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CHAPTER ONE


"Jesus Christ!"
Young Billy Dorman stared into the window and heard his Aunt Tina moan. "Give me your cock!" she cried to her husband, Bob. "Oh, baby, fuck me!"
Billy's eyes widened as he gazed at his uncle's tanned body. He was on top of Tina and her legs held him tight like a pair of scissors.
"I'm putting it in!" Bob Olson groaned. Billy's aunt and uncle had just recently bought the house next door. Tina was his father's younger sister and Billy's mother had asked him to bring over a plate of cookies to welcome them to their new home. The kid had been about to walk unannounced into the kitchen when he'd heard the strange sounds coming from the side of the house. He hadn't been able to resist seeing what it was. This was the result.
"Jesus fucking Christ!" he muttered, again under his breath.
The window shade was raised enough so that he could see everything. The plateful of cookies lay on the ground nearby as he watched his uncle pull his prick out of Tina's cunt.
He felt his cock grow hard, as his uncle once again plunged his prick inside Tina's pussy. Tina wiggled her ass on the bed and wrapped her arms around Bob's neck.
"Oh, baby, that's just what I needed!" Tina said.
Billy began to feel uncomfortable. His cock was completely hard and it pressed against the tightness of his jeans. He was torn between going to his room and jerking off and staying here and watching. He stayed and watched his aunt and uncle fuck.
Now Tina raked her long red fingernails down Bob's back. She sighed with abandon and Billy wondered when he would get a look at her tits.
Billy was a tit man. Ever since the first time he'd seen his sister's naked boobs, he'd been turned on to knockers. Susie, being a year older, was a pain in the ass. Thought she knew everything and tried to boss him around. He fought her every step of the way, except when it came to sex. Billy let Susie call the shots there. So far she had only let him touch her. But Billy had hopes she'd soon let him have her cherry. If she still had one. The way she poked her size thirty-six-C cups into every guy's face, he doubted it.
Now he turned his attention back to the sight inside the house. Tina was moaning like crazy. "There! There! On my clittie! Mmmm, do it! Do it there! Lover, that feels so good!"
"My baby has the tightest, wettest pussy in the world," Bob said. He pulled his head back and lowered his mouth to her tits.
Billy sucked in his breath. He caught a glimpse of Tina's tits. He knew they were big, but he almost blew his wad when he caught sight of them. They were so damn juicy-looking he worked his mouth like a nursing puppy.
Tina and Bob changed positions. They lay on their sides and Bob had one leg flung over Tina's hip. Billy could see everything now. He could see Bob's cock slicing in and out of Tina's thick-fuzzed cunt. He found out in one split second that Tina wasn't a natural redhead and that she had a gash that a guy could get lost in. Every time Bob pulled out, Billy could see all the little flaps and crevices of his aunt's snatch. Girls were so damn different from guys!
He touched his fly. His prick was wedged in tightly against the denim of his jeans. He felt a dampness emanating from the tip and wondered if he'd be able to control himself until he got back to his room.
Now Bob suddenly moved Tina around on the bed until she was positioned on her hands and knees. Billy's eyes bulged as he watched him place his hands on Tina's hips and push her ass up in the air. Was he going to give it to her in the back-door?
Billy had heard about ass-fucking. He was anxious to try it. Not that he'd had much experience with gash. Anyway, a guy could never get tired of gash. Still, the idea of ramming his dick into his aunt's asshole brought a smile to his face.
He watched as Bob drilled his dick back inside Tina's pussy. Tina moaned and turned her head. Billy ducked again. If they caught him spying on them there'd be hell to pay.
"Play with my titties, honey," Tina sighed.
Bob moved his hands up to cup her boobs. Billy licked his lips. God, he'd love to suck one of Tina's tits into his mouth for a while. Just a few minutes on one of her juicy-looking nipples would be heaven. A guy could lose his load just thinking about it.
Suddenly Bob began slamming in and out of Tina's twat. Billy bit his lip and watched Bob's prick plunge in and out of the redhead's snatch. Tina yelled that she was coming and sure enough Billy could see her entire body shaking.
"You're sucking the come right out of my balls!" Bob grunted.
"Don't stop!"
"You want more?"
"More! Yes, more!"
"Like this?"
"Yes!"
Outside, Billy's blood raced. Would a girl ever talk like that to him? Jesus! Did they all get so excited? The few girls he'd fucked made a lot of noise, sighing and moaning, but nothing like this. Aunt Tina was sure a hot cunt.
"I'm almost there!" Bob said through clenched teeth.
"Give it to me!"
"Take it!"
Throwing his head back like a stallion, he roared and slammed his cock unmercifully in and out of Tina's cunt.
"Shit!" Billy muttered as he watched his uncle's cock explode inside Tina's pussy.
He bent over to pick up the plate of cookies. He started to leave, but then something caught his eye. He gazed open-mouthed at his pretty young aunt. Tina was clutching Bob's softened cock. Bob said something Billy couldn't hear, but suddenly Tina was hunched down on the bed with Bob's cock in her mouth.
When she started sucking Billy moaned. Bob moved his hips and forced Tina to suck his balls too. Her face was almost hidden by Bob's prick and nuts. Billy had never seen anything like it in his life. He'd never even imagined it. Shit, there was so much for a guy to learn!
Now Tina held Bob's cock between her teeth and lapped her tongue over his cockhead. Bob was toying with Tina's beaver and Billy almost creamed his jeans when he saw his uncle stuff two fingers into his aunt's tint.
When the couple on the bed began bouncing furiously around, Billy decided to leave. He picked up the plate of cookies and took one last look inside the room.
Bob pulled his prick out of Tina's mouth and dumped his load over her face. He held his prick and directed the globs of jism over her eyes and cheeks and nose and lips. When he had squeezed every ounce of fuck-fluid out of his prick, he dove between Tina's legs and began sucking her cunt.
Billy crept quietly through the back hedges to the Dorman house and went into the house.
Susie Dorman tossed a magazine aside and gazed out the window at her brother. She was bored and horny and even Billy looked good to the sexy little blonde today. He looked deep in thought. Brothers were such pains in the ass. She'd let him touch her a few times and after that he was always staring at her tits and ass and anything else that showed.
She heard the back door slam and waited for him to walk through the house. She was restless enough to want his company. Maybe horny enough to give him more than a feel today. Maybe she'd break him in. If, at his age, he needed breaking in.
She leaned forward and listened to his footsteps as he went upstairs. Damn, now what? His door slammed and she leaned back on the sofa. Her cunt itched like crazy.
She wondered what her aunt and uncle were doing. Her mother had told her not to barge in on them even though they did live right next door. Couples their age were always at each other, her mother had said in her usual frank tone. Some day when you're married, she'd continued, you and your husband will do it a lot too.
Do it a lot! Susie giggled to herself. Her mother was pretty foxy, but in some ways she was prim. Well, the years will tell. Lisa had to be at least thirty-five. She'd been married very young and had Susie and Billy tight away, but still, she wasn't a kid anymore.
Susie pictured her Uncle Bob naked. At least she tried. She'd seen him in bathing shorts many times, but she'd never seen him undressed. Now that he and Tina were living next door, maybe she'd have an opportunity. God, her pussy dripped just thinking about it!
She thought of Billy upstairs in his room and wondered what he was doing. He was probably jerking off. She thought about her ex-boyfriend, Cliff. Since they'd broken up a week ago, she hadn't gotten laid once.
Now she made a sudden decision. She was horny and Billy was probably upstairs jerking off. It was silly to waste a perfectly good hard-on. And, God knows, Billy walked around with a constant hard-on. She'd just go upstairs and see what was happening. If she wound up in bed with him, well, so what? Wasn't that what it was all about?
In fifteen minutes Susie was in bed next to him, stroking his cock.
"Jesus!" he said.
"You ever do it before?"
"Sure."
His fingers trembled as he reached for her tits. When she'd walked in on him, she'd quickly stripped her clothes off and climbed into bed beside him. He'd been in the middle of jerking off and her presence so shocked him he almost lost his hard-on.
Now she pumped away at his prick. She sat cross-legged with her wet cunt totally exposed. Her muff was thick and curly and golden blonde. Different from Tina's dark one.
"You ever do sixty-nine?" Susie said.
Billy grinned. "Yeah."
They climbed around and lay down on their sides, head to foot. Susie sucked his cock into her mouth and started licking his cockhead while she squeezed his balls.
She encouraged him to suck her cunt. "Come on," she said, her voice muffled by his prick. "Get your mouth on it."
Billy had never licked a cunt before. He sniffed her fragrance and decided it wasn't bad. He tentatively fluttered his tongue over her cunt-flaps and tasted her juice. Not bad at all! He pried her cuntlips open and darted his tongue inside the heavenly gates.
She moaned and sucked his cockhead harder. She curled her tongue around the flared rim under his knob and let it trail over his cockshaft.
"You're pretty good," she said, squeezing hard on his balls.
"You too," he mumbled, his lips rubbing gently over her gash.
She writhed her curvaceous body when he licked her clit. "You're going to make me come if you keep that up!" she gasped.
Her tits hugged his legs. He could feel the stiffness of her nipples and the cushiony softness of her boobs. She slid the ring of her lips halfway down his cockshaft and for a moment took his cockhead into her throat.
He tried to force his tongue into her pussyhole. He dragged his tongue-tip over her asscrack when she released his prick and dribbled saliva over his balls.
She tugged a few ball-hairs between her teeth and he trembled and sucked her tiny stiff clit between his teeth. He flicked his tongue over the elusive little nub and the horny blonde sighed.
She squeezed the base of his prick and mouth-fucked him. The teenage boy was in heaven. When he'd returned to his room after watching his aunt and uncle, he'd almost lost his load before he had a chance to jerk off. When his sister had marched into his room and climbed into bed with him, it was like a dream come true.
Now Susie spit his cock out and hovered over him. "I want to fuck now," she said. Her eyes were two narrow excited slits. "Fuck me, Billy. You said you know how. Fuck me good."
Billy sat up and gazed at her heaving tits. His heart pounded with excitement. None of the girls he'd fucked were as pretty as his sister. And none of them were built like Susie. Her nipples were like two pink cherries and her ass was round and firm and full. How lucky could a guy get?
He continued staring at her and Susie grew impatient. "Come on, I'll do it!" she snapped. She straddled him and reached down to grasp his dick in her fist.
Billy lay perfectly still while his blonde sister stuffed his dick into her snatch. When it was inside the hot grip of her cunt, she leaned over, her tits over his chest. And she kissed him on the lips.
They frenched. The teenage boy had never been kissed this way. Susie explored his mouth with her tongue while she pumped her hips and fucked him.
He held her tightly as his dick slipped in and out of her cunt. She wiggled her ass from side to side, making wild and wonderful sensations course through his crotch.
"You sure you've done this before?" she whispered.
"Yeah, why?"
"You don't seem to know what you're doing."
"Jesus, give a guy a chance!" he croaked, arching his back and pumping his ass off the bed.
"That's better!" she hissed. "Now you're catching on!"
They bounced around wildly. Susie sat up and closed her eyes as she sank up and down on his dick. Her tits jiggled and wobbled and Billy reached forward and grabbed once flying tit in his hand.
She fucked him faster. She gripped his dick with her tight pussy and brought her tits over his face. "Suck!" she hissed. "Suck me while I come!"
He nuzzled her nipples between his lips and kneaded her flesh with trembling fingers. She rocked in a frenzy and perspiration dripped down both their hot young bodies.
When she climaxed, she shuddered and shouted and babbled out loud. He squeezed her tits as she clutched his fuckpole inside her spasming pussy.
Her long blonde ponytail came loose and strands of yellow hair cascaded over her shoulders and back. She squealed and directed his cockshaft over, her love-button.
"You're so big inside me!" she gasped.
"Honest?"
"Yes, your cock is so big!"
"I'm gonna shoot!" he hissed through clenched teeth.
"Give it to me!"
He reared up and slammed his prick deep inside her twat. She fell off balance for a moment and almost slipped off his body. She held on tight as he penetrated her inner snatch in a frenzy and filled her with his big load.
They clung together, their bodies jerking spasmodically as his cock burst inside her. His spunk felt hot and thick and she came again as he speared his boy-meat in and out of her clutching cunt.
Finally they lay together, their bodies limp and their breathing ragged. "What were you doing before you got home?" Susie said.
"I was over at Aunt Tina's."
"Doing what?"
"Mom asked me to take over some cookies."
"You sure looked funny when you came home."
He flushed. "Yeah."
"You keeping something from me?" Susie hovered over him and began tickling him.
"Stop it!" Billy yelled. "I'll never tell."
"You better tell me everything," Susie giggled. "Now!"
Crouching between his legs, she sucked his prick into her mouth. Billy started talking and when he was through Susie had a perfect picture of how her aunt and uncle had looked fucking.
She sucked Billy's cock until he was ready to fuck again. "Jesus, what're you doing?" he said.
"I'm going to bring you off in my mouth, silly," she said. "Unless you want to drool it over my face like Uncle Bob did to Aunt Tina."



