unceremoniously on the floor and in a low voice said to Amy, (Put something on her ass to shut her up, then tie her spread eagle on the bed.  I(m going to finish with her, then we(re outa here.(
The screams wore down to sobs as Amy treated the welts on Jenn(s tender skin.  The sobs alternated with deep breaths now.  The skin was red, there were welts, but there was no broken skin, no blood.

(Tie her arms to the either headboard post.(  It was done.  Jenn tried to arch her back and bend her knees to keep her burning butt from contacting the bed.

(Bob grabbed her left ankle and brought it to the headboard.  Jenn(s eyes widened.  (No!(
Bob tied it to the post, but gave the line about two feet of slack.  Jenn(s back came to rest on the bed.  Her right leg flailed now, then bent at the knee with her foot on the bed.  Nothing worked.  Her ass was up, then down.  The tied leg hurt in that position and the other leg could find no comfortable position.

Bob watched for a few minutes then took her right leg and tied it to the head of the bed.  Jenn was more comfortable, but still stretched.  Her ass was raised slightly.  Her pussy gaped luridly open.  (Please let me down.  Please untie me.(
Bob stood at the foot of the bed admiring his handiwork.  Slowly he took off the rest of his clothes.  Jenn watched, viewing his disrobing through the V made by her legs.  Her breasts capped by hardened nipples provided the foreground for her view.  Midway in the view was the glistening brown bush surrounding her gaping pussy.  (Just get it over with and untie me!” she whimpered.
He knelt on the bed between her legs and positioned the head of his penis so it just touched the entrance.  Slowly he moved his hips forward and began penetrate her.  When their pubic bones met, he began a slow withdrawal.  As the head of his cock left her body, he hesitated then slowly re-entered her.  Slowly.  She bucked toward him each time he withdrew.  She was in a panic not to lose contact with his cock.  She wanted him to put it in and get it over with, not play and tease.

(Amy, come over here.(  Amy reluctantly came forward.  (Kneel over her so she can lick your pussy.  Then you play with her clit while she licks and I fuck her.(
Amy knelt placing her pussy just over Jenn(s face.  The sight and strong sexual aroma of her sister(s pussy served to arouse the angry Jenn.  She set to licking the proffered pussy.  Amy carefully exposed Jenn’s hardening clit even as her own responded to the soft strokes of Jenn(s tongue.  She began to tease and twist Jenn(s clit.  Bob(s cock was buried in Jenn hardly an inch from where she stimulated her clit.  

She and Bob were bumping each other as his cock moved slowly, rhythmically in and out.  She watched as he brought the wet cock so far out that she could see its head, pause, then bury it slowly again.  She reached out and wetted her finger on it.

Twice more it completed its cycle.  She was near climax.  She could feel that Jenn was near climax.  She hoped that Bob would cum soon.  Tentatively she circled his cock with her fingers.  How erotic it was to see and feel this cock as it plunged repeatedly into her sister.  

Minutes passed in relative silence, the only sounds coming from Jenn as she licked Amy and the almost inaudible squishing sound made as Bob’s cock moved in and out.  Amy added low moans as she sought to hold off her impending climax.

Several short gasps from Bob told Amy his end was near.  Without warning Jenn came. Amy could see Jenn(s pussy squeezing Bob(s cock tightly.  Then she could feel his penis swell and feel the gush of cum through her fingers which encircled his cock.

Amy was so close that she just held onto both of them then collapsed onto Bob as her own electric climax wracked her.