CHAPTER TWO


"Put it in!" Lisa Dorman hissed. "Now, please!"
The ripe-titted housewife lay sprawled out on the bed. Her fingers were buried inside her pussy and she raised her full ass off the bed.
Jim Dorman dropped his bathrobe from his arms and sat down on the edge of the bed. "How come you're so horny lately?"
"What do you mean?" Lisa said, her fingers racing over her pussy-pulp. "I'm no hornier than usual." But she was and she knew it. Lately she'd noticed how fast Billy was growing up and just thinking about his hard, lean, teenage body was enough to make her cunt throb.
"Don't get mad, hon," Jim said. He was naked now and Lisa's eyes darted over his body.
"I'm not mad," she said softly. "It's just that I'm hot."
He shrugged, his big cock swaying as he climbed onto the bed. The blue veins on his shaft throbbed and his cockhead was swollen. Lisa licked her lips in anticipation. Maybe tonight she'd suck him a little before they fucked.
"What's the hurry?" he said as he stretched out on his back.
The brunette thrust a finger into her pussy. Her curly-haired cunt-flaps touched her finger and she stroked her cunt with her thumb. She thought about Billy and blushed. "Maybe it has something to do with my period. I'm so damn hot."
She stuffed a second finger into her gash and humped her ass off the mattress. "Fuck me, Jim."
He yawned. He turned onto his side and gazed at her. "I'm a little tired tonight, if you want to know the truth."
She reached for his prick. It was hard. "If you're so tired, how come you're stiff?"
He chuckled. "Reflex action, I guess."
She pumped his dick until it was completely hard and he rolled around and knelt between her widely splayed legs. Her heart beat faster when she realized he was finally going to give her what she needed. A good hard fucking.
She thought about her son and spread her thighs wider apart. The thought of Billy's crotch kept coming to her mind. She remembered how his cock had looked when he'd been small. Even as a baby he'd had a big one. But for the past few years he hadn't let her see him naked. Just when he was really getting interesting, she thought with a smile.
"What's so funny?" Jim said.
She held her cuntlips open by the tiny hairs on her flaps. "Nothing," she said.
"Ready?"
"Mmmmmmmm, yes."
He stretched out over her. In a moment the mushroomy knob of his fuck-pole nudged the juicy folds of her twat. He teased her by moving his knob around her cunt before he brought it into position at her cunthole.
"You look like your mind is a million miles away," he said.
"You're taking so long."
"You're in a lousy mood."
"You're not helping things."
He pulled back and leaned on his arm. "Maybe we better forget the whole thing," he said.
"Jesus!"
She tugged at his arm and he climbed back into the saddle. "So you want the old-man to fuck you, huh?" he said. She nodded, a tight little smile playing across her face. "You want my dick all the way up your pussy?"
"Yes!" she said. She arched her back and reached for his cock. "Why are you teasing me?"
She tried to push his cockhead into her cunt, but he held back. "It's fun to tease you," he said.
"Stick it in!" she fumed. "Jesus, fuck me!"
Suddenly the head of his cock began to slide into her cunt and she whimpered with lust. He grunted as he pushed his cock into her pussy inch by inch. She closed her eyes and shamelessly pretended it was Billy's cock filling her pussy and Billy's balls slapping her ass.
She began moaning and wildly thrashing her legs in the air. "Good!" she gasped. "Good!"
"You like it, huh?" he muttered. He thrust his dick deep inside her still-tight cunthole. She deliberately clutched his cock with her pussy-muscles. "How'd you stay so tight?" he hissed.
"Practice," she said.
"You feel like a virgin."
"Rub it there."
"Stop directing the traffic."
"Mmmmmmnnn, that's good."
"You like the way the old man's cock feels in your cunt?"
"Do it deeper," she said. "I want to feel your cock down to my toes. Fuck harder!" She moved her legs up to his back and locked him more tightly against her.
"Love me?" he said.
"Of course I love you!" She tried to pull more of his thick prick into her clutching snatch. "God, what do you think I'm doing here?"
"Fuck, honey, that's good gash! You're gonna suck the come out of my balls that way!"
He whipped his hips back and forth and plunged his cock balls-deep into her gash. He put his entire weight down on her body and she clung to him, her tits pressed into his chest. Her creamy-skinned thighs caressed his back and her pussy tugged at his thrusting prick.
And then suddenly he began furiously pumping his ass up and down, whipping his cock in and out of the pouting lips of her cunt. He fucked her furiously, with long deep strokes of his sex-tube and the horny brunette writhed with excitement.
Mindless words of lust bubbled out of her lips and her entire body responded to his strokes. A steady stream of cuntjuice oozed out of her pussy and clung to his thrusting dick.
For a moment she stopped thinking about Billy, but then the face of her teenage son returned to her mind. "Fuck Momma!" she yelled. "Oh, baby, fuck Momma!"
"Jesus Christ!" Jim quickened the tempo of his strokes. He fucked her almost savagely and the bed shook with the force of their movements.
"Fuck Momma!" Lisa shrieked again. "Fuck Momma hard and deep! As hard and deep as it'll go!"
An animal-like grunt escaped her throat as she frantically thrust her round ass up off the bed to meet his brutal thrusts. Jim's face was contorted as he pounded his stiff prick forcefully into her slit. Her cunt sucked and slurped on his meat and she pulled his head down to her tits and stuck a nipple into his mouth.
"Suck!" she sighed.
He sucked wetly on her rubbery nipple. Her body convulsed then, her clit throbbing wildly as he whipped her nipple with his tongue-tip. She panted uncontrollably and draped her legs over his shoulders as she pumped her ass off the bed.
When she came, her pussy clutched his prick and he grunted as he buried his fuckpole more deeply into her sucking gash. She felt his cockhead inside her belly and felt his balls slap her ass.
She cried out again when he came. A huge gush of jism shot into her pussy. Spurt after spurt followed until she was filled up with thick fuck-oil.
He continued working his prick in and out of her cuntlips, even as the last drops of cream oozed out of his prick-head.
When it was over, Lisa buried her face against his chest and shoulder. It wasn't enough. It was a good fuck, but it just didn't do it for her. She needed more. She needed Billy.
She waited until Jim was asleep and then she began masturbating. Now she no longer pretended not to think about Billy. She pictured the constant bulge in his crotch as she lay back and shamelessly fingered her pussy.
Her rosy nipples were still rigid with excitement and she glanced at Jim. He was sleeping on his side with his back to her. He was a sound sleeper. He wouldn't wake up even if she made a lot of noise finger-fucking herself.
She rubbed her clit as she thrust two fingers into her gash. She felt the hot arousal in her pussy that signaled orgasm. She pictured Billy's cock as she thought it might look. Probably similar to Jim's. Sons were usually built like their fathers.
She pictured the boy's cock squirting come. She came, pretending she was sucking the juice out of the teenager's cock-slit. She continued plunging her fingers in and out of her snatch and then she went rigid, panting for breath.
She tingled all, over and lay very still for a moment. Jim turned over and now he faced her, his prick leaning on one thigh. She smiled as she gazed at it in the dim light of the night lamp. What a slut she'd become! Jerking off while her husband slept beside her. And thinking about her teenage son! For shame, Lisa!
But she couldn't help it. She'd been so young when they got married. She'd hardly had a chance to experiment like the kids did nowadays. She hoped Susie would sleep with a lot of guys before she finally settled down. Life was too short not to taste everything it had to offer.
She ran her hand lightly over Jim's hair. She smiled when she remembered how it had been in their early days. On their honeymoon they had fucked up a storm. They'd never left their hotel room for more than an hour. Day and night they'd fucked and sucked and it had been wonderful.
But that was years ago and things were different now. She thought about her sister-in-law and brother-in-law next door. They had only been married a short time and she wondered if they ever got out of bed. She flushed and buried her face in the pillow. Bob made her nervous. Her sister-in-law's new husband always looked at her in a way that made her terribly uncomfortable. As if he knew what she was thinking when she gazed at Billy's crotch.
She felt her cunt heat up again. Maybe she was feeling threatened lately because Tina was living next door and Susie was growing up into a sexy young lady. Tina was only in her early twenties and at thirty-plus Lisa felt like the old lady in the family.
It wasn't fair! She still had her figure, even if her tits weren't quite as firm as they'd been before she had her children. She fingered her massive boobs. Men had always loved her tits. Her big nipples were delicious to suck on. Even Jim still told her that.
She fucked them now and felt her pussy throb. She gazed at Jim's cock which lay limply against his leg. Maybe if she could get him hard again and have one more orgasm she'd be able to sleep.
Without awakening him, she curled the fingers of one hand around his dick and hunched down on the bed. She brought her mouth to his prick and rubbed her lower lip over his piss-slit.
In a moment she closed her lips around the spongy crown of his prick. He sighed in his sleep and Lisa felt her excitement mount as she filled her mouth with his cock-flesh.
Whimpering softly, she opened her jaws wide and sucked in a little more of his still-soft cock. In his sleep Jim lifted his hips and pumped his dick into her mouth.
She took him all the way in while he was still soft. She felt his fuck stick grow slightly in her mouth. She let his cock swim around her sliva-filled mouth and then she gently released him and sucked his balls inside her lips.
The hairs coating his nuts floated in her mouth. How she loved to feel his fuck-nuts fill with jism! She laved his throbbing cockhead with her tongue and squeezed out a drop of spunk from the tip.
She trembled with excitement as she felt his prick grow rigid and big. It gave her a feeling of power to get him hard. Her nostrils flared as she inhaled deeply. She suctioned half his prick into her mouth and sucked feverishly.
No longer hesitant about awakening him, she climbed between his legs and bobbed her head up and down as she sucked on his rapidly stiffening dick. He rocked his ass up and down, thrusting his hardening tool into her sucking mouth.
His eyes were still closed and she knew he was still asleep. It didn't matter. What mattered was that his fuckpole was in her mouth and her cunt was a swamp of desire.
His prick swelled and hardened and her pussy overflowed with excitement. Having her mouth stuffed with fuck-meat always turned her on. She fantasized that it was Billy's prick in her mouth and Billy's balls in her hands and her cunt spasmed. She felt giddy with passion at the thought of her teenage son.
It's only fair, she thought with a giggle. He began his life nursing on my tits and now I'd like to nurse on his prick. It's only fair, isn't it?
She sucked gluttonously on Jim's prick while she pretended it was Billy's. With her eyes closed it was easy to fantasize. She wondered what Billy's jism tasted like. She knew he jerked off at least once a day. She sometimes listened outside his door when no one was around and heard him beating his meat.
Jim's cock was totally stiff now and it pulsed against the root of her mouth. She slid the ring of her lips up and down his pole, dragging them slowly over the pulsating veins on his shaft.
At intervals she sank her lips all the way down to his cock-root. She pursed her lips around his dick-base and let his cock-bush tickle her nose.
He groaned and opened his eyes. "What the fuck's going on?" he growled.
She didn't answer. She didn't want to release his prick for even a moment. Then he chuckled. "You've got it up again," he said. "Well, go on and finish me off. Suck it good."
The overheated wife needed no further encouragement. She sucked more forcefully on his fuck-flesh. She squeezed the base of his cock while she suctioned in his cockhead. She jerked him off with her fingers while she licked and sucked his taut-skinned cock-knob.
"I'm gonna blow my wad if you keep that up," he said.
His cockshaft twitched wildly in her mouth and she stopped sucking. She knew if she continued sucking, his balls would explode and she didn't want that quite yet.
Scrambling around on the bed, she climbed on top of him and forced his cock into her cunt. "Fuck me!" she cried.
"Oh, Jesus, I'm tired!"
"But you're hard!"
"I thought you were just gonna suck me off."
"I need more fucking!"
"You're too much for me, Lisa."
He twisted his body, forcing her to slip onto the mattress. She lay still while he turned away from her. Her humiliation was complete when he began snoring.
Once again she began masturbating. She jammed two fingers into her cunthole and strummed her clit. But it was no use. She was overwrought and horny and angry at Jim. If he gave her what she needed and wanted she wouldn't have to think about Billy.
At the thought of Billy she climbed out of bed and slipped into a robe. She left the room, slipping down the hall and pausing outside the boy's door.
The light was on in Billy's room and she knocked softly on the door. "Can I come in, honey," she said.
"Sure, Mom," he said.
She shivered uncontrollably when she walked into the room. It was apparent that Billy was naked under the sheet he had quickly covered himself with.
"Got a cigarette, honey?" she said in a quavering voice.
"Sure, Mom." He began to get up, but then remembered he was naked. Grinning, he pointed to the dresser top. "Over there."
She picked up the package of cigarettes and with shaking hands lit one. She turned and gazed at the boy. "I couldn't sleep," she whispered.
He looked at her quizzically. "Anything I can do?" he said.
She took a deep breath. "As a matter of fact, there is," she said quickly, sitting down on the bed next to him and taking his hand in hers. "Now that you mention it, there is something you can do."



CHAPTER THREE


"I'm having trouble sleeping," she said, bringing her legs up onto the bed. "Talk to me, Son."
She gazed at where his crotch was under the sheet. There was a definite bulge throbbing under the fabric. She caught his eye and mother and son smiled.
"Were you doing something naughty when I walked in?" she said.
He grinned and smirked. "Ah, Mom!"
"It's a little light in here, isn't it?" she said, dimming the lamp next to his bed. She was aware of her nakedness and the moisture between her legs. She lit another cigarette and offered him a puff. "We haven't had a talk in a long time."
"What should we talk about?"
"You're growing up so fast," she said. "My little boy is getting to be a man."
"Ah, Mom…" he said. "I haven't been a kid for years."
She stroked his bare arm and brought his hand up to her lips. She kissed his fingers one by one and heard the teenage boy suck in his breath.
"You're a good-looking boy, Billy," she said.
The boy said nothing. She sucked his index finger into her mouth and pressed her lips against the palm of his hand. "Does this do anything for you?" she whispered.
He snickered. "It's turning me on, if that's what you mean."
"Do you mean you're getting turned on when I do this?" She sucked his little finger into her mouth and tapped her tongue over the tip.
"Shit, yeah!"
"But I'm your mother and practically an old lady," she giggled.
"You're not so old and you're still beautiful."
She nibbled on his fingers. "All boys think their mothers are beautiful. Do you really think I'm pretty?"
He nodded and snuggled closer to her. "All my boyfriends think so too. They think you're prettier than any of the other mothers."
"Even Jack Donaldson's mother?" Angie Donaldson was a beauty.
"Yeah. We took a vote once and you won."
"You have no idea how good that makes me feel, honey," she purred.
She reached out and caressed his cheek. She draped her arm around his neck and drew his face down to her boobs. Using one hand to open her robe, she directed his mouth down to her tits and offered him a long, pink nipple.
"Mom!"
"Suck it, darling!"
He groaned and sucked her nipple into his mouth.
"That's lovely, darling," she said. "That's just what Mother needs."
His lips parted and she fed him her boobs. She pressed her soft flesh between his teeth and she gasped as he began sucking. "Now this one," she hissed, pulling her tit away and substituting the other one.
She guided his free hand to her other jug and he kneaded and squeezed it while he licked her tit. Her pussy was wet and hot and she felt a tiny orgasm rage through her.
"You made Mother come," she whispered when she caught her breath.
"Honest?"
"Yes, darling, you did? Aren't you proud of yourself?"
Nodding wordlessly, he continued munching away on her tits. She moved his hand from her tits to her cunt and opened, her thighs. Placing his hand against her gash, she sighed as he automatically began stroking her hot wet meat.
She moaned low in her throat when he touched her pussy-pulp. It was as if a bomb exploded when he touched her clit. He gazed at her with hot eyes, her tits still between his teeth.
"Did you come again?"
"Oh, darling, yes!"
She tangled her fingers in his hair and held his head while he continued sucking her nipple. He pressed his face inside her cleavage and sighed with excitement.
"I used to dream about this," he said.
"What did you dream?"
"When I was little I used to dream you let me suck your tits."
"Is that all?"
"Sometimes I dreamed you let me fuck you." His face turned crimson.
"Do you still dream that?"
"Sometimes."
"Would you like to fuck me now, darling?"
"Do you mean it, Mom?" he croaked. "Yes, I'd like that, honey."
He nuzzled her tits and gazed into her eyes. "You really mean it?"
"Yes, I do," she smiled. "But first kiss me."
Their lips met. They exchanged saliva and Lisa plunged her tongue into the teenager's mouth. His lips and tongue tasted sweet and pure and innocent.
She reached under the sheet and searched for his prick. She found it and clutched it in her hand. He groaned when she squeezed it. She loved the hardness of his rod and the fullness of his balls.
"You're nice and hard, darling," she said.
She squeezed his balls and his cock-root and wiped up the jism leaking out of his piss-slit. She threw the sheet to the side and gazed at his naked young body. Then taking a deep breath, she threw her robe open and watched his reaction.
His eyes widened at first. Then they narrowed as he drank in her tits and cunt and the curve of her thighs. She took his hand and moved it back between her legs.
"Oh, darling, touch me!"
She fondled his cock while he played with her pussy. She pulled his lips down and frenched him. He pried her cuntlips apart and stroked up and down her slit.
"Do you want to fuck me now, Son?" she said.
He gulped. "Now?"
She laughed. "Why not?"
"I don't know."
She stroked his fuck-slab and held his balls. "Are you scared?" she breathed, blowing her warm breath in his ear.
"I guess so," he muttered.
"If you don't want to do it…"
"Aw, Mom, it's not that!"
"Then what's the matter? Don't I turn you on?"
He turned crimson. "You know you do," he said quietly.
"Well, why don't you do it?" She ran her fingers lightly up and down his fuckpole. "Your cock seems to want to fuck me."
The boy grinned. "Aw, Mom!"
"Darling," she whispered, tonguing his ear.
"What?"
"Get over here."
She guided him until he hovered over her. She spread her thighs and stroked her pussy thicket. The dim light played over her creamy-skinned thighs and her tits wobbled when the bed moved.
The boy gazed at her huge mound-like boobs and the nipples capping them. She had slipped her robe off her arms and now she lay there totally naked.
She spoke in a husky voice, a voice unfamiliar to the boy. "Fuck me, darling. Mother needs it so badly."
His hand shaking, he brought his cockhead to the entrance of her cunt. It slipped to the side and landed on her thigh. He flushed and turned his head.
He tried again to get it in, but somehow couldn't manage the initial penetration. He looked dejected until she reached for his cock and forced the tip into her gash.
"You're in, darling!"
He breathed a sigh of relief and pushed forward as more of his prick wedged inside his mother's slit. In a moment he was all the way inside and his balls hugged her body.
She lifted her legs and encircled his waist. "Now fuck me, darling!" she sighed.
She wrapped her arms around his neck and caressed his hair. She raised her ass and brought herself up to meet his thrusts. Her cunt sucked on his teenage dick and he grunted.
"Jesus, Mom, I can't believe it!"
"What can't you believe?"
"I can't believe we're really fucking!"
"Are you sorry?"
"Shit, no!"
"You're a wonderful cocksman, Billy!"
"Honest, Mom?" and she nodded happily.
Perspiration dripped down his face as he stroked in and out of her tightly-clenched twat. They moved like two dancers, stroking and thrusting and rubbing deliciously together.
"Go slowly and make it last," she whispered. "Oh, darling, that's lovely!"
"I don't know how long I can last, Mom!" he said through clenched teeth.
"Keep going as long as you can, honey," she said. "Mother will come whenever you do, but it's so lovely I want it to last."
She pressed her thighs tightly around him, pulling his dick further inside her cunt. She gasped and told him to stroke harder and deeper.
He rammed forward, taking her breath away with the forcefulness of his thrusts. Her cunt convulsed and sucked on his prick and a violent tremor shook her being.
She grabbed his ass and dragged her fingernails over his flesh. She held him tightly against her, almost afraid that he would leave. Her cunt continued fluttering spasmodically and coated his cock with cunt-honey.
He stroked harder, stabbing her insides with his rod. It felt like a piece of steel inside her, rock-hard steel that thrilled her very depths.
She gazed up at the boy, excited at the sight of his muscular body straining to give her as much pleasure as he could. His thick curly hair spilled over his forehead and his teenage skin, almost hairless, made her heart ache.
She met his eyes and tried to see in their depths what he was thinking. She couldn't tell. "Do you feel guilty?" she said.
"No."
"I'm glad!"
"Do you?"
"No!"
"Darling, what can I do for you now?"
"Jesus, Mom, I can fuck you for a while longer."
"But what can I do for you?"
He grinned. "You're doin' it."
"Would you like me to suck your cock for awhile?"
"Sure!"
He withdrew from her and awkwardly stretched out on his back. He folded his arms over his chest and waited while she crouched between his legs.
His cock stood straight up like a slab of molten steel. She curled her fingers around it and squeezed. She kissed the juicy tip of his cockhead and slowly ran her tongue over the flared rim under his knob.
She tasted her own cuntjuice and his sweet tasting man-juice and hungrily sucked his entire cock-knob into her mouth. He closed his eyes and lay perfectly still as she gathered his ball-bag in her hand and caressed his jism-packed nuts.
His stiff cock filled her mouth. She loved the feel of his cockshaft on the tip of her tongue. She remembered how his cock had looked when he'd been born. Even as a small boy he'd had a good-sized dick.
Suddenly she wanted his balls in her mouth. She spit his cock out and sucked his entire ball sack into her mouth. The wanton act thrilled her. There was something life-giving about licking and sucking his balls. And she was his mother! Who was more entitled to do it than she?
The teenage boy stirred and opened his eyes. He groaned when she sucked his prick back into her mouth. He raised his ass and began fucking her mouth.
"Stick your finger in my ass, Mom," he said.
"Of course!" Lisa giggled. She reached under his butt and slid her fingers into his asscrack. She stuffed her forefinger into his bung and wiggled it around.
"Good, darling?"
"Yeah, great."
"Do your girlfriends do this to you?" She moved her finger in and out of his butt while she tongued his balls.
"Naw."
"Did anyone ever do it to you?"
"Uh-huh."
She giggled again. "Then wherever did you get the idea?"
"I read about it in a magazine once."
"You adorable boy, you!" She slid the ring of her lips all the way down to the root of his prick. He groaned and she added a second finger to his asshole.
"I think I'm gonna shoot, Mom," he muttered.
She straddled him quickly, raising one leg and slipping his cock inside her snatch. She sank down and his cock completely disappeared in her body.
"Now it's mine!" she breathed. "Your cock is all mine, darling!"
"Jesus, Mom, that feels good!"
She worked her cunt-muscles around his dick as his glorious hardness filled her. She bounced up and down, deliberately letting her tits jiggle to give him a good show.
"Oh yeah!" he croaked.
His plum-sized cockhead rubbed her clit an the out-stroke. She reached underneath and clutched his balls. "Don't hold back, darling!" she said. "Come inside Mother!"
"Can I?"
"Yes! I want you to! I want to feel your juice inside me!"
Her cunt was stretched wide around his thick fuckpole. It always amazed her that the tiny hole could accommodate such a slab of muscle.
"Would you like to get on top of me?" she said. His hesitancy about shooting off made her think he might like to be more aggressive. His shy nod and his grin confirmed her thoughts. She rolled off his body and held out her arms. "Come on, darling! Get on top of Mother and fuck!"
He mounted her and quickly plunged his prick into her gash. Lisa put her arms around his neck and held him tightly. "I'm coming again, sweetheart! I'm coming again!"
She locked her thighs around his waist and they became as one. She jerked her ass up and down on the bed, moving like some fantastic machine.
He screwed in so hard, she thought her insides were torn. He roared and then he came, filling her insides with thick, hot spunk and splitting her in two with his thrusting dick.
It was like no orgasm she'd ever experienced. It seemed to last forever and engulfed every nerve ending in her body. He continued stroking until his balls were drained and then he collapsed heavily on top of her.
When he fell asleep, she tried to see the clock on his dresser. She knew she had to get back to bed soon. If she fell asleep in Billy's room they might be discovered.
After a while she tugged at his arm. "Wake up, darling."
"What! Oh, yeah, I guess I'm crushing you." He slipped off her body and rubbed his eyes, an embarrassed, but happy grin on his face.
Lisa quickly slipped into her robe and tied it tightly. She hugged him to her one last time and held his face against her tits. "This will be our secret, Billy."
"Sure, Mom," he mumbled.
"People wouldn't understand," she said, bending over and kissing him on the lips.
"I know," he said.
"But it was wonderful, wasn't it?"
"Yeah, it sure was."
"I love you, Billy."
"I love you too, Mom."
"Sleep well, darling," she said, releasing the teenager and moving to the door. She blew him a tiny kiss. "I know I will."
By the time she closed the door he was already asleep.



CHAPTER FOUR


Jim loved Lisa dearly, but he was bored to death with her sexually. He'd had several brief affairs since they'd gotten married, but he preferred fucking at home. Still, after so many years, their sex life was deadly.
He knew it was more his fault than Lisa's. She tried to bring new excitement into their marriage bed. But it didn't work for him. It was the sameness of everything that was boring to him.
He'd had some strange thoughts lately about his kid sister. Ever since Tina and Bob had moved into the house next door, he'd been turned on by her. Even Susie was looking good to him lately. That was rough. Only a pervert would think about his own kid like that.
One day Jim was watching a football game on the television set in the den. He thought he was home alone when suddenly Susie bounced into the room.
"What's the score?" she said, flopping down on the sofa.
He gulped his beer. "No score."
"They're just a bunch of big palukas anyway."
"They're bums."
Susie brought her legs up on the sofa and lay back, resting her head on Jim's lap. "Wanna go to a movie or something?"
"Watch the game."
"You said they were bums."
"I'm not in the mood for a movie."
She sat up and kissed him on the cheek. The feel of her soft lips on his skin made him wince. "Where you going?" he said gruffly.
"Upstairs."
"Wait, maybe I'll take you to a movie after all."
"You lost your chance," she giggled. "I think I'll take a bubble bath."
She left the room and in a few minutes Jim heard the sound of water running into the tub. He tried to concentrate on the game, but it was no use. He sighed deeply and turned off the television set. Pausing for a moment, he slowly walked up the stairs and went into his bedroom.
Even with the door closed he could hear his daughter singing in the bathroom down the hall. He lay down on the bed and tried to doze off. It was no use. Maybe if he jerked off he'd be able to sleep and stop thinking perverted thoughts about Susie and Tina.
He unzipped his pants and took out his cock. He slowly jerked it up and down and when it was hard he squeezed the root. His cockhead was purple and already leaking fuckcream. He wiped it off and continued jerking off.
Suddenly the door opened and Susie walked in. She wore nothing but a large bath towel and a smile. Jim tried to cover up his naked cock, but she giggled and walked over to the bed.
"What's the matter, Daddy?" she said as she sat down near him. "Don't you think I understand?"
"You shouldn't see me like this," he said. His eyes narrowed as he gazed at the slopes of her tits. "And I shouldn't see you like that."
"You mean like this?" She rose up and dropped the towel to the floor.
She giggled as she sat back down on the bed. "Take your clothes off, Daddy," she said. "You know you want to."
In less than a minute he was naked. He had a whopper of a hard-on sticking up from between his thighs. He stopped thinking about the perversity of what he was doing. The sight of his daughter's lush body sent him over the edge. He no longer knew right from wrong.
Susie licked her lips and examined his prick. It pointed up at the ceiling and bubbles of whitish fluid oozed out. For years she'd been dying to fuck her handsome father. And now it was finally happening!
The little blonde lay back and watched her father crawl between her legs. She extended her arms, but instead of straddling her he thrust his face between her soft thighs.
"Oh, baby!" he said huskily.
"Daddy!"
She was taken aback. She expected that he would fuck her, but she never expected him to dive between her legs and begin eating her out. She gasped when she felt his slick tongue exploring her pussy-folds.
"Delicious!" he murmured.
He licked the excited nub of her clit and she sighed with, excitement. He stiffened his tongue and lashed the tip over her clit up and down her slit. He rimmed her blonde-fuzz edged cuntflaps while the teenage girl clawed the sheet. She couldn't believe it was happening to her. Her own sexy father was going at her cunt as if it were a lollipop. The realization that her daddy was giving her head blew her mind.
She thought for a moment she might be dreaming so she pinched herself. She was completely awake. It was, no dream. Her darling father's beard was scratching her soft, delicate inner thighs as he slobbered over her pussy.
She let her legs fall open as far as possible to give him plenty of room. She wanted to feel every wonderful sensation engulfing her as he sucked and licked her woman-box.
He kept returning to her overheated joy button. His tongue flicked back and forth and sent the teenage blonde reeling with passion.
"Daddy!" she shrieked.
"Ssshhh!" he said, planting one hand on her belly to keep her from failing off the bed.
He held her down as he devoured her snatch. It was the wildest thing Susie had ever experienced. And the kinkiest. She knew it was wrong for a father and daughter to be in bed together, but she didn't give a damn. It was the kind of sex she preferred. Feverish and slightly naughty.
She moaned constantly and a steady stream of cuntjuice gushed out of her pussy and into Jim's mouth. He scooped it up with loud slurps of his tongue and swallowed it down with seeming relish. None of the boys she knew had ever eaten her with such enthusiasm. Not even Billy.
"Daddy, you're too much!" she panted, thrusting herself at his busy lips and tongue. "Too much!"
He responded by sucking more forcefully on her erected clit. She raised her ass up off the mattress and pushed herself against his mouth. She squealed with excitement. The tip of his tongue felt so delicious on her lust-swollen pussy-petals.
"Oh, God, Daddy, you're making me feel so good!" she cried. "I think I'm going to come now!"
Jim picked his head up for a moment and blew her a kiss. Then he pressed his flushed face more firmly against her steamy cunt and his talented tongue whipped over her horny little clit.
It started in her toes and raged through her. She had never experienced an orgasm like it. It seemed to explode in different parts of her body and made her grunt hoarsely and writhe with abandon.
"Oh, God, I'm coming!" she cried, her head slamming back and forth on the pillow. "Oh, yes, I'm coming, Daddy! Oh, give it to me! Give it to me!"
She crashed through another climax and Jim never stopped his furious sucking and licking. It made her orgasms more intense when he continued licking her clit. When she calmed down, his tongue was still busy working on her still-stiff clit and her mushy cunt-pulp. She sighed with contentment and tangled her fingers in his hair.
"That was the best come-session I ever had," she sighed.
Jim smiled up at her, but hardly raised his head from her sodden crotch. He continued sucking her clit and the teenage blonde let the wonderful sensations continue to engulf her.
She wondered if he sucked her mother like this. No wonder Lisa was still a beauty. They say a woman's looks are a reflection of her sex life. If Lisa was any indication, she got fucked and sucked with great regularity.
She squealed when her pussy expelled a load of cunt-cream which stuck to her father's chin. He rolled his eyes and licked it up with long swipes of his tongue and then he began licking again.
"Aren't you tired?" she said.
He shook his head. "Never get tired of sucking cunt."
"Do you suck Mom like this?"
He stopped moving, and a troubled expression crossed his face. "Don't let's talk about Mom," he said.
"Okay, okay," she said. She was totally aroused again and she didn't want to run the risk of having him stop.
Her pretty face was flushed pink with excitement and satisfaction. Her long blonde hair lay strewn wildly over the pillow and her white teeth flashed as she grimaced with passion.
Jim sucked harder and faster on the little lump at the top of her gash. He seemed to be a man possessed. He seemed to be a man who'd been starved for pussy and now that he had it he didn't want to release it.
Susie didn't mind. She was having a wonderful time. The harder he sucked on her clit, the closer she came to coming again. And Susie loved nothing better than a good come.
"Daddy, you're going to spoil me," she sighed.
"Haven't I always?" he said in a muffled voice.
She giggled like the teenager she was. "Yes, and I love it."
He smiled proudly and sucked her clit between his teeth. The more she appeared to enjoy it, the harder he sucked and the better it was for the horny blonde.
She remembered how her father had always bought her new toys when she'd been young. At the beginning of each school semester he'd insisted on taking her shopping for new clothes. She'd always been a daddy's girl, just as Billy had always been closer to Lisa. Now she shivered and rammed her cunt up at Jim's sucking mouth. She wanted as much friction as she could get on her clit. She felt another orgasm begin to stir inside her.
"I love when you suck me," she said.
"You're a deliciously juicy little girl."
"Do it there, Daddy," she said, pointing to a particular spot on her pussy. "Right there."
He picked his head up and lifted her ass. Holding her asscheeks apart, he dabbed his tongue tip over her bung. "Here?"
"No!" she giggled. "Here." She pointed at her cunt.
"I think I'll stay here for a minute," he said, lapping his wet tongue over her asshole.
"Daddy!"
"Don't squeal so loud."
"That's wild!"
"Don't you like it?"
"I love it all!"
He snorted lustily as he ran his tongue up and down her asscrack. A fresh load of cream erupted from her pussy and he quickly licked it up.
He trapped her clit between his lips and lashed it with his tongue. She draped her legs over his shoulders and lay back, quietly letting the sensations once again engulf her.
A lava-like stream gushed put of her pussy and she began pumping her hips in tempo with his sucking. He sucked faster and harder on her excited clit and she crashed through another climax.
Still, he kept sucking her cunt. She was beginning to feel tired and she didn't want to waste his hard-on. She wanted his cock in her cunt and her mouth and everywhere!
When she collapsed against the pillow and stopped writhing her body, he finally picked his head up and wiped the cream off his mouth with the back of his hand.
"I guess I got carried away," he said.
"Daddy, it was wonderful!" she breathed. He rubbed his jaw. "Kinda wore myself out," he snickered.
"Let me suck your prick now, Daddy," she said.
He stared at her for a moment. "I guess there's no reason not to," he said softly.
She trembled with anticipation when he stretched out on his back. She crouched between his legs and with a hungry moan sucked his silken-skinned cockhead into her mouth.
She scooped half of his shaft into her mouth too and sucked hungrily on his meat. She used her hands to caress the rest of his stalk and his wonderfully-bloated balls.
"Aw, shit, that's good sucking, baby!" he said.
She wet his cock with saliva. She let it drip down wetly to coat his rod. Then she bobbed her head and slid her lips down to his dickroot.
She took his fat cock-knob all the way into her throat. He groaned when she rubbed his furry balls with saliva. She released most of his prick, keeping only his cockhead in her mouth. She sucked it eagerly while she jerked him off.
"Shit, baby, I've wanted you to suck my cock for years!"
His words excited her further. He'd wanted to do this for years! How wonderful! How terribly exciting! Her cheeks caved in as she took his entire fuckpole into her throat. She lashed the tip with her greedy tongue and licked his balls.
The teenage blonde gazed up at her father's face. His usually handsome features were contorted with horniness. His upper lip was pulled back over his teeth and his eyes rolled back in his head. Still, Susie thought he'd never been more handsome.
She squeezed and massaged his balls while she devoured his prick. He groaned from time to time, but for the most part he was quiet. He pumped his hips up and down and fucked her mouth. She held her head perfectly still and let him direct the stroking.
The sucking was turning her on again. She felt her pussy throb and her big-nippled tits tingle. She panted for breath as she mouth-fucked him. Finally he forced her to release him.
"What's the matter, Daddy?" she said.
"I don't want to come yet," he said.
She reluctantly released his cock and let his balls slip out of her hands. "Do I have to go now?" she said.
"Not yet, baby," he chuckled. "You can't leave me like this." He pointed at his massive hard-on and both father and daughter laughed.
He gently pushed her onto her back and climbed between her legs. Then as if on second thought, he rolled her onto her hands and knees. She stuck her ass out in the air and peered aver her shoulder to look at him.
He knelt behind her and clutched her curvy hips in his hands. "Let's dog-fuck," he said.
"What's that?"
He chuckled and slapped her butt playfully. "My experienced daughter," he said. "You'll see in a minute."
She fell forward when he suddenly shoved his thick prick all the way inside her juicy twat. "Oh, Daddy!" she gasped. "Like the animals in the zoo when I was little!"
"That's the way, baby," he grunted, thrusting his entire fuck-stick into her depths.
She pushed her ass back to meet his strokes. He plunged his dick in and out of her snatch and she came again and again. When he reached around and stroked her clit, she went wild. The intensity of her reaction took her breath away and when she regained her senses Jim was battering her pussy with pile-driving thrusts.
He worked his massive, slippery fuckpole in and out of her teenage-gash. She squealed with pleasure, loving the feel of his heavy balls slapping her thighs and ass.
"Such a tight little cunt!" he panted.
"Is that good, Daddy?"
"It's great!"
"Oh, Daddy, I love you!"
"I love you too, honey!"
"Are you going to come soon?"
"Yeah! Can I come inside you?"
"Yes, I want you to!" She didn't have to wait long. In a moment he was splitting her pussy in two with his piston-like thrusts and filling her cunt with thick steamy jism. She came again when his spunk exploded inside her and at the end they lay in each other's arms exhausted.



CHAPTER FIVE


Ever since the day he'd seen his aunt and uncle fucking, Billy had been dreaming about making love to his sexy young aunt. He spent a lot of time hanging around their house, trying to go there when Bob was at work or out with his friends.
Tina was amused at the attention. She noticed the way the teenager stared at her and was flattered. Besides, she was rather attracted to her nephew. She and Bob had an understanding that they would each have outside diversion once in a while. And she was horny lately.
The thought of having an affair with Billy occurred to her one day when she and the boy were sitting in her kitchen sipping Cokes. She leaned back in her chair and smiled.
"You're staring at me," she said.
Billy flushed and turned away, running his fingers through his hair.
Tina leaned across the table and laughed huskily. She took his hand and played with his fingers. She crossed her legs and felt the moisture in her crotch. It was a crazy idea, but why not? Billy was a mature-looking eighteen. And she wasn't that much older than he was. The fact that they were related only made it all the more exciting. Anyway, she'd be doing him a favor. Sort of. She'd be giving him the kind of experience a boy his age needed. A good hard fuck with an older woman.
She rose up and went to the refrigerator to get two more Cokes. When she sat down again, she deliberately let her legs fall open so he could get a peek at her bare thighs.
While most, other women she knew tanned themselves mahogany, Tina kept her skin creamy white and smooth as satin. A tan was becoming for a while, but it was hell on a girl's skin in the long run.
She casually ran her fingers over her inner thighs. Billy's eyes followed her movements and she raised one leg and draped it over the other.
The teenager stared at her, apparently waiting for something important to show. But she kept her crotch covered. She wanted to tease him, not overwhelm him.
"How come you're not out playing ball or something?" she said.
"I like talking to you," he muttered. "I think you just like girls," she smiled. His face turned crimson. "You're not a girl," he said softly, turning his head.
"Well, thanks a lot!" she giggled. "That's not what I meant. I meant you're a woman, not a girl."
His voice was hoarse when he said the word woman and Tina knew that to the teenager he'd given her the supreme compliment.
"They're just breasts," she whispered, leaning over and encouraging her tits to fall forward, almost out of her blouse.
"I'm sorry I stared," he said.
She laughed and placed her hand over his. "I like it," she said. "Don't be sorry."
"You do?"
"Of course. All women like to be admired. Don't you know that?"
His eyes bore into her cleavage. "Yeah, I guess."
"You're staring again," she giggled. She tossed her long reddish hair over one shoulder and lit a cigarette.
"Sorry, Aunt Tina," he said.
Tina suddenly had an idea. "You ever seen an X-rated movie?" she said.
"Sort of."
"What do you mean, sort of?"
"A couple of my friends. Their dads have movies hidden away and we play them once in a while."
"Did you enjoy them?"
"Sure."
"We've got a pretty good collection."
"Yeah?"
"Yes, Bob and I enjoy watching them once in a while."
"Jesus, you two are okay!"
"Would you like me to run one of them now?"
"Sure, if you want to."
"You won't be embarrassed?"
"Maybe I'll be embarrassed," she giggled. Billy grinned awkwardly and she squeezed his hand. It was warm and damp. "Let's go upstairs," she said. "The video recorder's up there in the bedroom."
Billy almost fell out of his chair. He followed his aunt out of the kitchen and up the stairs. He couldn't believe what was happening. She was actually taking him up to her bedroom to watch a fuck-film. Shit, the guys would never believe it!
When they arrived in the bedroom, she told him to sit on the bed. "That way we can be comfortable," she said.
He around with the tapes. She picked out a film she and Bob had recently watched. It was wild and she laughed to herself as she put it on the machine.
"Take your shoes off," she said to Billy. "You'll get the spread dirty."
"Oh, sorry, Aunt Tina," he said, slipping his shoes off his feet.
"I think my cute nephew is getting excited," she smiled, climbing onto the bed and stretching out next to him.
"You don't think Uncle Bob'd mind?" the boy said.
"Ssshhh," she whispered. "The film's coming on. Of course Bob won't mind! Why would he mind? We're watching a movie together. Your uncle is very progressive. He thinks a boy your age should see and do it all."
Billy gulped and leaned back to watch the movie as it unfolded on the screen. Tina tit her hand on his thigh and casually stroked it. On the screen, the star of the movie, a sexy blonde, was sashaying down the hall of an office.
"Do you think she's pretty?" Tina whispered to Billy.
"Wait," she giggled. "You ain't seen nothing yet."
The blonde's nipples pressed against her sweater. The film had sound, but Tina kept it low. What the actors said didn't matter. What they did was very exciting.
The blonde walked into a private office and closed the door behind her. A man was sitting at a desk and when the girl walked into the room he rose up and took her hand.
He moved it against his crotch and in a moment the blonde was pulling his zipper down and exposing his prick. Tina leaned closer to her nephew.
"You okay?" she murmured, still stroking his thigh.
"Yeah!"
"You're not embarrassed or anything?" She laughed softly as she squeezed his leg. The blonde on the screen was playing with the man's cock and Billy stared open-mouthed at the sight.
"Are you jealous of them?" Tina said.
"Fuck, yeah!" Billy breathed.
"Do you want me to play with you?"
The boy gulped. "Sure!"
"I'm getting horny," she said.
"Yeah?"
"These films always get to me." The teenager stared at the blonde on the screen. Tina took his hand and blew her warm breath over his prick. "It's giving me ideas," she said.
"Me too."
"Oh, really?"
"Sure." The boy's heart beat fast as his aunt draped her arm around his neck.
"You can kiss me if you want to," Tina said.
"On the mouth?"
"Unless you've got a better idea."
A flush of excitement raged through her. She raised her lips to Billy's. A glow spread from her pussy to her tits and over her entire body.
She shivered as their lips met. It was a light kiss, but their lips burned with a male-female heat. He kissed her shyly and gently, but her pussy throbbed with excitement and she melted against him.
"That was a sweet kiss," she whispered.
The blonde on the screen was giving the man head, but they were no longer watching. Tina stroked Billy's neck and pulled his face down to hers.
They kissed again, and this time she frenched him, the boy trembled when she pushed her tongue into his mouth and she had trouble catching her breath.
"Baby!" she gasped when they broke the kiss. "You're taking your aunt's breath away."
Billy took charge now. He kissed her neck and throat and cars. He tongued her all over and soon her pussy dripped with hot desire.
"Billy!" she sighed. "I think things are getting out of hand!"
"I love kissing you, Aunt Tina," he said, plunging his tongue into her ear.
"And I love when you kiss me, Billy," she said.
She snaked her fingers under his shirt and caressed his bare skin. His muscular young body felt so good! Soon he pulled her blouse out of her skirt and touched her bare flesh too.
"Oh, baby, this is crazy!" she said. "I can't help it, Aunt Tina!"
"Neither can I!"
He reached inside her blouse and her bra and touched her boobs. She flinched. The feel of his fingers on her tits made her melt anew. He caressed one nipple and pinched it gently and she sighed and clung to him.
"This is wrong, Billy," she whispered. "Why?"
"You're my nephew!"
Billy chuckled. "So what."
"You mean you don't know it's incest?" He shrugged. "Big deal."
"What would your mother say if she knew?"
Billy snickered. "My mom and I…" He stopped abruptly. "Never mind," he muttered.
"Your mom and you, what?"
"Nothing. I don't want to talk about it." Tina realized in that split second that Billy and Lisa had fucked. He hovered over her and she pulled his face down to her tits. If Lisa could commit incest with her own son, why couldn't she?
She wiggled her ass on the bed and pressed her cunt against him. "You win," she said.
His cock strained against his jeans. She took his hands and moved them around her waist. She felt dizzy and if she hadn't been laying down she'd probably have fallen down.
"I love you, Aunt Tina," he said as he kissed her throat.
"Oh, baby, baby, baby!" she whispered. Their hands were all over each other. For a moment Tina watched the movie. The blonde had a cock in her cunt and another in her asshole. Her mouth was stuffed with a third prick, but Tina wouldn't have changed places with her for anything. She had Billy's sweet cock to look forward to. The sweet bulge she'd been staring at for years was about to belong to her.
Billy was on top of her now and her skirt was bunched up around her waist. She wrapped her long legs around his ass and she arched her body up off the mattress.
"Uncle Bob will be home in about two hours," she said.
Billy's body stiffened. "You don't want to stop, do you?"
"No, but we don't have all day. Touch me."
"Huh?" He stared at her dumbly.
"Here," she said impatiently. She took his hand and forced it between her legs.
"Oh, sure!" he grinned.
He rubbed her juiced-up crotch and accidentally hit the button. She felt the tremors of an orgasm engulf her and she closed her thighs around his hand.
"Oh, darling, you made me come!"
"Honest?"
"Take your clothes off!"
Tina sat up and stripped her clothes off. Billy pulled his tee-shirt over his head and struggled out of his skin-tight jeans. When they were naked, she told him to finger-fuck her.
Her pussy was flooded with cuntjuice as he worked his finger in and out of her twat. She clutched the thick shaft of his cock. The boy was hung.
She thought about her sister-in-law and wondered how long the older woman had been fucking the boy. Actually she wasn't surprised or shocked. Tina was very, modern when it came to sex and was convinced fucking between family members was natural.
When the boy's finger entered her pussyhole, she moaned. When she'd been just a child, she'd had fantasies about Jim fucking her. But he'd been married when she was still small and she'd never had a chance to carry out her fantasies about her older brother.
Maybe that was why she'd wanted to go to bed with Billy. Maybe it was her way to psychologically fuck her big brother. The boy's cockhead burned into her hand. It didn't really matter whether she wanted to fuck Jim. Right now she had her nephew's dick in her hand and soon she'd have it inside her tight hot cunt. She hadn't been this excited since her honeymoon.
She pulled Billy's head down and kissed him. She bit his lips and plunged her tongue in and out of his mouth. He used one hand to caress her tits and one to finger her cunt.
Then he begged her to let him fuck her. "Please, Aunt Tina," he said.
"Yes, darling!"
"I want to fuck you so bad!"
"Go ahead and do it."
"Honest?" He left his finger imbedded in her gash and stared down at her.
"Yes, fuck me!" She giggled at the expression on his face. "Go ahead. You've got my permission."
Her nipples were stiff with excitement. Her tits jiggled around as they rolled around on the bed. His cock rested on her thigh and she squeezed hard on his root.
She rubbed her thumb over his piss-slit. She hoped he would last long enough to bring her off again. Rolling around, she crouched between his legs and held his cock in both hands.
"Let me get this even harder," she said, licking his cockhead gently.
The boy groaned as she dribbled saliva over his prick-head and then licked it up again with long swipes of her tongue. "Jesus, Aunt Tina, you're giving me head!"
"That's right, darling," she murmured. "Does it feel good?"
"Yeah."
"It feels good to me too," she smiled.
She kissed the tip of his prick and licked up the jism leaking out. She sucked his cockhead into her mouth and the boy grunted. She knew instinctively he wouldn't last long, so she eased her body over his and with a twisting motion of her ass she took him inside her.
The boy grunted hoarsely as his cock slid inside her cunt. She reached up and stroked his tiny nipples and smooth chest. She closed her eyes and began moving up and down on his prick.
"Oh, baby, we're fucking!" she whispered. She bit her lower lip and pumped her hips.
He grabbed her ass and fucked back. "Fuck, you're something, Aunt Tina!" he breathed.
She rocked up and down as she fucked him. She dragged her pussy up and down his upthrust dick and played with his balls. He made tiny animal sounds deep in his throat as she bounced over him.
Her clit tingled and on the screen the blonde was shrieking. "We forgot all about the movie," Tina giggled.
She felt the first squirt of spunk explode inside her when the boy came. His face contorted with lust and then he was on top of her, battering her with his exploding prick.
"Give it to me, baby!" she cried, raking her fingernails up and down his back. "I'm there! I'm there! Give it to me! Oh, yesssssss!"
Even though he'd blown his wad, his cock stayed hard and he continued pounding her pussy while she came. Again and again he speared her and her orgasm was the best she'd had in months.
She wrapped her legs around him and pushed a tit into his mouth. "Suck!" she cried. "Suck and fuck!"



CHAPTER SIX


"Isn't this nice?" Lisa said.
Tina sat back on the sofa and sipped her brandy. She felt a warm glow from the booze and a lovely feeling of satisfaction from the delicious meal Lisa had just prepared.
"Aren't you glad we have this time alone?" Lisa said. The two women had spent the afternoon shopping and since the rest of the family were out for dinner they decided to continue their time together.
"It is nice to be away from the men once in a while," Tina admitted.
Lisa sat down next to her. "How would you feel about going out? Just the two of us, I mean. Once in a while. To a bar."
"Going out? To a bar?"
Lisa giggled. "Don't look so shocked. I'm not suggesting we swing or anything. I'm still very much in love with your brother. All I'm suggesting is that it's fun to go to a bar and see what happens. Like find out if the old stuff still turns them on. But if you're not interested, that's okay, too." She left the room to go to the bathroom.
Tina thought about her sister-in-law's suggestion. "Let's do it," she finally said when Lisa returned. "You're right. Sounds mellow to me."
After that they exchanged confidences. They both admitted they fooled around once in a while. Lisa made a pot of coffee and they settled down in the den and chatted like two teenagers.
"I'm so glad you moved in next door," Lisa said, putting her hand on Tina's arm.
The friendly gesture made Tina flinch. There was something intimate about the way Lisa squeezed her flesh. She said nothing, but sipped her coffee and puffed her cigarette.
"I've got to stop smoking so much," she muttered, lighting another cigarette.
"Me too," Lisa said, still stroking Tina's arm.
"That feels funny," Tina said after awhile. "Funny nice or funny peculiar?"
"Both."
"I see you've never gotten it on with another woman."
"Not really."
"But you don't look too shocked at the question."
"Listen, I went to an all-girls high school too," Tina giggled. "I know the score."
"Ah, knowing the score isn't the same as doing it."
"I didn't say I never did it," Tina said in a soft voice.
Lisa seemed to sense the fire burning in Tina's pussy. She moved closer to her on the sofa and leaned over and kissed the corner of her mouth.
"We've got the house to ourselves for the evening," Lisa said suggestively.
Tina felt a throb of excitement race through her pussy-forest. Her clit twitched and she tingled all over. "Somehow, I knew this would happen eventually," she said.
"How'd you know?" Lisa said. She slipped her hand over Tina's knee and waited for her response.
"The way you kissed me wasn't exactly platonic."
"You noticed."
They spontaneously moved together and this time pressed their lips together in a passionate kiss. Tina felt Lisa's tongue glide smoothly into her mouth and she responded with her own tongue. Then their tongues were dueling, twisting and whipping excitedly against each other.
They held each other in a tight embrace. Their big tits pressed together, nipple against nipple. Thin felt Lisa's heart pound and knew the alder woman was as excited as she was.
"It's different than a guy's chest, isn't it?" Lisa said, almost shyly.
"It's nice," Tina said. "Maybe they've got the best of the deal after all."
"You're adorable," Lisa said, kissing her on the cheek.
Tina's cunt throbbed with need. Lisa just sat there with her arm around Tina's neck. The younger woman wondered if she was expected to make the next move.
She crossed her legs and rubbed her thighs together. "You've got me all hot and bothered," she said.
"Need some help?" Lisa said, moving the flat of her hand between Tina's thighs.
"Sure," Tina giggled. "All the help I tan get."
Lisa stroked the delicate flesh of Tina's inner thighs. "We're a hot-blooded family, aren't we?" Lisa said. She rubbed her hand aggressively against Tina's nylon-covered cunt.
"Yeah," Tina said. She lowered her eyes. It was clear to her that Lisa had some experience in the lez-love scene.
"You're a little wet," Lisa said. "Am I making you feel good?"
"It's working, if that's what you mean."
"Will you come if I keep doing this?" She rubbed her finger back and forth over the top of Tina's slit.
"Probably."
"You can touch, me too."
Both women giggled nervously, and Lisa closed all the blinds in the room.
"You're sure Jim and the kids aren't going to walk in on us?" Tina said.
"Not for hours."
They stretched out on the sofa, their tits rubbing together and their mouths locked. They French kissed again and again and Tina tossed one leg over Lisa's hip.
The redhead came then, her entire body heaving and shaking as the wondrous spasms engulfed her. She instinctively reached for Lisa's cunt and clawed at it while she ground hoarsely.
"You came!" Lisa murmured, clutching Tina's cunt forcefully. "You really came!"
Their bodies were damp and they gazed into each other's eyes. Lisa stroked Tina's long hair and Tina slid her fingers inside the crotch of Lisa's panties.
"Maybe we should get into a bed," Lisa said. "And get undressed."
"I guess so," Tina said in a quavering voice.
"That way we can really see each other," Lisa said.
"My body's not perfect," Tina said.
"Whose is?" Lisa said.
"We've seen each other naked dozens of times."
"But not really," Lisa said. "When we've undressed in front of each other it was just undressing. Not making love. Now I'd like to see if you have big or small nipples. Do they get stiff when you're turned on and are they pink or brown?"
"You're a foxy lady," Tina said.
"Aren't you, curious about other women?"
Tina nodded and smiled.
Lisa continued, "And aren't you wondering if my cunt-meat is pink or purple or pale? Do you have a thick bush down there or is your cunt-muff delicate and downy. Maybe you've even shaved it since the last time I saw it. Have you?"
"You're so funny!"
"And you're adorable!"
"Really, is there adot of difference between women's pussies?"
"You bet. Once in high school I had a lover who had the thickest muff! I used to rub my face over it for hours on end. Then another one shaved hers. It felt bristly on my mouth." Lisa giggled and blushed. "You're going to think I'm a pervert."
"I've done some pretty wild things myself," Tina said.
"Tell! Tell!"
"I'm not ready for that yet," Tina said. "Maybe it's time we got into bed."
"Just a minute," Lisa said. "First, let's have a few of these." She reached over and grabbed Tina's tits. "Nice." She slid her hands inside Tina's bra and brushed her fingers over Tina's nipples. "I'm creaming my panties just touching you here," breathed. "Hmmmm, let's see what they look like when you're turned on. Hmmmmm, nice and hard."
Tina giggled, "You're too much."
Lisa quickly unbuttoned Tina's blouse and pushed the garment open. She reached back and unhooked the redhead's bra and closed her hands over the twin peaks of Tina's naked, slightly hanging tits.
Tina sighed deeply when Lisa lifted her boobs and lowered her mouth. Lisa flicked her tongue over the tops of her jugs. Then she closed her lips over one lust-stiffened nipple.
"You've got delicious titties," Lisa said.
She sucked the nipple back into her mouth and swirled her tongue over the tops of the jugs. Then she closed her lips over one lust stiffened nipple.
"You've got delicious titties," Lisa said.
She sucked the nipple back into her mouth and swirled her tongue over the excited nub. The only sound in the room was the sound of rapid breathing and clothes being tossed aside.
Tina lay back again and Lisa hovered over her. Lisa pressed her hot lips over the younger woman's tits while her hands slowly explored Tina's pussy and thighs.
She pushed the crotch of Tina's panties aside and parted Tina's cuntlips with a finger. Tina moaned as the finger found its target. She writhed her ass on the sofa and snaked her tongue out in mindless passion.
"You're more than ready, aren't you?" Lisa said.
"Aren't you?"
"Come on, let's go."
When they arrived in the bedroom, Lisa stripped the rest of Tina's clothes off. "I used to think I was aggressive," Tina laughed.
"Until you got to know me, huh?" Lisa said. She brushed her mouth over Tina's and stroked the redhead's boobs. Her eyes sparkled.
"Until I got to know you," Tina said, giggled.
Tina's skirt was on the floor now and she stood in front of her sister-in-law wearing only bikini panties. Lisa stood back and stared.
"You don't have an extra ounce of flesh on you," she said.
"I'm glad you like it." She loved the way Lisa was looking at her. And it was true. Her belly was flat and her flesh was firm. Her tits drooped slightly, but that was because they were so big. Anyway, Bob loved the way they hung. He said they were sexier than the kind that stood up in the air.
"Wait until you have kids," Lisa said. She unzipped her skirt and stepped out of it. She pulled her tee-shirt over her head and stopped moving. She was wearing a transparent bra and she watched Tina's eyes as the younger woman stared at her tits.
"Not bad, huh?" Lisa smiled, caressing her own boobs. "Not bad for an old lady."
"I should be so old at your age."
Lisa's nipples poked at the flimsy fabric of her bra. They threatened to tear through the material. Her nipples were long and stiff and Tina's mouth watered at the sight of them.
"You can touch," Lisa said. "Here." She moved forward and stood in front of Tina.
"Take a feel."
Tina reached out and squeezed Lisa's nipple through her bra.
"Do you like touching or being touched?"
"I never thought about it."
Then they were rolling around on the bed naked. Somehow Lisa's clothes were tugged off and their bodies came together. They didn't speak as they writhed around. They kissed and touched and caressed gently at first, and then more aggressively.
"It's different from men, isn't it?" Tina said.
"Different, but not better."
"That's what I mean."
Suddenly Lisa's head was wedged between Tina's thighs and she was tonguing her cunt. "You can do it too," Lisa said, her mouth stuffed with pussy.
They scrambled around until they were in the sixty-nine position. They began licking and examining each other's cunts. Tina sniffed the strange fragrance emanating from Lisa's pussy. She peeked inside and noticed that the brunette's cunt-flesh was crimson and not pink like her own.
"You like?" Lisa said.
"Yes."
"You can do what you want," Lisa said. "I'm hungry now. I think I'll eat."
She lapped her tongue from the top of Tina's slit to her asshole. Tina tentatively dabbed her tongue over Lisa's pungent-tasting gash. It didn't taste half bad.
"Now I'll taste some of this and some of that," Lisa said, fluttering her tongue back and forth over Tina's cunt-pulp.
It felt good. The redhead groaned and pressed her own lips against Lisa's twat. Lisa trembled and Tina held her as down and began eating.
"You're hungry too," Lisa said. "God, I love main!"
Tina sighed as Lisa ran the tip of her tongue over her asscrack. She concentrated on Lisa's clit. She licked the little button relentlessly and soon. Lisa was grunting through an orgasm.
"Oh, shit, that was good!" Lisa said. Than remembered what Lisa had said about sticking her tongue right up her twat. She stiffened her tongue and tried to force it inside Lisa's cunthole. She felt Lisa hold herself rigid while she tried to stuff her tongue into the tight little hole.
"That's lovely even if it won't go in," Lisa said. "Keep trying."
Tina let her tongue flop over the brunette's snatch and at intervals she tried forcing it into her pussy-hole. Lisa gasped and sucked and licked hungrily, but Tina's tongue wouldn't fit into her snatch.
When Lisa tried to force her tongue into Tina's pussy, it easily slipped inside. "Oh, Lord!" Tina sighed. "Your tongue is really inside me!"
"Uuugggghhhh!" Lisa moaned.
She finally pulled her tongue out of Tina's gash. She licked up the combination of pussyjuice and saliva covering the redhead's snatch. Then she deliberately ran her tongue up and down Tina's asshole, finally concentrating on her bung.
"Christ, you're something!" Tina said.
"It's only your cute little asshole."
"How can you do that?"
"Why? It's adorable."
Lisa rasped her tongue over Tina's shitter. She loosened up the puckered muscle and tried to force her tongue inside.
"You can't!" Tina cried.
"Who says?"
"Oh, Jesus, that's going too far!"
The muscles in Tina's ass clenched and she tried to force her sister-in-law's tongue away from her asscrease. Lisa wasn't so easily dissuaded.
"Take it easy," Lisa said. "Let me do what turns me on."
Tina was almost wrung out from the wild sensations. She lay still and let Lisa slowly open up her asshole and slip her tongue-tip inside.
"Oh, God!" Tina cried hoarsely. "Oh, God, I'm going to come."
Lisa's tongue pushed in deeper and she fondled Tina's clit while the redhead exploded in an orgasm. The feeling of the artificial cock in her butt drove Tina over the brink again and again. Her hips bucked and weaved as she crashed through one climax after the other. She clamped her thighs around Lisa's face and imprisoned her lips and tongue against her asshole and cunt.
Lisa came too. She shivered violently as she climaxed and the two women rolled around the bed. They came over and over again and their tongues licked and sucked while their hands fondled and caressed.
When they were exhausted, they lay in each other's arms and talked about what they had done.
"Do you think. Bob would understand?" Lisa said.
"I'm not sure. Would Jim?"
Lisa stared into Tina's eyes. "I'm not sure, but I'm going to find put."



CHAPTER SEVEN


Billy and Susie crept away from the door and tiptoed into Susie's room. "Did you see that?" the blonde teenager hissed.
"Yeah," Billy muttered as he flopped onto the bed.
"What a couple of pervs," Susie said as she stared at her brother.
Billy worked his lips and said nothing. Susie stood near the bed. Watching her mother and aunt ball had been exciting, but it seemed to have upset Billy.
"Maybe we better go downstairs and come in again," she said. "That way they'll know we're here and, you know…"
"Never mind," Billy said through clenched teeth. "Just never mind."
Susie climbed onto the bed next to her brother. "What are you so out of joint about?"
"Jesus, did you see them?"
"Who the hell are you to judge them?"
"Jesus, they're both women!"
"So what? You're no angel, or do you think everyone fucks their older, sisters."
"You're only a fucking year older."
"Oh, so being brother and sister doesn't matter?" The little blonde giggled and Billy finally smiled.
"Okay, okay."
She climbed around and lay down on top of the boy. "Better?" she said.
She felt his cock harden.
"That's better, baby brother," she whispered. "You're coming alive."
"Don't call me that."
"Don't call you what?" She pressed her cunt down onto his prick and felt it stir. "Don't call you what? Baby brother?" He grabbed her tits and she squealed. "Is Billy getting mad?" He squeezed her boobs hard and she sighed. "He's getting real mad!"
"Suck my dick, big sister!" he hissed. "Suck it real good and I'll give you a present."
"What'll you give me?"
"I'll give you a lollipop."
"Where'll you put it?"
"Wherever you want it."
"I just love getting a nice hard lollipop up my twattie."
He unzipped her jeans and slipped his fingers inside her panties. He combed his stubby fingers through her silken muff and fondled her pouting cuntflaps.
"Baby brother will give you a load up your snatch."
"I thought you wanted me to suck it." He chuckled. "I'm a double load guy. Don't you remember?"
"You're a sexy stud," she said. "You make my cunt feel so damn good."
Her jeans were around her knees and he thrust two fingers around her cunt-petals. He caressed her clit while the blonde moaned. "Did you see them go at it?" she said.
"We shouldn't have watched."
"Why not? It was a kick!"
"We're not exactly angels ourselves."
"Who said we were? All I'm saying is, it's funny to watch your own mother gobble up a pussy."
"How about taking my cock up your twat and shutting up?" he said.
"I thought you wanted me to suck you?"
"Forget sucking for now. I'm ready to get laid."
He climbed on top of her and spread her legs wide apart. She didn't resist. Watching her mother and aunt had turned her on and her heart pounded with excitement.
He pulled her jeans and panties off and revealed her pussy. Then he undressed and straddled her, draping her legs over his shoulders as he positioned his prick at the gaping entrance to her cunt.
When he shoved forward and entered her, she sighed loudly. "Oh, baby brother!"
"Feel good?"
"Lovely!"
"I'm not even all the way in."
"I know." And then he was inside her and he began stroking her with powerful thrusts of his dick. His shaft rasped against her clit with every stroke and her juices flowed.
He lowered his mouth to her tits and licked briefly. Her tits ached for more attention, but she knew Billy didn't like to be told what to do.
He held her ass in both hands and leaned over her as he thrust his cock into her depths. "You ever do it with another girl?"
"No."
"You want to try it?"
"You pimping for some chick? Ooooh, that's good!"
She reached for his balls and squeezed the hairy little eggs as he reamed her slit. He grunted. She squeezed harder.
"I'm not pimping for anyone. I was just asking."
He slid one hand around and touched her asshole. "Don't do that!" she snapped.
"Why not?" But he moved his hand away from her butt.
"I'm saving my asshole for my husband," she giggled.
"Aw, shit!"
"Right there!"
"Oh, you fucking cunt!" he howled as she came, sucking his cock into her slit.
"Fuck me!" she gasped. "Don't stop fucking me!"
"Okay, okay!"
He captured one of her tits in his mouth and lashed his tongue over the tip. She held his head and pushed more of her boob between his lips.
"Baby brother!" She nibbled his earlobe and snaked her hot wet tongue over his ear. "You fuck me so good!"
"You're not bad yourself," he croaked.
He'd been so turned on from watching his mother and aunt that he knew he wouldn't last as long as usual. He held his sister's butt in his hands and stroked more slowly.
The little blonde felt his bulbous cockhead slam inside her. She pumped her hips and met his thrusts, all the while thinking about how her mother had looked when she'd sucked Aunt Tina's cunt.
Billy bit her right nipple and she cried out with pain and excitement. Then he lurched forward and growled fiercely as he came inside her. She loved the moment when he came and filled her with his thick load. She loved the feeling of being filled up with man-cream.
His face was twisted with ecstasy and when his balls were drained he collapsed on top of her. She held him in her arms and thought about her mother and aunt.
She'd wondered occasionally what it would feel like to ball with another girl. She'd been approached by several of the dykes in school. She'd always backed off though. Girls didn't do a thing for her. Until tonight. Her mother had looked so happy as she sucked out Aunt Tina. And Tina didn't look like she was in pain either.
Billy began to feel heavy on her body, so she pushed him off and sat up. "You better get out of here now," she said. "I need some sleep."
A week later Jim went out of town on business and the kids were both invited to a party. Tina invited Lisa to dinner. "Just the three of us," she said. "You and me and Bob." She smiled sweetly at the brunette. "And you never know what will happen."
Lisa was certain Tina had something up her sleeve so she dressed more carefully than usual for a family dinner. She'd noticed the way he was looking at her lately. And he always had something suggestive to say too.
When the kids had left for their party, she finished dressing and went next door. Bob greeted her with a kiss on the cheek and handed her a martini. There was nothing unusual in his attitude and Lisa decided her imagination had been running wild. Tina had simply invited her ever because Jim was away. Dinner and drinks and back home to sleep. Alone.
Lisa was a little embarrassed she'd worn a dress. Tina was dressed in an old pair of jeans and a tee-shirt. Of course she looked gorgeous, as usual. But she certainly wasn't dressed up.
"You look like you're going somewhere special," Bob said as they relaxed in the den after dinner.
"Oh, I hardly ever get a chance to wear this," Lisa said. She crossed her legs. "I get tired of running around in jeans all the time."
"Me you trying to tell me something?" Tina said.
"Yeah, hon, you're getting a little sloppy lately," Bob said. "See what you're doing?" Tina said. "You're starting a family feud."
"Shut up, you two," Bob said. "Anyone for a beer? Maybe it'll shut you up."
The women nodded and Bob went into the kitchen for a six-pack. When he returned, he switched on the television set and they began drinking.
"That show's dumb," Tina said after a while. "Anyone can see those girls don't have a brain in their heads."
"With their tits they don't need brains," Bob said.
"Their boobs aren't so great," Tina said. "They're better than yours," Bob said.
"What do you say, Lisa?" Tina said with a tiny smile. "Do you think their tits are better than mine?"
"I think your tits are better than theirs and furthermore I think my tits are better than theirs."
"There's only one way to find out," Bob said.
"What's that?" Lisa said.
"Take it off and compare."
"Take it off?"
"What are you?" Tina said, sitting forward on the seat, her eyes shining. "Some kind of pervert?"
"Listen, you two bitches. If you think you're such hot stuff, prove it." He turned to Lisa with a leer. "I've always had the impression that an old broad like you needs all the help she can get. You must use them for basketballs when you take your bra off."
"You bastard!" Lisa said.
"Show him, honey," Tina said.
"I will," Lisa said, getting to her feet and fumbling with the zipper at the back of her dress.
Bob sat back stony-faced while Lisa pulled her dress over her head. She tossed it over the back of a chair and stood in front of him with her hands on her hips.
"Not bad for an old broad, huh?"
"I can't see anything," he said. "You've still got that damn harness on. For all I know when you take it off they'll drop down to the floor." Nevertheless he leaned forward and gawked at her.
"You're making her self conscious," Tina said rising unsteadily to her feet. "I'll keep you company, honey," she said, draping her arm around Lisa's shoulder. "All for one and one for all, or something." She scrambled out of her jeans and tee-shirt.
Giggling, the two women stood in front of Bob wearing their bras and panties. They had their arms around each other and Lisa was aware of the contrast between her lush dark hair and light olive skin and Tina's red hair and pale white complexion.
Bob's face was stoic and his eyes darted from one to the other. First he concentrated on his sister-in-law and then on his wife.
"Take your bra off," he said to Lisa.
"I'll do it first," Tina said, reaching behind to unhook her bra.
Lisa took a deep breath and stared at Tina's boobs. Bob paid little attention to his wife's jugs. "Now you," he said to Lisa. "I might pick them up off the floor if you're a good girl."
Lisa stuck out her tongue at him and proceeded to unhook her bra. Her almost perfectly round tits flopped out. They had less sag than most women her age, but she couldn't resist cupping them to hold them upright.
"Let them drop," Bob said, sitting forward, almost out of his chair.
"You're a tough one, aren't you?" Lisa said.
She dropped her hands and Bob sucked in his breath. "Not bad for an old broad." He licked his lips and gulped half his beer. "Not bad at all."
"Don't pay any attention to him," Tina said, throwing her bra at his face. "I guarantee he's got a hard-on by now."
The two women sat down again and Lisa sipped her beer. She felt slightly self-conscious about her semi-nudity, but for some reason let Tina take the lead.
Bob continued drinking and staring at her boobs. "Take your panties off," he said after a while.
Lisa's heart pounded with excitement. "Must I?" she purred, feigning timidity as she rose up.
Tina got to her feet too and without a moment's hesitation she hooked her fingers inside the waistband of her bikinis and pulled them off her hips.
"I meant Lisa," Bob laughed. "I can see you that way any time."
Tina's big pear-shaped tits wobbled enticingly as she pulled her panties off her feet and tossed them into Bob's face. "Fuck you!" she said, lewdly dragging her fingernails through her cunt-muff.
"You sexy cunt," Bob said. Then he turned to Lisa, "And you, sister-in-law. I've been looking forward to this ever since we moved in."
"What made you think it would happen?" Lisa said as she pushed her panties off her round ass and lowered them to the floor.
"I had confidence in the family," he chuckled, ogling the thick dark bush between her legs. "You two broads are some team," he said. "Chocolate and strawberry ice-cream."
Five minutes later they were in bed. Lisa never did know how it happened, but one minute they were in the den and the next she and Tina were sprawled out on the king-sized bed and Bob was stripping his clothes off.
He was built well. Lisa had seen him in bathing trunks many times. She wasn't surprised at his well-muscled arms and legs and his broad chest with its sprinkling of brown hair. Her eyes kept going to his prick. It wasn't fully hard yet, but it was big and his balls were huge.
"Wait'll he gets it up," Tina hissed in her ear. "You ain't seen nothing yet."
Bob chuckled as he climbed onto the bed. He lay down between them and reached over to squeeze their tits. Lisa giggled at the touch. It seemed so crazy. She wondered what Jim would say if he could see them. It didn't seem fair somehow to be doing this without him.
"Get over here and let me eat you," he said to Lisa.
"What about me?" Tina said.
"You blow!"
"Dynamite," Tina said. She quickly scrambled between his legs and picked up his half-stiff cock. "This way I can watch you eat her, honey."
She sucked the rosy head of his prick into her mouth and Lisa shivered. In a moment his entire cock disappeared inside Tina's lips and his balls nudged her chin. Her long reddish hair flew wildly about as she made lewd sucking sounds with her lips and tongue.
"Get on his face," she said to Lisa as she bobbed her head up and down over his prick.
Lisa was too mesmerized to move. She was fascinated by the sight of Bob's prick growing in his wife's mouth. When Bob grabbed her arm and forced her to move, she finally climbed around and squatted over his face.
The beer had made her dizzy and she continued staring at Tina as she lowered her horny pussy to within an inch of his mouth. She felt his hot breath on her slit and she shivered uncontrollably when he reached up and grabbed her ass in both hands.
"What a fucking sight," he said as he began to eat her. "What a meal!"
He lashed his tongue back and forth over her overheated gash. He tongued her clit and her asshole and everything in between. Lisa closed her eyes and concentrated on the sensations invading her.
"Give her a good come!" Tina said as she pumped his prick and sucked on his cockhead. "Give her the old one-two, honey!"
"Oh, God!" Lisa said.
"Go with it, honey!" Tina said.
"Oh, God, what a tongue!"
The last rational thought Lisa had was the picture of Tina sitting down on Bob's prick and stuffing it inside her twat. Then she came as Bob's tongue relentlessly tickled her love-button.



CHAPTER EIGHT


When Lisa opened her eyes, Tina was laying on her side next to Bob's prick. She was toying with his balls. Bob pulled his face away front Lisa cunt and growled.
"Suck it again," he said. "Get it really hard."
The bed jiggled as Tina began sucking. The sight of her sister-in-law sucking Bob's cock was incredible. The lewd slurping sounds were even exciting and Bob's face contorted with lust. Now he chomped on Lisa's snatch and the horny brunette leaned forward and tried to grab Tina's tit.
She dropped it and shrieked with pleasure when Bob tongued her butt-hole. He rubbed her clit with his fingertip and dipped his tongue-tip into her bung.
Tina's lips streaked up and down on his rod. Lisa was fascinated by the sight. She wondered how she looked when she gave head. Tina's lips were stretched wide, but she still looked pretty. Bob's blue-veined cockshaft whipped in and out of her mouth and Tina's fingers pumped as she sucked.
Suddenly Bob plunged his tongue into her cunthole and Lisa almost fell off his face. She cried out with surprise and excitement and came. Her convulsing cunt-muscles clutched Bob's tongue and held it inside her box and her hips bucked and writhed.
"I want to fuck ass!" he said.
"Do me!" Tina shrieked. She scrambled onto her hands and knees and waited.
Lisa crawled to the side of the bed. She was out of breath and anxious to watch Bob fuck Tina's asshole. She didn't have long to wait.
Tina wiggled her ass and Bob knelt behind her. He rubbed his cock-head up and down her asscrack, finally letting it lean against her asshole.
He twisted his knob around her bung and then grunted as he pushed it in. Tina purred like a kitten and he shoved a few inches of his shaft inside, too.
She swayed from side to side until his balls pressed up against her twat. Lisa held her breath and began masturbating. There was no way she could just sit there and watch without doing something.
"I love a cock up my asshole!" Tina cried.
"Shut up, cunt!" Bob said.
"There's nothing I love more than a big prick in my shitter!"
"She just can't stop talking," Bob said to Lisa, almost casually. "You don't talk a lot when you fuck, do you?"
"Try me."
Bob pulled his prick out of his wife's butt and grinned at Lisa. He pointed his fuck-stick in her direction and winked. "It's all yours, sweetheart."
Lisa crawled onto her hands and knees next to Tina. Tina glared at her, but Lisa paid no attention. All was fair in love and war, or so they said.
Now Bob wet down his prick-knob with saliva and pushed it inside Lisa's bung. She held her breath until the initial pain died down. Then she pushed her ass back to meet his thrusts and begged him to fuck her hard and deep.
"She's not bad for an old broad," he chuckled.
"He'll get bored with you too," Tina said petulantly. She climbed off the bed. "I'm going to get another beer. Anyone want one?"
They didn't answer and she flounced out of the room. Lisa leaned on her arms as Bob's prick swung in and out of her shit-chute.
"That's great!" she cried.
"Doesn't Jim ever give it to you here?"
"Hardly ever," she said, her teeth chattering with excitement.
Lisa tightened her asshole muscles around his cockhead on the out-stroke. On the in-stroke she tightened her muscles around his dick-root. She swiveled her hips and played with her boobs as he gyrated his own hips.
He corkscrewed his seven-incher in and out of her widely-stretched butt-hole. He occasionally caressed her clit while he speared his prick into her bowels.
When Tina returned, she climbed onto the bed and held a cold can of beer over Lisa's back. Lisa shrieked and Bob grunted. His butt shot forward again and again and Lisa felt an orgasm begin to engulf her.
And then he pulled out of her shitter and plunged his prick back in again. "Oh, no!" Lisa yelled. "What the hell are you, doing?"
"What comes naturally," Bob chuckled, pushing her down with one hand when she tried to roll over.
"Yeah, I thought you loved it so much," Tina said nastily.
"That's no joke," Lisa said. "He's hurting me."
"You only hurt the one you love," Tina giggled. She was angry and disappointed in the party. She had anticipated having a lovely orgy with Lisa and Bob. Instead Lisa was monopolizing the action and the redhead didn't like it one bit.
Now Bob jabbed his prick back into Lisa's bung. Lisa sighed with satisfaction as it slid balls-deep into her shifter. He picked up the can of beer and nonchalantly gulped half of it down and then began fucking her again.
"Next time invite Jim for Tina," he chuckled.
"You bastard!" Tina hissed.
"Jesus, Bob, do you know what you're saying?" Lisa said.
Their thrashing bodies made the bed shake. "Don't you think your old-man'll dig it?"
"Why as far as I know he's as straight as an arrow," Lisa said.
"I'll bet he swings," Tina said.
Bob drew back and then pushed in, filling her butt with incredible sensations. Lisa glanced at her sister-in-law.
"Do you know something I don't know?"
"I'm not saying," Tina said, but a plan was forming in her mind. As long as Lisa was having such a lovely time with her husband, why shouldn't Tina have a go at Lisa's. The fact that they were brother and sister made it a little more kinky, but so much the better.
Lisa stopped talking. Bob came, filling her insides with his thick hot fuck-milk. Streams of joy-juice poured into her asshole and she twisted her neck to watch his face as he shot off.
His hot poker thrashed around in her shitter and she frantically rubbed her clit and forced a tiny orgasm out of her cunt. He continued hammering away inside her bung and she crashed through another mind-blowing orgasm.
When it was over, she realized that Tina had left the room. She turned and glanced at her brother-in-law. He grinned and handed her the can of beer.
"Pay no attention to Tina," he said, draping his arm around Lisa's shoulder. "She's just a cunt."
Tina made plans to get even. She decided to do it by making a date for lunch with? Jim at his office. That way she would have him all to herself. All her life she'd been hot for her big brother. Well, it was time she did something about it.
They had lunch at a nearby coffee shop. Afterward Jim asked her, what she'd wanted to see him about.
"Oh, I just wanted to see where you work," she said.
"It's nothing much," he said.
"I want to see it anyway."
Jim paid the check and they walked the short distance to his office. On the way up in, the elevator he introduced her to several men who ogled her admiringly.
Tina saw the pride in Jim's eyes as the men gazed at her tits and ass.
"Come on," he said when they arrived at his floor. "Let's get away from these guys."
He led her down the hall to his office. It was small. There were several tiny cubicles and a secretarial desk. The secretary was a blonde who was polishing her fingernails. She hardly glanced up when they walked into the office.
Jim picked up his messages and then pushed through one of the doors. It was large enough to hold a desk and a chair and a coat rack. Tina was disappointed. She'd been hoping for a sofa.
"Well, seen enough?" Jim said. He seemed somewhat embarrassed by the size of his office. "I'm not such a big-shot after all."
Tina kissed him lightly on the cheek. "You're a big shot to me," she said, leaning against the edge of the desk. "Sit down. Don't let me keep you from your work. I just wanted to see where you spend your days." She took a deep breath. "I think about you a lot, big brother."
Jim looked perplexed. "I don't understand."
She crossed her legs, deliberately letting her skirt ride up on her thighs. "Why do you sound so surprised?" she said. "You're a very attractive man."
He smiled then and sat down in his chair. "And you're a doll."
"Seriously, Jim," she said. "I really have had a crush on you for years."
Jim gazed at the redhead. Now that he'd fucked his daughter, he could admit to himself that he'd been hot for Tina for years.
He picked up the telephone and told the secretary to hold his calls.
"Say it straight, Sis," he said, leaning forward on the desk. "What are you here for?"
Tina moved her hands to the front of her blouse and then began unbuttoning the garment. "What do you think?" Her voice quavered and her fingers shook.
His eyes burned into her cleavage. "I think I can guess."
In a moment her naked tits spilled into view. "Remember how you played with them when we were kids."
"Shit, Sis, you were just a baby!"
"But you liked them even then," she said. "Remember?" She took his hand and forced his fingers over her tits. "Remember?"
"We don't have anyplace to go here," he said, beads of sweat on his face. "What's wrong with the desk?"
"It's hard on a girl's back."
"Do you know that from experience?"
"That'd be telling."
She cupped her tits and held them up to his face. "Do you like them pink and hard?"
He grinned. "I like them."
She slipped off the desk and moved around to pull his jacket off his body. "Relax," she said. "Turn your chair around and I'll do everything."
He swiveled his chair around and she dropped to her knees. Her tits wobbled provocatively as she moved and he stared hungrily.
Tina's pretty face twisted with excitement as she leaned forward. Her tits rested on Jim's lap as she unbuckled his belt and unzipped his fly.
"I haven't exactly been an angel lately," he said.
Tina moved her hand inside his fly and felt for his cock. "Who has?" she said.
"Jesus!" he groaned as her long wet tongue shot out of her mouth.
"Your wife's no angel either."
"I thought you and Lisa were pretty good friends."
"We are, but fair is fair," Tina snapped, closing her fingers around his prick. "Here it is. I don't want to talk about Lisa."
She tingled all over as she squeezed Jim's cockshaft. For so many years she had fantasized about doing this. And now it was finally happening.
Then his pants and shorts were bunched up around his ankles. Tina stared at them and giggled. "Let's get them off," she said. "I want your legs free."
"Not so loud," Jim said, pointing toward the door. "She'll hear you."
"She doesn't care what's going on in here," Tina giggled. "She might smear her nail polish if she listens."
Her eyes widened when she got a good look at Jim's cock. She wrapped the fingers of one hand around his thick shaft and raised her lips to his. Then brother and sister kissed and his tongue snaked deep into her mouth.
"Shit, Sis, are you sure you know what, you're doing?"
She pumped his prick and felt it stiffen. "I know I do."
She sank back to the floor and brought her mouth down to his cockhead. She sniffed his fragrance and licked up the moisture at the tip of his knob.
"Sis?"
"What?"
"AS long as we're doing it, I'd like to suck your cunt before we're through."
Tina laughed out loud. "Be my guest. As soon as I'm through here, that is."
She stuck her tongue out as far as it would go and began licking the full length of his dick. She started at the base and worked her way up to the tip and then returned to the base again. She fluttered her tongue over every inch of his tool and before long he was completely hard and very, very big.
"You've got a good-sized dick," she said.
He tangled his fingers in the young girl's hair. "Do you think you're going to like having it up your twat?"
Tina worked her lips and tongue over his balls. "I think I'll love it," she said. She pictured the way Lisa had looked with Bob's prick in her asshole and she shivered with excitement. She was turned on by Jim's cock, but she was getting pleasure out of vengeance too.
Now she carefully sucked one ball into her mouth. She let it roll around her saliva-filled mouth and then released it and sucked in the other one.
Jim raised his ass and slumped down in his chair. He closed his eyes and groaned. She worked her tongue into his asscrease and moved his cock-skin up and down, his boner.
A husky growl escaped his throat as she forced her tongue-tip against the tight ring of his shitter. His entire body tensed and she forced her tongue into the puckered muscle.
She squeezed the tip of his prick to stop him from shooting off. She squeezed several times, just under his knob, on the flared rim. Then she had to have him inside her cunt.
She released him and pulled her skirt up. In a moment her panties were off and she was on top of the desk with her legs spread wide. "Fuck me!" she said.
Visibly shaken, he rose up from the chair and pulled her to the edge of the desk. "This won't work," he said. "Turn around."
She turned around, her feet on the floor, leaning on the desk. She craned her neck and gazed at him as he fit his prick between her legs. She was so wet it slipped right in and he slammed his lust-stiffened tool deep into her snatch. She felt his fuckpole tear inside her gash and she leaned against the desk and bit down on her hand to keep from crying out.
Spasms of wild pleasure raged through her. Not only was her brother fucking her, but they were doing it practically in view of the blonde secretary. The kinkiness of it all made Tina even hotter.
"Shit, Sis, this is crazy!" Jim hissed in her ear. "Let me feel your tits."
He reached around and grabbed one of her big boobs. He continued pumping his meat in and out of her pussy and soon his cock erupted inside her.
When he was through shooting, his cock slipped out of her cunt and she used a piece of tissue to clean herself off.
She climbed onto the desk and waited for him to recover his breath. Her legs fell open and she smiled when he turned to face her. "You said you wanted to suck me off," she whispered. Her cunt winked open and his eyes were drawn to the mess of reddish curls framing her pussy.
A wild and deep hunger of fused him and he held her hips and drew her closer to the edge of the desk. "That wasn't much of a lunch, was it?" he said as he crouched down. "I just better have me a little dessert now."



CHAPTER NINE


Susie rode her bike into the garage and positioned it against the wall next to Billy's. When she arrived in the house, she fixed herself a sandwich and a Coke and brought a tray up to her room.
"Susie?" Lisa said from down the hall.
"Yeah, Mom?"
"Come here a minute, honey."
Susie took a huge bite of her ham on rye and went down the hall to her parents' bedroom. It was only eight o'clock in the evening, but Lisa was laying on the bed, practically naked.
"What is it, Mom?" Susie said, feeling uncomfortable at seeing her mother in a sheer negligee. Somehow seeing her naked wasn't as erotic as seeing her half-dressed and covered only by flimsy black net.
"Your Dad and I have been having an argument," Lisa said.
Susie noticed a bottle of scotch on the night table and a slight slur in her mother's speech. She sniffed the air and stared at Lisa. There was an unmistakable smell of sex in the room. Her father must be nearby. Maybe only in the john. And they'd been fucking. There was no doubt about it.
"What about?" the blonde teenager said.
"Sit down, honey," Lisa said.
Susie sat on the bed next to her mother and Lisa took her hand.
"We were arguing about who was in that movie we saw last week," Lisa said.
"The foreign film?" The teenager noticed tiny beads of perspiration on her mother's cleavage and a flush to her cheeks that could only come from a good orgasm.
Lisa brushed her damp hair off her forehead. "Yes the foreign film," She took Susie's hand and moved it to her throat. "I'm warm, honey. Feel how warm I am." Susie's hand now rested on her mother's tits and she sat perfectly still and practically stopped breathing.
"I… uh… don't know his name," Susie mumbled. She could actually feel her mother's nipple stiffen.
"Well, look at me," Lisa giggled drunkenly. "I'm such a hot broad my own daughter turns me on."
"Where's Dad?" Susie said. She couldn't resist pinching Lisa's book. She wasn't into dyke-stuff, but it was a kick.
"He's downstairs in the basement looking for some old pictures," Lisa said. "And I'm up here fucked out." She giggled again. "Your old lady just can't get enough of that wonderful stuff, honey. Did you know that about me? I love to fuck! Do you love to fuck, Susie?"
"Mom! Jesus Christ!"
"Tell me, baby." She held Susie's hand against her boobs. "Do you like to fuck too? They say it runs in families. Tell me! You know you can talk to me about those things." Susie decided to go along with the game.
"Sure I like it, Mom," she said. "I'm not too experienced, but what I've done I like a lot."
"When did you lose your cherry?"
"Mom!"
"Tell me."
"A couple of years ago." How the hell did I get into this? Susie thought.
"Do you and Billy get it on?" She held Susie's hand more tightly against her tits. "That feels nice, honey. You'd make a good lover."
"What else do you want to know?" Susie said. It was becoming exciting to talk to her mother about sex but she ignored the reference to Billy.
"Who was your first man?" Lisa smirked.
"I don't remember."
"Bullshit!"
"I think it was Joey Holliday."
"How about Billy Dorman?"
"Oh, Mom, he's just a kid!"
"He's only a year younger than you are, young lady. Tell the truth. Was Billy your first?"
When she moved Susie's hand inside her negligee in the area of her crotch, Susie's heart lurched. "Mom, what are you doing?" she hissed.
Lisa ignored her. "Tell me or I'll ask Billy," she giggled.
Lisa spread her legs wantonly and guided Susie's hand inside her flared lips of her pussy. Her cheeks turned crimson and Susie's mouth dropped open.
"Jesus, Mom!"
"It's okay, it's okay," Lisa whispered. "Only for a minute. Just touch me for a minute. Your father left me before I was through. Oh, my, that feels lovely, dear."
Susie thought her mother had never looked more beautiful. Her mouth was dry as she buried her fingers in the gulch between Lisa's legs. Lisa writhed her hips just slightly and a tiny moan escaped her lips.
"How often do you and Billy fuck?" Lisa said softly.
"A couple of times a week."
"Is he a good cocksman?"
"He's pretty good."
"I shouldn't be a hypocrite," Lisa said. "I might as well admit it, Susie. Billy and I have fucked too."
Susie raised her eyebrows. Should she admit she and Jim had gotten it on? She decided to save that bit of information for another time. It wouldn't hurt to have something on her mother.
"Aren't you shocked and horrified?" Lisa said.
"No." Susie sank her thumb into her mother's cunthole and Lisa didn't even bat an eyelash.
Lisa tits rose and fell and her breathing became ragged. "I think I'm going to come," she said.
Susie stuffed a second finger into her twat and Lisa's face contorted as she climaxed. "Oh, my, that was a nice one," Lisa sighed.
In a moment Susie was laying flat on her back. Her jeans were off, as were her panties. Lisa crouched between her thighs, her mouth and hands all over the girl's cunt.
"Jesus, Mom!" Susie said weakly.
"Just a little taste," Lisa said. "I'll introduce you to girl-lapping."
Susie decided not to fight it. Lisa slipped her tongue into the girl's pussy and wiggled it around. Susie moved her hips. It was dynamite.
"Billy doesn't suck this good, does he?" Lisa said.
"No."
"It takes a woman to really suck a cunt, doesn't it?"
Susie didn't agree, but she didn't want to hurt her mother's feelings. "Yes, Mom, it does."
The teenager tensed up as her mother gobbled her snatch. Lisa's tongue slid in and out of the girl's gulch and she rubbed her lower lip back and forth over Susie's clit.
Susie spread her legs wider and held her mother's head firmly in her hands. She closed her eyes tight and relished the feel of the soft lips and feminine touch licking and caressing her gash.
She clamped her thighs around Lisa's head and twisted her ass on the bed as she came. She imprisoned Lisa's head as her orgasm swept over her and then she sat up and kissed her mother on the lips.
"Dynamite come!" she said.
"Can a guy get in on this?" Billy smirked, standing in the doorway.
Mother and daughter cried out. Billy walked over to the bed and stared at his mother and sister. "Is Dad around?" he said.
"He's in the basement," Lisa said.
"Is he coming back soon?" Billy said.
"I don't think so," Lisa whispered softly.
"I meant it when I asked if a guy could join you," Billy said. "Mom? It's up to you."
Lisa parted her thighs, as if in invitation and smiled at her son. "Why not?" she said.
Billy stripped his clothes off and Lisa and Susie straightened the sheets. Susie was excited about seeing him fuck her mother. And what if Jim walked in on them? Then it would be a family orgy. What a group!
When Billy was naked, he flopped down on the bed. He had a giant hard-on and mother and daughter eyed it simultaneously. Lisa especially was fascinated by the boy's dick and Susie sat back and watched her mother's eyes widen with excitement.
The blonde teenager fingered her pussy as she stared at her mother and brother. Lisa made a grab for the boy's cock and Billy spread his legs and grinned.
Mother and son rolled around and Billy landed on top. Susie held her breath when his cock nudged Lisa's cunt. Then he was inside her and stroking.
He held Lisa's ass in his hands and thrust his teenage prick in and out of her depths. Susie was surprised that they hadn't indulged in any foreplay, but Lisa looked terribly happy about the whole thing.
"Oh darling, you fuck me so good!" Lisa breathed.
Susie diddled her clit while she watched. Now she hoped her father would walk in. Two cocks were so much better than one. God, I'm hot! she thought as she watched her mothers tits bounce around.
"Come here and suck my tits," Lisa said, holding out her arms. Susie moved over and sucked one of Lisa's boobs into her hungry lips.
She nursed on her mother's tits while Billy fucked her. She nibbled Lisa's lush melons and masturbated. She ran her teeth back and forth over her mother's nipples and sucked her tit deep into her throat.
Now the smell of sex permeated the room. She could smell her own cunt and her mother's mixed with the aroma of Billy's dick and balls. Balls, especially, had a strong smell. And jizz. The teenager loved the smell of jizz!
She became a excited she sat up and pulled Billy off her mother's body. "Suck me!" she hissed and the bo knelt between her legs and obediently began sucking her out.
"Isn't that sweet?" Lisa giggled. "Sister and brother getting it on. What a pretty picture!"
"That feels good, little brother," Susie said.
"Don't call me that," Billy muttered.
Lisa moved next to Susie and stuffed a tit back into the teenage girl's mouth. "Don't tease him, darling," Lisa said. "Can't we share him?"
"Sure, Mom!" Susie said. She realized what her mother had in mind when Lisa stretched out next to her and waved her legs in the air.
Now Billy went from one to the other. First he licked and sucked Susie's twat and then he moved to his mother's. Slurping, obscene sounds filled the room and the two women squealed and moaned. Susie watched when it was her mother's turn. Lisa had removed her negligee and she was totally naked now. Her tits flew around as she thrust her cunt up at Billy's mouth. Susie wondered if she looked half as sexy as her mother.
Lisa trembled visibly and began moving her hips faster. She held onto Billy's hair so he couldn't stop and shivered and shook through an orgasm. Susie took the opportunity to push her mother away and pull her brother's mouth against her own cunt.
In a few minutes Susie was panting through nd Billy was in the bathroom gargling with mouthwash. When he lay down again, he was catching his breath. "You two wore me out," he complained. Susie closed her fist around his dick and giggled. "Would you like to take a nap?"
"Not on your life."
"May I get you a cup of cocoa?" Lisa said sweetly, wiping his forehead with her hand.
"You can lick my balls."
"How you talk," Lisa giggled. Susie was annoyed when her mother crouched down next to her and sucked Billy's cockhead into her mouth. She sucked hard and long and the teenager had to content herself with toying with Billy's balls.
"Sit on my face," Billy said and Susie climbed around and settled her as over his face.
He began sucking her again and she watched her mother give him head. This was an experience of a lifetime! And she couldn't even talk about it to her girlfriends!
Lisa sucked Billy like an expert. Susie watched intently. She wanted to remember every movement of her mother's lips and tongue and teeth. She did a few things Susie hadn't thought possible. Like taking Billy's dick all the way into her throat without choking.
"Shit, Mom, you're some cocksucker!" Billy said.
"Are you giving Susie a good sucking?" Lisa said.
"Ask her."
"Is he, darling?"
"Not bad."
"Is that all?"
"Keep sucking him, Mom. I like to watch."
"Are you learning anything?"
Lisa sucked, his entire ball-bag into her mouth. "You bet," Susie giggled.
She watched as Lisa mounted him and with an expert twist sucked his prick, into her pussy. Susie shuddered from the sucking and the sight of her mother fucking her brother.
Billy's cock disappeared inside Lisa's hairy twat and his hands held her hips as she rode him. The older woman fingered her tits and grinned at her daughter.
"Keep truckin'," Lisa said.
"Oh, Mom!"
Billy thrust his hips to meet his mother's strokes as he sucked Susie's gulch. "I can't breathe," he said.
"You can't have everything," Lisa said.
"Mom, you're too much!" Susie giggled.
"Keep bouncing!"
Billy's fingers dug into Susie's ass and his cock plunged deep inside his mother's gash. Lisa toyed with her clit and Susie raised her ass to release his nose. She certainly didn't want to clit off his breathing.
When Billy came, Lisa rubbed her clit in a frenzy and didn't get off his cock until she came too. Mother and son lay together, arms and legs entwined, and Susie continued rubbing her cunt over his mouth.
For a while the only sound in the room was their labored breathing. After Susie squeezed a tiny orgasm out of her cunt, she joined them in the middle of the bed.
She sucked Billy's soft dick into her mouth and sucked it gently. She had every intention of fucking him before the night was over. She wondered when her father would return. It seemed as though her mother wanted her father to discover them like this.
Suddenly she and Billy were in the sixty-nine position. Billy was swabbing his tongue up and down the teenager's slit and Lisa rose up from the bed and went to the bathroom.
When she returned, she tugged at Susie's arm. "You better get out of here," she said.
"What's up?" Susie said. "Is Dad coming?"
"Yes, get out of here. Quick!"
The teenagers scrambled off the bed and gathered up their clothes. Lisa wrapped her negligee around her and quickly brushed her disheveled hair.
Susie and Billy didn't bother to dress, but took their clothes and dashed into their rooms. Susie leaned against the door and listened. She could hear her father's voice, but didn't know what he was saying. Out of breath, she stood perfectly still.
"What was all the noise up here?" Jim said.
"What noise?" Lisa said.
Susie smiled to herself. They were safe. He hadn't heard anything.
Fifteen minutes after she climbed into bed and turned off the light Billy walked into the room and slid into bed next to her. He wrapped one hand around her waist and used the other to rub her ass.
"How about an ass fuck?" he said.
"Mmmmmmm, stick it in, baby brother. Stick it in!"



CHAPTER TEN


On a hot day in August, Susie and the male members of the Dorman family went to the beach. Lisa was spending the day shopping with Tina and Susie was happy to have the men to herself.
After a long swim, they left the water and lay down on a big blanket to get some sun. Susie lay between her father and her brother. She relished the feel of the sun beating down on her body and she untied her halter top to avoid gating a mark on her tits.
After a while she got the feeling that something strange was happening. They were in a fairly deserted area of the beach and the blonde teenager sensed a tension in the air.
She opened her eyes and glanced over at Billy. His shorts were so brief she could see his cock and it seemed to be stirring. Then she turned to her father. His cock was sticking straight up, but his eyes were closed and he appeared to be asleep.
She coughed as she tried tar control a giggle and both father and son opened their eyes and stared at each other. They both chuckled when they realized they had hard-ons.
"Are those things a compliment to me?" she giggled. The sun and the water and the air had combined to make her horny.
Billy snorted and flopped over onto his belly in an attempt to cover himself. Jim stayed stretched out on his back. He smiled and again closed us eyes and Susie burst out laughing.
"Should we get a hotel room?" she said.
"Jesus Christ!" Billy said.
Jim smiled at his daughter and humped his ass slightly. He opened one eye and winked at her. Raising his eyebrows, he winked again.
"Are you trying to tell me something, Daddy?" she said.
"Figure it out," he said.
"I think I've got two horny men here," she said.
Billy rolled over onto his back, a sheepish expression on his face.
Jim kept his eyes closed, but he clasped his hands over his belly and snickered. "What do you say, Son? Is she right?"
"I guess so, Dad."
Jim sat up and faced his children. "How about it, kids? Shall we?"
Susie's heart pounded. She picked up a handful of sand and let it slip slowly through her fingers. "It's okay with me," he said finally.
"And you?" Jim said to Billy.
Billy gulped and looked from his sister to his father. "It's okay with me."
"Since it's clear that we've all been doing a little fooling around, why don't we fool around together?" Jim said.
Billy blushed and rolled onto his belly. He buried his face in his arms and Jim put his arm around the boy's shoulder. "Don't be embarrassed, Son. Neither of us is exactly an angel."
Susie moved around and nuzzled Billy's ear. "Don't sweat it, Billy. I want to do it."
"It's perfectly natural, Son," Jim said. Billy reached out and punched his sister on the arm.
"Hey, what are you doing?" she cried. "You didn't tell me you were making it with Dad."
"I don't tell you everything."
"Hey, kids, stop fighting."
"Let's get out of here," Susie said. She was impatient to get home and get laid.
"What's your hurry?" Jim said, stroking her cheek.
"Yeah, there's no one around here." Billy hissed.
"We can't do it here!" Susie said.
"Why not?" Billy whined.
"She's right, Son," Jim said. "We don't have any privacy around here."
"Jesus, what a dunce!" Susie said. The tingling sensation in Susie's pussy made her irritable. "Well, come on. Let's go then."
An hour later they were laying on Susie's bed. She had one arm round the teenage girl and was hugging her close. They kissed and Jim stuck his tongue all the way into his daughter's throat.
Meanwhile Billy stripped. "Out of sight," he muttered as he watched his sister and father French.
Jim pulled his tee-shirt over his head and Susie ran her fingertips over his bare chest. He still wore his bathing trunks and she tugged at them, trying to get them off his legs.
Meanwhile Jim untied her halter top and ripped it away from her boobs. She finally managed to tug his trunks off his feet and lay back while he pulled her bikini bottom off her body.
They lay back and Susie watched his hard prick stand up and almost touch his belly. She fluttered her fingers up and down his thighs and then with one eye on her brother, she cupped her father's balls and hunched down and licked his cockhead.
Billy sat down on the bed. His was naked too and his cock swayed as he moved around to watch. He lay next to Susie and with one hand he toyed with her cunt.
She ran her hot wet tongue over the flared rim of her father's cock-knob while her brother slipped two fingers into her succulent pussy. She wiggled her ass back at Billy and hungrily sucked Jim's cockhead into her mouth.
Billy fingered her until she moaned. She closed her eyes and tightened her thigh muscles. She sucked half of Jim's cockshaft into her mouth as she climaxed. Her pussy clutched Billy's fingers and she trembled with lust. She barely heard their conversation, as she rested a moment.
"Can I fuck her, Dad?" Billy said.
"You want to go first, Son?" Jim said.
"Yeah, please."
Jim nodded, biting his lower lip as he stared at his daughter's lush body. Susie didn't care who fucked her first. She was wild with excitement. Her two favorite men in the whole world were about to fuck her. Even though she teased Billy, she loved him very much.
Now she stretched out on her back. Jim moved behind her and arranged himself so that her head rested on his lap. Billy positioned himself between her thighs. He pried open her cuntlips and the blonde sighed as Jim bent down then kissed her.
He frenched her tenderly as Billy moved his cockhead up and down her slit. It was the most erotic thing that had ever happened to her. Being French kissed by her father while her brother rubbed her clit with his cockhead was heavenly.
She sucked Jim's tongue into her mouth and bit down on it. Then Billy slammed his fuckpole inside her cunt with one brutal stroke.
"Yes!" she cried.
She pulled Jim's head down and suctioned his tongue back into her mouth. Billy pulled out and then pushed in again. Each stroke of his dick jarred her with its force.
"My sweet baby," Jim whispered in her ear. "My sweet hot baby."
He squeezed her boobs with one hand and caressed her hair with the other. Billy sawed his cock in and out of her slit. She felt the exquisite sensations of an orgasm begin to build and she gave herself completely to the feelings.
Billy's cock felt thicker than usual inside her. Maybe he's grown, she thought with a giggle. Her father kissed her again, taking her breath away with the intensity of his kisses while Billy thrust his fuck-stick deep inside her depths.
"Shit, what a cunt!" Billy muttered.
"Sweet baby," Jim murmured, kneading her tits tenderly.
"Suck my tits, Daddy," Susie said.
Still clutching one boob, Jim leaned over and swirled his tongue over the other one. Susie worked her hips and ass up and down on the bed and fed her father her other boob.
"Let me suck your cock, Daddy!" she cried. Jim grunted and climbed around until his prick hung over her lips. She opened her jaws wide and he lowered his body until she was able to suck his prick into her mouth.
She covered his prick with saliva and licked it up again. She licked his balls and the insides of his thighs and wet down his cock-bush. The lower half of her body belonged to Billy, but she used her lips and tongue and teeth on her father's cock and balls.
It was a dream come true! For months she'd dreamed of getting fucked by her father and brother at the same time. She never thought it would actually happen and now here she was in bed with them!
"So fucking tight!" Billy muttered.
She played with her own tits, pinching and pulling her nipples until they were long spikes. She moved her legs in the air, wrapping them around Billy's back and lowering them to his ass.
Billy rested on his knees and pounded her pussy with long deep thrusts. She felt her father's balls on her nose and she slid the ring of her lips down to his dick-root.
Her brother cock screwed his fuckpole in and out of her cunt and muttered about how his balls were going to explode. Jim pulled his prick out of her mouth and sat back on his haunches.
"Oh, Daddy, that was great!" she gasped. "Do you want to suck my cock again?" he said.
"Yes!"
He repositioned himself over her face and once again she ran the tip of her tongue up and down his heavily-veined shaft. She tasted a drop of whitish fluid seeping out of his piss slit God, she loved the taste of come!
Billy dug his fingers into her hips and his breathing was ragged as he split her in two with his stroking dick. He rammed forward and pulled back, caressing her with each thrust.
When Susie came, she squeezed hard on Billy's cock and spit Jim's out of her mouth. Jim pushed it back in again and Billy began fucking her faster and deeper.
"Oh, baby, that's some sucking!" Jim hoarsely.
Billy suddenly pulled out of her pussy and pushed her ass up in the air. Before she could breath, he plunged his dick into her asshole.
The boy came then, flooding her asshole with jism. He leaned over and attacked her tits as he rammed his fuckpole in and out of her bowels. He sucked wildly on her nipples and Jim pulled his dick out of her mouth while she shivered through her awn climax.
When it was over, she lay back panting for breath. She pumped Jim's prick and Billy lay on top of her, his face buried against her boobs.
Jim stuffed his dick back into Susie's mouth and roared as he dumped his load into her throat. He threw his head back and continued groaning as he forced his prick deep into her gullet.
Afterward he lay back against the pillow, a big smile of satisfaction on his face. He looked at his children and grinned. Susie noticed that Billy's cock was hard again and she quickly kissed her father on the mouth.
"See Billy's dick," she giggled.
"That's youth," Jim chuckled.
"I'm ready to fuck her again," Billy said.
"You go ahead, Son," Jim said. "I'll watch."
"Who says I want to get fucked again?" Susie teased.
"You want as much as you can get," Billy smirked.
"Oh, why don't you jerk off!" Susie said.
"Maybe I will," Billy said.
"Now, children," Jim said. "Don't fight."
"He's such a jerk sometimes," Susie said.
"And she's such a princess," Billy said. "I think I will jerk off." He began pumping his dick.
"Don't you dare waste that hard-on!" Susie said.
"Yeah, what are you gonna do about it if I do?"
"You'll be sorry."
"Fuck you."
Susie flopped over onto her hands and knees and wagged her ass at Billy. "Can you resist this?" she said.
Billy held his prick in his fist and stared at his sister's cunt. "I think I'd like you to suck me off," he said.
Susie licked her lips and thought for a moment. "No, I want to get laid again."
"Give the lady what she wants, Son," Jim said.
"Aw, Dad…"
"Always treat a woman well," Jim said. "It'll pay off in the end."
"Whose end?" Billy snickered. "You called me a woman!" Susie giggled. Susie swayed her hips back and forth and Billy finally moved behind her. He held her hips tightly and let his cock nudge her cunt. After a few moments of teasing, he inserted his prickknob into her cunthole and the blonde teenager threw her head back and trembled with delight.
"Oh, Billy!" she cried.
"Don't talk," Billy said. "This is serious business."
Billy's prick slipped out of her cunt and he snorted. Susie giggled again. "What's the matter, baby brother? Can't you cut it?"
"Shit, Dad, I'm gonna kill her!" Billy pumped his prick as he glared at his sister. His fingers flew up and down his fuckpole and Susie laughed out loud as he struggled to make his half-soft cock hard again.
"Don't tease a man, Susie," Jim said. "See what you did to Billy?"
"You mean he got soft because I laughed at him?"
"That's all it takes."
"Oh, Jesus, what a responsibility a woman has!"
She stopped giggling when Billy pushed his cockhead back inside her pussy-hole. She hugged a pillow and sighed with contentment. Her father was masturbating as he watched and Susie blew him a kiss. It would be nice to have another hard-on ready for her when Billy was through fucking her.
Billy was all the way inside her and he thrust slowly and deeply into her gash. He leaned over and tested his chest on her back and then reached underneath to squeeze her hanging tits.
His dick sank in and out of her clutching cunt and made her clit quiver with excitement. He used one hand to caress her clit and brought her off.
By now Jim's dick was hard again and he and Billy changed places. Jim snaked his prick into his daughter's pussy and Billy forced his cockhead into her mouth.
She loved having both holes filled. Jim brought her to her second orgasm quickly and she held Billy's nuts in her saliva-filled mouth as she spasmed.
Jim reached underneath and grabbed her tits. He lifted the top half of her body off the bed and held her in such a way that her ass was in the air too. Then he whipped his cock as deep as it would go into her slit and she opened her mouth to accept Billy's fuckpole.
Her cunt exploded again and again. She had never had such a good fuck in her life. For one moment she blacked out and when she regained her senses she seemed to be floating in space.
She sucked the juice out of Billy's piss-slit and held his jism-plump balls in her hands. She squeezed his cockhead and coaxed another few drops of pre-come fluid out of his dick.
"I'm gonna come now, baby," Jim said. "Oh, Daddy, yes!"
"Shit, Dad, give it to her!" Billy said.
"Take it, baby!"
"Give me all of it, Daddy!"
Billy pulled his prick out of his sister's mouth. He watched with awe as his father rolled Susie onto her back and proceeded to piston his cock in and out of her cunt.
Susie wrapped her long legs around her father's back and held on tight. They seemed to be one person, one body rising and falling onto the bed.
When they came, they came together and Billy brought himself off. At the very end he let Susie suck the last few jets of jism out of his cock. Then the three Dormans lay back in a tangle of arms and legs and damp sheets.
I wonder if we can get Mom to join us next time, Susie thought as she draped her arm around her father's neck and snuggled her face against his chest.
"I've got an idea, Daddy," she said. "I think you'll like it…"
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